
Elegant SS 1441 

Chapter 1441: The emperor came out 

Who is that! 

 

Bathed in brilliant divine light, exuding unparalleled majesty, like a born emperor, suppressing the world 

and ruling everything. 

 

It was a young man. 

 

Extraordinary heroism. 

 

Sword eyebrows. 

 

The face is arrogant, not angry. 

 

Wearing a golden python robe, a purple jade flat crown on his head, black satin cloud boots on his feet, 

and a little cinnabar red between his eyebrows. 

 

Peerless. 

 

That otherworldly aura has impressed countless creatures, making people want to pay homage. 

 

who is it! 

 

Who is he! 

 

All living beings have this question echoing in their minds? 

 

"What year is it today?" 



 

The man opened his mouth with a long voice, as if he had traveled through the ages and arrived in the 

human world. 

 

No one answered. 

 

I don't know how to answer the call. 

 

The man muttered to himself: "The years are mulberry fields, things are different, is this Zuxing, it is very 

fragile, it has not fallen to this point!" 

 

"Ancient glory is no more." 

 

"All the saints and emperors have disappeared. Is this what my father expected? It's really miserable!" 

 

The man sighed. 

 

A few short sentences, revealing huge information. 

 

It can be concluded that this is a big man who was sealed in ancient times and was born today. 

 

Just like a drought. 

 

An ancient person. 

 

The man's aura is majestic, like an emperor, which is even more terrifying, indicating that her father, at 

worst, exists at the level of a holy king, and is likely to be an emperor-level powerhouse. 

 

Throughout the ages, there have been only a handful of low-level powerhouses. 

 



The emperor level here naturally includes the great emperor and the quasi-emperor level. 

 

Han Yan's pupils shrank, and in his mind, there was an extremely terrifying conjecture. 

 

Could this man be the emperor! 

 

"Wait a minute to step back, three days later, I will give you news, and come to see you at that time." 

 

The words fall. 

 

The man ripped apart the space and disappeared. 

 

overbearing! 

 

Extremely domineering! 

 

Three days later, let all the living beings go to the audience, Yanran regards herself as the emperor who 

dominates the ancestors. 

 

"That's the emperor!" 

 

Finally, the drought was confirmed. 

 

Because, when he tore apart the space, he exuded some power, which made the blood of the dry 

scorpion boil. 

 

To know. 

 

Hanyu is the daughter of Chidi, Chidi is a strong quasi-emperor, and the blood of the quasi-emperor 

flows in her body. 



 

What can make the blood of the quasi-quasi emperor boil must be the pure blood of the emperor, that 

is to say, the pure emperor blood flowing in the man's body. 

 

Who is not the emperor! 

 

"boom!" 

 

The audience was shocked and horrified. 

 

Emperor! 

 

The son of the great emperor has recovered! 

 

This is definitely a big event. 

 

No wonder it's so arrogant. 

 

That's right, in ancient times, the great emperor ruled the heavens, and as the emperor's son, he should 

have the aura of swallowing mountains and rivers to control everything. 

 

Even if the current realm is only the peak of Hunyuan, as the emperor, with the blood of the emperor 

flowing, and controlling the unique skills of the emperor, it is much stronger than other peaks of 

Hunyuan. 

 

Holy Master of the Five Elements, Emperor Xia, Daoist Madman, where are the opponents of the 

Emperor! 

 

In three days, are you going to see me? 

 



This is a problem. 

 

If you go, you will show loyalty and surrender to the emperor. 

 

If you don't go... 

 

The consequences should be serious. 

 

Emperor Xia and Daoist Mad Demon left with their respective troops, returned to Xianshan, and began 

to plan. 

 

The Holy Master of the Five Elements looked at Han Yan and the others, and shouted, "Where is Zhou 

Hao, are you going to suppress it? My treasure of teaching is also in your hands." 

 

"That's true!" said the dry man. 

 

"Bastard!" 

 

The Holy Master of the Five Elements was furious. 

 

Just as he was about to take action, Han Yan sneered: "Are you sure you want to fight us? Do you think 

you can kill us? We can leave at any time. What we have to do now is how to face the emperor's 

summons three days later." 

 

Done. 

 

The group returned to the heavenly world. 

 

The Holy Master of the Five Elements was helpless, and angrily left with the people. 

 



The news of the emperor's birth spread all over the world. 

 

Many ethnic groups are enthusiastic and have begun to show their allegiance to the emperor, because 

the emperor is orthodox. 

 

The name of the emperor is really too big. 

 

This is the sign! 

 

As the son of the emperor, he can be called the young master of the human race! 

 

"I'm looking forward to what kind of sparks will happen if the emperor and Ye Fan meet!" 

 

"Yeah, the arrogance of the emperor must be subject to the surrender of all races and control of Zuxing. 

And Ye Fan is also proud, and it is very likely that he will not surrender to the emperor. There must be a 

battle between the two!" 

 

"Who do you think will win?" 

 

"Hahaha, have you lost your mind? Needless to say, it must be the emperor. No matter how evil Ye Fan 

is, where is the emperor's opponent. The emperor's blood flows in the emperor's body. A drop Blood 

can kill the powerhouses in the Primordial Realm!" 

 

The discussion spread. 

 

In the heavenly world, everyone is very worried. 

 

The birth of the emperor is a huge variable, and it will inevitably converge with Ye Fan to collide. 

 

"How to do?" 



 

"Notify Xiaofan, don't come back for the time being?" 

 

"No, Ye Fan is very strong now, so he won't necessarily lose to the emperor. Besides, if he escapes, it is 

equivalent to voluntarily admitting defeat, which will have a great impact on Ye Fan's cultivation path. I 

don't think Ye Fan will back down. " 

 

"Oh, what an eventful time!" 

 

At this moment, Fang Rui's brain flickered, and he deduced Ye Fan's whereabouts, and there was already 

a result. 

 

"Xiaofan is back, coming soon." 

 

"Oh?" 

 

The words fell, the gate of heaven opened, and a starship battleship rushed in. 

 

Ye Fan came back quietly. 

 

Did not alarm the outsiders. 

 

"I am back!" 

 

"Xiaofan!" 

 

Everyone was overjoyed. 

 

And when he saw that Ye Fan brought back so many powerhouses in the Primordial Realm, he was even 

more shocked. 



 

Han Yan said: "It seems that your harvest is very good?" 

 

Ye Fan smiled and said, "Yes, after dispelling the strange mist in the **** world, I went to the heaven 

world and took control of the heaven world. At the same time, I also suppressed Alice!" 

 

"Gloot!" 

 

Ye Fan shouted, and then handed Alice to him, "You can be careful, she is a peak powerhouse of 

Primordial Primordial, although she was sealed by me, she should not be underestimated." 

 

Golot looked complicated. 

 

But still caught the unconscious Alice, thanked him deeply, and turned to leave. 

 

This time, Ye Fan brought back ninety-nine demons, ghosts, spirits from the realm of Hunyuan, the 

world of light, the realm of darkness, and the powerhouse of Hunyuan in heaven. 

 

There are eighteen statues in the late Hunyuan period. 

 

This lineup is even more terrifying than Yingzhou Xianshan. 

 

The dry scorpion broke Ye Fan's joy and said solemnly, "Something has happened!" 

 

"Oh?" 

 

"The emperor was born." 

 

Four words, concise and comprehensive. 

 



Ye Fan was shocked. 

 

No wonder, he just discovered that there was a haze between everyone's eyebrows, so it was. 

 

The emperor is born! 

 

Ye Fan recalled what Taixutian Lao Longmai said, he and the emperor were destined to be enemies. 

 

because. 

 

The princess is in his hands. 

 

And the emperor will definitely not let the imperial concubine survive. As long as he finds that the 

emperor is in his hands, he must be a mortal enemy. 

 

But. 

 

Ye Fan was not afraid at all, but his fighting spirit was soaring to the sky. 

 

"What realm is the emperor?" 

 

"Peak of Primordial Primordial." 

 

"That's good. Under the same realm, I am confident that I will not lose to him." 

 

"Three days later, the emperor threatened to ask all the strong to visit." 

 

"Domineering!" Ye Fan smacked his tongue, but smiled again: "This is also in line with the identity of the 

emperor. If it is not overbearing, then what is the emperor." 



 

"Ye Fan, what's your plan?" Han Yan paused and reminded: "Don't underestimate the emperor, he has 

pure emperor blood flowing in his body, mastering many unique skills of the emperor, he must have an 

earth-shattering physique, which is very terrifying. " 

 

"I know in my heart, of course I can't underestimate the emperor, but I can't grow other people's 

ambition to destroy my own prestige." 

 

"I suggest you wait for a while. I can see that you have a lot of opportunities for enlightenment, and you 

may be able to achieve enlightenment first than the emperor. When that time comes, you can meet the 

emperor." 

 

Ye Fan rolled his eyes and snorted, "You look down on me. Realm suppression is nothing. I have great 

ambitions. If I can defeat the emperor, doesn't it mean that I have the appearance of the emperor!" 

 

The pose of the emperor! 

 

Four words, deafening. 

 

Everyone present was trembling, and their souls were shaking. 

 

Ye Fan really dared to say it! 

 

However, everyone admired, and even convinced, Ye Fan was really bold. 

 

No wonder, it was only in the early Primordial Period when he left, how long has it been, and he has 

already attained enlightenment in half a step! 

 

This is the peerless monster. 

 

Perhaps, he can really defeat the emperor, and he really has the appearance of the emperor! 



 

People are looking forward to it. 

 

This is the same as the outside world expects Ye Fan and the emperor to confront each other. 

 

the other side. 

 

The reason why the emperor stipulated the three-day period is to take the opportunity to understand 

the earth first. 

 

He walks in the world and sees everything. 

 

"It's so down!" 

 

"What happened! Father's prophecy came true, but unfortunately, he didn't tell me the specifics." 

 

"The vicissitudes of life, my father spent a lot of effort to seal me up, he himself..." 

 

The emperor looked sad. 

 

The Great Emperor can seal other people, but he cannot seal himself. 

 

Endless years, how can you survive. 

 

"Pfft." 

 

The emperor bowed to the sky. 

 

This kneeling is for the emperor and the father! 



 

Subsequently. 

 

He extinguished his sadness and became extremely arrogant and majestic. His eyes flickered, as if they 

were some kind of heavenly eyes that could see through everything. 

 

"Lingxiao Palace, my father's bedroom must be found, so that I can rebuild the heaven!" 

Chapter 1442: Emperor Zi Wushuang 

Lingxiao Treasure Palace, the emperor's bedroom back then, as the emperor's son, of course he had a 

way to find it. 

 

I see. 

 

The emperor's eyes turned into jade, he seemed to be able to see the past and the future, and he 

seemed to be able to walk in the long river of time. 

 

To outsiders, the emperor did not move. 

 

But in fact, countless pictures appeared in front of the emperor's eyes, tracing the past and seeing 

through the ancient times. 

 

"Boom!" 

 

The phantom of the emperor began to boil. 

 

The blood of life is burning. 

 

His current realm is not enough to support him to see through, but the emperor is bound to find clues to 

the Lingxiao Palace, so even if he pays some price, he will be hungry. 

 



The blood of the emperor burns. 

 

What a horror this is. 

 

Diwei pervades. 

 

The wind and clouds changed color, the sky swayed. 

 

The whole earth is lingering with a depressing breath, which makes people palpitate, and the sound of 

Dao Xian is trembling. 

 

The emperor seems to be ascending. 

 

Behind him appeared the Great Dao Pillar, which was one of the top avenues. 

 

Three thousand avenues, naturally strong and weak. 

 

The most top-level avenues, since ancient times, have been recognized as only nine types, namely: 

 

Road of Destiny! 

 

Avenue of Time! 

 

Space Avenue! 

 

Yin and Yang Avenue! 

 

The road to nothingness! 

 



Cause and effect road! 

 

Road of truth! 

 

The road of creation! 

 

Merit Avenue! 

 

This is the top nine avenues, also known as the ancient supreme avenue! 

 

Ye Fan's yin and yang blood, if he can comprehend the yin and yang avenue in the future, he will also 

master this supreme avenue. 

 

The Queen wins Man'er's body of nothingness. If you can understand the Dao of Nothingness, budget 

one! 

 

The eldest sister Meng Qingyi is the body of destiny, but no one has understood the avenue of destiny 

since ancient times. 

