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Chapter 1381: get everything 

"Don't blame me, whoever made you go against me, I can't let the tiger go back to the mountain. Don't 

worry, I will save your life. I accept the source of the Nine Yang Divine Physique." 

 

"Ye Fan, I won't let you go even if I'm a ghost, you bastard!" 

 

Jiang Wudao's eyes were full of resentment. 

 

Ye Fan snorted coldly, "Great Purdue Technique!" 

 

Immediately. 

 

The divine light of Pudu enveloped Jiang Wudao. 

 

Originally, Jiang Wudao's spirit was seriously injured, but Ye Fan's mental strength was so strong that he 

was instantly tempered. 

 

"See Master!" 

 

Jiang Wudao knelt on the ground, very pious. 

 

However, eating a cut grows a wiser. 

 

Ye Fan didn't allow troubles to arise early, so he called Min Dong and imprisoned Jiang Wudao in the 

deepest part of the dungeon. 

 

Subsequently. 

 



Ye Fan came to a feng shui treasure land, depicting the gathering spirit array, and countless heaven and 

earth auras came together. 

 

He sat cross-legged, and in front of him was the source of the Nine Yang Divine Body. 

 

"Great Purification Technique!" 

 

Among them, there are some impurities left by Jiang Wudao, and Ye Fan needs to clean them up. 

 

After doing all this, Ye Fan was a little nervous. 

 

Swallowing the source of the Nine Yang Divine Physique and performing the Great Reincarnation 

Technique, you can get a perfect wedding dress. 

 

He will gain the ability of the Nine Suns Divine Body, and at the same time, his own sky and tyrannical 

sun will definitely improve. 

 

"hope everything is fine!" 

 

Ye Fan also took out a lot of magic medicines and prepared everything. 

 

Swish! 

 

I saw him sucking sharply, and the source of the Nine Yang Divine Body was swallowed by him. 

 

suddenly. 

 

His whole body became scorching hot, as if it was about to melt. 

 

not only. 



 

The body is turned upside down. 

 

The appearance of the origin of the Nine Yang Divine Body seems to provoke the origin of the sky and 

the bloodline. 

 

The power of the hegemony body, the power of the bloodline and the origin of the Jiuyang Divine Body 

scuffled together, which made Ye Fan suffer. 

 

"what!" 

 

He was in pain. 

 

However, the power of the hegemonic body and the power of the bloodline are combined, where is the 

essence of the Nine Yang Divine Body able to compete. 

 

quickly suppressed. 

 

Ye Fan's pain is gradually weakening. 

 

But God did not wish. 

 

The fire spirit exploded. 

 

Ye Fan practiced the Chidi Fire God, and the fire energy injected energy into the source of the Nine Yang 

Divine Body. Not only that, the two idiots joined the Ghost Bone Fire and the Blue Fire. 

 

With the help of the fire spirit energy and the two great different fires, the origin of the Nine Yang Divine 

Body is majestic and vigorous, and he wants to find his place. 

 



"Fuck!" 

 

Ye Fan yelled. 

 

The body that had gradually subsided, the frying pan was once again, and it was even more terrifying 

than before. 

 

this moment. 

 

Ye Fan became a blood man. 

 

The skin is cracked, the flesh and blood are melting, the bones and muscles are shattered, and the 

internal organs seem to be in ashes. 

 

Really scary. 

 

He suffered the greatest crisis ever. 

 

I thought it would go smoothly, but there really was a problem; now the source of the Nine Yang Divine 

Physique seems to want to dominate. 

 

Of course, it is impossible for Celestial Hegemony and Yin-Yang Bloodline to agree. 

 

Crash. 

 

Countless magical medicines were swallowed by Ye Fan, and the powerful medicine was constantly 

repairing Ye Fan's body. 

 

But the sea can't keep up with the speed of destruction. 

 



One day, two days, three days... 

 

Half a month passed in the blink of an eye. 

 

Ye Fan was tortured in a terrible way, but he found a balance for the time being. 

 

The movement in the body has stabilized. 

 

However, the source of the Nine Yang Divine Body has not been absorbed, and it is still an independent 

entity. 

 

This is the equivalent of having a time bomb inside your body. 

 

Ye Fan wanted to force it out, but he couldn't do it, because the origin of the Nine Yang Divine Body and 

the origin of the bloodline had already appeared in a crisscross pattern. 

 

If you forcibly use the Great Deprivation Technique to deprive it, the source of the blood will also be 

affected, and the consequences will be unimaginable. 

 

"Headache." 

 

Ye Fan held his forehead, not knowing what to do. 

 

How can we resolve exclusion? 

 

this is a big problem. 

 

But anyway, it should be fine for now. 

 



After the injury healed, Ye Fan found the Lord Buddha and said directly: "Will you hand over the thirty-

sixth grade Golden Lotus Terrace?" 

 

The Lord Buddha asked, "Where did you take Jiang Wudao? Kill him?" 

 

Ye Fan smiled and said, "Do you know what I want the Great Deprivation Technique for?" 

 

Lord Buddha was stunned. 

 

Then, shocked, "You, you deprived Jiang Wudao of the Nine Yang Divine Body." 

 

"Pretty clever." 

 

"You are really insane!" 

 

"I always feel awkward saying this from your mouth. Can you give me a letter of approval, will you hand 

over the Golden Lotus Terrace?" 

 

The Lord Buddha's face was gloomy and uncertain. 

 

In the end, he handed over the thirty-sixth grade Jinliantai in exchange for his life. 

 

"Ye Fan, the combination of the 36th-grade Golden Lotus Terrace and Fangcun Mountain can produce 

tremendous power." 

 

"I know this." 

 

"You know? Okay. But you also know that there are three kinds of Buddhist lotus dais, golden lotus dais, 

black lotus dais and red lotus dais. If you can get the complete three lotus dais, you can merge into the 

Buddha's spiritual dais, and you will get a huge fortune. " 



 

"Buddha Lingtai, interesting. Sounds like, do you know where the Black Lotus Terrace and the Red Lotus 

Terrace are?" 

 

"I don't know, but I can find it for you." 

 

"You want freedom?" 

 

"Who wants to be imprisoned by you? Ye Fan, I can swear to God that I will never fight against you from 

now on, and will do things for you." 

 

The Lord Buddha swears. 

 

But Ye Fan didn't believe it at all, he took the golden lotus platform to rescue him, and ordered Min 

Dong to imprison the Buddha in the deepest part of the dungeon. 

 

Immediately after. 

 

Ye Fan came to see Wu Lingjun. 

 

"Do you want the Conferred God List?" Wu Lingjun spoke first, and it could be seen that he was a little 

depressed. 

 

"Who doesn't want the Book of Heaven? I also want to use the Conferred God List to bring out my 

friends from the depths of the Immortal Mountains." 

 

"If you want the Book of Heaven, you can only kill me." Wu Lingjun explained, "The Book of Heaven has 

already recognized the Lord, and it is unique. You can only recognize the Lord again if you kill me." 

 

Ye Fan clicked his tongue: "This is really bad news." 

 



Wu Lingjun seemed to think about it, and smiled: "What about life, what about death, even the Great 

Emperor is going to die, I just died a few years earlier." 

 

"What about the Conferred God List?" 

 

Wu Lingjun waved his hand, and Tianshu flew to Ye Fan. 

 

And when he was caught by Ye Fan, he clearly felt that the scripture began to tremble, and it had a 

strong repulsive force. 

 

It seems that what Wu Lingjun said is true. 

 

However, Ye Fan still forcibly suppressed the Fengshen Bang, and then said: "If you are willing to abolish 

your cultivation, I can set you free." 

 

Wu Lingjun's heart moved. 

 

this day. 

 

Ye Fan sent Wu Lingjun out of the heavenly world to a certain city in the secular world. 

 

Now. 

 

Wu Lingjun was already an ordinary person. 

 

His physique was also deprived of Ye Fan, and the magical powers and secrets in his memory were 

naturally sealed by Ye Fan. 

 

Seeing Wu Lingjun disappear into the vast crowd, Ye Fan muttered to himself: "If you have good fortune 

and can rise again, then I am convinced. Your father Wu Shentong did not show up, he is a powerful 

person, I have to stay. line." 



 

On the street, silhouettes move. 

 

Wu Lingjun's face was ashen. 

 

From the peak of breaking the void, the powerhouse who can destroy the sky and the earth in the lift of 

his hand has become an ordinary person today, whose physique has been deprived, and even the body 

of a normal ordinary person is not as good as that of an ordinary person. 

 

It can be said that one thinks of heaven and one thinks of hell. 

 

Wu Lingjun laughed bitterly at himself. 

 

Suddenly, at the end of the street, a middle-aged man stood; Wu Lingjun wiped his eyes, and then his 

eyes flashed with light. 

 

"Father!" 

 

He chased after him frantically. 

 

It was indeed a martial art, he grabbed Wu Lingjun and disappeared with him. 

Chapter 1382: Disaster is coming! ! 

Ye Fan found the scorpion. 

 

This is the daughter of Chidi, she is well-informed, and she seeks advice on a method that can absorb the 

Nine Yang Divine Physique in her body. 

 

Han Yu said: "Other methods can only be forcibly suppressed, which will be very dangerous. The best 

method now is to master the five elements." 

 



"Master the five elements?" 

 

"That's right, you practice the Red Emperor's Fire Magic, the Green Emperor's Wood Magic, and the 

Yellow Emperor's Earth Magic. If you can obtain the White Emperor's Golden Magic and the Black 

Emperor's Water Magic, then the five elements will be perfect, and you can cultivate the five elements 

of the divine body. The power of the five elements can nourish things. Silently, it can help you re-

integrate the origin of the Nine Yang Divine Body." 

 

Speaking of this, Han Yan was looking forward to it: "It's hard to believe, if you can really get it, that is 

the Heavenly Tyrant Body plus the Nine Sun God Body and the Five Elements God Body, all of which are 

top-level physiques, I don't know how powerful your body will be. " 

 

Ye Fan smiled bitterly and said, "There is no clue at all about the White Emperor Golden Magic and the 

Black Emperor Water Magic. It's too difficult to get them." 

 

However, the dry man said: "I have a hunch that it may not be far away." 

 

"boom!" 

 

The words fall. 

 

A big earthquake occurred. 

 

The sky shook violently. 

 

The earth trembled wildly. 

 

A terrifying and depressing breath enveloped the entire earth and swept the world. 

 

"not good!" 

 



Ye Fan and Han Xing changed in color. 

 

at the same time. 

 

All major ethnic groups and major forces are also tense. 

 

In the heavenly world, the super battlefield was launched immediately, carrying everyone to the world 

channel. 

 

In the starry sky, there is an endless storm. 

 

The entire solar system seems to be collapsing. In addition to the earth, other planets and even the sun 

are beginning to shift. 

 

The weird thing is. 

 

The sun and the planets are shifting their orbits, but the little moon still maintains its original distance 

from the earth, like a husband and wife, never giving up. 

 

Due to the offset of the sun, the ray coverage of the entire earth dropped rapidly, and the whole world, 

two-thirds of the place, was shrouded in darkness. 

 

not only. 

 

still increasing. 

 

"Damn it, if the sun disappears and you don't take care of it, there will be a big problem when you get it 

back!" 

 

"The world has panicked." 



 

"The world is in chaos." 

 

Time passed slowly, and no one could do anything. 

 

Only the powerhouses of the major ethnic groups rushed over. At this moment, Tianzun Temple and Ye 

Fan became the backbone. 

 

finally. 

 

The sun's rays completely disappeared. 

 

The world is in darkness. 

 

"boom!" 

 

Right at this moment. 

 

An incredible thing happened, the moon, the moon burst into the sky, like a new type of sun, 

illuminating the entire earth. 

 

What an incredible thing this is. 

 

This is also enough to show that the moon is not simple, it is very likely that it is some kind of backhand 

that existence does not know. 

 

Could it be that it is the Great Emperor! 

 

No matter what, now that there is light, it can somewhat reduce the fear and haze in the hearts of all 

living beings. 



 

"coming." 

 

Ye Fan opened his mouth. 

 

That's right, above the vast starry sky, a huge wormhole appeared out of thin air, and the terrifying aura 

washed out. 

 

Immediately after. 

 

Ye Fan and the others saw that it was a battleship, countless battleships, densely packed and boundless. 

 

Slowly, drive out from the wormhole. 

 

This scene. 

 

Really too shocking. 

 

Ye Fan couldn't help holding his breath. 

 

In the end, the wormhole disappeared, and countless battleships appeared in the starry sky outside the 

earth. 

 

And on the main battleship of the ghost clan in the center, there are four monstrous voices entrenched 

in the sky, exuding an unparalleled peerless atmosphere. 

 

"God Transformation!" 

 

Ye Fan's heart contracted. 

 



All living beings are all stiff. 

 

Is that the powerhouse of God Transformation? Sure enough, it is absolutely terrifying, not something 

they can resist. 

 

"Evan!" 

 

At this moment, Han Yan discovered something and said: "Golden God body and Water God body, that 

pair of men and women absolutely master the White Emperor's Golden Magic and the Black Emperor's 

Water Magic." 

 

Ye Fan stared at the man and woman. 

