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Chapter 441: Sudden change! 

Wanbaozhai’s numerous treasures and advanced casting technology are naturally targeted by countless 

forces and even some countries. 

 

Fight a few to relieve Wanbaozhai's pressure. This is Ye Fan's reward to Wanbao. 

 

Xing Tian contacted Min Dong from the headquarters. 

 

Not long. 

 

Bai Zhan led the Heavenly Kings War Department to leave the wild continent and smashed to a certain 

island group in the ocean. 

 

There are three to five hundred islands here. 

 

Dotted all over, it is a beautiful picture on the ocean, with a giant island in the center, which is the 

headquarters of Wanbaozhai. 

 

"what happened!" 

 

As soon as Wanbao returned to the headquarters, he discovered that there were tens of thousands of 

warplanes in the distant sky, which made his scalp numb. 

 

Could it be that the war department of a certain country came to attack Wanbaozhai! 

 

"Quick, turn on the first-level defense and first-level combat readiness! The guards of the islands 

immediately enter the fighting state, hurry up!" 

 

"Also, contact Tianzun Hall and ask for support." 



 

Wanbao panicked and picked up the phone. 

 

At this time, one of the elders shouted: "Master Zhai, wait a minute. The banners of those fighters seem 

to be the Battle Headquarters of the Heavenly Kings of the Tianzun Temple." 

 

"Heavenly King War Department?" 

 

Wanbao was uncertain. 

 

at the same time. 

 

Among hundreds of islands and in some canyons, there are teams from major forces and some 

countries. 

 

They also saw a magnificent and terrifying scene. 

 

"Tianzun Hall?" 

 

"Heavenly King War Department!" 

 

"What's going on, is Tianzun Temple going to attack Wanbaozhai, so suddenly?" 

 

"Hahaha, good fight, great fight! This way we can fish in troubled waters..." 

 

"boom!" 

 

A cannonball fell, and the man hadn't finished talking before exploded directly along with his warship. 

 



Boom boom boom. 

 

Countless shells were thrown down. 

 

The fighters of the Uranus War Department are so advanced, they are all precision strikes, and they 

don't destroy the island at all. 

 

"what!" 

 

Countless screams rushed to the sky. 

 

These teams disintegrated in an instant, they had no resistance at all, and they didn't dare to resist. 

 

"The Battle of the Kings is here to help Wanbaozhai, run away, my god!" 

 

"how so!" 

 

"Hundreds of thousands of fighters, my god, even Daxia and the beautiful country rarely send tens of 

thousands of fighters. What price did Wanbaozhai pay to make the Tianzun Hall so powerful!" 

 

"Run away!" 

 

The big teams fled for their lives in a hurry. 

 

High in the sky, on a super-large stealth fighter plane, Bai Zhan looked at the radar screen and watched 

the teams flee. 

 

"Just fight a few, try to blow up the warship, don't kill people directly." Bai Zhan said. 

 



Those people were just following orders, and they didn't have a deep grudge against Tianzun Hall, and 

there was no need to directly kill them. 

 

Destroying the warship is a matter of life or death, all on their own. 

 

ten minutes later. 

 

Bai Zhan gave an order, and the group of fighters whizzed away, as if they had never been here. 

 

"Shuangshuangshuang!" 

 

Wanbao laughed, his blood boiled with enthusiasm. 

 

"The War Department of the Kings of Heaven is playing well, this time see what other forces and 

countries dare to covet us." 

 

Wanbao knew that this was Ye Fan's reward. 

 

He took a deep breath, his eyes were firm, and he turned around and said unquestionably: 

 

"Elders, let's go to the secret room quickly and cast the bronze sword with all our strength. We must 

condense the sword strength and live up to the expectations of the heavenly house." 

 

"Yes!" 

 

A brief air strike swept the world and caused quite a stir. 

 

In Tianzun Mansion, Tang Ying didn't know that because of his sword, it caused a worldwide storm. 

 

"Sun Fist!" 



 

On the vast grass, Ye Fan waved his fist. 

 

With every punch, the light shines brightly, covering the sky and the sun. 

 

"It's also Xiaocheng." 

 

Ye Fan was very satisfied. 

 

Now this Sun Fist can be used to fight the enemy; it's a pity that there is still something lacking. 

 

"The speed must be increased. At the moment when the sun fist is shot, the moment the light obscures 

the line of sight, it kills in front of or behind the enemy and strikes a fatal blow." 

 

"Shenfa!" 

 

Luo Chen's martial arts are all domineering types, but she doesn't know how to martial arts. 

 

"By the way, Taiyi's mastery is the martial art of body and martial arts, Feng Han used it." 

 

Ye Fan started paying attention. 

 

But this is not in a hurry, because Ye Fan still has some things to do, and must go to the Beast Gate to 

get the last piece of sheepskin scroll. 

 

"What is the secret hidden in the sheepskin scroll, even Huangfu Dazzling has to **** it." 

 

"You have to get the piece of sheepskin roll from the door of the beast as soon as possible. When the 

three pieces of sheepskin roll up, I can go and unearth the secret." 

 



Ye Fan made a decision in his heart. 

 

But suddenly, with a cry of grief and indignation, Ye Fan looked up and found Xiaocang flying around, 

shaking. 

 

"Um?" 

 

Ye Fan let out a ball of qi, and slowly landed with Xiaocang. 

 

"Why are you injured, who did it?" 

 

Xiaocang screamed. 

 

Ye Fan couldn't understand, but he had some guesses, Xiao Cang must have gone to control the beast 

gate to eat and drink if he was not in Tianzun Mansion. 

 

However, it is impossible for Yu Beast Gate to hit Xiaocang, and Uhada's brain is almost convulsed. 

 

"Attacked on the road?" 

 

Xiaocang shook his head. 

 

"At the gate of the beast control?" 

 

Xiao Cang nodded. 

 

Ye Fan's expression changed: "No, something happened to Yu Beast Gate." 

 

"Long Teng." 



 

Ye Fan yelled, "Prepare the machine, I'm going to Yu Beast Gate. You stay, protect Tianzun Mansion, and 

at the same time contact Lao Xing, let him also come to Tianzun Mansion in case of accidents." 

 

"Yes." 

 

Three minutes later, Ye Fan drove the fighter plane and left. 

 

at the same time. 

 

At the gate of the beast, blood flows into a river. 

 

The deaths and injuries of the disciples of the disciples, the beasts they raised, have been beheaded 

countless, and some fierce beasts of different species are hard to be spared. 

 

Zongmen Hall. 

 

A pale white crane was nailed to the wall alive. 

 

There were only two white cranes in Yu Beast Gate, Ye Fan took one, but this one was killed in 

Huangquan. 

 

the other side. 

 

The fiery mad lion was blown up and his body was in tatters. 

 

As one of the guardian beasts at the gate of the beast, he was also beheaded, and his death was 

miserable. 

 



Next to the fiery mad lion's body, there was another person, the young master Wu Min, who had lost his 

vitality. 

 

Such pictures are everywhere. 

 

The entire Yu Beast Gate was dead. 

 

"Om." 

 

The fighters whizzed in and landed slowly. 

 

Ye Fan looked at the devastated Beast Yumen, the scene of blood flowing into a river, his face was 

extremely heavy. 

 

When he walked to the main hall, Ye Fan's heart jumped when he saw Wu Min's body. 

 

He ran over to talk for a while. 

 

Hopeless! 

 

"Who is it, who has lost the Beast Taming Gate!" Ye Fan's voice became low, and Ye Fan still had a good 

impression of the Beast Taming Gate. 

 

But now, he was brutally killed. 

 

Suddenly, Ye Fan heard movement from the hall, he rushed in, opened a few corpses, and found a dying 

woman. 

 

"Has three o'clock hand." 

 



Ye Fan immediately performed medical doctrine thaumaturgy. 

 

"Nine Dragons Needle!" 

 

"Push Dragon Hand!" 

 

"Hell!" 

 

"Taiyi Needle Method!" 

 

After a medical doctor performed thaumaturgy, the woman finally took a sigh of relief, and she opened 

her eyes... 

 

"Who are you? What happened to the Beast Yumen? Who did it?" 

 

"You, you, you..." The woman's eyes were full of resentment, which made Ye Fan puzzled. 

 

at this time. 

 

There was a roar from outside, and then a group of strong men came. 

 

"Ye Fan!" 

 

Wu Shentong, Li Mo and others exclaimed. 

 

After that, Wu Shentong's expression became gloomy, and he shouted, "Ye Fan, let go of the little 

princess Wuling." 

 

"Master Wu..." 



 

"I'm sorry, now you are a suspect at the Gate of Destroying the Beast, please don't say anything." 

 

Wu Shentong's face was extremely cold. 

 

Ye Fan frowned. He felt that he might have fallen into the trap designed, but he didn't understand, who 

designed it? 

 

Valkyrie? 

 

It doesn't make sense to be him. 

 

Ye Fan put down Wu Ling, Wu Shentong grabbed it with a big hand, and grabbed Wu Ling. 

 

I saw Wu Ling's eyes full of bloodshot eyes, and roared: "Master Wu, please, be the master for me to 

control the beast door... Ye Fan, he, he was frantic, and killed my father, my brother, and the entire 

beast control. Door, woooo..." 

 

boom! 

 

An anger swept away, and the masters of all walks of life were angry. 

 

Some of these masters came from sects, but most of them were casual cultivators. In response to the 

call of Longge, they formed the martial arts law enforcement hall to supervise the major sects. They 

have existed for decades. 

 

"Wulin, are you sure?" 

 

"Sure." 

 



Wu Ling trembled all over, his eyes were cracking, and his throat let out a hoarse growl: "I will never 

forget that face! It is him, this demon! I want him to pay for it, please Master Wu Sheng, everyone 

Senior, call the shots for my beast control!!" 

 

Ye Fan said solemnly: "Little princess, you are afraid of misunderstanding. I have a good relationship 

with Yu Beast Gate. Your father also gifted me a sky crane. How could I destroy Yu Beast Gate. This is 

completely a fantasy!" 

 

"You want a piece of sheepskin roll that my father treasured!" 

 

Wu Ling roared. 

 

Ye Fan was surprised: Sheepskin rolls? Was the sheepskin roll in Uhada's hand taken away? 

 

who is it? ! 

 

The shocked appearance of Ye Fan convinced the law enforcement elders a little. 

 

An elder shouted: "Ye Fan, we are the elders of the Law Enforcement Hall, and the head of the Hall Wu 

is the Deputy Hall Master. Please arrest it with your hands and follow us to the Law Enforcement Hall for 

interrogation." 

 

Another elder said: "If you are not strong, you can kill whoever you want to kill. The martial arts world 

also has the rules of the martial arts world, and you can't mess around." 

 

"The acacia sect is full of evil, it is a malignant tumor, you will be wiped out if you kill it, no one said 

anything. But the beast gate is not the same! You mutilated creatures and sinned badly, let us go to the 

beast gate and accept sanctions!" 

 

Ye Fan was angry and sneered: "As the elders of the Law Enforcement Hall, are you so arbitrary. With 

only Wu Ling's words, I am the murderer?" 

 



The elders are choking. 

 

Wushen Channel: "Ye Fan, I will tell the hall master about this matter, and I will also report it to the 

Dragon Pavilion. I will definitely find out what is going on and will not wrong you. But now, you must go 

to the Law Enforcement Hall. This is the rule." 

 

"I hope you don't mistake yourself!" 

 

This last sentence, Wu Shentong said very heavily. 

 

Huhuhu. 

 

A fierce breath permeated. 

 

Ye Fan's face was grim. 

 

The martial arts power alone is unfathomable, plus the power of Shenzong's master, and there are more 

than a dozen great masters, even if he can escape, he will be injured. 

 

But the real murderer of Miyu Beast Gate might be watching in secret. Once he gets injured and 

escapes, those real murderers will be intercepted halfway, and the situation will be even more 

dangerous. 

 

"I have sufficient alibi. The murderer is not me. I am upright. What if I go to the law enforcement hall." 

 

Ye Fan snorted coldly, not afraid. 

 

"However, I want to know that Hall Master Wu is Wu Sheng, but he is only the Deputy Hall Master of the 

Law Enforcement Hall. Who is that Hall Master?" 

 

"Love saint, Murong forgets love." 



Chapter 442: Let Ye Fan bear the blame! 

"Love Saint! Murong Wangqing!" 

 

Ye Fan suddenly enlightened and realized. 

 

It turned out to be the Murong ancient clan. 

 

I didn't expect to start it so soon...No, how did the Murong ancient people know that the sheepskin was 

rolled in the hands of Uhada, the gate of the beast? 

 

Designing him to control the beast gate is very simple. As long as Xiaocang is injured and Xiaocang 

returns to the Tianzun Mansion, he will definitely track it down and then come to the beast control gate. 

 

But Wuling identified himself as the murderer? 

 

The Murong ancient clan destroyed the beast-controlling gate, and it is impossible for Wuling to help 

the Murong ancient clan frame himself. It only shows that what Wuling saw at the time was really "Ye 

Fan". 

 

"Disguise?" 

 

A martial skill emerged in Ye Fan's mind. 

 

He has heard that this martial art is very wonderful and can be changed. Although it will not be exactly 

the same, as long as you don't look carefully, you can't change the score. 

 

Wuling must have been blinded. 

 

"Ye Fan, let's go." 

 



Wu Shentong spoke. 

 

"I hope that the lord will return me innocence." Ye Fan looked solemnly, then looked at Wulin, and said 

seriously: "I am also very sad when the gate of the beast is destroyed, but the murderer is not me. The 

hatred of the little princess is the wrong person. ." 