 

The Avenue of Destiny is also recognized as the first supreme avenue. 

 

after all. 

 

As you can see from the name, if you can comprehend fate, then you can control everything! 

 

anyway. 

 

In ancient times, the emperor was to comprehend the avenue of time and manipulate the time; now, 

the realm has fallen to the realm of Hunyuan, but the understanding of the avenue of time still exists. 

 



therefore. 

 

Even if it is not in the realm of enlightenment, it is still possible to exert the power of the Dao of Time, 

which is the power of the emperor. 

 

In a trance. 

 

The emperor walked in the long river of time, but he couldn't see everything in the past clearly. 

 

In the end. 

 

The economy is still too low. 

 

If it is a saint... even in the realm of the gods, he can see some secrets of the past. 

 

Not now. 

 

The emperor's blood continued to burn, making the emperor's face a little pale. 

 

However, he didn't stop. 

 

"boom!" 

 

The blood is soaring. 

 

The emperor exerted his strength again, the emperor's blood burned more quickly, and the time behind 

the avenue **** pillar became clearer and clearer. 

 

"It's there!" 



 

The emperor cried in his heart. 

 

He finally saw the blurry scene in the long river of time. Although it was blurry, he knew that it was the 

ancient heaven. 

 

Heavenly Court, he is all too familiar with it. 

 

He grew up in heaven. 

 

"Lingxiao Palace!" 

 

The emperor vaguely saw that above the 33rd layer of heaven, that high above? The Lingxiao Palace, 

which was filled with endless majesty and suppressed the heavens and the world, collapsed and fell. 

 

But. 

 

Thirty-three heavens, nine heavens and ten earths, all could not bear the pressure of Lingxiao Palace. 

 

shattered. 

 

"how come!" 

 

Emperor is unbelievable. 

 

Originally thought that the shattering of the ancient heaven was broken by foreign enemies, but the 

main reason was that the Lingxiao Palace where the stone tablet fell was smashed. 

 

On the contrary, the entire heaven collapsed. 

 



This truth made the emperor feel sorry and distressed, but he quickly extinguished this idea. 

 

The past has become settled. 

 

It's useless to think too much. 

 

He stared at the blurry shadow, the Lingxiao Palace kept falling, smashing through the 33rd Heaven... 

 

Smashed the legend of Zu Xing! 

 

come down… 

 

"Where?" 

 

The emperor roared, he didn't want to fall short. 

 

Blood flowed out of his eyes, covered with bloodshots, and finally, he saw the Lingxiao Palace, falling on 

a desolate continent. 

 

That desolate continent, floating in the starry sky. 

 

The emperor caught the thought. 

 

"puff!" 

 

At this moment, he vomited blood, and all the evil returned to peace. 

 

The avenue **** pillar disappeared. 

 



The Emperor took a deep breath. 

 

He consumed too much and needed to be replenished immediately, but, to his excitement, he found a 

clue. 

 

"Wandering in the desolate continent of the starry sky, what kind of place is it that can support Lingxiao 

Palace!" 

 

"I must go as soon as possible." 

 

The emperor found some magical medicine, swallowed it, and began to recover the consumption. 

 

Three days passed quickly. 

 

On this day, the emperor was entrenched on the top of a ten-thousand-zhang-high mountain in Kunlun 

Mountain, and said, "Representatives of all clans, come to see you!" 

 

His words actually conveyed the whole world. 

 

Really scary. 

 

Even the empress can't do it, the fate of the golden dragon can only make her voice cover the territory 

of Daxia, unable to convey the whole world. 

 

The nations of the world have heard it. 

 

The powerhouses rushed to Kunlun one after another, with a mighty and powerful momentum. 

 

On the other side of Xianshan, it was also dispatched. 

 



The Holy Master of the Five Elements, the Emperor Xia, and the Daoist Madman also moved, no matter 

what, let's go over and take a look first. 

 

the other side. 

 

In the world of heaven, Ye Fan walked out of the secret room. 

 

In three days, he sorted out everything about himself, and also studied and cultivated some magical 

powers and secrets. 

 

"I'll go." 

 

Ye Fan is very serious. 

 

Han said: "Have you decided? Are you going to fight the emperor?" 

 

"If I could, I wouldn't back down." 

 

Ye Fan's tone was calm, but his eyes were full of fighting spirit and confidence. 

 

What about the emperor! 

 

Down is. 

 

However, now the powerhouses of the various clans do not know that he has returned, so Ye Fan does 

not intend to expose it directly. 

 

He used the Great Transformation Technique, turned into an ordinary person, and rushed to Kunlun. 

 

Times of Day. 



 

All the powerhouses gathered here. 

 

All eyes were focused on the top of the mountain, and the emperor sat so tightly with his eyes closed. 

 

a moment. 

 

The emperor got up and said, "I have summoned you for one thing, that is, I will rebuild the heavenly 

court, and all of you will be under the jurisdiction of the heavenly court. From now on, the ancestors will 

be unified." 

 

This is not a bad surprise. 

 

After all, almost all living beings know that the purpose of the emperor's summoning must be to unify 

the ancestors. 

 

but. 

 

Shocked that the emperor even threatened to rebuild the heavenly court? ! 

 

What a joke. 

 

Did the heavenly court say that it was established? 

 

Ye Fan had other ideas, and if the emperor dared to say so, he must have some confidence. 

 

"To rebuild the heaven, we need to find the Lingxiao Palace. Could it be that the emperor has already 

controlled the Lingxiao Palace?" 

 

Ye Fan was surprised. 



 

Lingxiao Palace, the emperor's palace, this is incredible. 

 

If the emperor had already taken control of the Lingxiao Palace, he would have to avoid its edge. 

 

"The rebuilding of the Heavenly Court will naturally not be rushed. I need you to prepare well." 

 

"The world is unified, and laws are established, and all departments will be established to form a unified 

and complete system." 

 

"Protoss is available." 

 

The emperor shouted. 

 

The emperor raised his brows and walked out: "Emperor, what's the matter?" 

 

The emperor said: "Master of the Protoss, this task is handed over to you to prepare a complete 

organization and operation system." 

 

The emperor was surprised. 

 

"Can you?" 

 

The emperor's voice was beyond doubt. 

 

The Emperor thought for a while and said, "Yes!" 

 

"it is good!" 

 



The emperor nodded. 

 

Immediately, with a big wave of his hand, the stars suddenly poured down. 

 

"I am very pleased that you can come here. I will pass it on to you, Daluo Zhoutian, to rule the true 

method. 

 

"The lord of the gods, grant you the supreme and supreme true spiritual sense magic method, which can 

shape the supreme soul, and you can contact me at any time!" 

Chapter 1443: join forces 

Two words, two gifts, the force came up immediately. 

 

As expected of the emperor. 

 

The secret name is so long! 

 

Ye Fan's mind moved, the supreme, the supreme, the true self, the spiritual sense, the magic method, 

the cultivation of the supreme primordial spirit, true or false. 

 

The emperor received the secret method. 

 

A simple observation is very exciting, this is indeed the terrifying method of cultivating the primordial 

spirit. 

 

"Prepare yourself!" 

 

After the emperor finished speaking, he tore the space and left. 

 

The strong men of all ethnic groups also left. 

 



Ye Fan didn't go directly to find the emperor. Although the relationship was good, the secret method 

was of great value. Asking for it directly would inevitably make him resentful. 

 

"Daluo Zhoutian rules the true law!" 

 

Ye Fan was also taught just now. 

 

He quickly realized. 

 

This secret method, which has already reflected its effect in the name, is to dominate. 

 

It's a secret technique by which you bring all aspects of yourself into harmony and function perfectly. 

 

In addition, to rule, you can also be external to yourself. 

 

Has the effect of forcibly controlling others. 

 

Of course, this requires a large gap in strength, and also requires the cultivation of the true mastery to a 

deep level. 

 

Ye Fan was quite satisfied. 

 

It is the right time to rule the true law. 

 

because. 

 

The five elements of divine power in his body, there is news that the coordination is not carefully 

coordinated. 

 

Why? 



 

Because the world tree has grown a lot, the power of the wood attribute is much stronger than the 

other four attributes. 

 

If this continues, the five elements will become unbalanced and unable to function, causing huge 

damage to Ye Fan. 

 

Now that you have the true rule of law, Ye Fan is your one to restore the harmony and balance of the 

divine power of the five elements. 

 

"The emperor really helped me a lot." 

 

"He seems to be in a hurry to leave. Where is he going, looking for Lingxiao Palace?" 

 

Ye Fan was thoughtful. 

 

He decided to take a look at it. 

 

The voice transmission gave Hanji and sisters a few words, and then he performed a great tracking 

technique to chase the emperor to leave. 

 

"Sure enough, I went to find the Lingxiao Palace, not in the earth, but in the starry sky." 

 

Ye Fan left the earth in pursuit of the emperor and flew out of the starry sky. 

 

Now that Ye Fan has realized the Dao in half a step, he can traverse the starry sky, but it is not very safe. 

If he encounters a strong starry sky storm, it will be very troublesome. 

 

But in pursuit of the emperor, you can't follow the starship battleship, and you will be discovered. 

 



Besides, the emperor is also flying alone. 

 

Could he be weaker than the emperor? 

 

One after the other. 

 

Ye Fan used great invisibility and great concealment to hide himself to the extreme. In addition, the 

starry sky was deep and vast, and occasionally there would be a huge roar of meteorites hitting the 

planet. 

 

Therefore, the emperor did not find Ye Fan. 

 

stop-and-go. 

 

Ye Fan didn't know how long it had passed, nor how far he had traveled, but he only knew that he was 

far away from the earth. 

 

long journey. 

 

Ye Fan was still very tired. 

 

So is the emperor. 

 

On this day, a turbulent starry sky storm appeared ahead and swept over. 

 

The emperor bears the brunt. 

 

"cut!" 

 



I only saw that there was a long sword in the hands of the emperor, which looked ordinary, but when it 

was waved, the sky and the earth cracked. 

 

The turbulent starry sky storm was directly split, cutting out a broad avenue. 

 

"So strong!" 

 

Ye Fan clicked his tongue, his face dignified. 

 

The emperor's strength is tyrannical, and at the same time, the long sword is definitely a treasure, and it 

is likely to be an emperor's object. 

 

In fact, Ye Fan guessed right. 

 

The long sword was once refined by the great emperor himself for the emperor's son. Although it was 

not inferior to the emperor's soldiers, it belonged to the emperor. 

 

The emperor has long feet and gallops like lightning, to cross the starry sky storm. 

 

Ye Fan was not to be outdone. 

 

He kept casting the Great Teleportation, flickering and falling. 

 

However. 

 

This starry sky storm is really too thick and the scope is too large, the emperor waved his sword again. 

 

Split three thousand miles avenue. 

 

However, it still hasn't reached the end. 



 

It went on like that. 

 

The deeper it goes, the stronger the power of the starry sky storm, and finally, the emperor is a little 

struggling. 

 

Ye Fan guessed that there must be a big secret behind this ocean of starry storms. 

 

"How long are you going to hide before you take action, and want to take advantage of the fisherman?" 

 

Suddenly the emperor spoke. 

 

Ye Fan was shocked. 

 

Then, he revealed. 

 

"As expected of the emperor, you already knew that I was following?" 

 

"The Great Invisibility is really amazing, but unfortunately, you haven't practiced it yet." 

 

The emperor snorted coldly. 

 

Immediately glanced at him and said, "Are you Ye Fan?" 

 

"You know me?" 

 

"In the past few days, I have learned about the entire Zuxing, and I also know that the name Ye Fan is 

considered to be the first person in the younger generation." 

 



"Overrated." 

 

"No, you are indeed very enchanting." The emperor expressed his affirmation, but he changed the 

subject and said, "However, the blood flowing in your body is not the blood of the emperor, and you 

cannot understand the power of the blood of the emperor." 

 

"The bloodline is not the most important thing." 

 

"That's right, the journey of cultivation is unpredictable. Back then, my father was just an ordinary divine 

body, and his physique was much stronger than his, but in the end, he was the one who ascended to the 

top!" 

 

"Physical blood does not determine the final result, but it can make a result more likely." 

 

"My yin and yang blood does not belong to you either!" 

 

"Yin and Yang blood?" 

 

The emperor's eyes flickered, as if he wanted to see through Ye Fan. 

 

However. 