 

He is the lord of the great world of Hanhai and the lord of the great world of platinum. 

 

He was delighted. 

 

I was discussing this with Han Yan just now, but now it has appeared; however, it is almost impossible 

for the current Ye Fan to **** the cultivation method from the god-turning powerhouse. 

 

Totally looking for death! 

 

On the main battleship, the Lord of the Vast Sea, the Lord of Platinum, and the Lord of the Promise 

Sword, seeing the earth, exclaimed in admiration. 

 

"As expected of Zu Xing, it's a world full of vitality, and I can't wait to come." 

 

"Look, there is a group of ants at the entrance, hehe." 

 

"The young man at the head is not bad, the body is very strong, but the realm is not good." 



 

"Is this all the powerhouses of Zuxing? It's really disappointing. I can suppress everything by myself." 

 

The Lord of Platinum and the Lord of Han Hai were full of disdain. 

 

However, the ghost master found that there was no figure of his son, so he looked at Ye Fan. 

 

He had dealt with him before, so he stopped talking nonsense and asked directly: "Ye Fan, you have the 

breath of my son on you, could it be that you captured my son?" 

 

"indeed." 

 

Ye Fan directly admitted. 

 

Now, the only bargaining chip is the ghost prince. 

 

The ghost master was furious: "Presumptuous!" 

 

"Ye Fan, quickly release my son and surrender to me, you still have a chance to live, otherwise, you will 

all die." 

 

"Don't think I'm joking, you will never know the horror of the powerhouse. Besides, we have four 

powerhouses. You can't stop us from coming." 

 

The Lord of the Seas snorted coldly: "Ghost Lord, what are you talking about, directly suppress, kill 

everything, and rule everything." 

 

The Platinum Lord agrees. 

 

Sword Master Wuji said, "I'll come." 



 

He stepped out, the planet swayed, and then drew his sword, a great crisis came. 

 

"Start the super battleship," 

 

"Boom." 

 

In an instant, the super battleship started, first the defensive array, and then an attack broke out. 

 

Sword Master Wuji said contemptuously, "A good warship, but unfortunately, no, it's useless to me." 

 

"cut!" 

 

A sword fell. 

 

The full blow of the super battleship was easily split open. 

 

"what to do?" 

 

All souls panic. 

 

too strong! 

 

Really unstoppable! 

 

Ye Fan also has no means. In the face of absolute strength, all tricks seem insignificant. 

 

He shouted: "Ghost Lord, we can discuss and allow you to come to Zuxing, but you must swear not to 

harm living beings." 



 

The Lord of Platinum snorted coldly: "Little broken, ants-like bugs are also worthy of negotiating with us, 

and they are beyond their own power." 

 

"collapse!" 

 

I only saw that the Lord of Platinum grabbed the void. 

 

Subsequently. 

 

The super battleship began to tremble and seemed to fall apart. 

 

Han Yan said in a deep voice: "The power of gold can control metal, and all the metals on the battleship 

will bear his energy. If this continues, it will not be long before the super battleship will collapse." 

 

"So scary!" 

 

Ye Fan sucked in a breath of cold air. 

 

As expected of a god-turning powerhouse who cultivated a golden **** body, amazing! 

 

Is there really no way? 

 

Ye Fan glanced at everyone, but didn't pay attention, a haze lingered in everyone's heart. 

 

"cut!" 

 

At this moment, Sword Master Wuji made another move. 

 



unstoppable. 

 

"Bang!" 

 

But, unexpectedly, that sword light collapsed directly, and then, a black aura rose into the sky and 

directly submerged into the body of Wuji Sword Master. 

 

The Promise Sword Master can't stop it at all. 

 

"What the hell... ah!" In the next second, Sword Master Wuji screamed, and the seven orifices bleed. 

 

"Destroy!" 

 

The sword energy exploded in his body, cutting off the black energy. 

 

"Demon!" 

 

The Promise Sword Master screamed. 

 

At this moment, all the creatures in the Outer Territory saw that on the top of the ten thousand zhang 

mountain, a beautiful figure stood, looking at the outer starry sky, with a faint smile on his face. 

 

"Demon God!" 

 

Ye Fan was stunned, and then realized that he had been calculated, and he was calculated in the world 

of demons! ! 

Chapter 1383: three days 

Demon Xiantian, the little boy brought back from the world of demons, turned out to be a powerhouse 

in the realm of transformation. 

 



Ye Fan's face was ugly. 

 

Now, if he still can't figure it out, he's an idiot. 

 

The devil is the **** of the devil. 

 

Looking back now, there are indeed many suspicious locations, and it seems that the occasional 

encounter between him and Mo Xiantian can be arranged. 

 

Moreover, at that time, when he rescued Mo Xiantian, it was very likely that the lord of the demons 

secretly cast a secret technique, which affected his mind. 

 

Demons are best at manipulating people's hearts. 

 

As the Demon Lord of the God Transformation Realm, Demon Xiantian can completely influence himself 

silently. 

 

"It's no wonder that the elders of the Temple of Heavenly Demons wanted to give him the super 

battleship for free in one night, and only need to take away the Demon Xiantian; it turned out that they 

were all ordered by the Demon Xiantian, and the purpose was to follow me to Zuxing!" 

 

"As expected of the Lord of the Demons!" 

 

Ye Fan looked at Mo Xiantian on the top of the distant mountain, and gritted his teeth. This feeling of 

being calculated was very bad, which made him very unhappy. 

 

Mo Xiantian looked at Ye Fan and said with a smile: "Originally, I didn't plan to expose it, but 

unfortunately, four nasty guys came. Ye Fan, in return, I will help you deal with them." 

 

Ye Fan snorted coldly, "Can you deal with the four of them?" 

 



Mo Xiantian said: "Of course not, but it's okay to hold on. I'll buy you three days. After three days, I'll 

quit. If you haven't found a way to break the game, it will be a disaster." 

 

The words fall. 

 

Demon Xiantian stepped out in one step, and the demons danced wildly. 

 

In an instant, he has appeared in the outer starry sky. 

 

"The Lord of the Demons!" 

 

The Promise Sword Master's face was ugly. 

 

Heavenly Demon Race, this is the strongest race, there is no doubt about it. 

 

As a demon master, the means are even more terrifying. Just now, the sword master Wuji said, and he 

has lingering fears. 

 

That's the difference. 

 

Although they are all in the realm of transformation, the demon is definitely stronger. 

 

The Lord of Wuji Sword, Lord of Platinum and Lord of Vast Sea, Mo Xiantian seemed to be very 

disdainful, and his eyes fell on the Lord of Ghosts. 

 

This is what he needs to pay attention to. 

 

"Demon Lord, long time no see." 

 

"haven't seen you for a long time." 



 

The devil nodded. 

 

Thirty years ago, he and the ghost master met once and played against each other. 

 

It's been thirty years. 

 

Ghost Lord said: "Demon Lord, you are indeed strong, there is no problem in holding us back for a few 

days, but what's the point of it. In three days, Ye Fan can't find a way to break the game. Could it be that 

Zu Xing can suddenly pop up as a god? Strong man, this is impossible." 

 

Mo Xiantian said: "Whether it is possible or not, I only have the cause and effect. Ye Fan brought me to 

Zu Xing, and I naturally want to repay his favor." 

 

The ghost master said solemnly: "So, you really haven't retreated?" 

 

"Wait three days, why not?" 

 

"Okay, I'll give you this face. There's no point in our war, we'll just wait for three days. After three days, 

the Demon Lord, you retreat and don't get involved in our affairs, how about that?" 

 

"Can." 

 

Demon Xiantian nodded, and then sat down in the air. 

 

Just sitting cross-legged in front of the world tunnel. 

 

The aura of being a husband and being indifferent to ten thousand people. 

 



Sword Master Wuji was burning with anger, but he didn't dare to take action. He returned to the 

battleship and asked dissatisfiedly, "Ghost Lord, what do you mean?" 

 

The ghost master said: "We join forces to deal with the devil master, but we can't suppress him. Instead, 

we will bring trauma to ourselves, and the gains will outweigh the losses. Let's wait for three days, and 

see again in three days." 

 

The Lord of Vast Sea said: "The Ghost Lord is right. It's only three days. It's just that you can recover 

from your injuries." 

 

Sword Master Wuji was hit just now, and he did receive some injuries. He snorted coldly, returned to his 

battleship, and began to heal. 

 

on the super battleship. 

 

Ye Fan retracted his gaze, looked at everyone, and said, "In three days, what is the way to break the 

game, what clues do you have." 

 

"The Mausoleum of the First Emperor!" 

 

"The Mausoleum of the First Emperor!" 

 

"The Mausoleum of the First Emperor!" 

 

Everyone spoke in unison. 

 

Ye Fan nodded, he also thought so, if there is a way to break the game, it must exist in the Mausoleum 

of the First Emperor. 

 

Nothing else is possible. 

 



Three days is too short, they must hurry up. 

 

"Go to the First Emperor's Mausoleum!" 

 

The super battleship started and disappeared instantly. 

 

Soon. 

 

Arrive in the southern border, the Mausoleum of the First Emperor. 

 

The dragon girl also rushed over. She had agreed with Ye Fan before that if she explored the Tomb of 

the First Emperor, she must do everything. 

 

because. 

 

Her dragon-seeking plate sensed that there was a huge dragon vein in the Mausoleum of the First 

Emperor. 

 

Now, Ye Fan has mastered the secret technique of dragon sense, and he has also clearly sensed the 

mighty dragon vein power. 

 

The dragon veins in the depths of the First Emperor's Mausoleum definitely have enormous vitality, 

even psychic. 

 

So come on. 

 

If he could find the dragon veins of the First Emperor's Mausoleum and persuade him to take action, he 

might be able to deal with the ghost masters. 

 

Super battleships cannot enter. 



 

Ye Fan brought not many people, including Jiujianxian, Suzaku Empress, Qingluan Empress, Peony, 

Dragon Girl, and the seventh sister Fang Rui. 

 

Among them, Fang Rui is naturally the weakest. 

 

However, they have technological brains, super calculation ability, and mental strength. Ye Fan felt that 

he could assist. 

 

A group of people entered the Mausoleum of the First Emperor. 

 

The reason why the earth has undergone tremendous changes in a short period of time, and the reason 

why the strength of the major ethnic groups has skyrocketed, is all because of the Mausoleum of the 

First Emperor. 

 

There are countless good fortunes and opportunities gushing out of them. 

 

"The power of creation!" 

 

Ye Fan was very pleasantly surprised. As soon as he entered the First Emperor's Mausoleum, he felt a lot 

of good fortune. 

 

at the same time. 

 

The scriptures of creation in the body kept shaking. 

 

Ye Fan became more and more excited, which might mean that there was someone in the Mausoleum 

of the First Emperor who wrote the fragments of the Book of Fortune. 

 

The more scrap pages are collected, the more powerful Ye Fan's power of good fortune and good 

fortune fist will be. 



 

keep going deep. 

 

Crossed the streets. 

 

here. 

 

Just like before, there are still soldiers patrolling, and the materials these soldiers are made of are 

extremely strange. 

 

Rao is the current Ye Fan. With one punch, he can only fly, but he can't beat him badly. 

 

Without entanglement with the soldiers, the group went deep without stopping. Now, they have one 

goal, which is to find the dragon veins of the First Emperor's Mausoleum. 

 

The dragon girl's dragon-seeking plate used the dragon-seeking secret method and Ye Fan's dragon-

sensing secret method, and the search was very smooth. 

 

this way. 

 

There have been many crises. 

 

For example, when a terrifying soldier appears, even an ancestor like Jiujianxian can't stand it. 

 

But. 

 

Those soldiers are only responsible for a certain area. 

 

Therefore, as long as you escape from that area, you can avoid the pursuit. 

 



"Look!" 

 

Finally, they came to the middle ground. 

 

In front of it is a majestic palace wall. 

 

Obviously the palace. 

 

Ye Fan's previous conjecture was correct. The so-called Mausoleum of the First Emperor was actually 

the capital of the Qin Dynasty. 

 

And now, Ye Fan and the others arrived outside the palace. 

 

"The dragon veins are in the palace." 

 

The dragon girl said with certainty. 

 

Empress Suzaku said: "The question now is, how to enter the palace." 

 

Jiujian Immortal said: "Indeed, the gate of this palace, don't think about it, it can't be opened at all. We 

are not capable enough, forcibly bombarding it may provoke terror." 

 

At this moment, Fang Rui's brain flickered and she said, "Danger is coming, we have to be prepared." 

 

Danger imminent? 

 

Everyone was shocked. 

 

"Great Invisibility." 



 

Ye Fan and Peony performed a great invisibility technique together, taking everyone invisible. 

 

then. 

 

Ye Fan performed the Great Dispelling Technique. 

 

Dispel everyone's breath. 

 

Just after all this was done, a terrifying skeleton descended. It was a skeleton monster, with a faint red 

flame flashing in its head. 

 

That is the fire of life that sustains their activity. 

 

Ye Fan and the others held their breath. 

 

Because, they found that this skeleton monster is terrible, and they don't know if it exists at the level of 

God Transformation. 

 

Even if it is not, it is infinitely close to and transforming into a god. 

