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Chapter 811: Central treasure 

Everyone was very nervous, staring intently, Ye Ling'er, who had been cultivating with his eyes closed, 

also opened his eyes. 

 

At this moment, Young Master Blood Jade has attracted much attention. 

 

He himself sweats like rain, his heart beats fast, he is excited and nervous. 

 

Who knows what will happen after taking the last step, entering the light? 

 

If there is something unpredictable, wouldn't it be self-defeating. 

 

But now that he has come here, it is impossible for Young Master Xueyu to retreat. Not only will he be 

sorry for himself, but it will also make everyone laugh. 

 

"I have gone through a complete test, and when I got here, it shows that I have enough qualifications to 

own you." 

 

"Whether you are a magic weapon, a treasure of heaven and earth, or a secret cave, you must belong to 

me." 

 

Young Master Xueyu whispered, took a deep breath, and took the last step. 

 

boom! 

 

1000 meters. 

 

Young Master Xueyu entered the light and disappeared, invisible. 

 



In an instant. 

 

On the White Bone Array, breaths burst out, covering a radius of ten miles. 

 

The strong have all withdrawn. 

 

Because there is no need to continue to suffer in the energy field, what they have to do now is to wait 

for the blood jade master to come out, and then **** the giant treasure. 

 

Of course, there are still some young people staying in the energy field, such as Ye Fan, Ye Ling'er, Qu 

Xiantian, and Bu Qianfan. 

 

They are all tempering their bodies. 

 

One minute, three minutes, five minutes... 

 

There has been no movement. 

 

This made everyone puzzled, why did Young Master Xueyu not come out for so long, and he didn't even 

say a word. 

 

It shouldn't be! 

 

"Shoot." 

 

Suddenly, a beast emperor roared, and was the first to attack, and the power of blood blasted into the 

energy field. 

 

Suddenly, the energy field rioted. 

 



The energy wave became extremely violent. 

 

Ye Fan is 500 meters away, but the energy impact has doubled, equivalent to 800 meters away. 

 

And ahead, at 700 meters, Bu Qianfan and Qu Xiantian's expressions changed drastically. 

 

"not good!" 

 

The two retreated madly. 

 

However, the speed of the energy wave was even faster. Seeing that the two were about to be seriously 

injured, a claw mark appeared, grabbing the two, and flew out of the energy field. 

 

at the same time. 

 

Ye Ling'er was also sent out. 

 

The three were safe and sound. 

 

"what!" 

 

But other enchanting geniuses were not so lucky. There were several screams in an instant, and the 

bodies of the geniuses could not withstand the impact and burst into death. 

 

boom! 

 

boom! 

 

boom! 



 

Within a few breaths, several geniuses fell, and some evildoers also suffered blows and escaped in 

embarrassment. 

 

The energy field can no longer be seen clearly. 

 

A puff of blood permeated, obscured the line of sight, and became hazy and faint. 

 

The sudden change made the young people who had escaped furious. 

 

But that was the Beast King, comparable to a giant, and they dared not say anything. 

 

"kill!" 

 

Several more beast kings shot. 

 

Immediately afterwards. 

 

Several great masters have also taken action, and more and more powerhouses are stirring the energy 

field. 

 

The originally calm energy field suddenly resembled the center of a storm, becoming extremely 

turbulent. 

 

The terrifying energy exploded one after another. 

 

The giants and beast kings all had scalp numb, and they never dared to enter again. 

 

The strangest thing is that these energies are only surging in certain areas, and they have not rushed out 

of the field, which is incredible. 



 

"Captain, didn't see Ye Hei, didn't see him escape." 

 

"Ye Hei didn't escape, he fell." 

 

Hao Yun was very sorry. He also thought that "Ye Hei" had fallen. With such a raging and violent energy, 

the giant beast king would lose his life when entering, let alone a young genius. 