 

He found out that he couldn't see through. 

 

This surprised him. You must know that his eyes are the eyes of the sky. 

 

This was the Eye of Heaven bestowed upon him when he was born. 

 

Claims to be able to see through everything in the world. 

 



all kinds. 

 

All could not escape his eyes. 

 

In ancient times, the eye of the sky did bring him enough help. 

 

But now. 

 

I can't see Ye Fan. 

 

"My eyes of the sky can't see through you, you are extraordinary, maybe you can compete with me." 

 

"It's my honor to be able to compete with the emperor." 

 

"First solve the star storm! You must have guessed that I am here to find the Lingxiao Palace." 

 

Ye Fan said nothing. 

 

He took out the Heaven-Opening Axe, cooperated with the disciple, and chopped it down. 

 

Immediately, the three thousand-mile avenue was split open. 

 

The two galloped. 

 

At the same time, Ye Fan asked, "Do you know where the Lingxiao Palace is?" 

 

"Not sure, it's a desolate ruin, walking in the starry sky, but I caught some clues to guide me here!" 

 

The emperor did not reveal his secrets. 



 

Ye Fan was not a fool. He thought to himself: The emperor must have sealed the emperor before the 

collapse of the heavenly court, so how did the emperor know the location of the Lingxiao Palace? 

 

Could it be connected by some kind of secret method? 

 

Ye Fan kept his eyes open. 

 

The two joined forces, and they did look down on them, and the starry sky storm was constantly being 

split open. 

 

300,000 miles deep. 

 

finally. 

 

There is endless thunder in front, it is a sea of thunder; the reason why the star storm was born is that 

the sea of thunder is stirred. 

 

"I saw!" 

 

The emperor was a little excited. 

 

His eyes rolled, shining with divine light, and he said, "In the sea of thunder, there is a desolate ruin, that 

is the place I am looking for! I didn't expect it to be so easy, I thought I would have to search for many 

years!!" 

 

Ye Fan also opened the eyes of yin and yang, and vaguely saw the outline, but it was not as clear as the 

eyes of the sky. 

 

"The power of thunder is too strong, and it is not easy to go deep." 

 



"Your physical body is good, let me see your level. See if you are qualified to fight me." 

 

The words fall. 

 

The emperor disappeared and appeared in the sea of thunder. 

 

He strolled around. 

 

Countless thunders fell on him, and they couldn't damage him in the slightest. 

 

Hahaha. 

 

For a time, Ye Fan was full of interest. 

 

He also stepped into the ocean of thunder, and despite the bombardment of the thunder, his body 

stood still and unscathed. 

 

Three thousand miles! 

 

Ten thousand miles! 

 

Thirty thousand miles! 

 

Fifty thousand miles! 

 

Both sides performed with ease and were evenly matched. 

 

But when it reached 100,000 miles, it was different, and the power of thunder soared several times. 

 



The emperor and Ye Fan stopped. 

 

The two looked solemn. 

 

Now they can clearly see that the desolate ruined continent is still 30,000 miles away from them. 

 

This short distance is the cruelest and most dangerous. 

 

"boom!" 

 

The emperor started. 

 

The body trembled, and a rhyme of Dao permeated. At this moment, the emperor was extraordinary 

and refined, like a banished immortal. 

 

Ye Fan's pupils contracted: "Innate Dao Body!" 

 

The emperor turned out to be a congenital Taoist body. 

 

This is one of the top physiques, and there are not many innate Taoist bodies throughout the ages. 

 

Innate Dao Body, God's darling, is born with the ability to be friendly to the Dao, and can easily 

comprehend the Dao. 

 

Ye Fan praised. 

 

The emperor took the lead, entered the last 30,000 li area, and moved forward bravely. 

 

"call!" 



 

Ye Fan took a deep breath. 

 

Right now, his physical body is actually very strong, but unfortunately, the celestial hegemony body is 

stagnant. 

 

Jiuyang Divine Body is acquired the day after tomorrow. 

 

The Five Elements Divine Body has not yet been cultivated. 

 

Thinking about it this way, Ye Fan can't do anything, which can be compared with the innate Taoist 

body. 

Chapter 1444: strange continent 

Ye Fan gritted his teeth. 

 

He simply didn't show anything, and moved forward directly. 

 

Immediately. 

 

The thunder that was several times stronger than before bombarded him, and the surging power of 

thunder poured into the body, to destroy Ye Fan's internal organs and flesh and bones. 

 

But. 

 

The power of this evil thunder instantly dissipated Lee. 

 

Ye Fan was stunned. 

 

Then, understand. 

 



It turned out that he used the power of decomposition to forge his body before, and his flesh and blood 

contained the power of decomposition. 

 

The power of thunder came in and was naturally decomposed. 

 

This greatly increased Ye Fan's confidence, accelerated his pace, and quickly caught up with the 

emperor. 

 

see. 

 

The emperor's face was grim. 

 

He didn't know what method Ye Fan used, so that he could not be afraid of thunder, he used the eye of 

the sky again, but it was blurry, and he couldn't see anything. 

 

what happened? 

 

Why can't you see. 

 

I am the eye of the sky bestowed by heaven. As long as it is not an emperor-level existence, I can see 

through it. 

 

If Ye Fan is in a higher realm than me, that's fine; in the same realm as me, even half a step of 

enlightenment is nothing, why can't you see through it! 

 

Great occlusion? 

 

No, this magical power can't stop my eye of the sky from exploring! ! 

 

The emperor was puzzled. 



 

"boom!" 

 

While relying on the strength of his physical body to resist the thunder, Ye Fan used the sky axe to split 

the thunder. 

 

at the same time. 

 

He Sheenzhi also used the power of thunder to forge his body. 

 

Thunder forging method. 

 

Ye Fan knows it, and has always mastered it. 

 

Now comes in handy. 

 

"I see!" 

 

After discovering that Ye Fan had used the secret technique of Thunder Body Forging, the emperor 

understood and believed that Ye Fan was relying on this secret technique to resist the thunder. 

 

"There are indeed some doorways." 

 

The emperor nodded secretly. 

 

He is not idle either, the long sword in his hand slashes countless thunders and keeps advancing. 

 

When they were only 10,000 miles away from the desolate continent, the pressure greatly increased, 

and the power of the thunder tripled again. 

 



"Kendo is like a long night!" 

 

"open!" 

 

The emperor stopped drinking. 

 

Behind, the avenue **** pillar rises, which is the emergence of kendo. 

 

As strong as the emperor, of course, it is impossible to comprehend only one kind of Dao. As the innate 

Dao body, affinity Dao, this ability is naturally impossible to abolish. 

 

ancient times. 

 

The emperor has comprehended ninety-nine kinds of avenues. 

 

How terrifying! 

 

Ye Fan looked sideways, behind him, the avenues of gods also rose, and there were five at a time. 

 

Gold, wood, water, fire and earth. 

 

"Fusion!" 

 

The power of the five elements merged, the stars leaped, and a powerful energy burst out. 

 

The emperor's eyelids jumped. 

 

"Five Elements Dao, is the Five Elements Divine Power, Ye Fan, you are cultivating the Five Elements 

Divine Body!" 



 

"good!" 

 

Ye Fan couldn't deny it. 

 

The emperor said: "Very good, you have great courage, and you are indeed qualified to compete with 

me. However, I have to remind you that the Five Elements Divine Body is not so easy to cultivate. I'm on 

a par, but in order to cultivate the Five Elements Divine Body, in the end I will be wiped out!!" 

 

Ye Fan said: "I understand, but I'm sure!" 

 

"Are you sure?" 

 

The emperor was stunned for a moment, and then hummed: "Where does your confidence come from? 

Even if I am a congenital Taoist, I would not dare to take the risk of cultivating the five elements. Son, 

otherwise, how could it be possible to cultivate the Five Elements Divine Body!" 

 

"Besides, you still have the blood of yin and yang. If you are allowed to cultivate the divine body of the 

five elements. The five elements plus yin and yang can already control many things. Heaven does not 

allow such a monster to exist!" 

 

"You must die!" 

 

Ye Fan said nothing. 

 

He knows what he should do, and that is to work hard to dispel the strange mist, accumulate a lot of 

merit, and get the blessing of heaven. 

 

In the future, there will be a chance to let the Heavenly Dao Network open, and the power of the 

Heavenly Tribulation will not be too terrifying. 

 

at this point. 



 

Of course Ye Fan wouldn't reveal it, this was his secret, a very important secret. 

 

"open!" 

 

Ye Fan put away the opening axe. 

 

Raise your fist. 

 

"Creation Fist!" 

 

The scriptures of creation resonate, this punch is amazing, it penetrates three hundred miles of space. 

 

Ye Fan advanced three hundred miles. 

 

The emperor was alarmed again: "The power of creation, the avenue of creation, my dear, do you still 

need to comprehend the avenue of creation and the avenue of yin and yang. These are the ancient 

supreme avenues. Ye Fan, I have to say, you really shocked me, you Perhaps it has the appearance of a 

great emperor." 

 

Ye Fan smiled and said: "When I defeat you, I will completely have the appearance of the emperor. Why 

don't we make a bet, if I defeat you, give me your emperor's blood!" 

 

"You actually coveted my emperor's blood?" 

 

"presumptuous!" 

 

The emperor was sullen and shouted: "Ye Fan, you really think you can defeat me, I am the emperor, I 

have too many means, and you can't fight against it. I can do all the magical powers you know!~" 

 



"for example!" 

 

Huh, in an instant, the emperor disappeared. 

 

Ye Fan was shocked. 

 

Great stealth! ! 

 

I didn't expect that the emperor would also! 

 

The emperor appeared on the same level as Ye Fan, and sneered: "Three thousand avenues, I know one 

thousand two hundred kinds!!" 

 

Depend on! 

 

One thousand two hundred species. 

 

real or fake! 

 

Ye Fan was numb. 

 

The emperor said: "However, don't be afraid, because the years are long, I have sealed up too many 

years, and some of my memories have faded. There are only three or four hundred kinds of Dao magic 

powers that I know now. The memory will be restored in the future, and the rest will be Hundreds of 

magical powers should be restored." 

 

Just three or four hundred? 

 

What a tiger's word. 

 



"I want to see what you can do. The great powers are also divided into high and low levels, and weak 

magical powers are useless!" 

 

"The Great Cut!" 

 

Ye Fan shot at the emperor. 

 

"Can't wait to confront me now, as you wish! The Great Cut!" 

 

"boom!" 

 

The two magical powers collided. 

 

Ye Fan's big cutting technique was actually weaker. 

 

The emperor smiled and said: "Ye Fan, although my realm has fallen, I used to be a saint after all, and 

my understanding of the avenues of supernatural powers still exists. If you display supernatural powers 

in the same realm, where are you my opponent!" 

 

"Come again!" 

 

Ye Fan was not convinced. 

 

"Great Sealing Technique!" 

 

"The unique skills of the Fengtian clan, when the clan master of Fengtian called me the Great Sealing 

Technique personally, you are completely wild!" 

 

The emperor laughed. 

 



He also used the Great Sealing Technique to suppress Ye Fan's magical powers. 

 

"Great Devouring Technique!" 

 

"Yes, they are all top-level Dao supernatural powers, but unfortunately, I can too. I once killed Kunpeng, 

and I also won the swallowing talent." 

 

"Woooooo!" 

 

A huge swallowing vortex, which was one of three minutes longer than Ye Fan's swallowing vortex. 

 

Damn! 

 

Ye Fan was a little annoyed. 

 

The emperor said: "How is it, you should know it in your heart. You are still a lot worse, I will wait for 

you to challenge me. The most urgent task now is to enter the desolate continent." 

 

Ye Fan was not entangled. 

 

Fighting now, there is really no result. 

 

In the competition of supernatural powers, he is not the opponent of the emperor, but Ye Fan is not 

afraid of it. 

 

Let's go to the Desolate Continent first. 

 

Lingxiao Palace is the top priority. 

 

"boom!" 



 

"boom!" 

 

The two made a frantic shot and moved forward quickly. 

 

finally. 

 

They broke through the sea of thunder and landed on the desolate ruins. In an instant, the desolate and 

ancient breath swept in. 

 

tingling their scalps. 

 

Even the emperor's hair stood on end, giving him a terrifying feeling. 

 

This continent is vast and boundless. 