 

Not what they can resist. 

 

The skeleton monster patrolled in front of the gate of the palace for a while, and then left in the air. 

 

After half an hour. 

 

After confirming that there was no danger, Ye Fan and the others showed up. 

 



"The Mausoleum of the First Emperor is really weird, what kind of creature is that skeleton monster? =" 

 

"Among the heavens and the myriad races, there are the skeletons, but the skeletons have always lived 

in the underworld." 

 

Fang Rui said. 

 

The development of scientific and technological light brain allows her to pass on many secrets. 

 

"The underworld is also a big world. In ancient times, it was the top ten big worlds. The lord of the 

underworld is especially terrifying." 

 

Suddenly, Ye Fan said: "There is a skeleton race here in the Mausoleum of the First Emperor. Could it be 

that there is a road to the underworld?" 

 

This conjecture is bold. 

 

But it got everyone interested. 

 

"Let's think about how to enter the palace. Flying from above... No, the powerful forbidden force, once 

touched, will be strangled!" 

 

The dragon girl was worried. 

 

Before Ye Fan came to the gate of the palace, he started to study. He tried to push the gate with the 

power of dragon veins, but there was no response. 

 

Suddenly. 

 

Creation scriptures beat. 



 

Ye Fan's mind flashed, could it be that the scriptures of creation can open the door? 

 

He took out the creation scriptures and pasted them on the portal, and sure enough, the portal 

trembled slightly. 

 

Although it was very slight, Ye Fan really felt it. 

 

"The three pages of good fortune scriptures are too few, and more fragments need to be found. This 

should be the only way to open the door at present." 

 

Ye Fan told everyone his thoughts and said, "You exit or wait here, I'm going to find the scriptures of 

creation." 

 

"Am I with you?" 

 

Wine Sword Immortal Dao. 

 

Ye Fan shook his head: "No need, it is easy to be found by skeleton monsters." 

 

"Xiao Fan, I'll follow you, I can deduce the crisis for you." Fang Rui didn't want Ye Fan to take risks alone. 

 

"Sister, you'd better stay with everyone. I'll be able to deduce the dangers with great deduction 

techniques and great prophecy. They don't have them. You need to calculate them." 

 

"That's it, I'm going." 

 

Ye Fan acted alone. 

 



In fact, he already has a direction, and if the scriptures of creation are indifferent, it makes him very 

clear. 

 

"what?" 

 

Ye Fan was concentrating on searching for the scripture pages of good fortune. At this moment, he 

suddenly found that there was a strange shadow under his feet. 

 

He looked back. 

 

Frightened half to death, it turned out to be a skeleton monster. 

 

and. 

 

The example of the skull is only one meter high. 

 

The scarlet fire was flickering with a monstrous light, eerie and terrifying. 

 

Ye Fan instantly used the great invisibility technique, the great teleportation technique, the great seal 

technique and other magical methods. 

 

"Damn!" 

 

"How was it discovered by this monster, quietly following behind me and playing with me!" 

Chapter 1384: Weird Skeleton 

Ye Fan ran for his life madly. 

 

He has self-knowledge, where is the opponent of the skeleton monster, the opponent is afraid that he 

can kill himself with a single blow. 

 



Skeleton monsters are chasing behind. 

 

But Ye Fan found that it seemed to be teasing himself, not in a hurry, as if the cat was chasing the 

mouse. 

 

"hateful!" 

 

Ye Fan stopped in a fit of anger. 

 

"Creation Fist!" 

 

The power of creation surged out. 

 

The heavy bombardment hit the monster, but it did not cause any damage, not even a single bone was 

broken. 

 

"kill!" 

 

Ye Fan's celestial hegemony body broke out in an all-round way, his bloodline also recovered, and all the 

power gathered in his fist. 

 

Hit the strongest blow. 

 

"boom!" 

 

Skeleton monsters are repelled. 

 

However, that's all, there is no damage. 

 

Ye Fan felt extremely heavy. 



 

It's not a level at all, what can I do, I won't be planted here. 

 

Incredibly. 

 

The skeleton monster actually sat on the ground and patted the bones on its stomach, a kind of… 

 

It seemed like a mocking gesture. 

 

Skeleton monsters make no sound. 

 

If it was a human, Ye Fan could imagine it, sitting on the ground, patting his belly, and laughing. 

 

Ye Fan's mouth twitched. 

 

This monster is quite interesting. 

 

"Monster, do you understand what I'm saying? Stop laughing, there's no sound, just looking at your 

movements is very intimidating." 

 

The monster seemed to really understand and stopped. 

 

Ye Fan continued: "Why are you in this place? The skeleton family should live in the underworld. You 

didn't escape from the underworld, right? Could it be that there is a road to the underworld here?" 

 

The skeleton monster jumped up. 

 

Bend over. 

 



The skull head was close to Ye Fan, and the soul spark flickered. 

 

suddenly. 

 

The skeleton monster grabbed Ye Fan, and then tore through the void and disappeared. 

 

Ye Fan only felt that the world was spinning. 

 

Soon. 

 

Calm was restored, and he was already in an unfamiliar place. 

 

Ye Fan looked around, it should still be in the First Emperor's Mausoleum, and the skeleton monster 

threw him down. 

 

Finding that the monster didn't hurt him, Ye Fan saw hope, maybe there was a chance for you to 

survive. 

 

"Why did you arrest me here? What do you need me to do for you?" 

 

The skeleton monster ignored it, fiddled with it for a long time, and dug out a huge altar. 

 

On this altar, there is a powerful skull pattern. 

 

Ye Fan was shocked. Could it be that this altar can lead to the underworld? 

 

The skeleton monster pointed to the altar and then pointed to the distance, Ye Fan was puzzled. 

 

He asked, "The distance you are referring to is the underworld, and the altar can lead to the 

underworld?" 



 

The monster shook his head. 

 

"What does the distance refer to, the palace?" 

 

At this time, the skeleton monster nodded. 

 

"Using the altar, you can enter the palace, what do you mean?" 

 

The skeleton nodded again. 

 

Ye Fan let out a sigh of relief and smiled bitterly to himself. He didn't expect this kind of good fortune. 

 

He looked at the altar and said, "Do you want to enter the palace? I guess that there is a way to the 

underworld in the palace. However, you can't use the altar to enter the palace, how can I. Or, what are 

your thoughts? , you can give pointers, we will cooperate. I also want to enter the palace." 

 

The skeleton monster stretched out a finger and came to Ye Fan. 

 

"What does it mean…" 

 

"puff!" 

 

Before the words were finished, the skeleton fingers penetrated Ye Fan's body directly, and Ye Fan 

almost fainted. 

 

"you!" 

 

Ye Fan was shocked. 

 



Is it still going to die? 

 

With a wave of the skeleton monster, Ye Fan landed on the altar, and the powerful breath suppressed 

him, making him unable to move or do anything. 

 

Blood flows. 

 

Ye Fan was horrified to find that his blood was absorbed by the altar, and the power of the bloodline 

was also absorbed. 

 

not good! 

 

If you go on like this, you will be sucked into a mummified corpse. 

 

"Big guy!" 

 

"Big brother, listen to me, if you are like this, you may not be able to enter the palace, and I have a 

definite way to enter. You help me find the scripture pages of good fortune. This is the safest way to 

enter the palace." 

 

"Boss, listen to my advice." 

 

"You don't have a brain, don't give a shit... No, you don't have a brain..." 

 

The skeleton monster was instantly furious. 

 

A slap slapped on Ye Fan, almost knocking Ye Fan out. 

 

Ye Fan was groggy. 

 



He felt that the source of his blood and bloodline had been drained seriously. I am afraid that this time, 

there will be no miracles. 

 

"Wow!" 

 

Life and death were at stake, and the altar burst into brilliance. 

 

Absorption stopped. 

 

The suppressing power of the skeleton monster also disappeared, Ye Fan forcibly cheered up, devoured 

the magical medicine resources, performed a big healing technique, and quickly healed the injury. 

 

The light of the altar is getting stronger and stronger. 

 

Skeleton monsters danced around the altar, terrifying and comical at the same time. 

 

"boom!" 

 

Suddenly, a ray of light also burst out in a distant area. 

 

Ye Fan knew that it should be the altar in the palace, and the two sides felt it. 

 

at this time. 

 

Skeleton monsters jumped on the altar. 

 

The next moment, the altar seemed to turn into a black hole, engulfing Ye Fan and the skeleton 

monster. 

 

Between lightning and flint. 



 

Suddenly bright. 

 

But the scene has changed. 

 

In other words, here is the palace! 

 

Ye Fan hurriedly used the Dragon Sense Secret Technique, and as expected, he really felt the power of 

the powerful dragon veins. 

 

A real palace! 

 

Te Niang's really came in. 

 

Monster, I thank you! 

 

The skeleton monster didn't seem to want to let Ye Fan go, grabbed Ye Fan again, and ran wildly in the 

palace. 

 

Ye Fan didn't make trouble anymore. 

 

Continue to treat the injury quietly. 

 

The skeleton monster seems to be very purposeful, which makes Ye Fan think that he once ran out of 

the palace. 

 

There are also strange soldiers in the palace. 

 

and. 

 



Every soldier is incredibly powerful. 

 

Rao is a skeleton monster, and he is smart and not confrontational. Instead, he accurately counts the 

soldiers' patrol time every time, and cleverly hides. 

 

This road can be described as a surprise. 

 

Ye Fan found that the skeleton monster took him to the rear of the palace, where there was an ancient 

mountain, as high as 10,000 feet, standing like a demon, it was the ancient demon mountain. 

 

The skeleton monster was looking for something under the magic mountain, and soon found the portal, 

without blocking it, the portal opened wide. 

 

"Land of the Dragon Vein?!" 

 

Ye Fan was very excited. 

 

Because, he sensed, the power of the dragon veins is getting more and more majestic. 

 

Beneath the magic mountain is definitely the location of the dragon veins. 

 

Could this skeleton monster also have the idea of dragon veins? 

 

Below the magic mountain, like a small secret realm, it is very vast. It didn't take long for Ye Fan to 

finally see the long-awaited dragon veins. 

 

It's really huge! 

 

Stretching for 30,000 miles, it was very sleepy for 300 feet. 

 



entrenched on the ground. 

 

Like an ancient dragon. 

 

This ancient dragon vein has a lot of firepower, at least 30% of its vitality. 

 

The skeleton monster threw Ye Fan away and rushed towards the dragon veins, it really was the idea of 

the dragon veins. 

 

only. 

 

When he wanted to jump into the dragon veins, absorb the power of the dragon veins, and strengthen 

his soul fire, he was bounced off by a terrifying force. 

 

Ye Fan couldn't break the skeleton's body, but the ancient dragon veins were easily shaken, and the 

bones on the skeleton monster's body were shattered more than a dozen times. 

 

Gee. 

 

horrible! 

 

This made Ye Fan also be careful. 

 

However, his fleshly body was integrated into the soil, and at the same time, he mastered the secret 

method of integrating dragon veins, and Ye Fan decided to give it a try. 

 

The power of this ancient dragon vein is too pure. 

 

He also has dragon veins in his body, but the power of these dragon veins must be nothing compared to 

nothing. 



 

It's no wonder that the skeleton monster doesn't look down on the dragon veins in his body. 

 

Ye Fan approached cautiously. 

 

Exuding the breath of the earth, and at the same time using the fusion secret technique, suddenly, the 

terrifying power of crushing was conveyed in the dragon veins. 

 

Ye Fan was shocked. 

 

If this is hit, it will definitely die. 

 

When the crushing power rushed over, it gradually weakened and finally dissipated. 

 

Ye Fan breathed a sigh of relief. 

 

Finally, he got close to the dragon vein as he wished, and carefully flew into the dragon vein. 

 

Skeleton monsters jumping and jumping. 

 

Keep waving your arms. 

 

It seems incomprehensible, and seems to be asking Ye Fan to lead him over. 

 

Ye Fan was in no mood to pay attention to the skeleton monster. 

 

He began to devour the power of the dragon veins to repair the injury; such pure and majestic energy 

made Ye Fan moan comfortably. 

 



The injury was quickly repaired. 

 

"breakthrough!" 

 

Ye Fan stopped drinking. 

 

Heaven's hegemony recovered, and his breath was rising. 

 

Soon. 

 

Eighty-ninth-level Celestial Hegemony. 

 

Can you still break through? 

 

Ye Fan tried to rush and found that there was a big obstacle, so he gave up. 

 

A bottleneck was encountered. 

 

Ye Fan looked inside his body and found that the few dead dragon veins he had found before, only a 

spark of fire remained, and now it has grown rapidly. 

 

that's all. 

 

A day later, Ye Fan's condition was unprecedentedly good, and the few sparks in his body had also 

transformed into small dragon veins. Although it was very fragile, it was a good sign after all. 

 

"You will take me into the palace after all, let me give it to you." Seeing the skeleton monster lying 

slumped on the ground in the distance, Ye Fan smiled and sent a torrent. 

 

Drown the skeleton monsters. 



 

An hour later, Ye Fan stopped, this was his limit, and the soul fire in the skull of the skeleton monster 

was much stronger than before, exuding a bright light. 