 

After speaking, Ye Fan got on the fighter plane. 

 

This is the fighter plane of the Law Enforcement Hall. 

 

The headquarters of the Law Enforcement Hall is in the central heaven. 

 

It was a pitch-black hall, made of heavy metal, even if it was bombarded with gang gas, I would never 

want to smash it out of the pit. 

 

Around the entire hall, there are soldiers with guns and live ammunition. 

 

Very strict. 

 

Ye Fan affirmed that the Law Enforcement Hall is equipped with many high-tech weapons, even if it is 

the third great master of the world, it will never come out. 

 

"Kang Dang." 

 

Wu Shentong opened a secret room and said, "Ye Fan, the environment in this secret room is good. You 

can stay here for the time being." 

 

Ye Fan nodded and asked, "When will there be results?" 

 

"The destruction of the Beast Yumen is a major event. The Dragon Pavilion has already received the 

news. I will go to the Dragon Pavilion to discuss with Elder Ge now." 



 

"I have a holiday with Murong Xi, the eldest son of the Murong ancient clan. It is very likely that the 

ancient Murong clan designed me. Please pay attention to this point." 

 

Valkyrie Channel: "I understand, the investigation will come to the ground. You don't have to worry too 

much. Although the love saint is the hall master, it will definitely not harm you for no reason." 

 

"Is the Palace Master so sure?" 

 

Ye Fan smiled faintly. 

 

Valkyrie Channel: "Why the law enforcement hall of the martial arts world, why not me, but the love 

saint, this should be able to figure out with your ingenuity." 

 

"Murong Wangqing, this name is interesting. Wangqing, selfless?" Ye Fan asked. 

 

"Yes. If I were the hall master, it would be inevitable that there would be partiality; this is unavoidable; 

the saint of love, cut off the seven emotions and six desires, treat them equally, and be the hall master 

will not be biased, unselfish." 

 

"Unexpectedly, the love saint is forgiving of love, I thought it was a passionate person." Ye Fan said with 

interest. 

 

Wu Shentong smiled and said, "So, you don't have to worry about anything, there will be fairness." 

 

"good." 

 

Ye Fan sat alone in the secret room. 

 

His mind turned sharply, deducing all the consequences, and in the end he felt that this was not done by 

the Murong ancient clan. 



 

Because this framing method is too clumsy. 

 

He has sufficient alibi! 

 

"It's not the Murong Ancient Clan, who would it be? Who has such a great power to quietly destroy the 

beast control gate?" 

 

Ye Fan was puzzled. 

 

Simply, he stopped thinking about it and let the flow take its course. 

 

"Sun Fist." 

 

Ye Fan began to practice Sun Fist again, the secret room roared, and even the entire black hall 

occasionally trembled. 

 

This shocked the elders of the Law Enforcement Hall. 

 

"Ye Fan, this guy, isn't it about typing out?" 

 

"What an arrogant kid!" 

 

"Immediately arrange a group of soldiers to guard outside the secret room. Once Ye Fan breaks the 

secret room and comes out, he will shoot immediately." 

 

"The majesty of the Law Enforcement Hall is not to be desecrated!" 

 

… 

 



the other side. 

 

Dragon Pavilion. 

 

The old Sanweige was in a state of desperation. 

 

The sudden destruction of Yu Beast Gate was not a small matter, it had a great impact on the martial 

arts world, and even caused Da Xia's instability. 

 

"It won't be Ye Fan that kid." Gao Yi has sent all the surveillance videos, which can prove that Ye Fan is 

not present. " 

 

"Then let Ye Fan go. That kid is not a person willing to be wronged. He went crazy in a rage and the 

consequences would be disastrous." 

 

"Elder Ge, please listen to me." Wu Shentong suddenly said, sternly: "Ye Fan can't release it yet." 

 

"Why?" 

 

The three elders looked at the martial arts power. 

 

"The beast-controlling gate was destroyed, it has been spread, and all major sects in the martial arts 

world, as well as casual cultivators, think that Ye Fan is the murderer." 

 

"It doesn't matter if Ye Fan is or not, it's not clear now. Even if the evidence provided by Director Gao Yi 

is revealed, the martial arts community will think it is a forgery, and Long Pavilion favors Ye Fan." 

 

"In this case, once Ye Fan is released, even if the martial arts world directly fry the pot, there will be a 

big mess." 

 



"Because, this shows that Ye Fan will destroy which sect he wants to destroy. Anyway, there is Dragon 

Pavilion and the protection of the elders, and no one can punish him." 

 

"If there is no sense of security, riots will naturally occur." 

 

"So Ye Fan can't let him go. For the time being, he can only let him take the blame. Only by catching the 

real murderer can Ye Fan be released." 

 

Wu Shentong explained that it made sense. 

 

The three old patrons looked at each other and sighed: "But now there is no clue, the sky is big and the 

earth is big, who knows when the real culprit will be caught." 

 

"That kid Ye Fan is arrogant, a few days, months, or even a year and a half, he can't be able to stay. At 

that time, there may be some serious trouble." 

 

This is indeed a difficult problem. 

 

For a long time, Wushen channel: "It is better to send Ye Fan secretly out of Daxia, the farther away the 

better, this should be able to cover people's eyes." 

 

The three elders glanced at each other and nodded: "Now, there is only this compromise." 

 

"Report." 

 

The guard leader of Longge came and said: "Old Ge, Bai Longhou came to see you." 

 

"Let her in." 

 

Not long after, Tang Ying hurried over. 



 

The news of Ye Fan's destruction of Yu Beast Gate and being arrested by the Law Enforcement Hall has 

spread throughout the capital. 

 

Tang Ying knew that Ye Fan could not be a murderer, so he came non-stop and pleaded: "Old Ge, my 

brother is definitely not a murderer!" 

 

"it is known." 

 

Elder Er Ge said: "The problem now is that you can't catch the real murderer, and Ye Fan can't let go, 

otherwise the martial arts world will riot." 

 

"Then what should I do, keep it closed?" 

 

"We discussed and sent Ye Fan away from Daxia in secret, and don't come back until the real murderer 

is caught." 

 

Tang Ying was startled. 

 

Soon, I figured it out. At present, this method is the safest. 

 

In a flash, night fell. 

 

The upper-class society in Beijing is still talking about what to do with Ye Fan, especially the Leng Family 

and Ning Family, and they have become proud again. 

 

only. 

 

The previous slaps made Leng Qisheng and Ning Wei calm, and they remained silent until Ye Fan was 

sentenced. 

 



Huangfu's house. 

 

In Huangfu's dazzling private villa, Murong Xi smiled while drinking a little wine: "This time, Ye Fan is 

planted." 

 

"You designed it? No, you don't have the power to destroy the Yu Beast Gate? Besides, your father is the 

love sage, the master of the Law Enforcement Hall. If you dare to destroy the Yu Beast Gate and are 

found out by the love sage, you don’t know how to die. of." 

 

Huangfu Xuancai said coldly. 

 

When he thought of his ruthless father, Murong Xi couldn't help but shudder. He shook his head and 

said: "The destruction of the gate of the beast has nothing to do with me, it is not my Murong ancient 

clan's hand." 

 

"Who would it be?" 

 

"Who knows, Ye Fan has offended a lot of people, it must be a big enemy. Anyway, these are not 

important anymore. In the current situation, Ye Fan is not a murderer, but also a murderer. For the 

stability of the martial arts world, Long Ge can't this time. Favor Ye Fan." 

 

"Ye Fan is dead!" 

 

Murongxi laughed again and again. 

 

The Law Enforcement Hall a hundred miles away from Huangfu's home, the black hall looked extremely 

tall and gloomy under the curtain of night, like a demon god. 

 

咵嚓. 

 

The door of the secret room slowly opened, and a dazzling light penetrated. 



 

"boom!" 

 

Wu Shentong played the undefeated Wang Quan. 

 

The two fists collided, both collapsed, annihilated invisible. 

 

"The Sun Fist of the Murong Ancient Clan, you have become a small child so quickly, it's really a 

monster." 

 

Valkyrie sighed. 

 

"so so." 

 

Ye Fan shook his hand and asked: "This night, the Lord came to see me, is there any clue? The real 

suspect has been found?" 

 

Wu Shentong shook his head. 

 

"It's me. If you destroy the Beast Yumen and frame you, you will definitely escape, and even leave the 

territory of Daxia. Take a 10,000 step back and say, even if the murderer is found, it will be more difficult 

to capture than ascend to the sky, not to mention that there is no clue at all. " 

 

"What did Long Pavilion say?" 

 

"Knowing that you won't stay here at ease, so I decided to send you away from Daxia in secret." 

 

"Leaving Daxia?" 

 

Ye Fan was stunned, but he didn't expect this result. 



 

Valkyrie Channel: "This is the only safe way, Ye Fan, I hope you understand, don't make it difficult for 

Long Pavilion." 

 

"I see." 

 

Ye Fan is so smart, knowing that this is to stabilize the martial arts world. 

 

"when are we leaving?" 

 

"Tonight." 

 

at this time. 

 

A light flashed in Wushentong’s eyes, and said faintly: “Wulin said, Uhada has a sheepskin scroll in his 

hand, because the sheepskin scroll has suffered a disaster in the animal door... At that time, you seem to 

know something. Ye Fan, you also have it. Let's make a sheepskin roll!" 

 

suddenly. 

 

Ye Fan's breath was shaking, and he stared at Wu Shentong... 

Chapter 443: parting 

The two breaths collided, and the sense of oppression made the guarding soldiers stiff and unable to 

move. 

 

Ye Fan stared at the martial arts power. 

 

For a moment, he said indifferently: "Does the palace master also know about the sheepskin scrolls?" 

 



"Why don't you know? The sheepskin scroll was once scrambled by various forces, and finally divided 

into three pieces, scattered in the world, nowhere to be found. The sheepskin scroll hides a secret, the 

secret that can actually be the king and hegemony." 

 

"Because of this, the official agencies of Daxia are all involved in the competition. Of course I am not out 

of the way." 

 

"After so many years, the sheepskin scroll has once again been revealed to the world, how can I not ask 

a few more questions?" 

 

Wu Shentong said with a faint smile. 

 

Ye Fan slowly receded his momentum and hummed: "I do master the sheepskin scrolls. I originally 

wanted to find a chance to take the Uhada share, but I didn't expect a sudden change." 

 

"How many copies do you have?" 

 

"One copy." 

 

Ye Fan lied. 

 

Wu Shentong is a hero, the first person in the martial arts world, he has to guard. 

 

"That's a pity, God's will make people, if you get Uhada's share, there will be two copies; I know a friend 

who also has a parchment roll in his hand, three copies are available, you can dig out the secret." 

 

"The grandmaster?" 

 

Ye Fan asked curiously, but in his heart he became more and more wary of the martial arts ability. 

 



I have two copies in my hand, how can I get one more copy? Obviously, the martial arts ability is fooling 

him. 

 

But there was nothing strange on Ye Fan's face, and he said, "Why Palace Master Wu didn't take the 

sheepskin rolls away? You can't suppress it because of a big person." 

 

Wu Shentong smiled and said: "First, I am a martial sage, and I disdain to do that kind of forcefulness; 

second, it is really a great master, unfathomable." 

 

"By the way, before Murong Xi hosted a hero, you played against his disciple." 

 

"Could it be that Shen Jun's master, Jiuzhi scattered people!" Ye Fan was surprised. 

 

Wu Shentong nodded slightly, "It is him, the Jiuzhi Sanren is very prestigious in the loose repair, and the 

influence is strong enough. The third stage of the transformation of the realm, the martial arts of 

the'Vision of the Heavenly King' with one hand, I may not be able to carry it down. " 

 

Ye Fan pretended to be contemplative, and then said: "Hallmaster should catch the real murderer as 

soon as possible and recall the third piece of parchment. In this way, we and the Jiuzhi scattered people 

can dig out the big secret together." 

 

"I just mean it." 

 

"I hope this world will not be too far away, now, can I go?" Ye Fan said. 

 

Wu Shentong took Ye Fan through the secret secret tunnel and arranged for someone to send Ye Fan to 

Tianzun Mansion. 

 

"Brother Fan!" 

 

Meng Qingyin hurriedly greeted him. 

 



"Are you okay? I heard from my sister, you are leaving Daxia?" 

 

"Yes." 

 

Ye Fan responded. 

 

Meng Qingyin was full of reluctance. 

 

"It's just to be away for a while, not to never come back. It just so happens that I also have some big 

things to do." 

 

Ye Fan comforted Meng Qingyin. 

 

Later, he called Xing Tian, Qin Luoyin, Kong Yunsheng, and Nangongshang. 

 

"When I left Daxia, the outside world just thought I was detained in the law enforcement hall. The Leng 

family and the Ning family are afraid that they will be demon, Lao Xing, you must pay close attention to 

ensure the safety of Tianzun Mansion." 

 

"Luoyin, take your time to form a group, don't rush." 

 

"Sister, you should continue to heal your injuries, and teach Qingyin to practice swords by the way; 

Qingyin, your current mission is to improve your strength on the one hand, and help Luoyin to form a 

group on the other hand." 

 

"..." 

 

Ye Fan made detailed arrangements. 

 

It's quiet in the dead of night. 



 

Everyone fell asleep. Tang Ying came to Ye Fan and asked, "I have a bad premonition. This time you 

leave Daxia and will not see you for a long time." 

 

"real or fake?" 

 

Ye Fan joked, a confident smile appeared on his face. 