 

"Ye Fan, say goodbye, I'm going to look for Lingxiao Palace. Don't follow me, otherwise, I don't mind 

suppressing you first." 

 

The emperor is very domineering. 

 

Ye Fan did not fight back. He watched the emperor leave and did not follow. 

 

Lingxiao Palace is not so easy to find. 

 

Now it is not necessary to fight with the past and fight with the emperor. 

 

"This continent is definitely extraordinary. We must find some good fortune. The emperor is indeed 

powerful. If I want to defeat him, I still need some progress!" 

 



Ye Fan sighed. 

 

However, the huge desolate continent, mysterious and unpredictable, does not know what danger is 

there. 

 

It's not easy to explore treasure hunts. 

 

"Dong dong." 

 

But at this time. 

 

Ye Erfan's heart palpitated, his heart was beating violently, and then, his blood vessels began to recover, 

involuntarily. 

 

"what happened?" 

 

Ye Fan was shocked. 

 

This change worried him. 

 

But soon, the changes disappeared, and Ye Fan felt a sense of guidance in the dark. 

 

It was the blood that was guiding him forward. 

 

What's the meaning? 

 

Ye Fan was completely stunned. 

 

Could it be, is there any treasure that can strengthen her bloodline? 



 

Think about it. 

 

Ye Fan decided to take a look. 

 

Following the guidance of his followers, Ye Fan drove straight in and galloped quickly. During this period, 

he saw some creatures. 

 

Those are powerful monsters and monsters. 

 

But strangely, they didn't attack him, but stared at him, making Ye Fan horrified. 

 

a few days later. 

 

A huge, vast and majestic black magic mountain appeared in front of Ye Fan. 

 

too big! 

 

Even if the Yin-Yang Heavenly Eye is opened, there is no end in sight. 

 

The blood guidance is stronger. 

 

Ye Fan knew that he had to climb the Black Magic Mountain, and he didn't know what kind of terror he 

would usher in. He hoped that everything would go well and there would be no disaster. 

 

otherwise. 

 

Really going to die here. 

Chapter 1445: supreme bone 



Ye Fan climbed the magic mountain. 

 

He was careful and nervous, but he didn't encounter any danger. 

 

and. 

 

His blood vessels were shaking, and he seemed to be very excited. At the top of the magic mountain, 

there was something waiting for him. 

 

What is creation? 

 

Ye Fan was very curious. 

 

The magic mountain is too big and deep and secluded. The further up you go, the greater the pressure. 

When it reached 100,000 meters, Ye Fan's waist was bent and his legs were shaking. 

 

However. 

 

There are tens of thousands of meters away from the top of the Magic Mountain. 

 

Ye Fan gritted his teeth. 

 

Even if it is very difficult, he is advancing step by step, and he is more and more certain that on the top 

of the magic mountain, there is a great creation. 

 

Moreover, that creation belongs to him! 

 

must get. 

 

go ahead! 



 

go ahead! 

 

move forward! 

 

When he was 30,000 meters away from the magic mountain, Ye Fan was kneeling on the ground, his 

body kept shaking, and the bones in his body crackled. 

 

It was as if countless mountains kept pressing down on him, making him unable to stand up at all. 

 

The most important thing is. 

 

Above the magic mountain, the magic weapon could not be used. 

 

Ye Fan wanted to use magic weapons such as Wuxu Kunding and Fangcun Mountain to block the 

pressure, but he couldn't summon it. 

 

"It seems that you can only climb the mountain with your physical body. Is this a test!" 

 

Ye Fan thought to himself. 

 

It's tough, but it doesn't mean he can't move forward. 

 

Even if you are climbing, you have to climb to the top of the magic mountain! 

 

Ye Fan crawls. 

 

Every movement is extremely difficult, there are deep ravines on the ground, and there are bloodstains 

at the same time. 

 



for a short time. 

 

Ye Fan's hands and knees were already dripping with blood. 

 

When he was 10,000 meters away from the magic mountain, Ye Fan was crawling on the ground, his 

skin cracked and he couldn't bear the pressure. 

 

"Only 10,000 meters away!" 

 

Ye Fan gritted his teeth and seemed to forget the pain. 

 

He crawled forward. 

 

"Crack!" 

 

His sternum was shattered by the pressure. 

 

one! 

 

two! 

 

Three! 

 

A dozen sternums were broken. 

 

"Bang!" 

 

Before long, his arm bone was broken. 

 



Then came the leg bones. 

 

Ye Fan didn't seem to notice. He raised his head and looked forward, as if he saw the top of the magic 

mountain. 

 

Click! 

 

Click! 

 

Every time he crawled for a certain distance, the bones on Ye Fan's body broke and exploded, and some 

of the bones even pierced the flesh and skin, exposing them. 

 

Bai Sensen's, shocking. 

 

close! 

 

Three kilometers! 

 

Only three kilometers away! 

 

Ye Fan saw the end and already had hope of victory. However, at this moment, he was really miserable. 

 

Eighty or ninety percent of his bones were broken, his flesh was blurred, and blood was dripping. 

 

He lost too much blood. 

 

The eyes are starting to blur. 

 

"Can't fall!" 



 

Ye Fan's teeth were almost crushed, and once he fell asleep here, it would be 100,000. 

 

He is not reconciled! 

 

Immediately to the top of the mountain, success is in sight, how can you fall here! 

 

"Bloodline!" 

 

"Let it burn!" 

 

"Since you are so excited, the things on the top of the mountain must be helpful to you!" 

 

"So, burn it now!" 

 

"Burning!" 

 

Boom! ! ! 

 

The strange fire in Ye Fan's body was surging, and the blood of yin and yang was very burning, and the 

potential that burst out filled Ye Fan's whole body. 

 

In an instant. 

 

Ye Fan seems to have recovered to his peak. 

 

He stood up abruptly and made his way to the top of the mountain with a frantic success. 

 

Two kilometers! 



 

A thousand meters! 

 

Five hundred meters! 

 

Three hundred meters! 

 

One hundred meters! 

 

"Puff puff!" 

 

But at this time, with only a mere 100 meters distance, Ye Fan reached the limit. 

 

He exploded all over. 

 

All the internal organs were torn apart, and all the bones in the whole body were shattered and broken, 

and she could no longer support her to move forward. 

 

Like mud, he fell in a pool of blood. 

 

"Do not!" 

 

Evan roared. 

 

Extremely dissatisfied! 

 

Only one hundred meters! 

 

100 meters! 



 

I've never felt this way before, 100 meters is so long! ! 

 

Ye Fan's consciousness gradually blurred. 

 

suddenly. 

 

A green light emerged, blooming on Ye Fan, it was the World Tree. 

 

What is this for? 

 

Is it possible to use Ye Fan's corpse as nutrients! 

 

The world tree swayed. 

 

It seems that part of the pressure is dissipated, and at the same time, the wood attribute energy has a 

natural healing function. 

 

Ye Fan's bones were reorganizing and healing. 

 

"Buzz!" 

 

Can be sudden. 

 

On the top of the mountain, a terrifying black shadow appeared, turned into a black hand, and patted 

the World Tree. 

 

The World Tree seemed extremely frightened. 

 



Disappeared in an instant, hiding in Ye Fan's body. 

 

And Ye Fan, after being treated by World Tree for a short time, woke up, and his leg bones and arm 

bones had healed. 

 

He looked up. 

 

Where is the black hand! 

 

"rush!" 

 

Ye Fan desperately rushed to the top of the mountain. 

 

100 meters! 

 

Just a few steps. 

 

"boom!" 

 

Finally, he broke through the obstacle and came to the top of the magic mountain, and all the pressure 

was gone. 

 

He was extremely relaxed. 

 

puff. 

 

Ye Fan slumped to the ground. 

 

Quickly take out the treasure medicine resource from the space ring and swallow it, and at the same 

time perform a major healing technique to repair itself. 



 

The Heavenly Tyrant Body also recovered. 

 

The hegemonic body has a self-healing function. 

 

An hour later, Ye Fan woke up. His injuries were still very serious, but his bones had healed a lot, and at 

least he could move freely now. 

 

He stood up tremblingly. 

 

The top of the magic mountain is very vast, but what attracts the most attention is that in the central 

area, there is a group of rays of light. 

 

Ye Fan approached. 

 

The dead bloodlines reacted again. 

 

seems eager. 

 

Ye Fan came to the light group, and he found that there was actually a bone in the light group. 

 

That bone is the size of a palm. 

 

White as jade. 

 

Exudes an air of majesty. 

 

seem. 

 



This is the most domineering and powerful bone in the world, giving people a feeling of being aloof. 

 

"What bone?" 

 

Ye Fan did not expect that the so-called creation is a bone. 

 

Why does the bloodline yearn for this bone? 

 

After observing for a while, Ye Fan couldn't figure out anything. He carefully stretched out his hand and 

grabbed the bone. 

 

Immediately. 

 

The bones seemed to come back to life. 

 

moment. 

 

The blood vessels are connected to the bones. 

 

Ye Fan's whole body was stiff, his brain was blank, and he only saw that the bone turned into light and 

entered the body. 

 

"Boom!" 

 

In an instant. 

 

Ye Fan's body turned upside down. 

 

"what!" 



 

He howled. 

 

The pain is unbearable, but at the same time, there is an extreme pleasure. 

 

The dead bloodline, at this moment, fully recovered and activated, and at the same time, Ye Fan's injury 

was recovering rapidly. 

 

That bone. 

 

A peerless aura erupted, enveloped Ye Fan, and turned into a huge ball. 

 

gradually. 

 

The top of the mountain was quiet. 

 

Ye Fan fell asleep in the breath ball. 

 

He is transforming. 

 

Time flies, three months have passed. 

 

this day. 

 

On the top of the magic mountain, there was a roar of earth-shattering release, and Ye Fan broke out of 

the seal. 

 

His whole person has changed drastically. 

 



Become more heroic and tall and straight, with the kind of aura that dominates everything between the 

eyebrows, this happens naturally. 

 

This kind of breath only appeared on the emperor before. 

 

Now Ye Fan also has it. 

 

The biggest change is the hair. Before, Ye Fan had silver hair, but now, it turned black. 

 

Long black hair swaying. 

 

Against Ye Fan's handsome face, he is simply a young supreme, who dominates the world. 

 

Ye Fan squeezed his fist and sighed with emotion: "Supreme Bone! Unexpectedly, I got the Yin-Yang 

Supreme Bone, no wonder the bloodline is eager. Now, I have the Supreme Bone, enough to compete 

with the emperor!" 

 

The Supreme Bone brought great transformation to Ye Fan, and at the same time, there was also a 

secret technique. 

 

all in all. 

 

Ye Fan has gained too much! 

 

He felt that, looking at him now, he could fight even if he faced a powerhouse in the realm of 

enlightenment. 

 

"Why does the yin and yang supreme bone appear here?" This is what Ye Fan doesn't understand. It 

seems that there is a deliberate arrangement! ! 

Chapter 1446: join forces again 



Ye Fan has always remembered that he has a connection with two Universe Supremes, one is Yin Yang 

Supreme and the other is Black Prison Supreme. 

 

He has yin and yang blood in his body, which is likely to be related to the supreme yin and yang; he 

holds the supreme dagger, which is the supreme weapon of the supreme black prison. 

 

The so-called cosmic supreme, that is a terrifying existence that once failed to attack the emperor, and is 

more terrifying than the quasi emperor. 

 

They bury themselves and prolong life. 

 

nowadays. 

 

I don't know if Yin Yang Supreme is still alive. 

 

However, the sudden appearance of the Supreme Bone really made Ye Fan suspect that it was probably 

arranged by the Supreme Yin Yang. 

 

But he didn't think much of it. 

 

The level of the cosmos supreme should be the most peak existence at present. 

 

In the eyes of the Supreme Being, he is not even an ant. 

 

Thinking too much is useless. 

 

Ye Fan went down the mountain, only to find that countless monsters and ghosts gathered and stood in 

a neat and uniform manner. 

 

"See the Supreme!" 



 

All the creatures spoke in unison. 

 

Ye Fan was surprised. 

 

Immediately relieved, it should be the reason why he fused the supreme bone, these creatures are likely 

to guard the magic mountain and guard the supreme bone. 

 

"What are your plans?" 

 

"Follow the Supreme!" 

 

"it is good!" 

 

Ye Fan is overjoyed, this is a terrifying force, you must know that there is a group at the peak of 

Hunyuan. 