 

"You entered here for the purpose of paying attention to the dragon veins, not because of the entrance 

to the underworld?" 

 

Ye Fan asked. 

 

The skeleton monster stomped. 

 

"Ok?" 

 

Ye Fan looked at the emperor and suddenly thought of something, "The entrance to the underworld is 

just below the dragon veins." 

 

The skeleton monster nodded. 

 

Ye Fan sucked in a breath of cold air. 

 

The First Emperor is so arrogant! 

 

Use the dragon veins to suppress the entrance to the underworld. 

 

Amazing! 

 

"It's really not easy for you to escape from the underworld. You should have a high status among the 

skeleton race." 

 



At this moment, the skeleton monster put his hands on his hips and seemed to be very proud. Ye Fan 

was right. 

 

"You stay here for the time being, I have something to do. I sensed that there is an aura of fortune in the 

dragon veins, and there should be a leftover page of the fortune scriptures. I'm going to find it." 

 

Done. 

 

Ye Fan fell into it and disappeared. 

 

The skeleton monster waved frantically, and the soul fire flickered extremely quickly, seeming to convey 

a danger signal. 

 

But Ye Fan couldn't see it at all. 

 

Now, he is intent on searching for the leftover pages of the scriptures of creation. Gradually, he finds 

that the aura of creation is very strong, and it seems that there are quite a few pages left. 

 

This ancient dragon vein has only 30% vitality. 

 

That is to say. 

 

Many bodies have been petrified, withered and without strength, and it is very difficult for Ye Fan to 

travel inside. 

 

"what?" 

 

Suddenly, Ye Fan found something strange floating in front of him. 

 

He accelerated closer. 



 

It turned out to be an ancient coffin. 

 

"Depend on!" 

 

Ye Fan was startled, there was an ancient coffin in the dragon veins, who was buried among them! 

Chapter 1385: precarious 

The ancient coffin that suddenly appeared, drifting in the dragon veins, is really too weird. 

 

in addition. 

 

It is also enough to show that this is strange and extraordinary. 

 

Among them, who is buried is unknown. 

 

At first, Ye Fan boldly guessed whether it would be the first emperor, but soon, he dismissed the idea. 

 

because. 

 

He found an ancient coffin again. 

 

Two ancient coffins. 

 

The existence of the First Emperor must be unique if he wants to bury himself in the dragon veins. 

 

It is impossible to let other people be buried in the dragon veins like myself, this is a blasphemy to the 

first emperor. 

 

Ye Fan studied the ancient coffin, but couldn't open it. 



 

He couldn't take the ancient coffin with him either. 

 

You can only plant some breath on the ancient coffin so that he can find it. 

 

Ye Fan continued to move forward. 

 

Soon, he saw the third ancient coffin, followed by the fourth. 

 

"Depend on!" 

 

"What the **** is going on!" 

 

Ye Fan was a little creepy. 

 

At that time, the atmosphere of creation was getting stronger and stronger, and the pages of the 

scriptures were definitely ahead. Ye Fan didn't want to give up, so he could only bite his head and move 

on. 

 

finally. 

 

The emperor pays off. 

 

Ye Fan saw the remnants of the Good Fortune scriptures, and a group of them floated here quietly. 

 

At your fingertips. 

 

But Ye Fan would not be careless. 

 



He probed carefully, and after half an hour, he was sure that there was no danger. 

 

He just grabbed those scripture pages. 

 

"it is good!" 

 

Ye Fan was overjoyed, because there were nine scripture pages, plus three of his own, it was twelve. 

 

This is incredible. 

 

All of a sudden, Ye Fan felt that his understanding of creation was added, and at the same time, he 

waved his fist. 

 

The power of Good Fortune Fist is also terrifying. 

 

Ye Fan was very satisfied. 

 

This harvest is really huge. 

 

He began to put it back the same way and pulled the four ancient coffins together, which was very 

difficult because the ancient coffins were too heavy. 

 

Rao is Ye Fan's eighty-ninth-level celestial hegemony, and he can't shake it. It is entirely by the power of 

the dragon's veins that he slowly pulls it. 

 

"call!" 

 

Ye Fan rushed out of the dragon vein. 

 



The skeleton monster was still there. When he saw Ye Fan coming out, he hurriedly provoked it. The 

soul fire in his head flickered. He seemed surprised that Ye Fan was safe and sound. 

 

"Do you know that there are ancient coffins in the dragon veins." 

 

Ye Fan asked. 

 

Then, he said, "I found four ancient coffins and pulled them all over. Can you see it? I can't shake it or 

take it away." 

 

Here, Ye Fan could not open the gate of heaven. 

 

The skeleton monster seemed to have heard something terrifying, and retreated frantically, waving its 

arms. 

 

That appearance made Ye Fan realize that the ancient coffin must be terrifying. 

 

But. 

 

Pulled over by himself is a ah. 

 

motherfucker. 

 

There is a big terror, and I am absolutely contaminated. 

 

What to do then? 

 

Ye Fan wants to study the secrets of the ancient coffin, whether it is to seal this treasure. 

 

Or what, against the heavens? 



 

Looking at the skeleton monster, Ye Fan rolled his eyes and sent the power of the dragon veins again. 

 

The skeleton monster was bathed in the power of the dragon veins, and continued to increase in 

flexibility, and finally, filled the entire head. 

 

"Human, you can stop." 

 

Suddenly, a cold voice sounded, but in the cold, there was a trace of gratitude. 

 

Ye Fan smiled and said: "I guessed right, your soul fire is strong enough to communicate with me 

spiritually." 

 

"Human, you are smart, but you are also stupid." 

 

"What's the meaning?" 

 

"That ancient coffin, you can't touch it, it will be contaminated with monstrous cause and effect. You 

actually pulled four of them all at once. My God, you are killing yourself." 

 

Ye Fan felt that it didn't matter. 

 

At this point, regret is useless. 

 

Instead, he asked curiously, "Do you know what is sealed in this ancient coffin?" 

 

Skeleton said: "I don't know, but it's absolutely terrifying. I advise you to just let go. We need to leave 

here immediately, right, somewhere, I sense a crisis." 

 

Ye Fan used the big deduction technique and the big prophecy technique, but he couldn't see anything. 



 

A chaotic mess. 

 

When things go wrong, there must be demons. 

 

Ye Fan gave up the four ancient coffins, but he found that he could not rush out of the dragon veins. 

 

"not good!" 

 

The skeleton screamed. 

 

"You are finished. I saw that the four ancient coffins have four invisible chains wrapped around you. You 

can't escape. You will be trapped in the dragon veins forever until the end of life." 

 

"what!" 

 

Evan is terrifying. 

 

He struggled frantically, but couldn't leave. 

 

He roared and bombarded with all his strength, the twelve good-fortune scriptures trembled, and the 

good-fortune fist was extremely bright. 

 

bombarded the ancient coffin. 

 

However, the ancient coffin could not be shaken at all. 

 

"What can you do?" 

 



Ye Fan asked, now, the only one who can help him is the skeleton monster. 

 

The skeleton said: "I don't know either, but maybe, if you open the ancient coffin, you can escape." 

 

"How is it possible, I can't shake the ancient coffin at all." 

 

"Find a way." 

 

The skeleton sighed. 

 

Ye Fan is restless, you know, he only has three days, and now half of it has passed. 

 

He can't be trapped here. 

 

what the hell! 

 

"Great Dispelling Technique!" 

 

"Great Purification Technique!" 

 

Ye Fan screamed, and two top-level magical powers erupted. 

 

"what?" 

 

The skeleton monster shouted: "It works, work harder." 

 

Ye Fan was overjoyed. 

 



After frantically using two magical powers, he found that the sense of restraint was weakening, and he 

was also leaving the dragon veins little by little. 

 

but. 

 

Suddenly, the ancient coffin shook. 

 

Ye Fan's heart contracted. 

 

He saw that one of the four ancient coffins trembled a few times, and exuded a strange black aura. 

 

This breath, before the great purification technique, slowly dissipated. 

 

"boom!" 

 

Suddenly, shaking again. 

 

This time. 

 

Very obvious and clear. 

 

The vibrating sound was like a giant hammer, bombarding Ye Fan's heart, causing him to spurt blood. 

 

too horrible! 

 

Ye Fan's face was ashen. 

 

What the **** is in the ancient coffin, if it is opened, just the burst of breath and sound waves will cause 

the body to explode and die. 



 

Continue to cast Great Dispel and Great Purification. 

 

More and more black energy spread from the ancient coffin, causing the dark ancient coffin to begin to 

show its original appearance. 

 

Ye Fan looked carefully. 

 

This is an ancient bronze coffin with countless patterns carved on it, which is complex, esoteric and 

bizarre. 

 

that's all. 

 

after one day. 

 

The black qi finally stopped spreading, and the ancient coffin was completely transformed, turning into a 

shining bronze ancient coffin. 

 

There is an air of majesty. 

 

"You succeeded!" The skeleton monster shouted incredulously, "Four chains, one disappeared. That's 

right, this is the way to escape. You quickly dispel the black energy of the remaining three black coffins, 

and let them show their original appearance. ." 

 

Evan nodded. 

 

That's all there is to it now. 

 

But the time is too late. Tomorrow, the deadline will come. Demon Xiantian will retreat, and the four 

powerhouses such as the ghost master will lead countless armies and enter the ancestors. 

 



Who can resist? 

 

The irritability turned into irritability, but Ye Fan still started to act non-stop. 

 

time flies. 

 

The black energy of the second ancient coffin gradually dissipated, revealing its original appearance. 

 

Ye Fan started the third ancient coffin. 

 

And this time. 

 

The outside world is already very nervous. 

 

Time is up. 

 

For three days, Ye Fan did not return. 

 

Jiujianxian and the others are all back. In the super battlefield, in addition to the people from the 

Tianzun Temple, there are other strong groups. 

 

His face was extremely solemn. 

 

Qi Qi looked at the outer starry sky. 

 

"Demon Lord." 

 

A cry resounded through the stars. 

 



The ghost master came out and said deeply: "The three-day period has come, should you retreat?" 

 

The devil opened his eyes. 

 

sighed. 

 

"It seems that after all, there is no way to find a way to break the game. After all, the major worlds will 

eventually find Zu Xing, it is just a matter of when it will come. I suggest that you don't resist, and don't 

die in vain." 

 

The second half of the sentence is what Mo Xiantian said to all the powerhouses on the super 

battleship. 

 

However, the queen did not agree, she coldly shouted: "regardless of whether they also lived in Zuxing 

in ancient times, but we know that they abandoned Zuxing, and it is not so easy to return now. Although 

we are weak, But he has the belief of defending the family and the country.” 

 

"Today's battle is inevitable." 

 

"We don't want to win, we just want to die!!" 

Chapter 1386: Tragic! 

Not to win, but to die! 

 

What a tragic and majestic story! 

 

In an instant. 

 

Countless soldiers shouted. 

 

Earth-shattering. 



 

At this moment, the sky swayed. 

 

An invincible belief was born, which moved the devil innately, but he was not ready to take action after 

all. 

 

"I don't want to win, I just want to die, hehe, a group of ants, moving themselves, is stupid and 

ridiculous." 

 

The Platinum Lord was full of disdain and contempt. 

 

Sword Master Wuji was injured by Mo Xiantian before, and he was so full of fire that he couldn't find Mo 

Xiantian to vent his anger. At this moment, he put all his anger on those creatures. 

 

"kill!" 

 

One word, blurted out. 

 

Kill it. 

 

Rumble. 

 

The world channel seems to be about to explode. 

 

The Promise Sword Master has already appeared at the entrance of your passage, and the long sword is 

heading towards, and the sword energy is sweeping and sweeping. 

 

"kill!" 

 

The queen ordered. 



 

Now, there are only super battleships that can be relied on. 

 

All major groups have resources to be delivered, and the continuous and non-stop delivery makes the 

super battleships have enough energy. 

 

"boom!" 

 

The super warrior will burst into divine light. 

 

One after another, they were launched to meet the sword energy that was like a sea of smoke. 

 

The big bang happened. 

 

The world channel seems to collapse at any time, but fortunately, there is a heavenly tablet to suppress 

it and try to maintain it. 

 

After all, the super battleship is not the opponent of the Promise Sword Master. 

 

"start up." 

 

Queen cry. 

 

The super battleship rushed to the starry sky. 

 

"Ok?" 

 

Sword Master Wuji raised his brows without being careless. If the super battleship blew up, it would 

bring him some damage. 

 



but. 

 

The super battleship did not self-destruct, but blocked the entrance and exit of the world passage. 

 

That's right. 

 

This scene can be described as an incomparable adventure. 

 

However, only if you believe in the defense of the super battleship, the elders of the Temple of Heaven 

said before that even if the powerhouse of the God Transformation Realm attacks, it will take three days 

to break the defense of the super battleship. 

 

Buy some time again. 

 

For Ye Fan! 

 

Everyone can only pin their hopes on Ye Fan. They believe in Ye Fan and miracles! 

 

"Useless struggle!" 

 

The Wuji Sword Master screamed, and at this moment, the true power of the god-turning powerhouse 

was displayed. 

 

On this aspect, the starry sky is completely filled with sword energy. 

 

"cut!" 