 

Tang Ying held Ye Fan's face, looked closely, her eyes were exceptionally gentle, and muttered to 

herself: "Time is like running water, dazzling, for more than ten years, Xiao Fan, you are so big." 

 

"Yeah, it's been thirteen years." 

 

Ye Fan was also full of emotion. 

 

"Thirteen years ago, we were wild children in the orphanage, and now we all have achieved something." 

 

"Xiao Fan, you are the master of Tianzun Hall." 

 

Tang Ying's sudden question made Ye Fan's eyelids jump wildly. 

 

"Pouch." 

 

Seeing Ye Fan's funny appearance, Tang Ying laughed out loud and said angrily: "I'm not a fool, can't I 

see it for so long. The Three Great War Department, Tianzun Mansion, these are all too obvious," 

 

"Sister, I didn't intend to hide it from you." 

 

"It's ok." 

 



Tang Ying touched Ye Fan's head, took a deep breath, her eyes tranced: "Unexpectedly, my dear brother 

is so powerful, a world-class giant, a good man upright!" 

 

"Back in the fire, I was rescued and learned art from my master, so I secretly vowed that I would become 

strong and protect my sisters. Now, I am strong enough to protect my sisters, and I will never let you 

suffer any harm!" 

 

Ye Fan's eyes were red, and his voice was like iron. 

 

Tang Ying's eyes were also moist. 

 

The siblings cuddled together and said many things, including their experiences over the years..." 

 

"Sister, I don't need to talk to my eldest sister and others about my identity for the time being. In fact, 

when I return to Changning, I want to hide my name and live an ordinary life with my sisters. But things 

are counterproductive." 

 

Ye Fan smiled bitterly. 

 

"The elder sisters don't know yet. I don't want to put pressure on them. I am willing to be the man 

behind the sisters." 

 

"good!" 

 

Tang Ying agreed without hesitation. 

 

This night. 

 

The siblings hugged each other and slept, as if they were back in their childhood-- 

 

——Each night after Tang Ying and Ye Fan had a fight, they would lie on Ye Fan or sleep in his arms. 



 

Even the goddess of war, who is well-known for Daxia, is still a woman in the final analysis. 

 

At three o'clock in the morning, Ye Fan looked at Tang Ying, who was like a kitten who was unbound, 

and gently kissed Tang Ying on the forehead, and then left the bedroom. 

 

"Brother Fan." 

 

Going downstairs, Ye Fan ran into Meng Qingyin. 

 

"Qingyin, wake up so early?" 

 

"I didn't sleep." 

 

Ye Fan's heartstrings trembled, and he said softly: "Go to sleep, I'm going to leave." 

 

Meng Qingyin nodded slightly, and finally summoned the courage to hug Ye Fan, stand on tiptoe, and 

kiss Ye Fan on the face. 

 

"Brother Fan, come back early, I'm going to bed." 

 

Meng Qingyin blushed and ran away dingy. 

 

Looking at the back who fled, Ye Fan touched his face and sighed helplessly. 

 

Outside Tianzun Mansion, Long Teng has been waiting. 

 

"Your honor, the fighter is ready." 

 



"Long Teng, there will be no danger in Tianzun Mansion. My sixth sister is a grandmaster, and Qingyin is 

also a grandmaster. She has the ability to protect herself. Now I give you a more important task." 

 

Long Teng knelt down on one knee. 

 

"Please give orders." 

 

"Take this one." 

 

Ye Fan took out a purple-black token. 

 

Long Teng's pupils contracted, and he lost his voice: "Tianzun Order!" 

 

"Yes, there is a Heavenly Sovereign Order, you can mobilize any power in the Heavenly Sovereign Hall 

when necessary." 

 

Long Teng tremblingly took the Tianzun's order and asked, "My lord, what is the priority?" 

 

"Go to Nanling, the provincial capital of Qingzhou." 

 

"There are my sisters there. I am worried that after leaving, the Leng family, Ning family and other 

enemies will find out and hurt them." 

 

Long Teng understood, patted his chest and said, "Please rest assured, your elder sisters will not be hurt 

in any way unless I die." 

 

Ye Fan sent a mobile phone document to Long Teng, and said: "The above is the information of the 

sisters, the Nangong family, the Kong family, etc., you go to Nanling to protect it in secret, and you must 

do your best." 

 

call! 



 

When the words fell, Ye Fan jumped on the fighter plane. 

 

"Little Cang!" 

 

Ye Fan yelled. 

 

With a cry, the sky white crane galloped up and rushed into the cabin. 

 

"Sir, go slowly!" 

 

Long Teng clasped his fists and shouted. 

 

puff! 

 

With a sonic boom, the fighter plane disappeared into the night; and in front of the bedroom window, 

Tang Ying leaned against the window and looked at the direction the fighter plane was leaving. 

 

She didn't sleep at all. 

 

Touching the forehead kissed by Ye Fan, Tang Ying felt sweet in her heart, but there was a trace of worry 

flowing between her eyebrows. 

 

Tang Ying murmured: "Bodhisattva bless, Xiao Fan has a safe journey and a safe life." 

 

at the same time. 

 

In front of the window of the other bedroom, Meng Qingyin also folded his hands together, praying: 

"May Brother Fan come back safely and well." 

Chapter 444: Air combat 



Leaving Daxia, Ye Fan was going to the Wild Continent. 

 

He wanted to talk about the abyss of sin. 

 

The backbone of the Ye royal family-Ye Gong Ye Potian was trapped in the abyss of sin. The Xiao royal 

family united with the supreme master of Taiyi Sect and the Sect Master of Killing God to go to the abyss 

of sin. It is likely to deal with Ye Gong. 

 

Previously, Min Dong arranged for the four fierce kings to investigate the Abyss of Sin, but there was no 

news. 

 

therefore. 

 

Ye Fan wanted to see it in person. 

 

Now there is a chance. 

 

He was the only one on the fighter plane, and he personally drove the fighter plane to speed through 

the vast sky, Ye Fan's technique didn't say. 

 

"puff!" 

 

The sonic boom is endless. 

 

Not long after, Ye Fan left the scope of the central capital. 

 

after an hour. 

 

The fighter plane entered the no man's land in Zhongzhou. 

 



Zhongzhou is too big, as big as three Qingzhou. Except for the capital and 108 cities that guard the 

capital, there are more no-man's land. 

 

The area of no man’s land occupies more than half. 

 

Seventy-two cases are located in some treasure mountains and mountains in no man's land; even so, 

there are still countless unused natural areas. 

 

These areas are also the most dangerous. 

 

"Dididi." 

 

Sudden. 

 

Some red dots appeared on the radar, and the alarm sounded, "Attention! Attention! The fighter is 

locked! The fighter is locked!" 

 

Ye Fan was not surprised. 

 

"I knew it was not easy to leave Zhongzhou. I didn't expect it to come so quickly. If that's the case, let's 

play a good fight." 

 

"Come!" 

 

Ye Fan laughed, the fighters turned around, and went back. 

 

Next second. 

 

Several missiles were launched. 

 



Cut through the sky, leaving a long flame, as if cutting the night away. 

 

Ye Fan's shot also opened the prelude to the air combat. 

 

"boom!" 

 

"boom!" 

 

"boom!" 

 

Enemy fighters also fired artillery shells. 

 

Ye Fan sneered: "It's a bit interesting, but it can be cut off. It seems that the opponent's fighter plane is 

also quite advanced." 

 

Boom boom boom... 

 

The battle is in full swing. 

 

In this dark night sky, blooming flowers of splendid fireworks. 

 

At this time. 

 

From the other side, a few more fighters came. 

 

There are twelve in total. 

 

Ye Fan's face was stern, although the performance of the fighters was far behind the twelve fighters. 

 



However, the ammunition is insufficient. 

 

His ammunition is nowhere comparable to the storage of twelve fighters on the opposite side. 

 

"There are three more missiles." 

 

"Reward you." 

 

Ye Fan suddenly turned on the radical mode. 

 

This is the most advanced fighter in the Tianzun Palace-Thunder fighter. There are four modes in total. 

 

In normal mode, the flight surpasses the speed of sound. 

 

The aggressive mode can reach twice the speed of sound. 

 

Rage mode, can reach three times the speed of sound. 

 

The most terrifying thing is the "Destroyer Mode". In this mode, the Thunder fighter's function is fully 

exploded. 

 

Both defensive power and attack power must be greatly improved, and the speed has reached a 

terrifying five times the speed of sound. 

 

However, in this mode, the fighter will not last long. 

 

As the name suggests. 

 

Destroyer-destroys the enemy, but also destroys oneself. 



 

"Puff puff!" 

 

In the aggressive mode, the speed of the Thunder fighter suddenly skyrocketed. 

 

Suddenly it was speeding at twice the speed of sound, making the opposite fighter somewhat 

unresponsive, and then three explosions were seen. 

 

Distribute artillery shells for precise strikes. 

 

The three fighters exploded directly, turning into countless spark fragments, falling from the sky like a 

meteor shower. 

 

"goodbye!" 

 

Ye Fan laughed and turned on the fanatic mode. 

 

The speed increased again. 

 

Reached three times the speed of sound. 

 

In the blink of an eye, he rushed out of the encirclement. 

 

"Damn it!" 

 

"What kind of fighter is that? Why is the performance so terrifying? It is actually comparable to Daxia's 

Dongfeng fighter." 

 

"Catch me!" 

 



The nine fighters galloped at full speed, but they couldn't even see the tail of the Thunder fighter. 

 

However. 

 

At this moment, thunder blasted and dark clouds swept over. 

 

"Hahaha, God helped me too." 

 

The leader laughed. 

 

"Thunderstorm is blocked, Ye Fan can't escape, go forward and go forward, all the shells are better 

prepared!" 

 

After a while. 

 

They saw the Thunder fighter circling. 

 

"Expand the siege, you can't let Ye Fan escape. His fighter plane is beginning to be unstable. Obviously, 

the horrible speed flying just now has caused great damage to the fighter plane, and he won't be able to 

hold on for long." 

 

"The fighter plane is in front of a thunderstorm, we don't even need to do it, the thunderstorm can go 

into its destruction." 

 

"All personnel listened to the order and stood ready, don't waste shell attacks; wait for the 

thunderstorm to strike, and we will make up the knife." 

 

Rumbling. 

 

The thunder is raging, and the lightning is like a spider web, spreading in the night, and the magnificence 

carries the brilliance of the sky. 



 

In the night, the fighter planes seem particularly small. 

 

"Commander, Ye Fan seems to be fleeing?" 

 

"Flee, hum, all the fighters are gradually approaching, and force Ye Fan's fighters into the thunderstorm 

cloud." 

 

Commander gives orders. 

 

On the one hand, the eight fighters approached, and on the other hand, they covered with firepower, 

sealing Ye Fan's retreat. 

 

And this is exactly what Ye Fan wanted. 

 

"A bunch of idiots." 

 

Ye Fan sneered. 

 

In a blink of an eye, he looked at the storm clouds raging by the thunder, and the corners of his mouth 

rose; then, manipulating the fighter plane, he brazenly rushed into the clouds. 

 

This scene stunned the other party. 

 

Rumbling. 

 

Thunder blasted and lightning danced wildly. 

 

In the storm clouds, the Thunder fighter swayed, but it still stood firm. Not only that, if you look closely, 

the surface current of the Thunder fighter is surging. 



 

Ordinary manned passenger planes dare not shuttle in the storm. When it comes to the most advanced 

thunder battle in the Tianzun Temple, a mere storm is nothing. 

 

You can't be fearless, but can be used for your own use. 

 

Countless lightning energy is attracted by the special device on the fighter plane, and countless currents 

condense. 

 

"Commander, Ye Fan should be dead and dead, right? Such a terrifying thunderstorm is directly wiped 

out in ashes." 

 

"That Ye Fan is indeed a ruthless person. He actually rushed into the thunderstorm. He was a real hero." 

 

"Ye Fan is dead, you can withdraw." 

 

The commander laughed, but suddenly, a dazzling light illuminated the entire night sky. 

 

Everyone was shocked. 

 

"what is that?" 

 

In sight, it was a thick lightning, to be exact, a thunder dragon, roaring and killing it. 

 

"boom!" 

 

In an instant, a family of fighters was wiped out. 

 

"Boom boom boom..." 

 



In the next moment, a few more fighters were annihilated, and there was no residue left, and they 

completely disappeared into the world. 

 

"Do not!" 

 

"Impossible! What kind of power is this!" 

 

Command the horrified roar. 

 

"Run away!" 

 

No one can resist the power of nature. 

 

The only remaining fighters fled frantically. 

 

"scold!" 

 

However, the speed of thunder and lightning, how terrifying, how can it be comparable to the warfare. 

 

moment. 

 

The three extreme electric currents slayed down like an electric dragon. 

 

"Do not!!" 

 

The commander screamed. 

 

But it doesn't help. Under the extreme light, everything disappears and disappears invisible. 

 



at the same time. 

 

In the thunderstorm clouds, a fighter plane slowly fell, with black smoke. 

 

Just now, Ye Fan turned on the "Destroyer" mode, so he could use the power of Thunder, but the fighter 

also suffered devastating damage. 

 

"what?" 

 

In the distance, a fighter plane approached. 

 

"The life scanner showed that there were alive lives in that fighter plane, and it was rescued." 

 

Murong Huang shouted. 

 

In addition to him, there are some people in the cabin, who are his people. 

 

This time they came to the capital to negotiate with the Murong ancient clan and return to Murong's 

home. 

 

Just now, they heard the movement of the war, and came looking for a sound. 

 

Then I saw this scene. 

 

"Completely scrapped." 