 

The woman in military uniform sighed: "Although Ye Hei's attitude is very upset, I don't even know what 

his length looks like, but he was a young genius in the first place. It's a pity that he died so uselessly." 

 

Did Ye Fan fall? 

 

Of course it is impossible. 

 

These energies were indeed violent, causing him a lot of trouble, but it also made Ye Fan excited. 

 

now. 

 

His domineering body awakened, running wildly in the ocean of energy, his body trembling, and his 

white clothes were bleeding, but Ye Fan felt refreshed to his death. 

 

"Now the line of sight is obscured, you can't see the inside at all, and I think there is only Young Master 

Blood Jade in the energy field." 

 

"Okay, OK, I can do it." 

 

Ye Fan rushed towards the central area, gradually feeling the pressure, and the domineering body 

couldn't hold it anymore. 

 



"Swallow." 

 

He didn't hesitate and began to devour energy. 

 

The pressure is greatly reduced. 

 

Ye Fan came to the edge of the central light zone without hindrance, and Young Master Blood Jade was 

inside. 

 

But there was no movement, which made Ye Fan very scrupulous. 

 

"Dragon Fist." 

 

Ye Fan punched a Gangqi fist. 

 

Get in. 

 

But it seemed to sink into the sea, and there was no spray at all. 

 

"Is there an entrance inside? The so-called Giant Treasure is an open secret cave house?" 

 

Ye Fan gritted his teeth and decided to take a gamble. 

 

Young Master Xueyu was not afraid, he was afraid of being barren, and rushed into the light zone with a 

leap. 

 

As soon as I entered, the pressure disappeared. 

 

This is a square world, surrounded by a wall of light, one hundred meters in vertical and horizontal 

directions. 



 

In the center of the space, there is a high platform similar to that used for sacrificial offerings, entirely 

made of bronze. 

 

On the high platform of the sacrifice, Young Master Xueyu sat cross-legged, his eyes closed, motionless. 

 

"Accept the inheritance?" 

 

Ye Fan's pupils shrank and shot immediately. 

 

"Fan Tianyin." 

 

A big golden seal appeared, heading towards Young Master Xueyu. 

 

at this time. 

 

The sacrificial platform trembled, and it could mobilize energy to attack, and suddenly defeated Fan 

Tianyin. 

 

"The energy field is generated by the sacrificial platform. This is a huge treasure, but this platform is so 

big, three feet tall and three feet tall, it looks extremely heavy and can't be taken away." 

 

"What is Young Master Xueyu doing?" 

 

Ye Fan was a little upset, he had known this way, he would not be low-key, and directly came in 

forcefully to carry on the inheritance. 

 

Now it's a bargain for Young Master Blood Jade. 

 



Gradually, Ye Fan's heart was calm, and there was a hint of sentiment: Everyone has every person's 

good fortune and opportunity, and it is destined in the dark. Perhaps the good fortune here belongs to 

the son of Blood Jade, and it has nothing to do with him. 

 

After figuring this out, Ye Fan's impetuous distracting thoughts disappeared, and he felt calm about 

Young Master Xueyu. 

 

This can be regarded as a small change in mood. 

 

Ye Fan cautiously approached the sacrificial platform and observed it a few times. 

 

"The sacrificial platform is amazing. It is engraved with the required patterns. It is probably the true 

meaning of martial arts, or the secret technique, but it is too vague to be true at all." 

 

"Perhaps, only Young Master Xueyu can see clearly, after all, he has inherited it." 

 

Ye Fan figured it out clearly, as long as he didn't touch the sacrificial platform or climb up, he wouldn't 

be attacked. 

 

It's still attacking outside. 

 

Those giants and beast emperors wanted to detonate the energy field, strangling Young Master Blood 

Jade, forcing the central giant to surface. 

 

How do they know that, even if they are upset, it is calm. 

 

Ye Fan waited and waited, pinching time, it's been half an hour, Young Master Xueyu hasn't regained his 

posture. 