 

The Promise Sword Master magic sword landed. 

 

He slammed **** the defensive cover. 



 

Everyone's heart and soul are mentioned in their throats. 

 

The rain cover trembled, but didn't shatter, well, held back. 

 

"I want to see if it can withstand a few blows from me." 

 

"Come again!" 

 

The Promise Sword Master attacked frantically. 

 

However, no matter how he attacked, the defensive cover was not breached. 

 

"hateful!" 

 

The Sword Master Wuji was ashamed and angry. 

 

It was a shame to be injured by Mo Xiantian before, but now, he was unable to break through this turtle 

shell, making his cheeks hot. 

 

At this time, the Lord of Platinum came floating: "Master Wuji, this tortoise shell is indeed hard, let's do 

it together." 

 

"Add me." 

 

The lord of the vast sea also came. 

 

"I can't wait to come to Zuxing, and I don't have time to wait." 

 



"Go all out." 

 

"it is good!" 

 

The three powerhouses in the realm of God Transformation joined forces to attack, and the fight was 

super crazy, and the defensive cover kept shaking. 

 

The Queen said: "Three God Transformation realms shot, it can only last for one day at most. If the 

ghost master also shot, I doubt that it will not last for a long time." 

 

Everyone has a heavy heart and a gloomy look. 

 

Looking at the Mausoleum of the First Emperor. 

 

Ye Fan was still using his magical powers to get rid of the black qi on the ancient coffin. He was very 

tired. 

 

The top-level magical powers such as the Great Purification Technique and the Great Dispelling 

Technique, which are continuously performed, consume a lot of mental power. 

 

However, he couldn't stop. 

 

Today's deadline is up, what is the situation outside, Ye Fan is in a hurry. 

 

After half a day. 

 

Finally, the third ancient coffin was completely new, and only the last ancient coffin remained. 

 

That is this time. 

 



A loud bang. 

 

resounded throughout the world. 

 

Ye Fan could also hear clearly, his face changed wildly, "No, something big happened!" 

 

outside world. 

 

A howling. 

 

Super battleship, the defensive cover is broken. 

 

The ghost is out. 

 

In an instant, on the battleship, many strong men suffered heavy blows, were directly seriously injured 

and died, and even vanished into ashes. 

 

The super battleship was also seriously injured, with numerous cracks and falling. 

 

"boom!" 

 

The battleship fell to the ground. 

 

At this moment, a group leader shouted: "Leave this world, go to the heavenly world, open the gate of 

heaven, hurry up!" 

 

Many leaders shouted. 

 

These are the ethnic groups that Ye Fan brought to Earth. They know that there is a heavenly world and 

can avoid disasters. 



 

"The Gate of Heaven." 

 

On the side of the Tianzun Hall, the eldest sister Meng Qingyi opened the door to the kingdom of 

heaven. Suddenly, the major ethnic groups rushed into the world of the kingdom of heaven. 

 

Although it is to escape, it is also helpless. 

 

"You go." 

 

The queen waved. 

 

He will never run away, because he is the Queen, the Lord of the Great Xia, even if he dies, he will die 

here. 

 

She can't stand it, the enemy destroys the Daxia territory. 

 

unless. 

 

Kill her! 

 

"Hey, he actually controls a small world, hehe, I want to escape, I'm dreaming!" 

 

The sword master Wuji smashed the gate of heaven with one sword. 

 

Subsequently. 

 

With one sword, the Jianghu super battleship was cut in half. 

 



This sword. 

 

It also killed countless creatures. 

 

The soldiers of various ethnic groups gathered here, and at this moment they encountered the disaster 

of extinction. 

 

"You devils, you will be punished for harming innocent creatures!" The Queen's eyes were split open 

and she roared again and again. 

 

"Hahaha, retribution?" 

 

The Platinum Lord laughed playfully. 

 

He punched. 

 

In an instant, the three million army was beheaded, and the endless energy and energy were swallowed. 

 

"readily!" 

 

The Platinum Lord groaned. 

 

"You ants should be killed and become our blood food." 

 

"Come again!" 

 

Another punch, and millions of soldiers were wiped out. 

 

"Do not!" 



 

The masters of the major ethnic groups roared sadly. 

 

He is bloody! 

 

He is cruel! 

 

He is crazy! 

 

Such reckless killing. 

 

"Hahaha, I'll come too!" Sword Master Wuji took a sword, and the sword energy poured down. 

 

Rivers of blood. 

 

Ten million souls were strangled. 

 

Blood stains the earth, and blood stains the sky. 

 

Mountains and rivers turned blood. 

 

"You bastards!" The queen roared, and in an instant, she mobilized Daxia's luck and merged with the 

golden dragon. 

 

"kill!" 

 

She was not afraid of life and death, and rushed over. 

 

"nothingness!" 



 

The queen growled. 

 

The void body recovered to the extreme, and all the power of nothingness erupted. 

 

The platinum lord squinted one meter and said: "Void body, I didn't expect you to have such a top 

physique, you are still the lord of a country, and you have infinite luck. Very good, you are attracted by 

me!" 

 

However. 

 

The Lord of Vast Sea was faster than him, shot quickly, and with a fierce palm, wiped out the Queen's 

combined means to ashes. 

 

The gap is too big. 

 

The queen was also severely injured. 

 

Seeing that the master of Hanhai beheaded the queen, the master of platinum blocked it, displayed a 

big handprint, and captured the queen. 

 

"This woman is very useful. It's a pity to kill her like this." 

 

When you're done, take it away. 

 

It turned out to be a space magic weapon, and the queen was installed in it. 

 

The face of the Lord of the Seas is ugly. 

 



She has a relationship with the Lord of Platinum, which can be said to be a couple. The Lord of Platinum 

just accepts her daughter in front of her, and simply ignores her. 

 

"Queen!" 

 

Seeing that the Queen was taken away at the first sight, everyone in the Tianzun Hall was shocked. 

 

"The Gate of Heaven." 

 

At this time, Min Dong opened the gate of heaven again and sent all the sisters into the world of 

heaven. 

 

"Sister, the queen has already encountered an accident, you can't make mistakes, otherwise, we can't 

explain to Labor Ah, just don't come out in the heavenly world." 

 

"Niangniang, please come in too, don't let the sisters come out." 

 

Empress Qingluan and Empress Suzaku did not intend to fight, their purpose was to protect Su Muyu, 

and they would not be interested in paying attention to others when their bloodlines were purified in 

the future. 

 

So they entered the heavenly world and suppressed the sisters so that they would not run around. 

 

"Bang!" 

 

Then, Min Dong smashed the gate of heaven with a palm. 

 

He took the members of the Tianzun Temple and looked at the starry sky, his face was full of tragic and 

decisive. 

 

"It's a meaningless self-motivation. Let's send you ants, let's go." 



 

The Lord of the Vast Sea was angered by the Lord of Platinum. At this moment, he needed to vent his 

murderous aura. He wanted to blow up the super battleship and kill all the creatures above. 

Chapter 1387: The Temple of Heavenly Venerate is destroyed, and the ancient coffin is opened! 

The Lord of the Seas has taken action. 

 

Lore! 

 

On the super battleship, all creatures felt horrified, and an irresistible idea was born. 

 

Critical juncture. 

 

Jiujianxian made a breakthrough, seized some opportunities, and reached the level of half-step **** 

transformation. 

 

"Sword, twenty-five!" 

 

"puff!" 

 

How amazing is this sword. 

 

However, when Jiujianxian displayed it, his blood spurted wildly because he was overloaded. 

 

"scold!" 

 

This sword cut off the attack of the Lord of Vast Sea. 

 

what! 

 



The color of the master of the vast sea changed. 

 

Immediately afterwards, anger rages. 

 

She couldn't hold back her face, and it was unreasonable to be resisted by a half-step **** 

transformation ant. 

 

"Excellent swordsmanship." 

 

The Promise Sword Master noticed. 

 

"I'm here, I'm very interested in him," he shouted. 

 

"Huh." 

 

The sword is unsheathed. 

 

Sword Master Wuji stabbed with a sword. 

 

"Sword, twenty-five!" 

 

Jiujianxian gritted his teeth and performed this move again, his muscles were broken and he was 

seriously injured. 

 

However. 

 

This sword. 

 

Not able to resist Wuji Sword Master, but weakened 90% of the power. 



 

"puff!" 

 

Jiujianxian's body was pierced. 

 

"senior!" 

 

The crowd exclaimed. 

 

Wuji Sword Master proudly said: "Your swordsmanship is indeed good, but unfortunately, it is still too 

weak." 

 

Jiujianxian was too seriously injured, he knelt down on one knee, raised his head with the body 

supported by the magic sword, and said coldly, "If I were to transform into a god, I would kill you like a 

dog!" 

 

"Ok?" 

 

The Sword Master Wuji was stunned. 

 

Immediately, Lei Ting was furious, "I wanted to save your life, seeing that you are a genius in 

swordsmanship, but I didn't expect you to be so clueless. Forget it, let's all go on the road." 

 

The Sword Master Wuji and the Master of the Vast Sea shot at the same time. 

 

The strongest blow. 

 

At a critical juncture, a black light passed by and took away all the members of the Tianzun Temple. 

 

But. 



 

There are also a group of creatures that cannot be taken away in time. 

 

"boom!" 

 

The battleship exploded. 

 

The entire super battleship was wiped out, and all the creatures died tragically and turned into dust. 

 

"Senior Heaven and Earth Demon Ape." 

 

Min Dong was overjoyed and was still in shock. 

 

The black monkey is holding a sky stick, which is monstrous. 

 

Wine Sword Immortal said: "You, have you become a god?" 

 

"No." 

 

The black monkey shook his head, and continued: "It's infinitely close to transforming into a god, and it's 

still a little bit. I need a battle, and now it's just right. If it can break through, it would be great, if not, it's 

a hundred." 

 

The words fall. 

 

The black monkey soared into the sky. 

 

No nonsense. 

 



The Qi Tian Stick, bursting with radiance, smashed towards the Wuji Sword Master fiercely. 

 

"Xenogeneic monster, Heaven and Earth Demon Ape!" 

 

"presumptuous!" 

 

The Promise Sword Master shouted angrily. 

 

However, he was not careless, because the Heaven and Earth Demon Ape was a top-level alien, with a 

frightening talent and a powerful mess. 

 

It can be found that this Heaven and Earth Demon Ape is infinitely close to the realm of God 

Transformation, and it can even be said that it is almost the same. 

 

as predicted. 

 

The black monkey and the Wuji sword master fought each other, fierce and mighty, and they were 

evenly matched. 

 

But. 

 

After all, there is only him. 

 

The Lord of the Seas sneered: "I don't know, who else will come back to save you next." 

 

"If not, you guys, go on your way." 

 

"boom!" 

 

The Lord of the Seas shot. 



 

The members of the Tianzun Hall have no escape and can only wait to die. 

 

"hiss!" 

 

at this time. 

 

The sky is torn apart, and there seems to be a figure flickering in the space crack. 

 

Subsequently. 

 

A punch came out, and the attack of the Lord of Vast Sea collapsed. 

 

"It's really coming!" 

 

The face of the Lord of the Seas sank, and she looked at the space crack, but she couldn't see it clearly. 

 

Among the space cracks, is the Corpse Emperor who has disappeared for a long time. 

 

He appeared. 

 

It's just that the state of the Corpse Emperor is very bad and unstable. 

 

The Corpse Emperor did not show up. 

 

Hide in the cracks in space to shoot. 

 

"Pretend to be a ghost." 

 



The lord of the vast sea was very straightforward, killing the crack in the space. 

 

Then came the Lord of Platinum. 

 

"There are others." 

 

With a playful sneer, the Lord of Platinum descended on the top of this mountain, and then slapped 

millions of soldiers from afar to death. 

 

Kill without blinking. 

 

With a grin on his face, he suppressed the members of the Tianzun Temple. 

 

"It seems that no one is here to save you. In this case, you, go on your way!" 

 

"boom!" 

 

The golden fist light fell like a meteorite. 

 

Right at this moment. 

 

Ye Fan came with a coffin. 

 

"Do not!" 

 

Ye Fan roared sadly, and threw all the magic weapons all over his body to block the golden fist. 

 

But it's too late. 

 



"Boss!" 

 

Min Dong, Jiang Long, Bai Zhan, Luo Hong, Chaos... 

 

They all shouted together. 

 

All the backbones of the Tianzun Hall at the beginning were submerged by the fist. 

 

"Do not!" 

 

Ye Fan roared, his voice hoarse. 

 

But. 

 

Nothing can be undone. 

 

That big mountain was razed to the ground. 

 

Ye Fan shed blood and tears. 

 

Along the way, after walking for so long and experiencing countless lives and deaths, he never imagined 

that today would be separated by yin and yang. 

 

"Ahhhh!" 

 

Ye Fan couldn't breathe in pain. 

 

Those were his brothers and sisters, who lived and died together, and Ye Fan already regarded them as 

relatives. 



 

But now. 

 

They were right in front of them, bombed and killed. 

 

Ashes. 

 

"puff!" 

 

Heartbroken. 

 

Ye Fan spurted blood. 

 

The next moment, he went crazy. Is his silver hair long, it instantly turned blood red, and his eyes were 

changing. 

