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Chapter 1451: pit man 

this day. 

 

Ye Fan was looking into Qishu, and saw a distant place, and there was a strong aura lingering. 

 

He searched for it. 

 

It was found that it was the breath of the emperor. 

 

Ye Fan thought it was strange that the breath released by the emperor turned into a divine pillar, 

standing in the sky and the earth for a long time. 

 

What is this for? 

 

He approached and shouted, "Emperor!" 

 

After crossing the border, the emperor opened his eyes and muttered to himself, "After so many days, 

it's finally here, so I can wait." 

 

"Evan!" 

 

He responded. 

 

Then he said, "I need your help." 

 

Ye Fan said: "You released your breath to attract me here on purpose?" 

 

"good." 



 

"What's the matter? You're not going to bite me, are you?" 

 

"How can I cheat your brother, tell you a secret, I have found the core of Lingxiao Palace." 

 

"Oh?" 

 

Ye Fan frowned. 

 

The emperor found the core, but he has not found the inheritance of the Heavenly Court National 

Teacher, which is a step slower. 

 

But Ye Fan thought about it. 

 

its not right. 

 

When the emperor found the core of Lingxiao Palace, wouldn't it be over if he directly controlled it? 

How could he be attracted to him? 

 

Seems to be tricky? Or, in other words, in trouble! 

 

"Just say something." 

 

"To enter the core, you need to pass the level, but this level is not easy. It's a bit difficult for me to do it 

alone, we should be able to pass it faster if we join forces." 

 

"you sure?" 

 

"Nonsense, if it weren't for this, how could I possibly attract you here. Don't worry, enter the core area, 

we will each do what we can. I promise that if I control the core, I won't suppress you." 



 

"not enough." 

 

Ye Fan shook his head. 

 

The emperor gritted his teeth secretly and asked, "Then what do you think?" 

 

Ye Fan said: "I don't have any practical benefits, so I won't work. Unless you give me benefits. I will not 

take this set of empty promises." 

 

The emperor hummed: "You are a businessman, what do you want?" 

 

Ye Fan rolled his eyes and said, "The door you passed on to the God Emperor - Supreme Supreme True 

Self Spiritual Awakening Magic Method, can you really cultivate the Supreme Primordial Spirit?" 

 

The emperor smiled and said, "So you came up with this idea. Indeed, if you wonder about the secret 

method, you can indeed cultivate a tyrannical primordial spirit. It is I who master the strongest secret of 

cultivating primordial spirit. If you want, I can teach it to you. " 

 

Swish! 

 

A light burst out. 

 

Ye Fan grabbed it. 

 

Immediately comprehended, it really is a terrible secret method of cultivating the primordial spirit, 

amazing. 

 

Ye Fan sat cross-legged directly. 

 



The emperor was stunned: "What are you doing, you don't want to practice on the spot, right? What are 

you kidding? That's the Supreme Essence Mystery Law, and it takes ten days and a half for me to 

comprehend it. I can't wait that long. !" 

 

Ye Fan ignored it. 

 

The Mysterious Gate Secret Technique is opened, and the comprehension increases. 

 

at the same time. 

 

The seed of truth is revived. 

 

Ye Fan suddenly understood the truth of the Supreme Reality Spiritual Awakening, and began to try to 

cultivate. 

 

A quarter of an hour later. 

 

"Buzz!" 

 

A unique scent permeates. 

 

The emperor felt it. 

 

"The eye of the sky." 

 

He opened Yitong, saw the outside, and found that Ye Fan had already started to practice secret 

techniques, and was shocked to the point of incomprehensible. 

 

how is this possible! 

 



One quarter of an hour! How could Ye Fan realize his enlightenment in a quarter of an hour and enter 

the room! 

 

The emperor's face gradually became solemn. 

 

He guessed that Ye Fan might have obtained some kind of great fortune. 

 

"Ye Fan's luck is really strong, and he is on a par with me. He is indeed a formidable enemy. But it 

doesn't matter, as long as I control the core of Lingxiao Palace, I will never be defeated!" 

 

The emperor continued to look at the eyes of the sky and observed Ye Fan. 