 

"What kind of talent, so low savvy?" Ye Fan cursed secretly. He once again studied the sacrificial 

platform, trying to find a way to climb. 

 



The top doesn't work, what about the bottom? 

 

Ye Fan rolled up his sleeves, digging the soil, and dug a big hole in a short while. 

 

"Huh? Something." 

 

Suddenly a scent of medicine emanated from the soil. 

 

Ye Fan's eyes were shining, he was just idle digging and playing. He didn't expect to have a harvest, but 

he didn't expect to actually dig out the baby. 

 

The fragrance of medicine, is it a treasure medicine? Being able to grow under such a huge treasure as 

the bronze sacrificial platform might be a peerless medicine. 

Chapter 812: Three Leaf Chrysanthemum 

Ye Fan speeded up his movements because he didn't know when Prince Xueyu would wake up. 

 

Once Young Master Xueyu wakes up, he may be able to control the bronze sacrificial platform and drive 

violent energy to supply him. 

 

This will be very troublesome for him. 

 

Ye Fan dug more than a meter deep, and the medicinal fragrance became more intense, which made 

him feel relaxed and happy. The pores all over his body seemed to be open at this time, greedily 

swallowing the fragrance. 

 

"Appeared?" 

 

Finally, Ye Fan saw a faint halo, and peeled away the soil, revealing a small space with a square, one 

meter in vertical and horizontal directions. 

 

There is a Wang Qingquan, in which a green lotus grows. 



 

"Sanye Qinglian!" 

 

Ye Fan's eyes widened. This is a remarkable thing. Some ancient books record it as the first-class product 

in the peerless medicine. 

 

Ye Fan once got two peerless treasures in Wanzang Mountain: a dracaena and a vermillion fruit. 

 

Zhu Guo is just an ordinary peerless medicine, and Dracaena is a high-level medicine like Sanye Qinglian. 

 

"Dracaena has helped me reborn, and this green lotus will definitely help me assault Dacheng 

supremacy." 

 

"marvelous." 

 

"God didn't treat me badly. I didn't give up because of it. Sure enough, I have to persevere and be 

patient." 

 

Ye Fan was overjoyed. 

 

This three-leaf green lotus was more valuable to him than getting a bronze sacrificial stand. 

 

"If I become a master, I might be able to shake this bronze sacrificial platform." 

 

"It's better to go first." 

 

Ye Fan picked the green lotus cautiously, held it in his arms, and then took a deep look at Young Master 

Xueyu. 

 

What inheritance did you get? 



 

Ye Fan was itchy and wanted to know. 

 

"Greedy is a big taboo! Wait until my overlord body is complete and invincible, then come and beat 

Young Master Blood Jade." 

 

Ye Fan stepped out of the field of light. 

 

The energy outside was violent and scary, making Ye Fan very embarrassed, but Ye Fan was very happy 

instead. 

 

It's better to hit the physical body more severely, anyway, he can restore it after swallowing the three-

leaf green lotus. 

 

Ye Fan slipped away silently. 

 

He chose a secret direction. He thought that no one would find it, but he never thought that he would 

just get into the forest and be killed by a fierce claw. 

 

"Sneak attack?" 

 

Ye Fan snorted coldly, and the power of blood rushed out. 

 

"what!" 

 

The fierce beast was shocked. 

 

Turn around and flee, but Ye Fan will let it go, and use the "claw of the sky" to catch him. 

 

This is a white fox. 



 

It is very large, three meters long, one meter high, and has a very wide back. There is no trace of 

variegation on the whole body. It is white and transparent, very heroic and majestic. 

 

"Half-step Beast King, dare to attack me even at this level, who do you look down on?" 

 

"My sire calms down my anger. I am blinded by lard and offended my lord. Please forgive me. I am not 

easy to practice. Please be merciful to my lord." 

 

"Why are you staring at me?" 