 

Ye Fan felt very distressed. 

 

A Thunder fighter is worth one billion yuan, and it needs to be maintained several hundred million yuan 

every year. 



 

There is not much inventory of Thunder fighters in the entire Tianzun Temple. 

 

If you scrap one, your heart will bleed. 

 

Opening the parachute, Ye Fan jumped down. 

 

At a distance of tens of meters from the top of a big mountain, he cut off the parachute and landed on 

the top of the mountain. 

 

Then he looked at a certain place. 

 

A fighter plane landed slowly, and several powerful men and women came out. 

 

"Murong Huang!" 

 

"Ye Fan!" 

 

Both of them were surprised. 

 

Muronghuang came to the top of the mountain and said with a smile: "I didn't expect it to be you. You 

were intercepted?" 

 

Ye Fan sighed: "It's a long story, so I won't mention it. These are..." 

 

"These are my people." Murong Huang introduced to the people: "This is a friend of mine, named Ye 

Fan, who is a martial arts master." 

 

"What? Master of Martial Arts? Impossible." 

 



"I do not believe!" 

 

Several men and women looked suspicious. 

 

Ye Fan laughed, qi soaring into the sky, turning into a long dragon, hovering in the air, suppressing it. 

 

"what!" 

 

These men and women pale with fright. 

 

Murong Huang's face condensed, and he admired: "Brother Ye, not seen for a while, your realm has 

become more advanced, and now I am not your opponent." 

 

Ye Fan restrained his breath, looked at Murong Huang, and said, "You are also a lot stronger. You can 

become a master of Heng Lian with only one opportunity. In fact, your current strength is not lost to 

that of master Heng Lian. Because Your background is too strong and it is difficult to break through; but 

if you accumulate and make a breakthrough, once you break through, you will be the best among the 

masters of Heng Lian." 

 

"Big Brother Ye, how did you cultivate? You are so strong. You are only in your twenties. I heard that 

Xiao Wu Wang was the first genius in the martial arts world, and it was not long before he became a 

master. You are even more enchanting than Xiao Wu Wang." 

 

A delicate girl with two ponytails said in admiration. 

 

Murong smiled and said, "This is my sister Murongqian." 

 

Ye Fan smiled and said nothing. 

 

He looked at the falling Thunder fighter, and then asked embarrassedly: "Brother Murong, I wonder if 

you can lend me your fighter." 

 



"Oh?" 

 

Murong Huang's eyes flickered. 

 

"I need to leave Daxia, it is urgent; here is not too far away from the capital, you can contact someone 

from the Murong ancient clan to pick you up." 

 

"Do you know I belong to the Murong ancient clan?" 

 

"If I don't know yet, I'm a fool. However, I guess your home is different from the Murong Ancient Clan." 

 

Murong Huang said: "Indeed, my father used to be the second master of the ancient Murong clan, and 

the younger brother of the love sage Murong Wangqing; later, a young lady in the family stole the "Ten 

Thousand Miles of Jiangshan" and hurt my clan. In the end, my father was furious. Next, I left the 

capital." 

 

Speaking of "Ten Thousand Li Rivers and Mountains", Murong Huang knew that Ye Fan had this secret, 

he didn't tell anyone, and his sister Murongqian didn't know it. 

 

Ye Fan was also suddenly enlightened. 

 

Qin Luoyin's mother is the young lady of the ancient Murong tribe, the one who stole "Ten Thousand 

Miles of Rivers and Mountains". 

 

"I came to Beijing this time to talk to the Murong ancient clan, and I will return to the Murong ancient 

clan." 

 

"You don't know if you don't know, I have a holiday with Murongxi. According to relatives, he is your 

cousin." 

 

Ye Fan's voice was cold. 

Chapter 445: Savage Continent 



Murong Huang's heart jumped, and Murong Qian and others became nervous. 

 

The strength that Ye Fan showed just now was too strong, and their teamwork was definitely not Ye 

Fan's enemy. 

 

"Brother Ye, don't worry, I am me, and Murongxi is Murongxi. You can't get confused." 

 

"Give it to Brother Ye." 

 

Murong Huang was very simple. 

 

I can't tolerate him not simply, and dare not not give it. 

 

Ye Fan said with a light smile, "I'm very happy to make friends with Brother Murong. Here, thank you 

brother Murong for his fighter opportunities. Also, I hope you will keep my whereabouts secret, so you 

don't have to see me." 

 

"In addition, Luoyin is also in the capital. It stands to reason that Brother Murong, you and her are also 

relatives. Don't disclose those secrets to the ancient Murong tribe." 

 

Ye Fan pointed clearly, it was a map of thousands of miles of rivers and mountains. 

 

Once Qin Luoyin's identity is exposed, the Murong Ancient Clan will definitely be arrested. 

 

"I see!" 

 

Murong Huang's face was solemn. 

 

He didn't even tell his sister or father about this secret, how could he tell Murongxi those people. 

 



moment. 

 

Ye Fan drove the fighter plane and left through the air. 

 

Looking at the night, Murong Huang sent a text message to Murong Xi for a long time... and asked him 

to send someone to pick him up. 

 

One and a half hours. 

 

Murongxi arrived and laughed: "Cousin, don't come here without problems." 

 

"Cousin." 

 

Murong Huang was expressionless. 

 

"What's the matter?" Murongxi looked at the crashed Thunder fighter plane, thinking it was Murong 

Huang's fighter plane, and asked: "Have you encountered an air attack?" 

 

"Yes." 

 

Murong Huang sneered deliberately. 

 

Murongxi was taken aback, and quickly said: "Cousin, you don't think I arranged it. Don't think about it, 

this is definitely not me, we are my cousins. The second master ran away from home, but was at odds 

with my father. It's not an enemy." 

 

"This is Qianqian, I didn't expect to grow up so big." 

 

"Come and come, everyone on the fighter plane, let's go to the capital first. My cousin will show you a 

good show in the capital." 



 

After arriving in the capital. 

 

Muronghuang inquired about Ye Fan quietly. 

 

Because Ye Fan said that he had a holiday with Murongxi, he was a little confused, wondering why. 

 

Murong Huang was scared to death by this inquiries. 

 

"A few days after I came to Beijing, I singled out the Ning family!" 

 

"After fighting the Ning family and the Leng family, kill Leng Qianxuan, the son of the Leng family!" 

 

"After fighting Leng's family, behead Li Ce of the Northern Liang Hou, and also beat the great elder of 

the Xiao royal family..." 

 

"After killing Beilianghou, the Hehuan Sect was destroyed!" 

 

"..." 

 

Muronghuang was sweating like rain. 

 

All these are earth-shattering events. 

 

Nothing is great. 

 

Ye Fan did it all. 

 

The most frightening thing is that there is nothing to do with him! 



 

hiss. 

 

Everyone took a breath. 

 

Murongqian and the others were also frightened, but fortunately they didn't provoke Ye Fan, otherwise 

they would already be a corpse. 

 

"The gate of Yu Beast was also destroyed by Ye Fan?! That's why Ye Fan left Daxia overnight." 

 

Murong Huang felt that it was a little bit involved. 

 

He said solemnly: "Remember, you must not reveal any wind, you haven't seen Ye Fan, you know!" 

 

"I know the big brother." 

 

Murongqian and the others point their heads like a chicken pecking at rice. 

 

Who dares to disclose. 

 

Once Ye Fan learned about it, it would be a disaster! 

 

The other end. 

 

Murongxi was very unbalanced in his heart. 

 

Because Muronghuang's aura was much stronger than him, and he could step into the realm of Master 

Heng Lian with only a slight chance. 

 



And he didn't have any clues about stepping into the master. 

 

"Damn Ye Fan, if it weren't for him to confuse, I would be able to kill the tyrant, obtain the inner 

alchemy, and break through the realm of the master, so why not be suppressed by Murong Huang." 

 

Murongxi patted the table angrily. 

 

Up to now, he still thinks that the inner alchemy is bred in Naha's lower body, and he doesn't believe Ye 

Fan's words at all. 

 

"Now Ye Fan is detained in the law enforcement hall and has no chance to deal with..." 

 

Suddenly, Murongxi's eyes lit up. 

 

"There are three more tyrants who lay eggs. They are the essence of life, which may be useful to me." 

 

Murongxi settled to pay attention. 

 

Early the next morning. 

 

He found Murong Huang and said, "Brother, life on the Wild Continent, there is no capital to nourish it." 

 

"It's not good to sharpen people over there. 

 

Murong Huang shook his head. 

 

Murongxi smiled awkwardly, and then said, "Brother, there is one thing that I need your help, so I would 

like to ask him to give him a face." 

 

"what's up?" 



 

"Before I got three sea beast eggs, but unfortunately they were snatched away. Brother, my strength is 

not good, and I have never had a chance to get it back; this time I have my brother to help, and I will 

definitely be ashamed." 

 

Murong Huang frowned secretly. 

 

Upon seeing this, Murongxi gritted his teeth and said: "It is the egg of a high-level sea beast. It is very 

rare and contains a rich life essence. Three, I will give you one for my brother. A little brother can use 

this to overcome the last obstacle and become a master of horizontal training. ." 

 

Murong Huang moved forward and asked, "What is the identity of the other party?" 

 

"Well, it's hard to say that he is a character, but he is now detained in the law enforcement hall. It is not 

a concern." 

 

"Detained in the Law Enforcement Hall? Could it be that Ye Fan?!" 

 

Murong Huang's face was surprised. 

 

"Unexpectedly, my brother knew about Ye Fan, the news was very good. It was him, but my brother, 

don't worry, Ye Fan can't protect himself." 

 

Unable to help themselves? 

 

idiot. 

 

Ye Fan had left Daxia Xiaoyao a long time ago. 

 

"The three sea beast eggs are in Tianzun Mansion, and Ye Fan is not there. We can kill them in." 

 



"It's too risky, I think it's fine." Murong Huang shook his head, he didn't dare to offend Ye Fan. 

 

This is not fear, after all, Muronghuang is confident that Ye Fan is not easy to kill him; besides, his father 

is still a master of horizontal training, and he is also famous in the wild continent. 

 

But there is no need to offend Ye Fan for Murongxi. 

 

Moreover, Ye Fan still has "Ten Thousand Miles of Mountains and Rivers" on him, and Murong Huang 

feels that he should have a better relationship with Ye Fan. 

 

"Brother, what are you afraid of? If something happens, my brother will take care of it." 

 

"Cousin, when I first arrived in the capital, you took me to take an adventure. This is not appropriate; 

besides, our line has not yet returned to the Murong ancient clan, and the relationship between us is 

still very delicate." 

 

Murong Xi frowned, and then said: "Returning to the Murong Ancient Clan is beyond doubt. We are 

originally a family. My father will be back soon, and you will see him when the time comes." 

 

"Then wait, I won't persecute my brother. After seeing my father and confirming the return, I hope my 

brother will not refuse and help him." 

 

Murong Huang's expression remained unchanged, and he said lightly: "Let's talk about it then." 

 

Murongxi was a little uncomfortable, but he didn't show much. 

 

... 

 

Ye Fan's destruction of Yu Beast Gate, this matter has been fermenting. 

 

Many sect representatives asked for sanctions against Ye Fan. 



 

Elders have a headache. 

 

"The love saint hasn't come back yet?" 

 

"It should be soon." 

 

"The love saint has enough prestige and selflessness. He proves that Ye Fan is innocent, and the martial 

arts world should be calmed down." 

 

"But Murongxi and Ye Fan have a feast. They are their own sons after all. Is Love Saint really selfless?" 

 

"Let's watch it again." 

 

The three old patrons selected the law enforcement hall, the sect, and the police station, and formed a 

special case team combining military and criminal police to investigate the case of the destruction of Yu 

Beast Gate. 

 

And this time. 

 

Ye Fan finally crossed most of the earth and reached the wild continent. 

 

"Another scrapped one!" 

 

After flying for a long time, Murong Huang's fighter plane finally couldn't hold it, it was crumbling, and 

the launch cabin was already smoking. 

 

Ye Fan parachuted for the second time. 

 

"Rumble." 



 

As soon as they landed, there was a roar from all directions, and groups of indigenous fighters came to 

kill and surrounded Ye Fan. 

 

Ye Fan was dumbfounded. 

 

"Outsiders!" 

 

The commander of this group of fighters is exceptionally burly, and the physical body is well trained. 

They are actually a half-step horizontal training master, which is very impressive. 

 

It can be guessed that they belong to a powerful tribe. 

 

The Wild Continent is too big, Ye Fan is far from exploring it completely; there are countless aboriginal 

tribes. 

 

Ye Fan didn't know where he was now. 

 

He took out his mobile phone and was about to contact Min Dong, so that he could arrange for a fighter 

plane to borrow him. 

 

"stop!" 

 

The commander stopped drinking, and raised the guns together. 

 

"Put down your phone and catch it!" 

 

"Flying Eagle 98 rifle!" Ye Fan was taken aback. Fortunately, this rifle was very powerful and was the 

most commonly used and most popular rifle on the battlefield of the Wild Continent. 

 



All war departments are also using it. 

 

Ye Fan glanced at the five hundred soldiers on the scene, shooting so many rifles, even if they could 

resist, even if they could fight back. 

 

But still can't escape. 

 

It is impossible to go away from the sky, and it will directly become a living target. 

 

The Wild Continent is not Da Xia, here is unscrupulous, wars are everywhere, and there is no need to 

worry about anything. 

 

As soon as Ye Fan's eyes turned, he might be able to mix into this tribe, grab a fighter, and then go to 

Tianzun Hall. 

 

"good." 