 

The whole person seems to have turned into a murderer. 

 

That monstrous murderous aura spread for three thousand miles. 

 

Woohoo. 

 

On Ye Fan, flames burned, his body was burning, his blood was burning, and in an instant, his combat 

power soared into the sky. 

 

He seems to be shoulder to shoulder. 

 

"I want you to die!" 

 



Ye Fan roared, grabbed the Heavenly Axe, disappeared, and reappeared, already in front of the Platinum 

Lord. 

 

"what!" 

 

The Lord of Platinum was shocked. 

 

The opening axe has already been chopped down. 

 

"what!" 

 

The Lord of Platinum screamed in pain, and his arm was almost chopped off. 

 

"Bastard!" 

 

"An ant, burning blood and flesh, thinks it can compete with me?" 

 

"An ant is an ant after all." 

 

"Go to hell!" 

 

The rage of the Platinum Lord is also your full outburst, madly bombarding. 

 

Ye Fan is even more crazy. 

 

Abandoned defense. 

 

At this moment, he lost his mind, like a bloodthirsty ancient beast. 

 



Open the sky axe for one second, slashing 800 times. 

 

The Lord of Platinum is a bit overwhelmed. 

 

Although he cultivated a golden body, his body was indestructible, but he was still scarred. 

 

"Kill kill kill!" 

 

"Kill kill kill!" 

 

Ye Fan roared, roared, and went crazy. 

 

"puff!" 

 

Finally, he cut off an arm of the Lord of Platinum, but he didn't finish, he was still attacking frantically. 

 

only. 

 

The power begins to weaken. 

 

At this moment, Ye Fan has been described as withered, as if the lamp has run out of oil. 

 

He burned everything. 

 

But in the end, he still failed to kill the Lord of Platinum. 

 

"Ha ha ha ha." 

 

The Platinum Lord laughed. 



 

"You can't do it after all, you can't kill me. It's just an arm, and it won't take long to cultivate." 

 

"Aren't you reconciled!" 

 

"Hahaha, oh yes, I also caught a woman, she is the monarch of this country, not your woman, right?" 

 

Queen! 

 

The queen was caught by him! 

 

"Ah ah ah ah." 

 

Ye Fan roared, furious. 

 

The Platinum Lord sneered: "Be angry, but this doesn't make you stronger. You are an ant after all, an 

ant that I trample at will." 

 

"I will make you pay!" 

 

Ye Fan stopped, his voice biting and cold. 

 

"you will die!" 

 

"Your great world will be destroyed!" 

 

"Destroy all!" 

 



Ye Fan turned around and rushed towards the ancient coffin, which was the ancient coffin he carried out 

from the dragon vein. 

 

At this moment. 

 

The skeleton monster appeared and exclaimed: "Ye Fan, what are you going to do, you can't do this, 

don't open the ancient coffin." 

 

Now Ye Fan can't take care of that much anymore. 

 

today. 

 

Let this world, let that starry sky, be completely subverted. 

 

"The power of creation!" 

 

"Self-sacrifice!" 

 

"Bronze ancient coffin, open it for me!" 

Chapter 1388: who I am? 

Ye Fan sacrificed himself! 

 

He burned everything and used the power of creation as a bridge to forcibly open the ancient bronze 

coffin. 

 

Skeleton screams. 

 

However, to no avail. 

 

At this moment, Ye Fan is completely insane, where can he care about other things. 



 

"Ahhh!" 

 

Ye Fan screamed in the sky. 

 

Self-sacrifice, how painful it is, his everything will be burned. 

 

originally. 

 

Ye Fan was running out of oil, and at this moment, he was completely wiped out. 

 

In the distance, the powerhouses of various clans were all shocked. 

 

Ye Fan is too cruel! 

 

I only saw that the ancient bronze coffin burst into a monstrous light and kept shaking. 

 

Not a single tremor, the world swayed. 

 

A palpitating breath spread, Rao is the master of platinum, and his scalp is numb. 

 

The black monkeys, the Wuji sword master who were fighting, the corpse emperor and the lord of the 

vast sea also stopped. 

 

Even the ghost master has come. 

 

"What the hell!" 

 

Their faces changed. 



 

The Lord of Platinum felt a slight threat in the dark, and said coldly: "Little devil, if you want to release 

your trump card, you are talking about a dream, die for me!" 

 

boom! 

 

The golden fist has come. 

 

Shatter the void. 

 

This blow is absolutely terrible. 

 

Ye Fan was hit, and he would definitely die. 

 

In fact. 

 

Ye Fan is now undeniably dead. Everything in him has been burned, and he only has Nascent Soul and a 

wisp of consciousness. 

 

"Wow!" 

 

However, a blue-black brilliance erupted from the ancient bronze coffin, covering Ye Fan's Nascent Soul. 

 

The golden fist, touching the blue-black light, collapsed directly. 

 

"what!" 

 

The Platinum Lord was shocked. 

 



What's more terrifying, one after another, the bronze ancient coffin finally opened a gap, and the 

endless blue-black aura swept out. 

 

Cover the sky. 

 

In an instant. 

 

Submerge the Platinum Lord. 

 

"what!" 

 

The Lord of Platinum screamed. 

 

His golden body is invincible and invulnerable to all evils, but at this moment it was actually polluted by 

this blue-black aura. 

 

"Disperse!" 

 

The ghost master slapped away the blue-black aura that wrapped the platinum master. The next 

moment, the blue-black aura rushed towards the ghost master. 

 

"Hmph, I want to see if there is any way." 

 

The ghost master snorted coldly, he is very powerful. 

 

Stronger than the main player of Platinum, he is a player in the middle stage of God Transformation. 

 

Simultaneously. 

 



The ghost clan's methods are mysterious and unpredictable. This kind of breath is the ghost clan's best 

at it. Moreover, because of the ghost clan's constitution, no breath can contaminate them. 

 

"The sea is open to all rivers." 

 

Ghosts advocate open arms. 

 

Absorbing the blue-black breath crazily, he discovered that these breaths could be refined and 

transformed into pure energy. 

 

"Hahaha." 

 

The ghost master laughed and was very happy. 

 

"Come, come!" 

 

The ghost master swallowed with all his strength. 

 

However, all of a sudden, the ghost's color changed, and the blue-black aura began to mess up, and it 

turned into a large sword, madly destroying it in the body. 

 

"Suppress me!" 

 

The ghost master drank, but the effect was not ideal. 

 

the other side. 

 

The bronze ancient coffin was opened more and more. 

 



Finally, the blue-black aura stopped flourishing, and the sky-high murderous aura was like a sea of 

smoke, suppressing it. 

 

This murderousness is simply unparalleled. 

 

Like the Primordial Divine Mountain, it is so thick, which greatly increases the pressure on the ghost 

master, and sparks appear in the body of the platinum master. 

 

That's because the substantive murderous aura, like a sharp blade, cut through his body and collided 

with his golden body. 

 

"Pretend to be a ghost!" 

 

Finally, the ghost master was furious, his body was empty and real, transformed between the empty and 

the real, and the blue-black aura in his body was forced out. 

 

Simultaneously. 

 

Murderous aura can't hurt his body either. 

 

"Give me a shot!" 

 

The ghost master used the hand of ghosts and gods to grab the guy in the bronze ancient coffin. 

 

But at this time. 

 

From the ancient coffin, a black shadow rushed out. 

 

exploded in the sky. 

 



A living being stood in the void, and the monstrous arrogance suppressed the audience, forcing the 

ghost master back. 

 

The world is dead silent. 

 

All eyes are focused on that creature. 

 

He was wearing a battle armor and holding a black sword, and stood so tightly. Suddenly, he opened his 

eyes and burst into two divine lights. 

 

Rush to the outer starry sky. 

 

"boom!" 

 

"boom!" 

 

The two star warships exploded directly. 

 

"Bastard!" 

 

The Lord of Platinum and the Lord of Vast Sea were furious. 

 

Because it was their battleship that exploded, killing and wounding millions of soldiers at once. 

 

"kill!" 

 

The Lord of Platinum and the Lord of Vast Sea shot. 

 

lore. 



 

However, the mysterious creature did not evade. His eyes were in chaos, as if he had no clear 

consciousness. 

 

"boom!" 

 

The attack of the two world lords in the realm of the gods fell firmly on him, and they did not blow him 

up. 

 

"what!" 

 

The audience was shocked. 

 

The face of the ghost master also changed greatly. 

 

"What year is today!" 

 

Finally, the mysterious creature spoke, and he swept the audience, his eyes filled with confusion and 

confusion. 

 

"What year is today!" 

 

He spoke again. 

 

The vicissitudes of life are far away. 

 

"Your Majesty, where are you?" 

 

He spoke again, as if crying, as if recalling... 

 



"who I am!" 

 

Then he murmured to himself. 

 

All eyes are still watching, Rao is the ghost master and they have not moved, because all creatures want 

to know, this, the powerful mysterious creature that came out of the bronze ancient coffin, where is the 

sacred! 

 

Ye Fan, where did you get the ancient coffin! 

 

At the scene, only the skeleton monster was very scared, but he quietly grabbed Ye Fan's Nascent Soul, 

and then buried Ye Fan's Nascent Soul in the ancient bronze coffin. He pulled the ancient coffin and 

quietly hid it. 

 

"who I am!" 

 

Suddenly, the mysterious creature roared. 

 

anger. 

 

He couldn't remember who he was, and became extremely violent and chaotic, and at this moment, he 

set his eyes on the Lord of Platinum and the Lord of Vast Sea. 

 

"kill!" 

 

Without warning, he launched an attack. 

 

"Kill kill kill!" 

 

"Kill the world, kill the starry sky!" 



 

"With blood, build the supreme Dao foundation! Who am I! Who am I! Who am I!" 

 

The black big knife, like an unstoppable sky bar, instantly smashed the Platinum Lord into the air. 

 

The invincible golden body has a huge blood hole, and the blood spurts, and it cannot be healed. 

 

The lord of the vast sea was so frightened that he lost his mind. 

 

Her water **** body does not have the strong defense of the golden **** body, so if it is cut by a black 

big knife, it will definitely be split in half. 

 

The lord of the vast sea resisted. 

 

However, all of his supernatural powers and secret techniques, all of which are sure to kill, in front of 

the black big sword, are all the same as calling out. 

 

"Do not!" 

 

The Lord of the Seas screamed. 

 

"Ghost Lord, save me!" 

 

"Come!" 

 

The ghost master was not stingy, the big mudra grabbed the master of the vast sea and avoided the 

knife. 

 

at the same time. 

 



The mysterious creature is eyeing the ghost master. 

 

"kill!" 

 

Those chaotic eyes, like a black hole, are terrifying. 

 

That monstrous, indescribable extreme murderous aura is suffocating, and no one can imagine why 

there is such a strong murderous aura. 

 

Really incredible. 

 

"Hell." 

 

In the hands of the ghost master, a city appeared and was thrown into the air, becoming a million times 

the size. 

 

A huge city emerged. 

 

The underworld is the inheritance of the ghost clan, and it is the invincible disease of the ancestor of the 

ghost clan. 

 

"boom!" 

 

The black broadsword collided with the underworld. 

 

Unexpectedly, the underworld was split into the air. 

 

"Come again!" 

 

The ghost master shouted angrily. 



 

He controlled the underworld and kept colliding with the black sword, but every time he was knocked 

into the air. 

 

down several times. 

 

The ghost master is also not feeling well. 

 

"Let's do it together!" 

 

The ghost yelled. 

 

The Lord of Platinum, the Lord of Vast Sea, and the Lord of Wuji Sword came, and the four powerhouses 

of transforming gods joined forces to attack. 

 

"Roar!" 

 

The mysterious creature screamed, and the mountains and rivers rolled back. 

 

His body began to double in size, and the black big knife in his hand was really terrifying, and every blow 

shattered the void inch by inch. 

 

With every blow, the attack of the Four Great Transformation Gods was split open, and the smashed 

underworld trembled non-stop. 

 

"puff!" 

 

The Lord of Vast Sea and the Lord of Platinum spurted blood. 

 

The anti-shock force is too strong. 



 

"What kind of monster is this, why is it so strong, could it have surpassed the realm of God 

Transformation!" 

 

"It should be the pinnacle of God!" 

 

The ghost master gritted his teeth. 

 

Unexpectedly, Zu Xing appeared such a strong person, peaking into a god. 

 

You must know that he is only in the middle stage of God Transformation, and he is two small realms 

away from the peak of God Transformation. 

 

As for the three Wuji Sword Masters, they were in the early days of God Transformation. 

 

When they add up, with the help of the underworld, they can beat the late stage of the gods, but the 

peak gods are really difficult. 

 

"Roar!" 

 

The most terrifying thing is that they found that this mysterious creature became more and more fierce. 

 

The Promise Sword Master shouted: "Go to the outer starry sky and cooperate with our battleships to 

attack. Our main battleship can explode a beheading power in the late stage of incarnation. Four 

battleships attack at the same time, plus us, should be able to kill this monster!" 

 

"go!" 

 

The ghost master gave an order. 

 



They turned into four streams of light, left Zu Xing, and rushed to the outer starry sky. 