 

"My lord, I just happened to see you coming out of the energy field. I think that you can survive such 

violent energy. It must be very powerful, just like catching you." 

 

"interesting." 

 

Ye Fan snorted and said, "It's okay to spare your life, but I have to send me a ride. I'm going to Wanzang 

Mountain." 

 

"It's my honor to serve adults, please sit down." 

 

The white fox is lying on his stomach, very well-behaved. 

 

Suddenly, Ye Fan stopped, with an extremely disgusting thought in his mind. 

 

He looked around, picked up a red fruit on the ground, hollowed out the fruit inside, threw it to the 

white fox, and said, "Go and fill it up." 

 

The white fox was confused. 

 



"My lord, what do you mean?" 

 

"No treasure liquid?" 

 

Ye Fan swept his eyes down. 

 

The white fox knows and smiles: "There are some, but adults..." 

 

"What's the matter, hurry up." 

 

"Yes Yes Yes." 

 

A minute later, the white fox delivered the fruit. 

 

Ye Fan clutched his nose and cursed: "This smell is too strong, what have you eaten lately." 

 

"My lord, I..." 

 

"Okay, don't say anything, you will wait for me here, if you dare to escape..." 

 

"Don't dare not, don't dare to give me a hundred courage." 

 

"Count on your knowledge." 

 

Ye Fangang enveloped the fruit and quickly returned to the central area. Seeing that Young Master 

Xueyu hadn't woken up, he put the fruit into the small space under the sacrificial platform. 

 

After that, the pit was filled and restored to its original shape. 

 



Ye Fan didn't give up until he couldn't see any traces, and looked at Young Master Xue Yu with pity. 

 

"This gift, I think you will like it very much, don't thank me." 

 

Ye Fan returned to the forest and rode away on the white fox. 

 

The giants and beast emperors are still attacking; internally, Young Master Blood Jade is still 

comprehending. 

 

Three minutes later. 

 

Young Master Xueyu finally opened his eyes. 

 

"call." 

 

He breathed out a breath, turned it into a sharp sword, shot through it, and broke up a batch of energy 

waves. 

 

Young Master Xueyu was very satisfied. 

 

"Now I have a firm foothold in the realm of a giant, as long as it is not a peak giant, I can't kill me." 

 

"What a Qidan." 

 

The son of Blood Jade is still unfinished. 

 

When he entered here, he saw a sheepskin scroll and a stone box on the bronze sacrificial stand. 

 

The sheepskin scroll tells about the inheritance, there are three kinds: the Qidan in the stone box, the 

bronze sacrificial platform, and the peerless treasure that secretly grows under the sacrificial platform. 



 

Young Master Xueyu is also a ruthless person, knowing that everyone is not guilty, and a group of old 

monsters and beast kings outside stared at him, so he swallowed the miraculous medicine on the spot. 

 

This was the scene of sitting cross-legged on the sacrificial platform to practice. 

 

Na Qi Dan can be said to have added ten years of background to him, making him now a medium-sized 

giant. 

 

"In the pre-Qin period, the martial arts world has not withered, and it is particularly bright. This bronze 

sacrificial platform is a product of the pre-Qin period, but there is not much introduction on the 

parchment scroll." 

 

Young Master Xueyu didn't know much about the bronze sacrificial platform, but he was definitely a 

weapon of the gods. 

 

"rise." 

 

The bronze sacrificial platform does not move. 

 

Young Master Xueyu slapped his tongue and said: "It's so heavy, I'm afraid the pinnacle giants won't be 

able to shake it, I can't take it away at all, and it won't help to ask my father to bring the family elders 

over." 

 

"However, except for me, I am afraid that no one will be able to board the sacrificial platform. Qidan is 

considered a key. Only by swallowing Qidan and possessing the same breath as the sacrificial platform 

can he go up. Don't be afraid of others stealing it, so let's stay here for the time being. " 

 

"The peerless treasure under the sacrificial platform is extremely precious to me. It can help me 

cultivate the blood demons to the fifth and even sixth levels." 