 

Ye Fan threw the phone on the ground. 

 

Bang! 

 

The commander smashed his phone with a shot, and then said: "Who are you and which country are 

you from?" 

 

"Summer." 

 

"Daxia!" Dominating the heart beating, Daxia is one of the two superpowers in the world, powerful and 

famous. 

 

"Since you are from Daxia, we will not abolish you. But you must not use force, otherwise, we will shoot 

you." 



 

"no problem." 

 

Ye Fan was very friendly, and his eyes were full of kindness. 

 

The leader said: "We are hunting a fierce beast in this mountain range, but your value is greater." 

 

"What is my value?" 

 

Ye Fan asked with interest. 

 

The leader coldly snorted; "Do you think I am a fool? I can perceive your father's strength and even 

make me aware of a sense of crisis. You should be a martial arts master." 

 

"what!" 

 

"This kid is actually a martial arts master!" 

 

"Commander, are you wrong?" 

 

The soldiers couldn't believe it. 

 

The commander said solemnly: "How could I be mistaken, this is indeed a big evildoer, such a young 

martial arts master, Daxia martial arts world has spent no idea how many resources are spent training." 

 

"So, your value is too big." 

 

"You alone can exchange countless living supplies, and the life of our tribe will be much better in the 

next few years." 

 



Having said that, the leader is very excited. 

 

The wild continent is rich in materials, and countless wealth is hidden underground, in rivers and 

mountains. 

 

It is a pity that these wealth are not living materials. 

 

Due to the harsh environment, living materials are extremely scarce; the tribes are also greatly exploited 

when they exchange their wealth with other countries for living materials. 

 

Many tribes traded with warheads of various countries, and converted into RMB, it is basically 

equivalent to one thousand yuan a bag of rice. 

 

This is simply a sky-high price. 

 

Of course, there are also consciences. For example, the Daxia War Department and the tribal trade are 

relatively conscientious, defeating three to five hundred yuan a bag of rice. 

 

This also caused Daxia to have a very good image in the hearts of many tribes. 

 

The other superpower, the beautiful country, is extremely exploited and squeezed, and even 

compulsory trading. 

 

These will not be mentioned for the time being. 

 

Ye Fan nodded to the leader and smiled: "Your perception is very keen, well, I am willing to go to the 

tribe with you." 

 

"Grandmaster, please." 

 

Commander said in awe. 



 

The martial arts master, no matter where he is, will be respected. 

 

But the wild continent, the weak and the strong. 

 

It is completely the rules of the jungle, so the strong here will be admired and loved even more. 

 

On the way, Ye Fan asked, "What tribe are you?" 

 

The commander raised his chin and said proudly: "The Barbarian Bull Tribe, the totem is a high-level 

heterogeneous golden bull, which belongs to the Dali Kingdom. My name is Niu Dali, the tribal 

commander and the strongest man." 

Chapter 446: Barbarian Tribe 

There are also some powerful kingdoms on the wild continent. 

 

These kingdoms are all composed of tribes, and they are a unified society with an organized and orderly 

law. 

 

Great Li Kingdom, Ye Fan had heard of it, near the Sea of Death, on the north side of the Wild Continent. 

 

As for the golden bull, it is even more famous. It is a high alien species, very rare, but extremely 

powerful. 

 

Some tribes will use different species of fierce beasts as totems. 

 

It is said that the totem will protect the tribe. 

 

Ye Fan has indeed seen the coexistence of fierce beasts and tribes. 

 



Along the way, Niu Dali talked a lot with Ye Fan. Speaking of the Barbarian Niu tribe, it was once one of 

the strongest tribes in the Dali Kingdom. 

 

It's a pity that as the golden bulls become scarcer, the battle power of the bull tribes also declines, and 

they are now only medium tribes. 

 

There used to be a horizontal training master in the Manniu tribe. Nowadays, the strongest one is Niu 

Dali, which is only a half-step horizontal training master. 

 

"Although you are half a step, you have a solid background, and ordinary martial arts masters are not 

your opponents." 

 

"Of course." Niu patted his chest with great pride, and said: "Our tribe is born with good physique, and 

the children are more calf-like, very strong. This way of training, the natural physical foundation is good, 

and it is very good for cultivation. helpful." 

 

"When we arrive at the tribe, we will learn from each other." 

 

Niu said with great expectation. 

 

"no problem." 

 

Ye Fan smiled. 

 

After getting on an off-road vehicle, after an hour of trek, I finally saw a magnificent city. 

 

The Manniu tribe has only one city with a population of about 800,000. 

 

The population of most tribes in the Wild Continent is below 100,000, and 300,000 people are big tribes. 

 

The tribe with a population of 800,000 is already very strong. 



 

In the upwards, millions of tribes are even more pitiful, and some small kingdoms are at this level. 

 

As for the tens of millions, there are only a few known in the entire Wild Continent, and they are all 

counted. 

 

Enter the city. 

 

Niu Dali brought Ye Fan directly to the Chiefs' Compound. 

 

This compound has a radius of thirty miles. 

 

A huge palace in the middle is the power center of the tribe. 

 

"Chief." 

 

In the main hall, a burly old man had been waiting long ago, his hair was gray, but his breath was very 

steady and deep. 

 

That strong body is very powerful. 

 

"Is this the little brother Ye Fan?" The chief's old eyes burst out, and the sharpness was mixed with 

vicissitudes of life. 

 

"Good chief." 

 

"Great!" 

 

The chief exclaimed and patted Ye Fan on the shoulder, the shock in his eyes became more intense. 

 



For those who refine the body, they are very sensitive to the strength of the physical body. Just pat the 

shoulder, and the chief can conclude that Ye Fan's physical body is too strong. 

 

"The posterity is terrifying." 

 

"Sure enough, Da Xia has come forth in large numbers, immortal. The little brother is not only a master, 

but also a master of horizontal training." 

 

"What!" Niu Dali was startled and exclaimed: "Grandpa Chief, are you kidding me." 

 

The chief snorted coldly; "You know what a fart, you are thirty-five years old, and only half-step to 

practice the master, you think you are awesome, but you don't know a stupid pig." 

 

Niu shrank his neck vigorously. 

 

Ye Fan didn't conceal it, nodded and said: "I do have some achievements in body training, so I can be 

regarded as a master of horizontal training." 

 

"Brother Ye, you cowhide!" 

 

Niu vigorously served it thoroughly. 

 

To say that before, Niu looked at Ye Fan vigorously, just in awe of the martial arts master; but now that 

he knows that Ye Fan is also a master of horizontal training, there is still some worship in his heart. 

 

In the eyes of the natives of the Wild Continent, body refining is the kingly way, and Master Heng Lian is 

the strongest. 

 

Therefore, if a master is a master of horizontal training, these people must admire and respect the 

master of horizontal training the most. 

 



But Ye Fan took care of both. 

 

Still so young. 

 

Niu is not able to admire vigorously, and the old chief is also full of emotions: "People are more popular 

than others. After so many years of training, they have not been able to step into the realm of Heng Lian 

master. The little brother is so young, and he has both physical training and martial arts. Achievement is 

truly a dragon among people." 

 

"It's such an award." 

 

"Little brother, our tribe would like to take a good fate with you. You can give you a fighter plane. You 

can leave at any time. You don't need to exchange supplies with the Great Xia War Department." 

 

"Huh?" Niu murmured vigorously: "Grandpa, Brother Ye is such an enchanting person, he must be an 

important figure in Daxia. He can exchange countless supplies. Our people don't have to worry about 

being hungry for several years." 

 

"Materials don't matter how life is important. Now the mainland is a troubled time. Maybe the war will 

spread to our tribe. A good relationship with a little friend may help in the future." 

 

The chief's words made Niu Dali feel reasonable. 

 

"Little friends don't dislike it. You can play in my tribe for a few days. By the way, tomorrow our tribe will 

go to the Sea of Death to worship, and the little friends can take a look together." 

 

"Oh?" 

 

Ye Fan's eyes lit up. 

 

Tribes all have the custom of offering sacrifices, and different tribes have different ways of offering 

sacrifices. 



 

"Okay, then I will stay for one night, and I will go to the Sea of Death with you tomorrow. I heard that 

the Sea of Death is also a fierce place!" 

 

"Yes, the sea of death is a famous and fierce land in the wild continent. I don't know how many 

creatures have been buried. Once, our tribal city was not far from the sea of death, and it was often 

attacked by waves, and countless people died. Later, they were forced to move to the city and come. to 

here." 

 

The chief sighed. 

 

Ye Fan asked, "It's not too far from the Sea of Death, right? Why don't you migrate elsewhere?" 

 

Niu Dali explained: "Since ancient times, our Barbarian Niu tribe has lived near the Sea of Death; 

therefore, we are reluctant to leave too far." 

 

"All right." 

 

Ye Fan was speechless, this should be a knot of heart. 

 

After a little chat, Niu Dali arranged Ye Fan in a villa in the compound. 

 

Niu Dali’s friends learned that a great Xia Haojun had come from the tribe, and they wanted to see and 

see, so they held a bonfire party that night and asked Niu Dali to bring Ye Fan over. 

 

Ye Fan also wanted to learn more about the local customs, and followed Niu Dali to the venue when a 

group of men and women surrounded him. 

 

"Is this Daxia Haojun?" 

 

"So thin, the thighs are not as thick as my arms, Brother Dali, are you sure this guy is great?" 



 

"So handsome!" 

 

"What's the use of being handsome? Can it be eaten? Being strong is the kingly way." 

 

A group of men and women are twittering. 

 

Niu Dali said: "Since you are suspicious, it is just right. I want to discuss with Brother Ye, and you will 

observe them. This is an unforgettable opportunity. Open your eyes and see." 

 

"Brother Ye, please." 

 

"Come." 

 

Ye Fan beckoned and said, "I don't need qi, my body will fight you." 

 

Niu Dali was overjoyed: "Good good, physical combat is the real man. Brother Ye be careful, I'm here!" 

 

"Moo!" 

 

Niu Dali let out a dull roar in his throat, just like a cow's cry, with a strong oppressive force. 

 

After this sound, Niu Dali's breath has undergone earth-shaking changes, becoming extremely majestic 

and violent. 

 

now. 

 

Niu Dali is really like a fierce bull. 

 



"Huh!" 

 

In an instant, it was close. 

 

So explosive! 

 

Ye Fan secretly admired, and He Niu punched him vigorously. 

 

"puff!" 

 

The air is exploding, and the waves of air are rippling away. 

 

The bonfire was swayed crazily, and countless sparks rushed into the sky, dotted and dotted, like a 

meteor shower, adding a bit of wonderful color. 

 

Bang bang bang... 

 

Fist and fist blasted, and the body collided. 

 

The men and women who were watching had numb scalp, and no longer dared to despise Ye Fan. 

Instead, their eyes were full of awe. 

 

"Moo!" 

 

Niu yelled vigorously again. 

 

The combat power skyrocketed. 

 

Ye Fan's eyelids jumped and he saw Niu vigorously hit his chest with a punch, knocking him out. 



 

"Ahem." 

 

Ye Fan was in pain and coughed twice. 

 

"Brother Ye." 

 

Niu Dali hurried over, apologizing: "What's the matter, why didn't you resist, are you okay!" 

 

"it's okay no problem." 

 

Ye Fan rubbed his chest and said with a smile: "I was a little surprised by the technique just now, and 

lost my mind for a second." 

 

Niu vigorously said: "That is a means to stimulate potential. It can burst out extraordinary power for a 

short time, but the result is a certain period of weakness." 

 

"Can you control it at will?" 

 

"Of course." Niu vigorously smiled, "This is the talent of our Barbarian Niu tribe." 

 

Ye Fan thoughtfully, a figure appeared in his mind. 

 

In Nanling, the provincial capital of Qingzhou, Aman, the security guard of the Charm City Bar, will go 

crazy and increase his combat power. 

 

But it has been out of control. 

 

Aman, isn't it a member of the Manniu tribe? 

 



"This natural ability, is it crazy?" 

 

"You can say so." Niu nodded vigorously, "It's just that many tribes in the Wild Continent will have the 

talent for madness. But this kind of talent is strong and weak, and some have the madness talent, which 

can explode several times the combat power. Can only improve a little bit." 

 

"Our barbaric tribe has a mad talent. The strongest can double the combat power. I am not able to do it 

at the moment. I can only double the combat power." 

 

Ye Fan asked again: "Frenzy will lose your mind, right?" 

 

Niu vigorously said: "No, it's just that there will be weakness and will not lose your mind." 

 

"What's wrong with Brother Ye?" 

 

"Actually, I have a little brother who can be frenzied, but every time he frenzied, he will lose his mind 

and be insane. However, he can increase his combat power by at least three times after being frenzied!" 

 

"Triple combat power!" 

 

Niu grew his mouth vigorously. 

 

"Brother Ye, what you said is true. As far as I know, tribes that can be frenzied are few that can triple 

their combat power; and as the environment gets worse, it becomes more and more difficult to triple 

their combat power. " 

 

"I don't know if my little brother is a member of a certain tribe on the Wild Continent, there is a chance 

that he will come here to play." 

 

Niu Dali turned his eyes and said, "Brother Ye, you can let your little brother come to our Barbarian 

Tribe. I can teach him to control the madness talent." 

 



Ye Fan knew what Niu Dali meant. He wanted Aman to become a member of his tribe. He smiled and 

said, "Let's talk about it then." 

 

After the discussion, everyone respected Ye Fan very much. 

 

The bonfire party finally became Ye Fan's guidance meeting. This evening, everyone benefited a lot, and 

Niu Dali improved a lot. 