 

And mysterious creatures also chased and killed them. 

 

"Kill kill kill!" 

 

He is completely insane and only knows how to kill. 

 

When the black broadsword was swung, a battleship exploded, killing millions of souls tragically. 

 

"This bastard!" 

 

The Lord of the Four Worlds was furious. 

 

"Start the power supply!" 

 

The four huge main battleships began to tremble, making a roar that shocked the starry sky. 

 

Countless spirit stones are burning. 

 

With endless energy injection, the attack procedure of the four main battleships has been started, and 

the strongest blow is brewing. 

 

"boom!" 

 

The four powerful ghost masters use the underworld to deal with mysterious creatures. 

 

three minutes. 

 



In a short period of time, the main battleship was brewed. 

 

"emission!" 

 

"emission!" 

 

The Lord of the Four Worlds roared. 

 

The main battleship exploded with monstrous energy, converging into a long spear, as majestic as the 

Milky Way. 

 

too huge. 

 

across the sky. 

 

"Bang!" 

 

The closest to Earth, Mars, exploded directly. 

 

"Underworld, give me full recovery." 

 

The ghost master immediately threw the underworld and absorbed all the energy of the Mars explosion. 

 

The underworld recovers to a deep level. 

 

A phantom, in the underworld, slowly rose. 

 

"Ancestor phantom." 

 



The ghost master exclaimed, and was immediately overjoyed. 

 

I only saw the ghost, the ancestor of the ghost clan, grabbed the energy spear gathered by the main 

battleship, stepped on the underworld, and assassinated the mysterious creature. 

 

"who I am!" 

 

"I am, Killing God!" 

 

Mysterious creatures drank, and their breath kept rising. 

 

The body doubled in size again, and the black big knife in his hand trembled like a psychic, like a figure 

with a heartbeat. 

 

Every time it trembled, the planets of the solar system trembled. 

 

"I'm killing God!" 

 

"My emperor bestowed the title, Lord Wu'an!" 

 

"White up!" 

 

Finally, the mysterious creature remembered who he was, and he was white, killing gods. 

 

It was buried in the ancient coffin by the first emperor, buried in the dragon veins. 

 

today. 

 

He recovered. 



 

Come back to this world! 

Chapter 1389: Kill God in vain 

White up! ! 

 

This name, as long as it is from Daxia, must be familiar to everyone. 

 

That was the first general of the Qin Dynasty. 

 

Wu Anjun. 

 

Kill God for nothing! 

 

No wonder, no wonder there is such a terrifying murderous aura. 

 

Ye Fan, from the First Emperor's Mausoleum, carried Bai Qi's coffin on his back, and sacrificed himself to 

revive Bai Qi! 

 

No matter how you think about it, it's incredible. 

 

Simply! 

 

It has to be Ye Fan! 

 

only. 

 

Countless creatures sighed, Ye Fan was gone. 

 



In fact, they didn't know that Ye Fan's Nascent Soul was buried in an ancient bronze coffin by a skeleton 

monster. 

 

The skeleton monster hid in a big mountain, looked at the starry sky outside the territory, and muttered 

to himself: "In the dragon veins of Daqin, it's not just the killing **** Baiqi!" 

 

"Ye Fan released the killing god, it's really going to be a mess." 

 

"I'd better go back." 

 

The skeleton monster carried an ancient bronze coffin, quietly left, and rushed to the Mausoleum of the 

First Emperor. 

 

He wants to bury Ye Fan in the dragon vein. 

 

in addition. 

 

He decides to save Ye Fan. 

 

"Boy, you and I are destined. I will take you to the underworld. Maybe, you can find a way to redeem 

yourself." 

 

The skeleton monster thought to himself. 

 

... 

 

Extraterrestrial starry sky. 

 

Bai roared wildly, the black big knife in his hand collided with the energy spear, and the storm exploded 

for a while. 



 

The solar system, the second planet exploded. 

 

It was followed by the third one. 

 

The planet contains terrifying energy, and the aftermath of the explosion is incredible. 

 

Ghost Lord they quickly shot. 

 

However, thousands of star warships were also affected, and hundreds of millions of beings in the four 

worlds died. 

 

The entire solar system is in chaos. 

 

However. 

 

Even those planets have exploded, and the moon closest to the earth is sitting firmly on Mount Tai, 

standing still. 

 

Very weird. 

 

It seems that we are brothers with the earth. If my brother is not there, neither can I. My brother and I 

live and die together. 

 

"Roar!" 

 

White screamed. 

 

He abandoned the black sword, rushed to the underworld, and grabbed the ghost, the ancestor of the 

ghost race, with his big hand. 



 

This capture is extremely terrifying. 

 

The underworld is crumbling. 

 

However, the ghost clan ancestor phantom was also unambiguous, punching him, and banging against 

Bai Qi. 

 

"boom!" 

 

Shocking explosion. 

 

There were wounds and cracks on Bai Qi's body, but he couldn't stop laughing. 

 

this moment. 

 

White Qi came to the underworld. 

 

With one foot, the underworld he stepped on fell. 

 

Smash on Venus. 

 

"Shh!" 

 

Bai Qi grabbed the black big knife with his backhand, clenched his hands tightly, raised it high, and 

slashed down. This blow directly split the gold star. 

 

But there was no explosion. 

 



But in the underworld, the ghost ancestor Xu Ying stomped his feet, and the precarious Venus finally 

exploded. 

 

The underworld absorbed all the energy of the explosion. 

 

only see. 

 

The underworld shines brightly again, and even the phantom of the ancestor of the ghost clan is a little 

clearer. 

 

"it is good!" 

 

White laughed. 

 

It's definitely a battle of the ages. 

 

Inside and outside the realm, countless creatures keep their eyes fixed. 

 

What a shock! 

 

One can cultivate to this point in one journey of cultivation. 

 

This is just a god. 

 

According to legend, how mighty the saints and emperors are. 

 

It is really unimaginable to raise your hands, destroy the world, and suppress the star field. 

 

The gates of heaven opened again. 



 

This is Empress Suzaku and Empress Qingluan who couldn't beat Meng Qingyi and the others, so they 

decided to open it for a while to see what was going on outside. 

 

"what!" 

 

They were shocked when they discovered the alien star war. 

 

What was unacceptable was the sisters, who knew that all the members of the Tianzun Temple had 

been beaten to death by the Lord of Platinum, and Ye Fan, who came here, sacrificed himself in grief 

and vanished into ashes. 

 

"Do not!" 

 

Sisters cry. 

 

They can't accept it. 

 

Fang Rui was making crazy calculations, the technology light brain was running at a high speed, and he 

wanted to find Ye Fan's clues. 

 

Meng Qingyi took out the seven-star chart, and wanted to use the power of destiny to find clues. 

 

However. 

 

None were found. 

 

Is it. 

 

Is Ye Fan really gone? 



 

... 

 

First Emperor's Mausoleum. 

 

Royal Palace. 

 

The location of the dragon veins. 

 

The skeleton monster came back carrying the ancient coffin. 

 

"The underworld is under the dragon veins, how can I go down? Back then, I escaped and was almost 

killed. I don't know how many years it took to recover a trace of soul fire." 

 

The skeleton monster was depressed. 

 

He patted the bronze ancient coffin, thought of paying attention, threw the coffin lid away, jumped in 

himself, and then slowly approached the dragon veins. 

 

The killing power came. 

 

The skeleton monster cleverly hid in the ancient coffin and was not affected. 

 

"I'm really smart." 

 

"hey-hey." 

 

The skeleton monster is very proud. 

 



After successfully entering the dragon vein, he attracted the power of the dragon vein again, and the fire 

of the soul skyrocketed again. 

 

"I have reached the limit, I want to recover, I must return to the underworld." 

 

"hope everything is fine." 

 

The skeleton monster took the ancient coffin and began to wander. It was not easy for him to find the 

coordinates. 

 

After all, the dragon veins have also changed over the years. 

 

Fortunately. 

 

With vague memories, he still found the left side and found the entrance to the underworld. 

 

"How do you open it?" 

 

The skeleton monster tried several times, but he couldn't open it at all. 

 

When he was worried, he suddenly discovered that there was a black dagger in Ye Fan Yuanying. 

 

This is the Supreme Dagger. 

 

"Didn't Ye Fan throw out all the magic weapons at that time, why is this dagger still there?" 

 

"Something extraordinary." 

 

The skeleton monster picked up the dagger and bombarded the portal with the dagger, and it really 

worked. 



 

"What a powerful dagger." 

 

"possible." 

 

The skeleton monster bombarded again and again, and it was also a big project. 

 

And outside. 

 

The war continued vaguely. 

 

Three days and nights. 

 

The killing **** Bai Qi and the ghost clan ancestor Xuying have been fighting for three days and three 

nights, without stopping, fighting non-stop. 

 

Simply incomprehensible. 

 

The creatures watching the battle were exhausted, but they were still fighting. 

 

The solar system, except for the sun in the distant regions, as well as the earth and moon, and other 

planets, all exploded. 

 

In these three days, everything was blown up. 

 

"kill!" 

 

The killing **** was in vain, and he was also covered in blood. 

 



However, he was better in the end, the shadow of the ancestor of the ghost race was dim, and the 

underworld seemed to be overwhelmed. 

 

"Bang!" 

 

Finally, there was an explosion. 

 

Phantom crashes. 

 

The ghost master was shocked. 

 

The killing **** Bai Qi grabbed the underworld, and at the same time slashed at the ghost master. 

 

"boom!" 

 

The main battleship burst into energy. 

 

Resist this knife. 

 

"Underworld, come back!" 

 

The ghost master summoned, and the underworld was in Bai Qi's hands, trembling constantly, but he 

couldn't break free. 

 

Bai Qi sneered: "If you want to take away the things in my hands, you are overestimating yourself." 

 

"Wait, when you come to Zuxing to make trouble, you have to be mentally prepared. Now, this king 

announces that you will all die." 

 

"kill!" 



 

Bai Qi, killed the battleship group. 

 

The Ghost Master, the Platinum Master, the Vast Sea Master and the Wuji Sword Master were shocked. 

 

but. 

 

They also found that Bai Qi's state was no longer at his peak and should be able to deal with it. 

 

"Go!" 

 

Countless battleships and countless creatures erupted at this moment. 

 

turned into an energy cage. 

 

Besieged Bai Qi in it. 

 

"Kill the formation!" 

 

Countless battleships formed a peerless killing array. 

 

The ghost master roared: "Bai Qi, today is your death date. No matter how strong you are, you will still 

be in the realm of God Transformation. You can't resist us all by yourself." 

 

Bai Qi was full of ridicule, and sneered: "An ant, dare to speak madly." 

 

"Kill God with a knife!" 

 

This knife is amazing. 



 

Bai Qi didn't use it to deal with the ghosts of the ancestors of the ghost clan. 

 

The killing array collapsed. 

 

Three thousand warships collapsed, and hundreds of millions of lives were wiped out. 

 

"swallow." 

 

Bai Qi opened his mouth and took a breath. 

 

Countless spirits were swallowed by him. 

 

At this moment, Bai Qi has recovered to his peak again. His magical power is overwhelming, and his 

murderous aura covers the starry sky, like a wolf entering a sheepfold and slaughtering frantically. 

 

Starry sky, chaos. 

 

Countless broken limbs were floating around, and even battleships fell. 

 

within the earth. 

 

The major ethnic groups are just around the corner. 

 

Finally, the **** emperor of the **** race made his move. He is now at the peak of the void, and he 

grabbed a battleship. The strongest internal creatures are only the peak of the void, and he was directly 

obliterated by him. 

 

The powerful powerhouses of the Shura Clan, Jinpeng Clan, etc. are also taking action. 

 



The situation reversed. 

 

However, at the top of a mountain in the distance, the sisters were heartbroken, and they didn't find 

any trace of Ye Fan. 

 

Collect all Ye Fan's magic weapons. 

 

"Xiaofan!" 

 

"Woooooo." 

 

The sisters are crying. 

 

They don't know what to do. 

 

Jiujianxian survived the disaster, and he comforted him: "Go back to the heavenly world, you are all the 

daughters of the heavens, practice hard, and strive to become stronger." 

 

this moment. 

 

The eyes of the sisters became extraordinarily determined. 

 

They looked at the outer starry sky, full of resentment, it was them, or Xiaofan. 

 

We must avenge Xiaofan! 

 

The sisters took Ye Fan's magic weapon and returned to the heavenly world. They were not interested in 

the Star Wars. 

 

Ye Fan is not here, and he is still concerned about what they are doing. 



 

but. 

 

In the hands of the Platinum Lord, there is also this Queen. 

 

Jiujianxian told the black monkey, the black monkey said, if there is a chance, he will deal with the 

master of platinum. 

 

Now the Lord of Platinum has been seriously injured. 

 

Black Monkey has already set his sights on him. As long as he kills the Lord of Platinum, Black Monkey is 

confident that he can pierce the window paper and become a God Transformation Powerhouse. 

 

How tragic the star wars are. 

 

Killing is dark. 

 

Three days later, the Lord of Platinum screamed and was cut in half by the black big sword. 

 

"what!" 

 

He was terrified. 

 

"Ghost Lord, save me!" 