 

He means that. 

 

In this desolate continent, Ye Fan has enough power to deal with the emperor! 

 

"I came here to find a giant treasure, which is the Lingxiao Palace of the ancient heaven, do you know?" 

 

The creatures shook their heads. 

 

Ye Fan said: "It doesn't matter if you don't know, you remember this person." 

 

Great projection. 

 



The image of the emperor appeared. 

 

"Remember, look for this person, and let me know if you have any clues!!" 

 

"As ordered!" 

 

The creatures have left. 

 

Ye Fan can no longer use the big tracking technique to find the emperor. After all, three months have 

passed, and the means of the emperor are endless. 

 

Only let these monsters and monsters go to find. 

 

After the fusion of the Supreme Bone, the bloodline is improved, and the power of the bloodline 

supernatural power mysticism is also greatly increased. 

 

Ye Fan opened his eyes of yin and yang. 

 

His eyes, like two dazzling planets, captured the soul and saw distant places. 

 

Even, it can see through the sky and the ground. 

 

Find baby. 

 

In the following time, Ye Fan walked on this vast road, obtained a lot of resources, and at the same time, 

he also fought some powerful monsters. 

 

this day. 

 

Finally, a subordinate came to the news and found the trace of the emperor. 



 

Ye Fan rushed over immediately. 

 

"It is indeed the breath of the emperor." Ye Fan felt the breath remaining in the air. 

 

"No, the emperor is injured!" 

 

Ye Fan also found a trace of blood. 

 

It surprised him and shocked! 

 

What existence can actually hurt the emperor? 

 

If so, he has to be careful himself. It seems that there are still many secrets and dangers on this 

continent. 

 

"Evan!" 

 

Suddenly, a word came. 

 

"Emperor?" 

 

"it's me!" 

 

The Emperor responded. 

 

At the same time, light appeared in the distant place, which was the guidance of the emperor. 

 

Ye Fan came. 



 

When he saw the emperor walking out of the cave, he was indeed injured and his face was slightly pale. 

 

When seeing Ye Fan, the emperor's pupils shrank: "What kind of luck did you get?" 

 

"What do you think?" 

 

"Supreme Qi!" The emperor felt something, and said in surprise: "How can you have Supreme Qi, do you 

have the Yunhang Supreme Bone in your body!" 

 

As expected of the emperor! 

 

Ye Fan praised and was guessed at once. 

 

But Ye Fan did not admit it, but smiled without saying a word. 

 

The emperor's face became solemn: "Ye Fan, I really underestimate you, even if you have a supreme 

bone, then you have the appearance of a great emperor, and you can compete with me." 

 

Ye Fan said: "I want to know, what happened to you, what existence hurt you?" 

 

"An ancient creature." 

 

"Specifically." 

 

"I can only say that the ancient creature is likely to know the clues about the Lingxiao Palace. I can't 

suppress it alone, so we can join forces!!" 

 

Ye Fan thought about it and said, "Let's go and have a look." 

 



"Walk!" 

 

The emperor leads the way. 

 

After a while, they came to a deep valley filled with the breath of death. 

 

"Be careful, that ancient creature controls the power of the Dao of Destruction, which is very terrifying." 

 

"Destruction Avenue, tsk tsk, although this is not inferior to the nine ancient supreme avenues, it 

belongs to the thirty-six top avenues." 

 

"That's right, that's why I was negligent and got caught!" The emperor had lingering fears. 

 

Destroy the avenue, destroy on schedule, destroy everything. 

 

The power of this avenue is actually not weaker than that of the ancient supreme avenue. However, 

since ancient times, there are only a handful of people who comprehend the avenues of destruction, 

and there is not much reference. 

 

"Just fall asleep here, just shoot, there's nothing to talk about." 

 

The emperor took out his long sword, and his sword was light and cold. 

 

Ye Fan took out the opening axe. 

 

Slash fiercely. 

 

A sword light and an axe light. 

 



But when it was about to split the valley, a black handprint rushed out from the ground, squeezing the 

sword light and the axe light. 

 

"Little devil, you dare to come!" 

 

The old words resounded through the world, mixed with anger. 

 

"One more?" 

 

"very good!" 

 

"Your blood is delicious. If you swallow it, my lifespan will increase a lot." 

 

"Stay." 

 

That taboo exists. 

 

Two handprints, grabbed the emperor and Ye Fan. 

 

But this was not enough to fight against Ye Fan and the two of them, and it was easy to blow up the 

fingerprints. 

 

"Come out!" 

 

The emperor stopped drinking, behind the ascending device avenue **** pillar. 

 

Seems to be real. 

 

Seeing this, Ye Fan was also unambiguous. He realized the Dao in half a step, and behind him rose the 

pillars of the Great Dao of Gold, Wood, Water, Fire, Earth and Five Elements. 



 

"kill!" 

 

The two join forces. 

 

The attack is extremely tyrannical. 

 

The forbidden existence in the ground finally couldn't help it, and rushed out. It was a huge monster, its 

body was rotting out of shape, and it exuded a thick stench. 

 

It should be the end of the day, will die at any time. 

 

When the monster overflowed, it exerted the power of the Dao of Destruction, and the lore of Ye Fan 

and the emperor collapsed directly. 

 

"Little devil!" 

 

The monster let out a numbing sneer. 

 

Those rotten eyes, shining with terrifying brilliance, are really infiltrative! 

 

"What the **** is this?" 

 

Ye Fan asked. 

 

The emperor said: "One of the ten big beasts, Bai Ze." 

 

"White Pond!" 

 



Ye Fan was shocked. 

 

This is indeed one of the top ten beasts, just like the Heaven-Swallowing Tailed Beast. 

 

Bai Ze sneered and said, "I didn't expect you to recognize me. You really are a powerful kid. Your blood is 

really delicious, and your life energy is huge. Who the **** are you!" 

 

The emperor ignored it and asked: "Tell me the clues of Lingxiao Palace, otherwise, today will be your 

death." 

 

"Hahaha!" 

 

White laughed and joked: "Little devil, I control the road of destruction and destroy everything. You 

want to kill me too, it's a joke." 

 

Ye Fan snorted coldly: "The Dao of Destruction is not invincible, you can give it a try!" 

 

"destroy!" 

 

Bai Ze immediately shot, and a terrifying force of destruction turned into a spear and swept in, to nail Ye 

Fan into the void. 

 

And Ye Fan raised his hand. 

 

And point to a point. 

 

I only saw that the spear carrying the power of terrifying destruction collapsed in an instant, 

disintegrated, and vanished into ashes! 

Chapter 1447: tacit understanding 

This hand made the emperor's eyes narrow. 



 

"The power of decomposition!" 

 

"Ye Fan, you actually control the power of decomposition because you want to understand the avenue 

of decomposition!!" 

 

The emperor was shocked. 

 

Decomposing the Dao is also very terrifying, restraining many things and forces. 

 

Three Thousand Avenue. 

 

The nine ancient Supreme Dao, but it does not mean that the power of other Dao is not comparable. 

 

Thirty-six top-level avenues, each of which is terrifying enough to cultivate to a high level. 

 

Like kendo! 

 

For example, the Avenue of Destruction, the Avenue of Decomposition, the Avenue of Darkness, the 

Avenue of Light, the Avenue of Killing, etc. 

 

Bai Ze said in a deep voice, "The power of decomposition, kid, I didn't expect you to be such a monster, 

but you have such talent. It's a pity, I can see that your father's power of decomposition is not strong!" 

 

"Come again!" 

 

Rumbling, Bai Ze shot again. 

 

The spear formed by the power of destruction appeared again, much more terrifying than before, and 

its power was tripled. 



 

Ye Fan snorted coldly. 

 

He waved his fist, creating a fist, which contained the power of decomposition. 

 

"boom!" 

 

All of a sudden, the spear collapsed. 

 

"Creation Command!" 

 

"Little devil, you still need to comprehend the Great Way of Creation!" 

 

Bai Ze's anger was mixed with jealousy. 

 

The Dao of Creation is as its name suggests, if it can be comprehended and controlled, it will bring a lot 

of good fortune to oneself. 

 

Luck will be much stronger. 

 

Cultivation is smooth sailing. 

 

Ye Fan showed his might, and the emperor was not to be outdone. He showed his sharp edge, and the 

phantom of the avenue seemed to pierce the sky. 

 

"kendo!" 

 

Ye Fan looked sideways. 

 



The attack power of kendo is terrifying. 

 

If the swordsmanship is cultivated to the extreme, it is truly terrifying. 

 

Rumor has it that the sword emperor in ancient times, with a three-foot green blade, smashed the 

universe! ! 

 

"scold!" 

 

The emperor swings his sword. 

 

The sword light illuminated this side of the world, Ling Lie was extreme, causing Bai Ze's rotten body to 

keep shaking. 

 

The rotten bones seemed to be cut open. 

 

"presumptuous!" 

 

Bai Ze was furious. 

 

Once, how powerful he was, but unfortunately, the deadline is approaching, and he has fallen to this 

point. 

 

However. 

 

It is absolutely not allowed, the two yellow-haired children show their prestige. 

 

"boom!" 

 

In an instant. 



 

Bai Ze sublimated and actually entered the realm of martial arts. At this moment, his rotten body 

seemed to be a little full. 

 

The pillars of the avenue are clearly visible. 

 

The power of destruction is surging. 

 

All the mountains, rivers, and trees in the radius were wiped out. 

 

This is the road of destruction. 

 

However, this desolate continent is very strange and can withstand the fall of Lingxiao Palace. Therefore, 

Bai Ze's destructive power did not destroy the earth. 

 

"Little devil!" 

 

"Be my belly Chinese food." 

 

Bai Ze took control of the **** mouth and swallowed it like that. 

 

Ye Fan and the emperor looked solemn. 

 

However. 

 

They were not afraid. 

 

On the contrary, the emperor smiled and said: "Ye Fan, I know, you have kept your hand. Now, let's 

show it and see who is stronger!!" 

 



"Right on my mind." 

 

Ye Fan's words fell, and the Supreme Bone recovered. 

 

A strong supreme aura erupted, which was comparable to that of an emperor. 

 

at the same time. 

 

A dagger appeared in Ye Fan's hand, which was the supreme weapon of the Black Prison Supreme. 

 

Now that Ye Fan has the Supreme Bone, he can finally use the Supreme Weapon, which is more than 

before. 

 

Dagger black light blooms. 

 

Captivating. 

 

On the other side, the emperor's blood boiled, and the strong emperor's qi permeated, how powerful 

the emperor's bloodline was. 

 

He is extremely majestic, like a master. 

 

Protest with Ye Fan. 

 

Seeing this, Bai Ze was shocked. 

 

"Little devil, who are you, why do you have such a terrifying aura, you..." 

 

"Noisy!" 



 

Ye Fan drank it coldly and punched it out. 

 

Supreme fist. 

 

This punch is amazing. 

 

Countless destructive forces were blasted, Bai Ze's blood spurted wildly, and a large number of rotten 

bones were shattered. 

 

"boom!" 

 

Similarly, the emperor also waved his fist. 

 

That blood-red fist, full of unparalleled coercion, shattered Bai Ze's defense and pierced through his 

body. 

 

"what!" 

 

Bai Ze screamed. 

 

"Little devil, you are courting death! I mobilize the power of Dao for enlightenment, how can you be 

opponents." 

 

"Explode!" 

 

"Destroy it!" 

 

Bai Ze was desperate. 

 



The avenue trembles, and destruction is born. 

 

The power of destruction in all directions, turned into swords, spears and sticks, swept in. 

 

"open!" 

 

Finally, the emperor showed his trump card. 

 

The power of time. 

 

"still!" 

 

The emperor pressed the void. 

 

A terrifying scene happened, everything in the world was frozen, and the picture was still. 

 

But Ye Fan didn't stop. 

 

This scene made Ye Fan's heart contract. 

 

The power of time! 

 

The emperor can actually control the power of time, which shows that understanding the avenue of 

time is amazing! 

 

Just horrible! 

 

However, Ye Fan was only shocked for half a second. 

 



The emperor didn't stop him, that's why; Ye Fan broke through the power of destruction and killed him 

in front of Bai Ze. 

 

at the same time. 

 

The time stop effect disappears. 

 

no way! 

 

The emperor now has too many realms and can only last for one second. 

 

Bai Ze came back to his senses. 