 

The next morning. 

 

Niu Dali awakened Ye Fan and said that he was going to sacrifice to the Sea of Death. 

 

on the square. 

 

Trucks filled with sacrificial tributes. 

 

"These are all beasts, used to worship the gods of death in the sea of death, begging for good weather 

and blessing the tribe." 

 

Niu Dali explained. 

 

Ye Fan shook his head and said with a smile: "This is all feudal superstition, there is no **** of death." 

 

Niu vigorously said: "Well, people have to have faith." 

 

The chief gave an impassioned speech on the high platform and went to the seaside to make sacrifices. 

It was impossible for all eighty people to go. 

 

But the seaside and the city are carried out at the same time. 

 



The clansmen in the city need to pray in every household, and they will not stop until the seaside 

sacrificial procession returns. 

 

It's over eight o'clock. 

 

Niu vigorously led a group of soldiers to clear the way. 

 

Ye Fan and Chieftain sat in the same car and rushed to the sea of death mightily. 

Chapter 447: Sea of death 

The journey is not far away, one hundred thirty or forty miles. 

 

It's less than ten o'clock. 

 

Ye Fan felt a gust of cold wind roaring, and the temperature dropped a bit. Obviously, the sea of death 

was in front of him. 

 

Although Ye Fan used to travel on the wild continent for a long time, it was impossible to go anywhere 

because the continent was too large. 

 

I have heard of "The Sea of Death", but today is the first time I have come. 

 

"arrive!" 

 

The chief said and got out of the car. 

 

Ye Fan saw that the endless ocean was pitch black, just like an endless black hole, the hole of the earth. 

 

The palpitating feeling surged. 

 

If you were an ordinary person here, you might have a cold sweat immediately. 



 

The Sea of Death has an indescribable depressive aura, as if facing a Primordial Demon God. 

 

Rao is a wild bull tribe, and at the sea of death, all his faces are solemn and honest. 

 

"Prepare!" 

 

The chief shouted. 

 

Everyone began to remove the tribute from the truck and place them all. 

 

At this time, the chief said: "Little friend, do you know why the water in the Sea of Death is black?" 

 

"Why?" 

 

"Because there is too much blood." 

 

Ye Fan was inexplicably surprised. 

 

When the chief suddenly looked back, Niu Dali waited for the soldiers to wave butcher knives together, 

and the beast's head was chopped off. 

 

A stream of blood spewed out and all flowed into the sea of death. 

 

Although I knew this was a beast, it was so **** that it still made people feel uncomfortable. 

 

Throughout the ages, countless years, I don’t know how many tribes have sacrificed here, how many 

beasts have been killed, how much blood has flowed into the sea, and the sea has been blackened. 

 



A small amount of blood is stained red. 

 

There is enough blood, it is naturally red and black. 

 

The cold wind howled. 

 

A strong **** aura permeated, covering the whole area, and even in the end, blood mist appeared. 

 

"Great Reaper!" 

 

Suddenly, the chief stood on the high platform, opened his arms, danced wildly with white hair, and 

began to pray toward the sea of death. 

 

"Your pious people, the creatures of the Manniu tribe come to offer sacrifices to you." 

 

"The great **** of death, ask you to protect your people, to survive the war, be safe in peace, and be 

strong in safe and full..." 

 

The prayers are eloquent, with thousands of words. 

 

Ye Fan dozed off hearing it. 

 

He only thinks about himself, and being strong is the last word. He has no interest in these feudal 

superstitions. 

 

Walk along the coast. 

 

Ye Fan felt the sea of death, wondering if there were any sea beasts in this deep sea. 

 

"Rumble." 



 

The idea just emerged. 

 

The Sea of Death suddenly rioted, and not far from the coast, a huge sea vortex was born. 

 

then. 

 

Hundred meters of monstrous waves are set off, pressing towards the people of the Barbarian Tribe. 

 

"not good!" 

 

Niu Dali's face changed drastically, and he screamed: "Retreat quickly, hurry!" 

 

The old chief was always in tears. 

 

"The great **** of death, what makes you angry? Our barbarian tribe comes to sacrifice every year. You 

are your loyal believer. Why do you want to suffer from us..." 

 

"Grandpa, go quickly." 

 

Niu shouted vigorously. 

 

The old chief was heartbroken and seemed unable to hear any words. 

 

"puff!" 

 

Finally, the huge waves slapped down. 

 



Although everyone retreated in time, dozens of soldiers were still killed by the huge waves, and some 

were injured. 

 

The high platform smashed. 

 

The old chief knelt among the ruins. 

 

He was not injured. 

 

He is a half-step horizontal training master. Except for Niu Dali, he is the strongest. He is always strong 

and strong, and he can't cause harm to him. 

 

Then, the second wave came. 

 

"Do not!" 

 

The old chief was in pain. 

 

Ye Fan's eyes were sharp, he saw the culprit, his eyes were shining, and there really was a sea beast. 

 

"Wow!" 

 

Quietly, Ye Fan jumped into the sea of death, opened the gas shield, and quickly shuttled in the sea, 

approaching the sea beasts. 

 

Just after Ye Fan entered the sea, another change occurred on the coast. 

 

"kill!" 

 

The armored warriors rushed out from all directions, not from the bull tribe. 



 

Niu was shocked, "Viper Tribe, it's you!" 

 

"Hahaha, Niu Dali, today you are dead." The leader of the Viper Tribe grinned. 

 

"Only you?" 

 

Niu vigorously disdain. 

 

"Then add me!" A sharp voice came, and it was another half-step horizontal training master. 

 

"Count me in!" 

 

The third half-step horizontal training master arrives. 

 

Niu Dali's expression became solemn, and he gritted his teeth and said: "Very well, the three half-step 

horizontal training masters of the Viper Tribe have all come. It seems that you have been planning for a 

long time." 

 

"Yes, just wait for the day of your sacrifice and besieged you." 

 

"Old Chief, don't cry, that's not the **** of death. It's the latest sea beast hunted by our tribe. It was 

tamed and used by us and created a huge wave attack." 

 

The old chief stood up slowly. 

 

Turning around abruptly, the violent aura was like a mountain, and the impact came, causing the three 

major Viper leaders to change their colors. 

 

"You guys, you actually blaspheme the **** of death, it's really a sin worthy of death!" 



 

"Old things, do you think it was when you were young? Today, you and the cow will be strong, and you 

will definitely die." 

 

"The second and third, go together, don't have to talk with them. Other brothers, kill me, kill these silly 

cows!" 

 

The war is about to start. 

 

Although two to three, the old chief and Niu Dali did not fear at all, instead they fought more and more 

courageously. 

 

The Viper Tribe and the Barbarian Cattle Tribe have always been rivals and frictions continue, and due to 

the recent shortage of resources, the relationship has become even more tense in order to compete for 

resources. 

 

A while ago, the three chiefs of the Viper Tribe were lucky enough to capture a sea beast, waste a lot of 

energy and cost to tame it, and then devised a siege plan for this day. 

 

"Niu Dali, die!" 

 

The two leaders besieged and slaughtered the cattle vigorously. 

 

They knew that the hope of the Barbarian Niu Tribe was Niu Dali. This guy was amazingly talented. Once 

Niu Dali entered the realm of Master Heng Lian, it would be a disaster for the Viper Tribe. 

 

"A bunch of trash!" 

 

Niu laughed vigorously, and instantly went into a frenzied state. 

 

"Damn it!" 



 

Seeing Niu's vigorous combat power skyrocketing, the two leaders looked ugly and envied at the same 

time. 

 

Not all tribes are talented. , 

 

There is no Viper Tribe. 

 

"What to panic, drag time, wait for the end of the frenzied state, it is their death date." 

 

"Yes, I spent with them." 

 

"Niu Dali, old stuff, let me tell you a little bit more. Our tribe army has already killed your city, snatched 

your supplies and women, killed all your children, let your Barbarian tribe refuse to pick you up, and 

completely ruin it." 

 

The three leaders laughed, and their faces were vicious and vicious. 

 

"what!" 

 

In an instant, Niu vigorously had bloodshot eyes. 

 

The old chief also screamed and didn't know, and entered a frenzied state, he roared: "Dali, Susu, return 

to the city, here is handed to me." 

 

"Want to go? Dreaming!" 

 

The cow was entangled vigorously. 

 

He was anxious and his eyes were splitting. 



 

Suddenly, he thought of Ye Fan and roared: "Brother Ye, Brother Ye quickly return to the city and save 

my tribe!" 

 

The old chief couldn't take care of that much, and shouted: "Brother Ye saves my tribe, and the old man 

swears that he is willing to submit to the Great Xia War Department!" 

 

However, there was no response. 

 

now. 

 

Ye Fan was on the bottom of the sea, hunting for sea beasts. 

 

This is a big snake, it is too big, more than 30 meters long, it is almost fine; it is as thick as Ye Fan's two 

thighs, and it smells bad all over. 

 

This is the higher sea beast: Hades. 

 

Underworld snake likes to stay in the swamp, like to eat carrion, and has this unique ability to put 

poison. 

 

It's a pity that the poison has no effect on Ye Fan. 

 

Ye Fan had already wounded the underworld snake, the underworld snake quickly escaped, and Ye Fan 

was pursuing it. He wanted to take down the underworld snake. 

 

"Little snake, if you don't stop, I will kill you." 

 

Ye Fan said coldly. 

 



At this time, Ye Fan heard the shouts of Niu Dali and the old chief, and knew that something big had 

happened. 

 

"Really don't stop?" 

 

Nether Snake not only keeps on, but also speeds up. 

 

Ye Fan said angrily: "Hmph, I am stubborn. If that's the case, don't blame me for being cruel." 

 

"Dragon Fist!" 

Chapter 448: Tribal crisis 

"Dragon Fist!" 

 

With this punch, Ye Fan shot a long dragon. 

 

It seems that it is inherently suppressive. 

 

When Hades saw the long dragon, a panic broke out, and his breath declined a lot. 

 

"puff!" 

 

With this punch, the snake was wounded, and the stench was mixed with poisonous blood. 

 

"What a hard body." 

 

Ye Fan admired. 

 

In fact, it wasn't that the Dragon Fist had insufficient power. If it were outside, Ye Fan's fist was enough 

to kill the Underworld Snake. 



 

However, in the water, there is resistance, and the dragon fist's power is reduced a lot, and the scales of 

the underworld are like armor, which is so hard that it only hurts. 

 

However, it also frightened Hades. 

 

"Want to escape?" 

 

"Catch the claws!" 

 

Ye Fan performed one of the nine-day stunts, a paw killed it, and instantly grabbed the seven inches of 

the underworld snake. 

 

at this time. 

 

On the coast, the battle has reached a white-hot stage. 

 

The warriors of the Barbarian Niu tribe were killed or injured seven or eighty-eight, while the three 

leaders of the Viper tribe besieged Niu Dali and the old chief. Although they could not attack them, their 

goal had been achieved. 

 

"Hahaha, at this point in time, our warriors are slaughtering in your city. Your women and materials are 

all ours, hahaha." 

 

"Roar!" 

 

The cow roared vigorously, and his eyes were blood red. 

 

The prolonged madness made his body a little overwhelmed, and his breath began to decay; the same 

was true for the old chief. 

 



"They can't do it anymore!" 

 

"Continue to procrastinate for a while, when they are completely weakened, it is time to kill them." 

 

There was a grin on the commander's face. 

 

Niu roared vigorously: "The warriors of your Viper tribe are all mobs, where are the opponents of our 

tribe warriors. Don't be too happy!" 

 

"idiot." 

 

The chief sarcastically said: "Since we dare to do it, we are certainly 100% sure. Naturally, someone will 

open the gate to our warriors." 

 

"what!" 

 

The old chief and cattle shook vigorously. 

 

"Unexpectedly, the general defending the city has long been instigated by us and has become our 

internal response. In addition, we also learned a secret that there is a baby golden bull in the depths of 

the chief's compound." 

 

boom! 

 

The old chief and the cow exploded vigorously. 

 

Few people know this secret. 

 

The golden bull is too scarce, and finally got a cub, carefully protected it. 

 



Unexpectedly, it was revealed by the rebels. 

 

The Golden Bull is a high-level alien, and it is very powerful when it grows up, even if it is a master of 

horizontal training, it may not be able to win it. 

 

The old chief wanted to wait for the cub to reach adulthood and then destroy the Viper Tribe and 

expand the power of the group. 

 

Never thought, now... 

 

"Damn traitor!" 

 

The cow roared vigorously. 

 

However, he and the old chief have reached their limit. 

 

"Brother Ye!" 

 

The cow shouted vigorously. 

 

The commander snorted: "What brother Ye, is this a white-clothed young man? Who is he? However, I 

noticed that he jumped into the sea of death, and I don’t know which of the tendons has been confused. 

Devour it." 

 

puff! 

 

The words fall here. 

 

A huge wave exploded, and a black snake with a length of more than 30 meters rushed out, and on top 

of the dark snake's head, stood a young man in white clothes. 



 

He is as abundant as jade, and like a **** descending from the sky. 

 

"Brother Ye!" 

 

The cow was ecstatic. " 

 

"Sorry, in order to catch this underworld snake, it was late." Ye Fan said apologetically, and then the qi 

exploded. 

 

Swish. 

 

Like a series of sharp swords, they wounded the warriors of the Viper Tribe and lost their combat 

effectiveness. 

 

"Budo Master!" 

 

The three commanders were shocked. 

 

"go!" 

 

The three of them turned around and fled without hesitation. 

 

The master of martial arts is comparable to the master of horizontal training, and they can't deal with it. 