 

The ghost master knows the reason why the lips are dead and the teeth are cold. Besides, let Bai Qi kill 

the platinum master and swallow the spirit of the platinum master. Then Bai Qi has recovered to the 

peak, so how can he fight. 

 

"Stop him!" 



 

The Ghost Master, the Master of the Vast Sea, and the Master of the Wuji Sword, together with many 

battleships, frantically blocked Bai Qi. 

 

But never thought. 

 

The black monkey waited for the opportunity, and the strongest blow that had been brewing for a long 

time, the Monkey King came, blowing up the Nascent Soul of the Platinum Lord. 

 

The poor Lord of Platinum died so tragically. 

 

"receive!" 

 

The black monkey collected all the magical treasures of the Platinum Lord, and found the comatose 

queen among the space magical treasures. 

 

at the same time. 

 

The black monkey's breath rose, and he screamed in the sky, ascending to the sky one step at a time, 

and finally, at this moment, he became a god-turning powerhouse. 

 

Heaven and Earth Demon Ape, a peerless monster. 

 

The stronger it is, the more terrifying talent it can show. At this moment, the black monkey's body 

changes, and the family's mighty and fierce. 

 

He's a stick. 

 

It smashed hundreds of Sou Star Warships, and threw the space magic weapon to Jiujianxian. 

 



Like Bai Qi, he killed the battleship group. 

 

The ghost master's color changes, and the situation is in jeopardy. 

Chapter 1390: Underworld 

The Heaven and Earth Demon Ape became a god-turning powerhouse and joined the battlefield, which 

immediately brought enormous pressure to the Ghost Master, the Wuji Sword Master and the Master of 

the Vast Sea. 

 

Killing God Bai Qi became more and more excited. 

 

He proves the Tao by killing, blooms in killing, rises in killing, and ascends in killing. 

 

"Ghost Lord, it's too dangerous for us to continue like this." Sword Master Wuji said. 

 

"Bai Qi and the Heaven and Earth Demon Ape, frantically destroying our starship battleship is a huge 

loss for us, and we must stop it." The Lord of Vast Sea said. 

 

The ghost master was silent for a moment and said: "Start, I have a secret treasure that can be used for 

star migration and take away Bai Qi and the heaven and earth demon ape. However, this requires the 

assistance of all star warships and soldiers, that is to say, we all Let's go with you." 

 

The Sword Master Wuji and the Master of the Vast Sea were dumbfounded. 

 

This is so special! 

 

Let's go together, how can there be a few hairs to use? 

 

The ghost master said: "It can be moved directly to the **** world, that is my territory, and I have 

enough ability to deal with Bai Qi and the heaven and earth demon ape. However, it requires countless 

resources and costs." 

 



Sword Master Wuji and Master of Vast Sea looked at each other and said, "Let's start, go to Hell Realm, 

deal with Bai Qi and Heaven and Earth Demon Ape first, and then come back. Zu Xing can't escape 

anyway." 

 

"it is good!" 

 

The ghost master took out a parchment roll. 

 

At the same time, all the starship warships and soldiers exerted force at the same time, and countless 

energy gathered. 

 

The parchment roll was instantly revived. 

 

Above the starry sky, it opened up and turned into a black hole vortex that spanned thousands of miles. 

 

"go!" 

 

The ghost master, the Wuji sword master, the master of the vast sea, and even the starship battleships 

of the master of platinum, all turned into a whole. 

 

Forcibly suppress Bai Qi and Heaven and Earth Demon Ape for a second. 

 

For them, one second was enough to pull Bai Qi and the Heaven and Earth Demon Ape into the black 

hole vortex. 

 

"not good!" 

 

The black monkey was startled. 

 

However, it was too late to escape. 



 

The power of the black hole vortex is too terrifying. 

 

"Hahaha." 

 

However, Bai Qi laughed and rushed into the black hole vortex actively, making the black monkey 

stunned. 

 

Rumble. 

 

The black hole vortex gradually closes. 

 

The voice of the ghost master was conveyed: "Zu Xing, we will come again. How do you deal with it? I 

am looking forward to it!" 

 

The starry sky became quiet. 

 

There are only the wreckage of countless star warships and the corpses of soldiers. 

 

The tribes breathed a sigh of relief. 

 

The disaster finally disappeared. 

 

In retrospect, Ye Fan should be thanked for all this. If she hadn't sacrificed herself and released Bai Qi, 

the killing god, the consequences would have been unimaginable. 

 

time flies. 

 

Three days later, near the World Passage, a statue with a height of 10,000 meters was erected. 

 



This is Ye Fan's statue. 

 

All are made of rare materials. 

 

Even the powerhouse of the Void Realm can't break it. 

 

This is created by the resources provided by the various races, in order to commemorate and thank Ye 

Fan for his selfless dedication to the earth. 

 

"Woooooo." 

 

Before the statue, the sisters wept. 

 

They still can't accept it. 

 

But more hatred. 

 

They have to practice and become strong enough. 

 

all the time. 

 

Although they have a strong physique, they are slack and always think that Ye Fan can protect them. 

 

Now they wake up. 

 

Empress Zhuque and Empress Qingluan called Dao Su Muyu, and Jiujianxian taught Tang Ying the 

swordsmanship. 

 

The eldest sister Meng Qingyi and Taoist Tianshu tried their best to comprehend the seven-star fate 

chart and study the profound meaning of fate. 



 

The third sister Han Bing, Slaughter Divine Body, is still in the middle stage of breaking the void. She was 

a disciple of the Queen of the Shura Tribe before, and she is also working hard to cultivate. 

 

Fifth sister Zhong Ling, Kunpeng physique. 

 

Follow the innate spirit species to practice with swallowing tailed beasts. 

 

Seventh sister Fang Rui. 

 

She is working hard to develop a technological optical brain. 

 

Even the queen is madly cultivating. 

 

They seem to want to practice so that they don't feel sad or miss Ye Fan. 

 

… 

 

this day. 

 

Among the dragon veins of the First Emperor's Mausoleum. 

 

The Skeleton finally opened the portal with the Supreme Dagger. 

 

"I'm exhausted." 

 

"Hopefully all goes well and the passage is not damaged." 

 



The skeleton monster looked at the door that was gradually opening, and a gloomy aura rushed towards 

him. 

 

What a familiar feeling. 

 

It's the smell of hometown. 

 

The skeleton monster immediately rushed into the portal with the bronze coffin, and then the portal 

gradually closed. 

 

Underworld. 

 

In ancient times, it was the top ten big worlds. 

 

The main people living in this world are the skeleton clan, which is the largest clan. 

 

At this moment. 

 

Underworld, Underworld. 

 

A rotten skeleton stepped out, looking at the sky, exuding a worried mood. 

 

"The world has changed." 

 

"It seems that my calculations are really good. What will happen to change the underworld and lead the 

underworld to glory." 

 

The rotten skeleton muttered to himself. 

 

"High Priest!" 



 

At this time, several powerful skeletons descended. 

 

They are the commanders of the Skeleton Clan, and they are also the powerhouses of the Underworld. 

 

"High priest, what happened, why are there natural disasters all over the underworld!" 

 

"A panic." 

 

"Amazing." 

 

The nine commanders were puzzled. 

 

In the underworld, the Lord of the World has not appeared for a long time, and no one can be 

recognized by the origin of the world. 

 

As for the Skeleton Clan, there was no patriarch. 

 

The High Priest is the most virtuous elder of the Skeleton Clan. 

 

"Fortune comes from misfortune, and misfortune comes from blessing." 

 

"You go to the underworld to investigate, and if there are any strange things or strange creatures, you 

must record them, or bring them back to me to see." 

 

"This is about our life and death in the underworld." 

 

The nine commanders were shocked, and without any doubt, acted immediately. 

 



The high priest said worriedly: "Because there is no living being recognized by the origin of the world, if 

things go on like this, the origin of the world will degenerate itself, and finally turn into nothingness, and 

the underworld will collapse." 

 

"Three years, only three years." 

 

"If you can't find any creatures that can be recognized by the origin of the world, then the underworld is 

in danger." 

 

"hope everything is fine." 

 

… 

 

A mountain in the underworld. 

 

There was a roar. 

 

"It hurts to death." 

 

The skeleton monster screamed in pain, and after a while, he walked to the ancient bronze coffin, and 

he was relieved to find that Ye Fan's Nascent Soul was intact. 

 

"Finally back to the underworld." 

 

"I don't know, my father is still there, and the high priest is still there!" 

 

"What direction is the Underworld Temple in? I forgot all about it. It's really vicissitudes of life. Things 

are right and wrong." 

 

The identity of the skeleton monster is unusual, it is the son of the emperor of the underworld. 



 

Because of playfulness, he strayed into the passage of the organ and left the underworld. 

 

After many years, he finally returned to his hometown. 

 

only. 

 

The skeleton monster feels that something is wrong with the underworld now, and the environment is 

very bad, which is much worse than the former underworld. 

 

"what happened?" 

 

"Let's go to the Underworld Temple first and ask the royal father and the high priest. I don't know what 

their expressions will be when they see me coming back." 

 

"Oh, by the way, our skeletons have no expressions, alas!" 

 

The skeleton monster carried the ancient coffin and went to find the Underworld Temple with the 

direction in his memory. 

 

Fortunately, the journey was smooth. 

 

The Underworld Temple has appeared in front of you. 

 

The skeleton monster cheered, and at this moment, in the Temple of Underworld, the high priest 

seemed to feel it. 

 

came out. 

 



The fire of his soul bloomed in an instant, reflecting the sky and the earth, and discovered the skeleton 

monster. 

 

a blink. 

 

Appeared in front of the skeleton monster. 

 

"Grandpa High Priest!" 

 

The skeleton monster shouted happily. 

 

"You are?" 

 

The high priest was stunned. 

 

He felt very familiar, but, for a while, he couldn't remember it. 

 

The skeleton was crying. 

 

But no tears. 

 

"Grandpa High Priest, I am A Dou, I am Xiao A Dou." 

 

"Adou?!" 

 

The high priest was shocked. 

 

At this moment, I remembered it and said in a trembling voice, "Are you A Dou, Xiao A Dou?" 

 



"Yes, it's me, I'm back." 

 

"Good boy!" 

 

The high priest was overwhelmed with emotion. 

 

"Child, where have you been? I haven't heard from you for so many years." 

 

"Grandpa, I entered the passage by mistake and left the underworld. Now I'm back. By the way, my 

royal father, he..." 

 

"Alas, your father's royal 300-year-old money will be melted away." 

 

"what!" 

 

Little Adou was in grief. 

 

The high priest said: "Before he sits down, he can't let you go. I hope I can calculate whether you are 

alive or dead. Over the years, I have calculated once a day, but I don't have any clues from you." 

 

"Hey, come to the Underworld Temple with me first." 

 

"What's this?" 

 

The high priest stared at the bronze ancient coffin and said with a smacking tongue, "This ancient coffin 

is not simple!" 

 

"Why is there still a Nascent Soul?" 

 



"Grandpa, this is my friend Ye Fan, his world was in crisis, he sacrificed everything and released the 

peerless killing **** buried in the ancient coffin, and he himself, only this little Yuan is left. Infant, I 

brought him to the underworld just to find a way of redemption." 

 

"It's not easy." 

 

The high priest sighed. 

 

He grabbed the ancient bronze coffin and led Ah Dou back to the Underworld Temple. 

 

At the same time, send a message to the nine commanders. 

 

after one day. 

 

The nine commanders are back. 

 

"Adou!" 

 

"Uncle and auntie, you are all still here." Xiao Adou was very kind when he saw the commander who 

used to be under his father's emperor. 

 

"Okay, just come back." 

 

"By the way, the high priest, immediately let Adou go to the origin of the world to see if he can be 

recognized." 

 

"Don't worry, Adou hasn't been promoted to God Transformation yet. When he becomes a God 

Transformation Powerhouse, try again." 

 

"Right!" 



 

The nine masters were in a happy mood. 

 

By asking, Xiao Adou also understood why the underworld became like this. 

 

It turned out that, apart from some changes, the origin of the underworld was no longer recognized, 

resulting in the absence of a world master. 

 

In the long run, the origin of the world will turn itself into nothingness. 

 

Then the underworld will collapse. 

 

In the underworld, countless creatures will all die. 

 

besides. 

 

Another point is that they cannot leave the underworld. 

 

the entire underworld. 

 

Seems to be a cage. 

 

"Grandpa High Priest, Ye Fan has been handed over to you. Now I will work hard to cultivate and 

become a god-turning powerhouse as soon as possible. I will try it at the source." 

 

"Go." 

 

The high priest waved his hand. 

 



Ah Dou left with the nine commanders. 

 

Temple of the Underworld. 

 

into dead silence. 

 

The high priest walked around the ancient bronze coffin, looked at Ye Fan's Nascent Soul, picked up the 

supreme dagger, and was full of thoughts. 

 

He sat cross-legged and began to measure. 

 

Sudden. 

 

The high priest's eyes were round and round, and the fire of his soul was uncertain, as if he had suffered 

some kind of terrifying blow. 

 

"What is this son's identity? It is estimated that he actually encountered backlash, which almost made 

me ashes!" 