 

He was extremely frightened, what kind of kid is this, and he even controls the power of time. 

 

Evil to the extreme. 

 

And in his pale yellow eyes, a dagger quickly approached. 

 

A death crisis is approaching. 

 

Bai Ze roared, but, to no avail, Ye Fan exploded in full force, and all the bones of the Supreme Being 

burst into brilliance. 

 

Suppress Bai Ze. 

 

Great Sealing Technique, Great Imprisonment Technique, Great Confinement Technique, Great 

Entanglement Technique... 

 

One after another magical power broke out in an instant. 



 

Bai Ze couldn't move. 

 

Although it was only a few tenths of a second, it was enough. The supreme dagger pierced into Bai Ze's 

head. 

 

"what!" 

 

Bai Ze screamed. 

 

His Primordial Spirit suffered heavy damage and was entangled by the black light emanating from the 

dagger. 

 

"cut!" 

 

at the same time. 

 

The emperor's peerless sword with the power of kendo descended, splitting Bai Zhan in half! 

 

"Supreme Good Fortune Fist!" 

 

Ye Fan threw his fist, with the power of decomposition, covering the two halves of Bai Ze's body. 

 

Decompose directly into nothingness. 

 

"what!" 

 

Bai Ze was terrified and painful. 

 



Yuanshen escaped. 

 

"Yin-yang lock!" 

 

"Soul Chopping Technique!" 

 

Ye Fan and the emperor simultaneously used the secret technique to deal with the primordial spirit. Bai 

Ze was attacked from the back and forth, and the primordial spirit collapsed after being beaten. 

 

"Do not!" 

 

"Forgive me, don't kill me..." 

 

The emperor and Ye Fan stopped. 

 

They also need to know the whereabouts of Lingxiao Palace from Bai Ze, and they will not kill them 

completely. 

 

"call!" 

 

Imprisoned Bai Ze's broken primordial spirit. 

 

Ye Fan and the emperor let out a long sigh. Although the battle was short-lived, the two of them went 

all out and consumed a lot. 

 

Fortunately, they cooperated very well. 

 

"In your hand, is that the supreme weapon?" The emperor looked at the dagger in Ye Fan's hand, 

wondering. 

 



A supreme weapon, comparable to an imperial soldier. 

 

Ye Fan said: "It is indeed a supreme weapon, but it does not accept the glory of the past." 

 

The emperor said: "It will recover." 

 

Ye Fan praised: "You control the power of time, control time, this method is very terrifying." 

 

"I believe you have a way to crack it." 

 

The emperor said lightly. 

 

Does Ye Fan have a way to break the stillness of time? There must be. 

 

Whether it is the supreme bone or the world tree, it can crack the time secret technique of the emperor. 

 

This is because the power of the time secret technique of the emperor is limited at present; if he 

becomes a **** and becomes holy in the future, the power of the time secret technique will be 

terrifying at that time. 

 

But then, Ye Fan will also become strong enough. 

 

It's all for later, let's not talk about it. 

 

The two looked at Bai Zeyuanshen, and the emperor asked, "Now, can we say the whereabouts of 

Lingxiao Palace?" 

 

Ye Fan said: "Don't talk nonsense, you are not qualified to negotiate with us. If you tell the truth, you 

may be able to spare your life." 

 



Bai Ze was extremely resentful, but he didn't dare to show it. He said, "The reason why I have become 

like this is because of the Lingxiao Palace." 

 

"What's the meaning?" 

 

"Three hundred years ago, I found the Lingxiao Palace by mistake, and when I entered it, I encountered 

a misfortune. Alas, if I talk too much, I will cry. I suggest you not to go in. The Lingxiao Palace is very 

strange. Just like me, I encountered adversity, not only could not progress, but gradually regressed, the 

flesh was rotten, the root and bones were rotten, and there was no human being or a ghost!!” 

 

"Soul Chopping Technique!" 

 

The emperor didn't write any ink, but with another ruthless stroke, he split another part of Bai Ze's 

broken Primordial Spirit. 

 

Bai Ze wailed. 

 

The emperor snorted coldly: "How can you have so much nonsense, Lingxiao Palace is my father's 

property, and it will not target me if it is weird." 

 

"what!" 

 

Bai Ze was terrified. 

 

"Emperor! You are the emperor!" 

 

At this moment, Bai Ze suddenly realized: "Yes, that majestic aura is emperor's qi, I should have thought 

of it! Then what kind of aura is that of yours, is it the supreme qi?! You are only the son of the supreme! 

My God!" 

 

Bai Ze really wanted to cry without tears. 

 



Who has he provoked, an emperor, a young supreme, no wonder he is so evil! ! 

Chapter 1448: choice 

Bai Ze was really about to collapse. 

 

Unexpectedly, he kicked the iron plate, an emperor, a young supreme, no wonder he was pressed to the 

ground and rubbed. 

 

At this point, he was no longer in the ink, and said, "I will take you to the Lingxiao Palace. This continent 

is very vast, and I will not lead the way. It is not easy for you to find it." 

 

The emperor grabbed Bai Ze's broken primordial spirit and shouted, "Guide the direction!" 

 

The two set off immediately. 

 

Under the leadership of Bai Ze, Ye Fan and the emperor gradually came to the most central and 

terrifying area of this continent. 

 

"No way!" 

 

Suddenly, Bai Ze spoke. 

 

His Primordial Spirit trembled and said: "The pressure is too great, I can't bear it. Presumably, you also 

felt the trembling from your soul." 

 

The emperor and Ye Fan looked at each other with solemn expressions. 

 

There is indeed a breath and mysterious power that is impacting the primordial spirit, imperceptibly. 

 

Big game! 

 



Ye Fan quietly used this avenue of magic powers, and for a moment, he said: "If we continue to move 

forward for tens of thousands of miles, our primordial spirit will not be able to withstand the impact, 

and it will be riddled with holes and shattered!" 

 

The emperor asked, "How did you enter the Lingxiao Palace back then?" 

 

Bai Ze said: "The mysterious power of the year was much weaker than it is now, and my realm is not 

low, so I can withstand it. This is only the first level, and there are still many terrifying levels in the 

future. I want to reach Lingxiao. The treasure hall is located, to be honest, although you are the emperor 

and the young supreme, but the realm is not enough, it is very dangerous, and even nine deaths." 

 

"I suggest that you break through to the realm of martial arts and try it. It's really too risky now." 

 

Bai Zeyu persuaded earnestly. 

 

The emperor said: "There is no need for this, as long as the distance is enough, I can resonate with 

Lingxiao Palace, and naturally I can resolve all crises." 

 

Bai Ze sighed, knowing that it was useless to persuade him. 

 

Ye Fan was more attentive. 

 

The emperor can resonate with the Lingxiao Palace, which he will not doubt. After all, the Lingxiao 

Palace is his father's property. As a son, it is not unusual to be able to resonate with it. 

 

If the emperor used the Lingxiao Palace to suppress him, Ye Fan felt that he would be very dangerous. 

 

Although he has many treasures. 

 

Opening the sky axe, the supreme dagger, and even the emperor Haotian mirror, etc., but compared 

with the Lingxiao Palace, they are a bit unqualified. 

 



certainly. 

 

Ye Fan is not afraid. 

 

The emperor's current realm, even if it resonates with Lingxiao Palace, the power that can be used is 

very limited. 

 

"Shh!" 

 

At this time, Ye Fan took out Fangcun Mountain, and at the same time, a thirty-sixth grade golden lotus 

platform appeared under his feet, and he sat crossed on it. 

 

The emperor was surprised. 

 

The Thirty-sixth Grade Golden Lotus Terrace and Fangcun Mountain are both treasures of the Buddhist 

family. Together, they are extremely powerful. 

 

now. 

 

Ye Fanbao is solemn, and under his control, Fangcunshan shines brightly, blocking the impact of 

mysterious power. 

 

"Let's go!" 

 

Ye Fan took the lead. 

 

Clear the way ahead. 

 

This surprised the emperor, but he didn't say anything. 

 



After advancing for 10,000 miles, Fangcun Mountain began to tremble, and the light was dim and 

uncertain, obviously under enormous pressure. 

 

"Dzi Beads!" 

 

The emperor threw an ancient treasure. 

 

It was a bead, the size of a fist, with a mysterious brilliance flowing, rushing towards Fangcun Mountain, 

suspended on the top of Fangcun Mountain. 

 

all of a sudden. 

 

Fangcunshan stopped moving and stabilized. 

 

The emperor said: "You can move on!" 

 

Ye Fan continued to clear the way. 

 

After another 10,000 miles, Ding Tianzhu began to tremble, obviously reaching the limit again. 

 

This time. 

 

Ye Fan threw the Wuxu Kunding. 

 

The big cauldron transformed into a thousand times the size, covering Ye Fan and the emperor, as well 

as Fangcun Mountain and Ding Dzi. 

 

Keep going. 

 

But there seems to be no end. 



 

However, Ye Fan and the emperor have many magical treasures. You come and go, and there are seven 

or eight treasures in total. 

 

The whole world is bright. 

 

Bai Ze secretly said that he is indeed a rich second generation, there are so many treasures, and each 

one is scary enough. 

 

finally. 

 

They broke through the first level. 

 

"Woooooo!" 

 

Without waiting for Ye Fan and the emperor to recover, the wind whistled and swept in. 

 

Bai Ze shouted: "This gust of wind is very strange. It will blow away the flesh and blood and turn it into 

dry bones when it is aimed at the flesh." 

 

The emperor smiled and said: "In terms of the physical body, I am very confident!" 

 

Ye Fan also smiled without saying a word. 

 

The two ran all the way. 

 

Against the wind! 

 

Unstoppable. 

 



At the back, the gust of wind almost turned into a wind wall, blocking their footsteps. 

 

Ye Fan revives the Supreme Bone. 

 

The blood vessels are revived. 

 

A punch hit, smashing a hole in the wind wall. 

 

The emperor was not to be outdone. 

 

The Great Emperor's fist swinging! 

 

This boxing technique, Ye Fan can also, but when the emperor shows it, the power is even more 

terrifying. 

 

After all, it is the unique skill of his own father. The emperor once learned it, and his understanding is 

naturally much deeper than that of Ye Fan. 

 

"boom!" 

 

There is also a big hole in the wind wall. 

 

Ye Fan and the emperor made crazy shots, the wind wall was directly destroyed, and finally collapsed. 

 

But at this time. 

 

One after another terrifying murders came. 

 

"not good!" 



 

Ye Fan's hair stood on end. 

 

This lore came at the right time, it was fast and accurate, the angle was tricky, and it happened to be his 

window period. 

 

In desperation, Ye Fan could only flank his body and use his chest to attack. 

 

"boom!" 

 

The lore bombarded Ye Fan's chest and bombarded the Supreme Bone; the Supreme Bone seemed to 

sense the offense and provocation, and was extremely angry, and a bright light burst out in an instant. 

 

this moment. 

 

Ye Fan seemed to be the supreme being. 

 

He is full of qi and blood behind him, mastering the power of yin and yang in one hand, and wielding the 

supreme dagger in the other. 

 

Stab at that cloud of fog. 

 

"break!" 

 

Ye Fan shouted. 

 

The yin and yang supreme fist, with the power of decomposition, bombarded the fog; at the same time, 

the supreme dagger shot out a black light, bombarding the fog. 

 

"puff!" 



 

The fog instantly dissipated. 

 

However. 

 

In a few tenths of a second, the reorganization began. 

 

A cloud of mist emerged again, and the lore broke out again inside, stronger than before. 

 

Ye Fan's face was solemn. 

 

What the **** is this! 

 

the other side. 

 

The emperor, like him, was attacked by a fog. 

 

"Time stands still!" 

 

The emperor directly cast his trump card. 

 

The time in that space was still, and the fog was also still. Then, the emperor appeared beside the fog 

and grabbed the fog: "Break the handprint!" 

 

Mist was caught. 

 

But just like Ye Fan's situation, the mists overlapped again, bursting out a more terrifying lore. 

 

"What the hell!" 



 

The emperor was furious. 

 

Bai Ze said: "I don't know either. When I went deep here, there was no such fog!" 

 

Ye Fan fought against the mist. 

 

Destroying the fog again and again, and reorganizing it again, even if Ye Fan uses the bloodline secret 

technique of Yin-Yang Lock, it is impossible to lock the fog. 