 

"When I cultivate to the fifth level, the peak giant can't kill me; when I cultivate to the sixth level, then I 

can compete with the peak giant just physically." 



 

"Unexpectedly, when I was born, there would be such a great fortune." 

 

"Hahaha, my father is right, I really dominate." 

 

Young Master Xueyu laughed. 

 

I used my hands and feet together, and I smelled a strong smell after a while. 

 

"This smell?" 

 

Young Master Xueyu twisted his brows into a rope, how did he feel something wrong. 

 

"good!" 

 

After thinking about it, Young Master Xueyu nodded heavily, his eyes gleaming with wisdom. 

 

"It is said that the more the treasure medicine against the sky, the psychic, like a living thing, will emit a 

special smell, disguise as garbage, so as to protect oneself from being picked." 

 

"This smell of urine..." 

 

"pure!" 

 

"This precious medicine can exude such a pure smell. It is very advanced and incredible. It seems that 

the age is very long and the grade is very high. At least it is a top-notch treasure medicine." 

 

Young Master Xueyu became more and more excited. 

 



After a while, I found a small space and saw a bright red fruit. 

Chapter 813: Wise son of blood jade 

"found it." 

 

Young Master Xueyu took out the red fruit with exquisite eyes. 

 

"This smell... is good. Although it looks like an ordinary fruit, it just shows that the red fruit is so good 

that it is true and false. It's amazing, it's really amazing." 

 

"Yo?" 

 

"Unexpectedly, there is juice in it. It's too rare, but this juice..." 

 

Young Master Xueyu was a little skeptical. 

 

Is this really a peerless medicine? Why is it full of urine. 

 

This juice is also... 

 

Young Master Xueyu looked around and found no signs of people coming in. 

 

"If someone comes in, then I must be attacked." 

 

Young Master Xueyu didn't know that the bronze sacrificial platform could protect the way for him. 

 

"Since no one comes in, then this treasure medicine is real, and there is absolutely no possibility of it 

being fake." 

 

"It's me who thinks too much." 



 

"Natural treasure medicine, naturally extraordinary." As he said, Young Master Xueyu said with a laugh. 

 

The next moment, he held the fruit and poured the juice inside into his mouth. 

 

"Guru." 

 

Young Master Xueyu swallowed fiercely, with nausea and retching. 

 

Suddenly, Young Master Xueyu felt his stomach churning, as if countless insects were crawling, a strong 

burning sensation erupted. 

 

"It's a natural treasure medicine. It's powerful. Fortunately, I swallowed Qi Dan and my strength has 

greatly increased. Otherwise, I won't be able to handle it." 

 

Young Master Xueyu drank all the juice, and then held the red fruit in his arms. 

 

Then sat cross-legged, carrying pain, waiting for transformation. 

 

... 

 

At the top of the mountain ten miles away from the Bone Array, Ye Fan looked at him and muttered: "I 

don't know what happened to Young Master Xueyu. Has he regained his consciousness? Has the red 

fruit been dug out? Did you drink your precious liquid?" 

 

The white fox sitting down suddenly stood upright. 

 

"My lord, have you entered the central zone? Is the fruit for the blood jade son?" 

 

"Yes." 



 

Ye Fan didn't hide it. 

 

This white fox has a good pedigree, and is also a half-step beast king, possessing beast king and giant 

level combat power. 

 

"I sneaked into the central area quietly and stole the huge treasure. This is the three-leaf green lotus." 

 

Ye Fan showed the green lotus in his arms. 

 

"Hey, such a powerful, peerless medicine, if I eat it, I will be promoted to the Beast Emperor 100%, and 

my blood will be stimulated again, and I will transform into the Silver Moon Sky Fox." 

 

"Silver Moon Sky Fox, why haven't I heard of it?" 