 

"Brother Ye, please keep them." Niu yelled vigorously. 

 

"Sir, you have caught our Nether Snake, do you still want our life to be lost? You are an outsider, and 

you shouldn't get involved in the disputes between the tribes." 

 



The commander exclaimed in horror. 

 

Ye Fan snorted coldly, and said lightly: "The deity does things, and you still need your pointers!" 

 

puff! 

 

The three claws fell down and grabbed the three leaders. 

 

"good!" 

 

The old chief laughed. 

 

Niu rushed forward, banged a few punches, interrupted the hands and feet of the three of them, and 

then said: "We must rush back to the city immediately." 

 

"Unfortunately, the vehicle was damaged by a huge wave." The old chief sighed, anxious. 

 

"This is easy!" 

 

Ye Fan whistled. 

 

"Huh!" 

 

With a cry, the sky white crane appeared in the sky. 

 

"That is, the sky white crane!" 

 

Niu Dali and the old chief were alarmed. 

 



This is also heterogeneous. 

 

When Ming Snake saw the sky and white crane, he appeared in fear. 

 

This is racial restraint. 

 

The sky white crane can hunt and kill the underworld snake. 

 

"Boom." 

 

Ye Fan stunned the Nether Snake with a punch and threw it on the ground, instructing the soldiers: "You 

guard the Nether Snake, let's go to the city first." 

 

"Come on!" 

 

The old chief and cattle leaped forward vigorously. 

 

The sky white crane flapped its dual wielding, soaring into the sky, and flew towards the city. 

 

At this moment. 

 

The city of the Manniu tribe. 

 

The city gate finally broke open. 

 

"kill!" 

 

The 300,000 troops of the Viper Tribe rushed in. This was almost all the people of the Viper Tribe. 

 



The Manniu tribe has a population of 800,000. In fact, it can make up an army of 300,000, but 

unfortunately, except for the traitors. 

 

This was caught off guard and caused heavy losses. 

 

"Elder, what should I do?" 

 

"I can't contact the Chief and Dali, this is the end!" 

 

"Gadfly, this **** thing, betrayed the tribe. When Dali and the chief come back, this **** must be cut." 

 

At this moment, the strong wind howled. 

 

Several figures appeared in the chief's compound, and each of them was fierce and vicious. 

 

One of them was the Gadfly, the guard of the Barbarian Tribe, and beside him was the head of the Viper 

Tribe. 

 

"Gadfly, you dare to come!" 

 

"My elders, I'm here to persuade you to surrender and stop making unnecessary struggles." 

 

"fart!" 

 

The elders scolded. 

 

"You wolfish ambition, the chief is right, you have a bone in the back of your head, and your heart is not 

right." 

 

"boom!" 



 

This sentence seems to have touched on the pain points of the Gadfly, the violent breath rippled, and 

said coldly: "That old man has always been biased towards the bullflies, but my Gadfly's talent is not 

inferior to the bullflies at all." 

 

"What wrong mentality? It's ridiculous. I want to be the next chief, which is called wrong mentality? A 

soldier who doesn't want to be a general is not a good soldier. Besides, I am a genius, a genius stronger 

than a cow." 

 

"Moo!" 

 

The Gadfly let out a roar. 

 

Woo woo woo. 

 

The muscles of the flesh squirmed, and the powerful aura swept out, causing the elders to change their 

expressions, and cried out: "Half-step horizontal training master, you have actually reached this point!" 

 

"Humph." 

 

The Gadfly snorted disdainfully, "What's this, I can enter the realm of Master Heng Lian within one year. 

I am only thirty-three years old, younger than Niu Dali. I am the strongest and most talented man in the 

tribe, the next chieftain. It should be me." 

 

"such a pity." 

 

"The old thing only has Niu Vigorously in his heart." 

 

"If this is the case, then I will personally regain what belongs to me. The Viper Tribe supports me to be a 

chief. If you surrender, it's okay. If you don't surrender, kill, kill, kill, kill!" 

 

Several "kill" words in a row made the elders frightened. 



 

The elder came out and sighed: "Gadfly, you are really too impatient, you are eager to succeed and you 

were deceived by the people of the Viper Tribe." 

 

"What do you mean!" 

 

"The Viper tribe is treacherous and cunning, how could it help you become a chief. If I am right, the 

three leaders of the Viper tribe will go and kill the chief and vigorously. When they succeed, the three of 

them will come back and they will definitely join forces to kill you." 

 

"You want power, understandable, but you shouldn't seek skin with the tiger. Think about it, you join 

forces with Dali and the chief to kill the three leaders of the Viper Tribe. This is the best result." 

 

"You shouldn't betray the tribe. It's too late to correct your mistakes." 

 

Gadfly's eyes flickered. 

 

Suddenly, a young man next to him said coldly: "Gadfly, don't be deceived by these old guys. You are 

about to become my brother-in-law's man!" 

 

The Gadfly shook. 

 

This young man is the son of the chief of the Viper tribe, and his elder sister is a princess. 

 

"My brother-in-law, I'm so confused, I was almost deceived by these old clappers." 

 

Gadfly sneered, holding a big knife in his hand, and shouted: "It seems that you are not willing to 

surrender. If so, then send you on the road." 

 

"Let's go together." 

 



"Arrogant!" 

 

The elders were furious. Although they were not masters of horizontal training, they were not afraid of 

the half-step horizontal training masters when they joined hands. 

 

However. 

 

They felt their bodies soft and unable to lift their strength. 

 

"Hahaha." 

 

Young Master Viper laughed and said sarcastically: "A group of old clappers, you think that talking 

nonsense with you for such a long time is really just a habit. This is the time to poison me. You have 

been poisoned and weakened. It won’t be long before the flesh and blood will rot." 

 

"not good!" 

 

The elders looked ugly. 

 

They were also ruthless people, and all of them went into a frenzied state in an instant, as if a frenzied 

lion had killed them. 

 

Young Viper Master was shocked and shouted: "Brother-in-law, save me!" 

 

"Old clappers, you dare to be presumptuous when you die, all kneel down for me!" The Gadfly roared, 

punching the elders flying like lightning. 

 

Several people were directly blown to the head by him and died. 

 

"Do not!" 



 

The great elder roared in pain. 

 

"You are the one who blamed someone." 

 

"The chief and Dali will not let you go when you come back, you traitor, are you worthy of the ancestors 

and ancestors!" 

 

"Shit." The Gadfly spat, interrupted the limbs of the elders, and then coldly said: "You still expect the 

chief and the cow to come back vigorously?" 

 

"Well, let you live a little longer." 

 

"When the three leaders come back with their heads, you guys take a good look." The Gadfly sneered. 

 

Young Viper laughed and ordered: "Go, **** the recalcitrants here, and cut off their heads in front of 

these old clappers." 

 

"Yes!" 

 

"By the way, the beautiful women should protect them and take them all away." 

 

"clear!" 

 

Not long after, the first group of recalcitrants escorted over. There were thousands of people, all **** 

men. 

 

"do not want!" 

 

The elder begged: "Gadfly, they are all of your clan, your brothers, how can you hurt the killer." 



 

The Gadfly frowned. 

 

But at this moment, a **** man roared: "Elder, don't insult us, we are good men of the tribe, and we 

definitely don't associate with traitors." 

 

"If you die, what's so terrible. Eighteen years later, he's another hero." 

 

"Eighteen years later, he will be another hero!" 

 

Thousands of people shouted together. 

 

That kind of cohesion, surging and rushing to the sky, made Young Viper fearful. 

Chapter 449: Ye Fanzhiwei 

kill! 

 

Must be killed! 

 

The Gadfly also felt that if these people didn't kill and didn't accept their rule, there would be trouble in 

the future. 

 

"kill!" 

 

Young Master Gadfly and Viper gave an order. 

 

"Do not!" 

 

The elders were crying and roaring up to the sky. 

 



"Huh!" 

 

At this moment. 

 

There was a loud and loud cry, followed by a dragon chant. 

 

"hold head high!" 

 

Everyone looked up instinctively. 

 

A long dragon of qi qi whizzed out, and instantly lifted the executioner of the Viper Tribe into flight. 

 

"Roar!" 

 

The **** men who had been freed from the **** roared and killed them instantly. 

 

"Gadfly!" 

 

With a roar, Niu Dali jumped off Xiaocang's back. 

 

"Niu vigorously!" 

 

"How is it possible, you are not dead!" 

 

Gadfly's eyes widened. 

 

boom! 

 



The bull fell vigorously, the bluestone slab was trampled on and exploded, and he was furious when he 

found that the limbs of the elders were broken. 

 

"You traitor, die to me!" 

 

"I'm afraid you won't make it, I'm also a half-step horizontal training master!" Although the Gadfly was 

nervous, he still made a bold move. 

 

boom! 

 

There was another explosion, and the old chief fell down. 

 

The Gadfly was like an enemy. 

 

"My brother-in-law, now... Hey, where's my brother-in-law." 

 

"Brother-in-law, save me!" 

 

From the sky, there was an exclamation. 

 

A qi qi locked Young Viper Master and pulled it onto the back of the sky white crane. 

 

"scold!" 

 

Ye Fan was expressionless and left with Young Master Viper. 

 

There is still a big battle in the gate area. 

 

Blood flows into a river. 



 

Ye Fan looked down and was quite moved. This is the cruelty of the Wild Continent, and the flames of 

war are always so inadvertent. 

 

"stop!" 

 

Ye Fan spit out two words. 

 

With the martial arts of "Sky Shocking Roar", the two words are louder than the sky thunder, rippling 

between the sky and the earth for a long time. 

 

The battlefield is quiet. 

 

Ye Fan held Young Viper Master, and shouted: "Your master has been captured, and the Viper tribe 

warrior will immediately be captured." 

 

"What, Young Master was arrested!" 

 

"How can it be!" 

 

Ye Fan squinted his eyes and said lightly: "Young Master Viper, your life seems worthless, and the 

soldiers below don't surrender. It seems that you have no value at all, so let's send you on the road." 

 

"do not want." 

 

Young Viper's face was earthy and roared: "Are you deaf, immediately put down your weapons and 

surrender. The old chief of the Barbarian Bull tribe and the bull have returned vigorously, and the three 

leaders have been killed. If we don't surrender, we will all die." 

 

"The three chiefs were killed? How could this be!" 

 



"If we don't surrender, we will die, and the anger of the barbarian tribe will burn our city and slaughter 

our wives and children." 

 

"I surrender." 

 

There is one to take the lead. 

 

Immediately, a group of soldiers threw away their weapons and knelt on the ground with their heads in 

their hands. 

 

In just a few minutes, most of the warriors of the Viper tribe surrendered, and some stubborn lunatics 

were not worried. 

 

"call." 

 

Ye Fan returned to the chief's compound and fell down. 

 

The Gadfly has been subdued. 

 

Ye Fan kept Young Viper still on the ground, and listened to Niu crying vigorously: "Elder, grandpa, don't 

die." 

 

"He is very poisoned, get out, let me do it." 

 

Ye Fan used the Nine Dragon God Needle. 

 

The toxins are removed quickly. 

 

The elders are no longer in danger of life. This magical skill makes everyone, and even Young Master 

Viper stunned. 



 

"Okay, I'll leave it to you next." 

 

"I am involved in the dispute between the two tribes, which is not in compliance with the rules. 

Therefore, I only hope that you are not as good as innocent people. On the side of the city of the Viper 

tribe, it is not advisable to kill old, young, and young women and children." 

 

The old chief said: "Master Ye can rest assured, we are different from the group of Viper Bulu, we are 

not so cruel." 

 

"That's good." 

 

Ye Fan nodded, and then said embarrassedly: "In the Sea of Death, I heard the leader of the Viper Never 

Fallen saying, do you have a golden bull cub?" 

 

"Uh, yes." 

 

The old chief smiled, "Master Ye wants to see, then follow me." 

 

"Dali, you can handle it here." 

 

"give it to me." 

 

Niu vigorously sent Ye Fan and the old chief away, and slapped the Gadfly in the air with a slap: "You 

idiot, you have already practiced to a half-step horizontal training master, and you were betrayed by the 

viper not falling, you pig brain." 

 

"Brother Dali, I was wrong. I was confused by Princess Viper and said to marry me. Please spare me once 

and don't kill me." 

 

Gadfly no longer had any arrogant arrogance at this moment, and cried and said that he was really 

scared. 



 

The bull pierced the gadfly's lutebone vigorously, and temporarily imprisoned him in the dungeon; then 

he settled the viper tribe's men and horses. 

 

The chiefs' compound is backed by a big mountain. 

 

The mountain is two kilometers above sea level. 

 

The hinterland of the mountain has been hollowed out a lot, and the building is magnificent. 

 

In the depths, there is a palace. 

 

The Golden Palace. 

 

"Damn!" Ye Fan was shocked when he saw this golden palace, and his eyes were blinded. 

 

"This palace is made of gold?" 

 

"Yes." 

 

The old chief was very proud. 

 

The corners of Ye Fan's mouth twitched, how much gold should this be? 

 

"Really rich." 

 

"Where, our tribe has used all the gold it has stored since ancient times, and exchanged a lot of gold 

with other tribes to build this small palace." 

 



"The golden bull, as the name suggests, likes gold." 

 

"The little cub has to live in the Golden Palace, what can we do? We can only build it. The golden bull is a 

totem of our clan, and it is now an endangered species. It is not easy to meet one and do everything the 

whole clan can do. , And let it grow up well." 

 

Ye Fan became more curious and looking forward to it. 