 

It seems impossible to fight! 

 

"Rush over!" 

 

Ye Fan shouted, he held the axe and split the road. 

 

Great teleportation! 

 

Lightning fast. 

 

The emperor also opened up a road to get rid of the entanglement of the fog. 

 

Where can I think. 

 

After flying for thousands of miles, hundreds of mists appeared in front of them, killing them from all 

directions. 

 

"Oops!" 

 



Ye Fan and the emperor meet. 

 

The two looked dignified and couldn't understand the situation. 

 

Bai Ze exclaimed: "Emperor, young supreme, hurry up, I don't want to die!" 

 

Ye Fan thought of the World Tree. 

 

I don't know if World Tree can fight against these mists, after all, World Tree can disperse even the 

weird mist. 

 

But. 

 

The reason why Ye Fan delayed summoning the World Tree was because he wanted to leave a hole card. 

 

The world tree is too precious! 

 

The only one! 

 

Ye Fan didn't want to reveal it yet. 

 

"Can't resonate with Lingxiao Palace yet?" Ye Fan asked suddenly, "I used a big deduction technique and 

calculated that Lingxiao Palace is not far away." 

 

The emperor said: "There are some feelings, but if you want to resonate, you need to move forward 

some distance." 

 

Ye Fan said: "Come on! I'll clear the way!" 

 

The emperor nodded. 



 

He has entered a state, as long as the distance is enough, he can resonate with Lingxiao Palace at any 

time. 

 

And Ye Fan. 

 

The whole body is illuminated by the Buddha's light, showing the unique Buddhist teaching - the Pure 

Land of Bliss! 

 

The emperor was surprised. 

 

"You got the ancient Buddhist inheritance?" 

 

"A little bit." 

 

Evan responded. 

 

The appearance of the Pure Land of Bliss actually had some effects, blocking a lot of mist attacks. 

 

"Great Purification Technique!" 

 

"Great Dispelling Technique!" 

 

Ye Fan can be said to use all the means. 

 

Tough going. 

 

At the same time, the emperor's body trembled and shouted, "It's almost there, give me some time." 

 



"it is good!" 

 

Ye Fan finally breathed a sigh of relief. 

 

But suddenly. 

 

Many misty groups began to gather, and turned into a misty man, the figure of Gundam, like a demon. 

 

The fog man slammed down with a punch. 

 

Crashed. 

 

Ye Fan was in a panic, this punch, he felt unable to intercept, and even wanted to turn around and run. 

 

But the emperor is in a critical period. 

 

Linking to Lingxiao Palace, unable to escape. 

 

That is to say. 

 

If he escapes, the emperor will bear the brunt, and he will be seriously injured if he does not die! 

 

Ye Fan was confused. 

 

To go, or not to go? 

Chapter 1449: Enter the Lingxiao Palace 

Go or not go? 

 

Ye Fan had a hard time deciding. 



 

Although they joined forces with the emperor, they were competitors after all. If they suppressed the 

emperor with the help of the mist people, they would definitely gain great fortune. 

 

That's too late! 

 

The Mist's attack has come. 

 

Ye Fan had no time to think, and in the end, he chose to fight the misty people. 

 

Supreme Bone blooms. 

 

Behind Ye Fan, a phantom figure rose up in the sky, which seemed to be the Supreme Being of the 

universe. 

 

"Great Devouring Technique!" 

 

A huge swallowing vortex was born, to swallow all the mist people. 

 

However. 

 

The misty man punched out the swallowing vortex directly. 

 

Ye Fan was shot flying. 

 

"hateful." 

 

at this point. 

 



Ye Fan could only use his hole cards. 

 

"world Tree." 

 

A green light spreads out. 

 

Shine heaven and earth. 

 

The world tree swayed, and the light it emitted blocked Li Miwu's attack. 

 

at the same time. 

 

The power of the world poured down, directly imprisoning the space where the misty man was. 

 

"boom!" 

 

The fog man kept waving his fists, but the group couldn't break open for a while. 

 

Looking at the emperor. 

 

A light appeared above his head. 

 

It seems to be contacting Lingxiao Palace, it should be a critical moment. 

 

The reason why Ye Fan didn't retreat. 

 

It was because the emperor went to contact Lingxiao Palace without any defense, and he trusted him 

somewhat. 

 



He can't always do despicable things. 

 

To compete with the emperor, Ye Fan felt that it was useful to be upright and upright. 

 

Using despicable means to suppress the emperor is of little use to him. 

 

Ye Fan watched the misty man, wondering what it was, was it a kind of power or some kind of strange 

creature? 

 

unknown. 

 

"boom!" 

 

Finally, the misty man broke the confinement. 

 

But the world tree soared into the sky. 

 

It turned into a green light and fell into the misty people. In an instant, the misty people didn't move. 

 

In the misty human body, the terrifying roar is conveyed when the river is overturned. 

 

It seems that World Tree is confronting some kind of power again. 

 

Ye Fan thought about it for a while, and also used his unique skills to attack the misty people from the 

outside with the treasure! 

 

A quarter of an hour later. 

 

The misty people collapsed, turning into misty groups, escaping in all directions. 



 

"Great Devouring Technique!" 

 

Ye Fan immediately used his magical powers, but he failed to swallow it. 

 

But at this moment, the World Tree shook, and tentacles burst out from the trunk. 

 

It seems like countless branches, wanting to fly out from all directions. 

 

The escaping mist was entangled and pulled back abruptly, and finally, it was absorbed as nourishment. 

 

Ye Fan was surprised to find that the World Tree grew a little taller again. 

 

"Hoohoo." 

 

Energy feeds back. 

 

Ye Fan also felt that his body was smooth, and his injuries had all recovered, reaching his peak state. 

 

To solve the fog, it is finally quiet here. 

 

timely. 

 

Above the emperor's head, some pictures have evolved, and vaguely, it is a magnificent hall. 

 

That is Lingxiao Palace! 

 

Ye Fan felt a sense of awe in his heart. Lingxiao Palace, like a great emperor, stood high above the top of 

the Nine Heavens and Ten Earths. 



 

"boom!" 

 

Suddenly, the phantom exploded. 

 

The emperor opened his eyes and said, "I found it, come with me!" 

 

Ye Fan followed closely. 

 

After a while, the two stopped, and there was a huge portal in front of it, but it was broken, but it still 

gave people the idea of wanting to worship. 

 

"What kind of portal is this?" 

 

"Nantianmen!" 

 

The emperor muttered to himself. 

 

He was in a trance, as if recalling the events of the ancient times, and continued: "If you want to enter 

the Lingxiao Palace, you must pass through the Nantian Gate. It is the first barrier of the Lingxiao Palace. 

The Nantian Gate is so broken, I want to repair it. It's not easy." 

 

Ye Fan sensed it and said, "Nantian Gate has a blocking power." 

 

"It's okay!" 

 

Ye Fan cut his palm and splattered blood. 

 

Blood fell on the Nantianmen, and the broken Nantianmen trembled, and then a halo flashed. 

 



Then the blocking force disappeared. 

 

The emperor took Ye Fan across Nantianmen, looking back, the blocking power of Nantianmen 

appeared again. 

 

Ye Fan asked, "Bai Ze, how did you ever cross the barrier of Nantianmen?" 

 

Bai Ze said: "There is no Nantianmen, really not. It is different from what I experienced back then. Back 

then, when I passed through several levels, I saw Lingxiao Palace, and went in very easily. There was no 

Nantianmen, no fog attack, etc. of." 

 

Weird! 

 

Ye Fan pondered, could it be that there was a change in Lingxiao Palace itself, or that there were 

superpowers in the place. 

 

No matter how. 

 

Now that he has crossed the Nantian Gate, he has started to go to the Lingxiao Palace. 

 

In fact. 

 

The so-called Lingxiao Palace may not be a glorious hall in the imagination. The emperor said that after 

crossing the Tianmen Gate, he has already entered the Lingxiao Palace. 

 

As far as the eye can see, it is very desolate. 

 

Ye Fan saw a lot of rotten magic soldiers, and they turned into fly ashes when they touched them. 

 

Other than that, nothing else. 



 

The emperor seems to be looking for something, but because of the realm, the connection with the 

Lingxiao Palace should be unstable. 

 

As a result, the emperor always fell into stagnation. 

 

Soon. 

 

Ye Fan and the emperor parted ways. 

 

The Lingxiao Palace is too big, like a world, and Ye Fan decided to explore it by himself. 

 

He is quite confident in himself. 

 

I got the Supreme Bones before, and I have a lot of luck. Maybe I can find the core treasure of Lingxiao 

Palace before the emperor. 

 

There is definitely a core. 

 

The emperor must also be looking for the core. Only by controlling the core can he control the Lingxiao 

Palace. 

 

For example, in the thirty-three layers of heaven, each layer has Tianbao, which is the core. 

 

"Looking at Qi!" 

 

Ye Fan performed this secret technique. 

 

This secret technique is very mysterious, and Ye Fan doesn't use it much, but at this moment, it is 

hidden. 



 

Looking at the breath, you can see the hidden breath. 

 

Everything has breath. 

 

Magical treasures, precious materials, etc. will emit aura, as long as the qi technique is deep enough, it 

can be seen. 

 

"what!" 

 

Ye Fan finally found some clues and saw some obscure breaths, intermittently. 

 

He pursued it. 

 

But at the same time, a sense of crisis came over me. 

 

Ye Fan stopped. 

 

He was worried about disaster. 

 

Bai Ze's experience is vivid in his mind, and in Lingxiao Palace, he must not be careless. 

 

"Little friend!" 

 

Just when Ye Fan was about to retreat, a call echoed in Ye Fan's ears, causing Ye Fan's hair to stand on 

end. 

 

Frightened and ran away. 

 



Don't even think about it. 

 

must escape! 

 

The voice sounded again, calling: "Don't be afraid, little friend, I will not hurt you, I want to give you a 

great blessing!" 

 

Who are you fooling! 

 

Ye Fan didn't care at all. 

 

The mysterious existence said again: "Little friend, you have the Yin-Yang bloodline, even if you have the 

Yin-Yang Supreme Bone, it will not be fully stimulated. Your bloodline still has a lot of room for 

improvement." 

 

Ye Fan stopped. 

 

When it comes to the secrets of blood, this is what he has always wanted to know. 

 

Why does he have Yin-Yang blood, and what kind of connection does he have with Yin-Yang Supreme? 

 

"Little friend, the Supreme Yin and Yang once came to the Lingxiao Palace and came to this continent. I 

guess that the Supreme Bone was left to you by him." 

 

really! 

 

Ye Fan's face turned solemn. 

 

He had guessed before, but it was just a guess, and now it has been confirmed. 

 



He asked, "Who are you? How can there still be living beings in Lingxiao Palace?" 

 

The mysterious existence smiled and said: "There are many living creatures in Lingxiao Palace, many of 

them are sleeping. I am just one of them. My life is approaching, and I can no longer continue my life. 

Don't be afraid, I can't take you away, you are in your body. There is a supreme bone and a world tree!" 

 

Evan is terrifying. 

 

This mysterious existence actually saw through him everything, what kind of strength is this, it is really 

terrifying. 

 

"Where are you?" 

 

"come on." 

 

A faint breath guided the direction, and Ye Fan rushed over. 

 

I found that at the foot of a big mountain, there is a small shrine, just like the temple of the land master 

on the ancient roadside. 

 

One meter high, not too big. 

 

The temple is somewhat dilapidated. 

 

Ye Fan said: "Are you under the temple?" 

 

The mysterious existence said: "I used to be a mountain god, and this is my mountain temple." 

 

Gods! 

 



It turned out to be a god! 

 

Above the realm of enlightenment is the gods. 

 

Entering the realm of the gods can be said to be the real powerhouse in the universe, capable of 

traversing the universe. 

 

"It's all over, and now I'm going to be wiped out. Before that, I want to pass on what I've learned all my 

life to you." 

 

"You think I'm just a little god?" 

 

"It's a big mistake, I'm a god-king level powerhouse!" 

 

Ye Fan was shocked. 

 

The gods are just a general term, just like the saints are also a general term. 

 

Because saints, great saints, and saint kings can all be called saints, but the three realms are worlds 

apart. 

 

The same is true of the gods. 

 

At first, it was the God King, then the God King, the God Emperor, and the God Venerable. 

 

Four realms. 