 

As for Ye Fan, his cultivation became more and more like a duck to water, and the seeds of truth were 

simply cheating devices. 

 

This also shows the horror of the Avenue of Truth. 

 

If you understand all the truth, then you must cultivate any magical powers, secret techniques, and 

secret techniques very quickly. 

 

An hour later. 

 

Ye Fan's Yuanshen burst into brilliance, and the intensity skyrocketed. 

 

"call!" 

 

timely. 

 

Ye Fan opened his eyes, and even the light in his eyes was a little bit cold. 

 



The emperor was startled. 

 

He couldn't see through Ye Fan with the eyes of the sky, but vaguely, he saw that the primordial spirit in 

Ye Fan's body was golden, full of tyrannical energy, and exuded unparalleled majesty. 

 

"sharp!" 

 

The emperor couldn't help but admire. 

 

At the right time, Ye Fan got up and shouted, "Emperor, how should I enter?" 

 

"I'll show you the entrance, you just need to pass the first-class level and come to me. If I can pass 

through, you don't have to say anything." 

 

"You lift me up like that." 

 

Ye Fan smiled, saw the entrance marked by the emperor, and walked in. 

 

In an instant. 

 

Turn around. 

 

The test begins. 

 

The first level is not difficult. 

 

The second level is also easy. 

 

The third level is a bit tricky. 



 

The fourth pass requires serious attention. 

 

The fifth level, began to have pressure. 

 

The sixth level, you need to move the real thing. 

 

finally. 

 

When Ye Fan passed the sixth level and came to the seventh level, he saw the emperor. 

 

His face was ugly, "I knew that you were cheating on me! The sixth level, let me do my best. How to pass 

the seventh level. No wonder you attracted me here!" 

 

The emperor said embarrassedly: "Are you seeking wealth and wealth at risk? It should be no surprise 

that we will join hands to clear customs. You take an hour's rest, and then we will leave." 

 

Ye Fan really needs to be trimmed. 

 

Going through six levels in a row takes a lot of energy. 

 

after an hour. 

 

Ye Fan returned to his peak state. 

 

He and the emperor looked at each other and entered the seventh level. Suddenly, two strange 

creatures appeared in front of him. 

 

It was pitch black, and the face could not be seen. 

 



And the test of this level is also recalled in the minds of Ye Fan and the emperor, that is, defeating the 

shadow. 

 

"Boom." 

 

War is imminent. 

 

Ye Fan and the emperor each fought against the shadow. 

 

Gradually, they discovered a terrible thing, this shadow, even like them, they will, and all the shadows 

will be. 

 

It's worth it! 

 

"Creation Fist!" 

 

Ye Fan showed his unique skills, and the shadow even showed his good luck, which made Ye Fan 

unacceptable. 

 

copy? 

 

Great Replica? 

 

Ye Fan and the shadow have been fighting for a long time, and no one can do anything about it. 

 

certainly. 

 

Shadow should have no magic weapon. 

 

Such as opening axe and the like. 



 

The hard part is that at this level, Ye Fan and the emperor cannot use the magic weapon, and can only 

defeat the shadow by themselves. 

 

Just when the battle is raging. 

 

In this space, a huge funnel appeared, and at the same time, the mechanical version of the words 

sounded in their minds: "When the time runs out, if the shadow has not been defeated, it will be 

directly obliterated." 

 

Ye Fan and the emperor's faces changed greatly. 

 

Look at the funnel, it's about an hour. 

 

Within an hour, if the shadows cannot be resolved, they will be directly obliterated. 

 

"Depend on!" 

 

Ye Fan burst into foul language. 

 

The emperor gritted his teeth and said: "What kind of test is this? How can you win against your own 

shadow? We will, and shadows will. The magic weapon can't be used, and there is absolutely no way." 

 

Ye Fan gradually calmed down and said, "Since such a test has been set up, then there is a way to pass 

the customs. Shadows are not all the same as us. For example, they don't have our thoughts." 

 

The emperor thought about it. 

 

And Ye Fan, already sitting cross-legged, in his mind, the seed of truth revived, and Ye Fan performed a 

great deduction technique, and began to frantically figure out how to solve the shadow. 