 

The old chief came to the palace and shouted: "Xiao Jin, grandpa came to see you and brought a big 

brother. Come out and see you." 

 

Need to discuss when we meet? 

 

Ye Fan is a bit funny, this is completely treating the Golden Bull as a human being. 

 

But then again. 

 

The wisdom of higher alien species is already very high, staying with humans for a long time, 

understanding human words is very simple. 

 

Clever cats and puppies in the secular world can occasionally understand the meaning of human 

behavior, let alone higher alien species. 

 

"Xiaojin, what do you want to eat?" 

 

"Boom boom boom." 

 

As soon as the words came out, there was a sound of rapid footsteps. 

 

Huh. 



 

Ye Fan only felt a golden light flashing in front of him, and there was a little golden bull in front of him. 

 

The little Taurus is half a meter tall, and not only is it not vicious, but terrifying; its golden hair makes 

him extremely mighty. 

 

Two big eyes, glowing with golden brilliance. 

 

Those four hooves are very sturdy, Ye Fanneng looks like, although they are cubs, the power of this little 

guy is absolutely terrifying. 

 

This is the golden bull. 

 

"Moo~" 

 

"Moo~" 

 

Xiaojin's cry is also mixed with milky voice, milky milky voice. 

 

The old chief smiled and said, "Master Ye, what do you think?" 

 

"noble." 

 

Ye Fan admired. 

 

"It can be expected that when he reaches adulthood, he will be strong enough. You have picked up a 

treasure. When it grows up, it will be comparable to Master Heng Lian and can protect the tribe." 

 

"Oh, everyone is not guilty and guilty." The old chief sighed. "This time the Viper Tribe defeated, I must 

never stop and reveal the news that my tribe has golden bull cubs." 



 

"I expected it to be true. In a few days, other powerful tribes will send people over." 

 

"Even, there will be people coming from the royal family of Dali." 

 

"The value of a golden bull cub is too great, even more than an adult. It is almost impossible for an adult 

to tame it; but the cub, raised slowly from a young age, is absolutely loyal." 

 

Ye Fan said, "That's right, you won't be able to resist a master of horizontal training." 

 

The old chief gritted his teeth and suddenly asked, "Master Ye, would you like Xiaojin?" 

 

"what?" 

 

"Rather than being snatched away by other tribes, it is better to give it to you. This time, you saved my 

clan and are my clan’s benefactor. In addition, you are backed by Daxia and have enough resources to 

support Xiaojin. To be honest, Xiaojin is here. Here, as we grow older, we may not be able to support it." 

 

Ye Fan moved. 

 

If there is a golden bull as the guardian beast in the Tianzun Hall, it will definitely pull the wind. 

 

"I have no objection." 

 

Ye Fan smiled and said, "Just, Xiaojin it?" 

 

"Master Ye has time, you can stay here to accompany Xiaojin more and make a good relationship; I will 

prepare food for Xiaojin, and you will feed it later." 

 

After the old chief left, Ye Fan and Xiaojin stared. 



 

The atmosphere became weird. 

 

"Little guy, you have to follow me from now on." 

 

"Moo~" 

 

There was unwillingness in the milk voice. 

 

"If you follow me, I'll beat you up." 

 

"Moo!" 

 

Xiao Jin stared with big eyes and rushed towards Ye Fan; but the little guy was very weak, and Ye Fan 

pressed his head to make him in a dilemma. 

 

"Moo~" 

 

"Little guy, you don't know good or bad, you know, ordinary aliens who want to follow me are not 

qualified." 

 

"You follow me and take you to eat delicious food." 

 

Upon hearing this, Xiao Jin's eyes flashed with golden light. 

 

Ye Fan slapped his tongue and said: "I am so advanced, I can understand people. Little guy, come with 

me, you are a little bull, and I will find you a little cow next day." 

 

"Moo~" 

 



The old chief came back with food. 

 

Found at the entrance of the Golden Hall, Xiao Jin was lying next to Ye Fan, with his head on Ye Fan's 

thigh, and Ye Fan was stroking his head. 

 

This picture is very warm. 

 

The old chief was stunned, and immediately said admiringly: "Master Ye is really a strange person. He 

got Xiaojin's favor so quickly." 

 

"how did you do it?" 

 

"Simple, I said I have a chance to find him a partner." 

 

"...?" 

Chapter 450: Return to Tianzun Hall 

Ye Fan didn't get too mixed up with the matter that the Barbarian Niu Tribe and the Viper didn't fall, he 

just explained that the old chief and Niu Dali did not kill innocent people. 

 

In the next few days, he was with Xiaojin. 

 

Ye Fan likes this little guy more and more. He's pretty and cute. 

 

The underworld is only a medium sea beast, and it is difficult to tame. 

 

The three major leaders of the Viper Tribe administered a kind of Gu poison to the Underworld Snake to 

control the Underworld Snake. 

 

After questioning the three leaders, Niu Dali obtained the antidote to poison. 

 



As long as the antidote is in hand, he can control the snake. 

 

Ye Fan got Xiaojin, so he gave the Underworld Serpent to the Manniu Tribe to be the tribe's guardian 

beast. 

 

Five days later. 

 

Ye Fan left. 

 

The fighter plane flew straight to the Tianzun Hall. 

 

Min Dong had been waiting long ago. 

 

"Boss!" 

 

"See Tianzun!" 

 

Ye Fan smiled and said, "Come on, let me show you, the little guardian beast of our Tianzun Temple!" 

 

Huh. 

 

A golden light flickered. 

 

Xiaojin rushed out. 

 

In the golden eyes, curiosity gleamed, because the headquarters of Tianzun Hall was too big. 

 

This large hall covers an area of 3,000 mu. 

 



Towering into the clouds. 

 

Four hundred and ninety-nine floors, one thousand eight hundred meters. 

 

In the entire savage continent, only the headquarters of Daxia and the beautiful country can compare 

with them. 

 

Even in the world, it is also an iconic landmark. 

 

This headquarters hall alone cost 10 billion yuan, which is definitely a huge sum of money. 

 

In this hall, representatives of the Tianzun Hall's worldwide branches are stationed, so there are not 

many 499 floors. 

 

Standing in front of the Tianzun Hall, a sense of awe spontaneously emerged. 

 

"Golden Bull!" 

 

Min Dong's face was full of shock. 

 

Ye Fan smiled and said: "This little guy will be the guardian beast of our Tianzun Hall in the future. When 

he grows up, he will be a big help to the Tianzun Hall when he grows up." 

 

"Form a care team and wait for this little guy to be served." 

 

"no problem!" 

 

Min Dong was very excited and immediately ordered to go down. 

 

Many, a 30-person care team was born, specifically to take care of Xiaojin's daily life. 



 

"The Manniu tribe built a golden palace and arranged for someone to transport it over. It was Xiaojin's 

residence." 

 

"Golden Palace, tut, it's such a big deal." 

 

Min Dong admired. 

 

After everything was arranged, Ye Fan began to understand the situation in the Wild Continent. 

 

On Daxia's side, I don't know when I can go back; Ye Fan can't do nothing. 

 

Wars in the Wild Continent have been rife recently, and the Temple of Heaven is not immune. 

 

He needs a deep understanding. 

 

even. 

 

When necessary, lead troops to expedition. 

 

The top floor of Tianzun Hall. 

 

office. 

 

Min Dong asked his assistant to carry a bunch of materials and said, "This is the movement of all 

countries and major tribes. It's all here." 

 

"Too much." 

 



"Small countries and tribes don't care, let's talk about major events." 

 

Min Dong turned on the computer, projected it out, and said, "Before Daxia mainly clashed with the 

Mammoth tribe, but I came forward and rescued the Golden Fire Cavalry. Now Daxia has gathered the 

warhead." 

 

"The beautiful country is still the same, relying on advanced weapons to continue to attack the city and 

grab resources. Recently, it has confronted the Kingdom of Beamon." 

 

"Beam Kingdom!" 

 

Ye Fan was surprised. 

 

The strength of this kingdom is incredible, and it is one of the best kingdom forces on the wild continent. 

 

The core tribe is the Bimon tribe. 

 

Beamon, this race, is too strong, a natural warrior. 

 

Even children are terrible. 

 

Rumors. 

 

The body refining method of the Wild Continent was passed down from the Bimeng tribe. 

 

Bimon's body is inherently strong, and because of this, they refine their bodies like a fish in water, and 

Master Heng Lian can't count them with one hand; half a step is more. 

 

only. 

 



God is fair. 

 

For a strong race, it will be difficult to reproduce. 

 

The Bimeng tribe has only a population of three to five million, but the small population base does not 

affect their strength. 

 

The Bimeng Kingdom is centered on the Bimeng tribe, and its subordinates rule over 300 tribes, large 

and small, with a total population of 200 million. 

 

Even if it is placed outside. 

 

Two countries with a population of two hundred million are also numbered. 

 

"Laomei is really unambiguous, and she will go directly with the Kingdom of Bimeng." Ye Fan was 

surprised. 

 

"It is said that it is for the Zixia Mountains." 

 

"Have minerals?" 

 

Min Dong explained: "Minerals are the next thing. The key is an ancient relic. It was only discovered 

recently. Because it covers Zixia from time to time, it is called the Zixia Mountain Range." 

 

"The mountain range is three hundred miles in radius and is not big, but it is rich in resources, not to 

mention the minerals. Gold mines are all slag, and many rare metal veins are countless. The most 

important thing is that there are some treasures." 

 

"How do you say?" Ye Fan's eyes lit up. 

 



Min Dong continued: "There are martial arts masters and horizontal training masters who have entered 

into the exploration, and have obtained some treasures, and their strength has greatly increased; there 

are also half-step masters and half-step horizontal training masters who have gained good luck in it, and 

have reached a higher level and have made breakthroughs. " 

 

"After it came out, there was an uproar immediately." 

 

"All war departments and major kingdoms are ready to move; Lao Mei is the first to take the initiative. 

Because the Zixia Mountain Range is only three thousand miles away from the headquarters of the Old 

American War Headquarters; on the other side, the Bemun Kingdom is less than two kilometers away 

from the Zixia Mountain Range. " 

 

"So, naturally there was friction between the two sides." 

 

"The situation has now escalated. The two sides confronted each other in the Guna River, and hundreds 

of thousands of soldiers were dispatched." 

 

"Seven countries and tribes are also watching." 

 

Ye Fan thoughtfully. 

 

Min Dongdao: "Boss, do we want to mix and mix? Taking down the Zixia Mountain range will be of great 

benefit to us, let alone the resources, those treasures can shape many powerful people." 

 

"Our Tianzun Temple is too far away from the Zixia Mountain Range. Let's watch the changes for the 

time being. It's a hot potato. Whoever wins it will be looked at." 

 

"That's true." 

 

Ye Fanmi took a sip of tea, changed the conversation, and asked, "By the way, is there any news from 

the Abyss of Sin?" 

 



Min Dong frowned. 

 

With a solemn expression, he sighed, "There is no news. To be precise, I have broken contact with the 

Four Fouls." 

 

Ye Fan's face changed slightly. 

 

"Boss!" 

 

At this moment, Luo Hong and Bai Zhan arrived. 

 

"I didn't expect you to come to the Wild Continent suddenly, you must stay for a while." Bai Zhan 

laughed. 

 

Luo Hong hugs the big fat rabbit. 

 

Not seen for a few days, the big fat rabbit seemed to have changed again, with a drowsy expression. 

 

"Brother Fan, show me the meatballs. These days, I have been lethargic. I occasionally eat something, 

and I have to go to bed after eating, so I don't have much energy." 

 

Luo Hong gave the big fat rabbit the nickname "meatball". 

 

It is indeed very consistent. 

 

Ye Fan took the big fat rabbit, checked it, and said with a smile: "It's okay, it's the medicinal power of 

Rank Nine Golden Pill." 

 

"I haven't digested it yet?" 

 



"How is it possible, the miraculous medicine of Rank Nine Golden Pill is amazing. It will probably take a 

year or a half for this guy to digest it completely. When he sleeps, he actually digests himself, don't 

worry about him." 

 

Luo Hong was finally relieved. 

 

"Brother Fan, I heard that you brought back the golden bull." 

 

"Yes, you can send the meatballs to Xiaojin's Golden Palace. Both are different species. You can have 

some exchanges." 

 

Luo Hong ran away in a hurry. 

 

When he came to the Golden Palace, he saw Xiaojin. 

 

Xiao Jin also saw the meatballs, and his big eyes were bright with golden light, and he let out a "moo" 

cry. 

 

"Jiji." 

 

Meatballs woke up unexpectedly. 

 

Afterwards, he jumped from Luo Hong's arms and stared at Xiaojin with big eyes. 

 

The next moment, the two guys started fighting. 

 

Luo Hong was a little speechless. 

 

After looking at it for a while, I found that Xiaojin didn't hurt the meatballs, so he didn't care about it. 

 



at the same time. 

 

Ye Fan also decided to take a look at the Abyss of Sin. 

 

The four evils cannot be lost. 

 

The core backbone of the Tianzun Temple, the Four Fierce Kings command the Anbu. They are not like 

Jiang Long, Bai Zhan, and Luo Hong to show their faces and enjoy the supreme glory. 

 

They have been living in the dark. 

 

Few people in the world know their existence. 

 

They have been silently paying for the Tianzun Temple, and the credit is not necessarily less than 

Jianglong and others. 

 

In any case, Ye Fan must go to the Abyss of Sin. 

 

If something happens to the four evil kings, Ye Fan doesn't mind using all his power, even if it is a 

nuclear bomb, he will level the abyss of evil! ! 

 