 

To be able to become a king of gods is to be the overlord of a party, and to be able to control the 

existence of a small world. 

 



"Forget about the past!" 

 

The Mountain God King sighed, and then said, "I passed on you a unique skill, but you will definitely not 

trust me. So, before that, I will tell you a way to fully activate your yin and yang blood." 

 

"Senior please enlighten me." 

 

"In Lingxiao Palace, there is a treasure called Yin-Yang Mian. If you can get it, you can completely 

activate your bloodline." 

 

"Yin Yang Mian? What is this?" 

 

"Actually, it's a hat. It was worn by the high priest of the ancient heaven, the national teacher. The 

national teacher, one person is under ten thousand people, and his position in the ancient heaven is 

second only to the emperor." 

 

"Heavenly Court Master, what you comprehend is the Dao of Truth, control the truth, and export it in 

chapters. If you can find the inheritance of the Heavenly Court Master, and get the yin and yang crown, 

you may also hope to get the opportunity to comprehend the Dao of Truth." 

 

Road of truth! 

 

One of the nine ancient supreme avenues. 

 

Ye Fan said: "Heavenly Court National Master, fell in the Lingxiao Palace?" 

 

Mountain God King said: "That's not true. As far as I know, when the heaven collapsed and the emperor 

disappeared, the national teacher went to find the emperor. However, before she left the Lingxiao 

Palace, she left behind an inheritance." 

 



Ye Fan asked suspiciously: "How do you know? Mountain God King, forgive me for offending. In ancient 

times, there were many saints, and there were countless gods and emperors. You, a **** king, are not 

top-notch, so you can't touch these things." 

 

The Mountain God King smiled and said, "Boy, you are cautious. It is reversible but you don't know that 

the mountain gods can inherit memory. The mountain temple is the root of inheritance. I inherited the 

memory of the saints who used to be the mountain gods. Only then did I know this." 

 

"No doubt, I tell you this method, you can go to find it. It will not hurt you. If you are lucky enough to 

find the inheritance of the national teacher and get the yin and yang crown, then I will teach you 

everything so that you can control it. Mountains, rivers and rivers!!" 

Chapter 1450: seeds of truth 

The oath made by the Mountain God King made Ye Fan's heart itch. 

 

Heavenly Court National Teacher, if he can find it and inherit it, he even has the confidence to compete 

with the emperor for the control of Lingxiao Palace. 

 

Ye Fan thought to himself. 

 

Even if this Mountain God King had some plans, he would definitely not be able to take action against 

him now, otherwise he would have done it long ago, and he would not have wasted his words here. 

 

If so, give it a try. 

 

Ye Fan asked: "Okay, I believe you once. Then tell me, how can I find the inheritance cave of the 

Heavenly Court Master?" 

 

"I'll give you something." 

 

After the King of Mountain God's words fell, a faint light flew out from the ground and surrendered in 

front of Ye Fan. 

 



In an instant. 

 

Ye Fan felt his brain was clear. 

 

Seems to understand everything in the world. 

 

"what is this?" 

 

"The seed of truth." The Mountain God King said with a little excitement: "This is the treasure I once 

obtained by chance. The seed of truth contains the mystery of the truth road. If you can comprehend it, 

then you can use it to find the inheritance of the Heavenly Court National Teacher. ." 

 

Ye Fan did not dare to be careless. 

 

Who knows what calculations this Mountain God King has. 

 

Seeing Ye Fan's delay in grabbing it, the Mountain God King smiled and said: "Young man, you are really 

cautious, so you are worried that I will plot against you. There is absolutely no need for this. The reason 

why I gave you the seed of truth is because it is of no use to me." 

 

"For so many years, I haven't been able to study the mystery of the seed of truth. Not all creatures can 

comprehend the avenue of truth. I give you, and I give you a hope, and it is highly unlikely that you will 

comprehend the mystery of the seed of truth. ." 

 

"You can figure it out for yourself, I need to fall asleep. However, you need to be careful not to let the 

seeds of truth run away. Although this thing is not a living being, it has the mystery of the Great Way 

and will escape into the heaven and earth. If you want to find it, It will be difficult." 

 

Ye Fan asked: "I want to know, what is your purpose, why do you help me?" 

 



Mountain God King said: "First, my deadline is approaching, and I can no longer survive. I really want to 

find a man in the mantle. Second, if you are evil enough, really understand the mystery of the seed of 

truth, and find the inheritance of the national teacher, you may be able to save it. I." 

 

"Save you? Didn't you say the end is coming, how can I save you? Or are you trapped underground?" 

 

"Boy, you are really smart. I am indeed trapped in an underground cage. Now you can't open it at all. 

Forget it, not much to say, if you get the inheritance of the national teacher, there is only a glimmer of 

hope that you will break the cage and rescue me. Other than that, it's all a waste of words. You go, I 

need to sleep!" 

 

No sound at all. 

 

The Mountain God King should have fallen into a deep sleep. 

 

Ye Fan grabbed the seed of truth and checked it, but found no means. 

 

He left with the seed of truth. 

 

After 10,000 miles, I came to a hidden Feng Shui treasure and began to study its seeds of truth. 

 

"The Mountain God King must have a plan, but it doesn't matter, I will take the benefits first." 

 

"The seed of truth contains the mystery of the Dao of Truth. It can be said to be a great creation. If I can 

comprehend and control the Dao of Truth, I will be full of confidence in the confrontation with the 

emperor." 

 

The Tao of Truth, one of the nine ancient supreme Taos, masters all truths after comprehension. 

 

Jinkou Yuyan. 

 



Follow the law. 

 

The real master! 

 

From ancient times to the present, according to the records, only Gu Tianting, the national teacher, has 

comprehended the Dao of Truth. 

 

It can be seen how difficult it is to comprehend the Dao of Truth. 

 

It's not that easy to grasp the truth. 

 

Ye Fan's spiritual power spread and touched the seed of truth. He wanted to explore slowly, but found 

that the seed of truth suddenly rushed into his mind. 

 

"not good!" 

 

Ye Fan was startled. 

 

He thought that he had fallen into the calculation of the Mountain God King. 

 

But obviously, no. 

 

Because after the seed of truth rushed into the mind, it suspended silently without any movement. 

 

Ye Fan breathed a sigh of relief. 

 

He began to comprehend, and used the mysterious technique of the mysterious door... 

 

Speaking of these secret techniques, I obtained them a long time ago. They are the secret techniques of 

the Taoist sect of the seventy-two ancient sects, which can improve understanding. 



 

It's a pity that the Mysterious Gate Secret Technique that Ye Fan obtained was incomplete and 

incomplete. 

 

But even if it is incomplete, it has improved a lot of understanding. 

 

The seed of truth is weak. 

 

Indefinite. 

 

Ye Fan is very careful, however, it is impossible to touch at all, and the seeds of truth are very repulsive. 

 

Tried for a long time, but nothing. 

 

"It seems that the Mountain God King is right. The seeds of truth are indeed not something that 

everyone can comprehend." 

 

"There is no hope!" 

 

"I can't comprehend the seeds of truth, get the mystery of the truth, and I can hardly find the 

inheritance of the heavenly master, alas." 

 

Ye Fan sighed. 

 

But just when he was about to give up, a mutation suddenly occurred, and the seed of truth burst into a 

brilliance. 

 

That brilliance, turned into a pair, bombarded the scriptures of creation. 

 



In Ye Fan's body, there are also twelve pages of the Good Fortune scriptures, as well as the general 

outline of the Fortune scriptures - the Tao Te Ching. 

 

now. 

 

Under the stimulation of the seeds of truth, the scripture pages of creation took the initiative to revive. 

 

Bloom brightly. 

 

Then, it turned into a streamer and rushed to the seed of truth. 

 

Ye Fan saw that the twelve good-fortune scripture pages surrounded the seeds of truth, while the moral 

scripture pages were set off at the bottom. 

 

This mutation surprised Ye Fan. 

 

"The Book of Creation has recorded countless truths, which can be seen from the general outline of the 

Tao Te Ching. This has revived the seeds of truth. I'm really lucky." 

 

Ye Fan laughed. 

 

He once again used the Mysterious Sect Secret Technique, his spiritual power touched the seed of truth, 

and his rejection became very low. 

 

When Ye Fan said and recited the Tao Te Ching, the seeds of truth gradually opened his arms, and Ye 

Fan's spiritual power finally spread in. , 

 

Immediately. 

 

All of Ye Fan's consciousness came to a strange space. This is an ocean of books, countless books are 

circulating, and countless information and countless truths are evolving. 



 

"Is this the mystery of the avenue of truth? The all-encompassing truth is terrifying." 

 

Ye Fan wanted to grab those books, but he couldn't. Those books were like elves, and he couldn't grab 

them at all. 

 

Gradually, Ye Fan calmed down. 

 

He sat cross-legged and continued to recite the Tao Te Ching. After a while, some books flew towards 

him and surrendered in front of him. 

 

Ye Fan stretched out his hand, holding the book, information poured in, and he studied quickly. 

 

that's it. 

 

Ye Fan entered the stage of rapid enlightenment. 

 

If outsiders come again, they will definitely see that the opportunity for enlightenment that surrounds 

Ye Fan is getting stronger and stronger. 

 

It seems that you can enter the realm of enlightenment at any time. 

 

Time flickers. 

 

a month later. 

 

On this day, Ye Fan opened his eyes, which were a pair of extremely wise eyes, which seemed to see 

through all the truth, the origin of all things, the mysteries of the universe. 

 

Ye Fan took a deep breath. 



 

This month, his harvest is really great. 

 

He has mastered some of the mysteries of the Dao of Truth contained in the seeds of truth, but it is only 

mastered, not profound, and it does not mean that Ye Fan has comprehended the Dao of Truth. 

 

It's not even close. 

 

However, the impact on him was enormous. 

 

The first is that the power of the Great Law has greatly increased. This avenue of supernatural powers 

originally relied on the avenue of truth. 

 

Now Ye Fan has mastered some of the connotations of the Great Dao, which directly improves the 

power of the rocket class of the Great Law Order. 

 

Truly achieved the golden mouth, and the words follow the law. 

 

Let's talk about training. 

 

The journey of cultivation is also full of various truths. 

 

If there is no reason, the cultivation method does not exist. The creation of a cultivation method, a 

magical power, and a secret technique contains the truth, which is inevitable. 

 

Broadly speaking, there is truth in everything in the world. 

 

Now, Ye Fan, with a heart like a mirror, sees far-reaching cultivation journey, at least a lot more 

thorough than before. 

 



Seeing it thoroughly, naturally also cut off a lot of mixed thoughts, so Ye Fan's Primordial Spirit has 

improved a lot. 

 

At the same time, he is also very clear about his own cultivation direction and has formulated a perfect 

cultivation plan. 

 

Ye Fan's current state is unprecedentedly good. 

 

"Now, I can use the Dao implication in the seeds of truth, and I should be able to use this to find the 

inheritance of the national teacher." 

 

"hope everything is fine!" 

 

Ye Fan walked out of the retreat. 

 

Walk in the air. 

 

"I don't know how long it has been, what happened to the emperor, did he control the core of Lingxiao 

Palace?" 

 

"Time is pressing, we must race against time, and we must find the inheritance of the national teacher 

before the emperor takes control of the Lingxiao Palace. In this way, I will have a chance of winning by 

competing with the emperor." 

 

Ye Fan's eyebrows flickered, it was the light of the seeds of truth. 

 

He roamed this desolate continent. Day after day, he walked through countless places and encountered 

many powerful and strange creatures. 

 

even injured. 

 



Wounded by a taboo presence in a ferocious place. 

 

Ye Fan did not give up. 

 

the other side. 

 

The emperor also encountered difficulties, and he did find the core of Lingxiao Palace, but there were 

many difficulties, and it was not easy to successfully overcome. 

 

"Bang!" 

 

A loud bang. 

 

The emperor passed the sixth level. 

 

He was panting heavily, his face was pale, and he was injured. Looking at the seventh level ahead, he 

frowned. 

 

"With my current strength, it is very dangerous to break through the seventh level. However, I have no 

way to retreat. Either break through or die. There is no way to go back." 

 

"Damn it!" 

 

The emperor didn't expect Lingxiao Palace to be so weird, so he was careless and forced to break 

through. 

 

"no!" 

 

"You can't even pit me, you have to call Ye Fan over to pit me together!" 