 

"My lord, the Silver Moon Sky Fox was a powerful alien species from the pre-Qin period. Later, the 

environment was bad. This species has been extinct, but the blood has been handed down. For example, 

I have the blood of the Silver Moon Sky Fox in my body, but it is very thin and requires countless 

resources. Stimulating, stimulating. This green lotus is not enough to completely transform me, but it 

can transform one-tenth." 

 

"One-tenth?" Ye Fan was dumbfounded, "In other words, you need ten peerless medicines of the 

Qinglian level to completely transform?" 

 

"The theory is like this. In fact, it may require more resources. After all, once I transform into the Silver 

Moon Sky Fox, then I will cross the fierce beast alien world." 

 

The white fox held his head high, extremely proud. 

 

Ye Fan rolled his eyes and said, "I wanted to train you, but you are a bottomless pit, forget it." 

 



The white fox winked his eyebrows humanely, and smiled: "My lord, don't worry, I have a long life span. 

I will drink some soup with you and slowly change without worry." 

 

The white fox is very clever, and Ye Fan is so enchanting, so it's unreasonable that Ye Fan can come 

freely in the violent energy field. 

 

Young Master Blood Jade is not forever, he is not being played around, drinking... 

 

"By the way, my lord, tell Ning one thing." 

 

"what?" 

 

"That..." Bai Hu said embarrassedly, "I'm too handsome, and I often date other foxes, no matter what 

the breed, I will go there if I have an appointment, so... I have a bit of infection underneath, so the smell 

is heavy." 

 

Ye Fan: "???" 

 

"There are a lot of germs in my precious liquid. If Mr. Blood Jade swallows it, I'm afraid... he will be 

infected. The germs are quite powerful. I haven't recovered for a month. I've tortured me to death. This 

month I No appointment with the little fox anymore, it's uncomfortable." 

 

Ye Fan: "..." 

 

Seeing Ye Fan's silence, the white fox lowered his head and said weakly: "My lord, I was going to say that 

you didn't give me a chance to speak, don't blame me." 

 

"Hahaha." 

 

Ye Fan looked up to the sky and laughed. 

 



Tears of laughter came out. 

 

Upon seeing this, the white fox also laughed and shouted: "My lord, I bet that the blood jade must be 

infected, hahaha." 

 

"Don't laugh." 

 

Ye Fan restrained his laughter, and the white fox was suddenly awe-inspiring. 

 

"If Prince Blood Jade knows that you are drinking the precious liquid, and you are still infected, I am 

afraid that I will strip you alive." 

 

"Yeah, this is exactly what I am worried about, but as long as you don't say it, you will not find it. Adults, 

I have mixed up with you, as your little brother, you can also be your mount." 

 

"The little half-step beast king still wants to be my little brother? I think you want to eat and drink." 

 

"My lord, my pedigree is noble, my potential is endless, and I am slowly transforming. I will definitely 

become the Silver Moon Sky Fox in the future. At that time, you will know how correct my choice is 

now." 

 

Ye Fan nodded secretly, this white fox was very unusual, it was a flying white fox. 

 

"Well, let me go to Wanzang Mountain, looking for the treasure." 

 

"Wow." 

 

Ye Fan slapped the white fox on the head and cursed: "What are you talking about? You are not a wolf." 

 

"Boss, you don't know anything, I have a small child, it's a big murderer." 



 

"Wolf?" 

 

"Yes, I just learned how to scream from him." 

 

"What kind?" 

 

"I don't know, but it is indeed a fierce one. He was a fierce group when he was young. Later, many Beast 

Kings wanted to arrest him, and he was forced to leave the Northern Wilderness Historic Site for ten 

years. I don't know whether it is life or death, alas." 

 

"Don't sigh, fly, and go to Wanzang Mountain as soon as possible." 

 

"okay." 

 

The four paws of the white fox are flowing with a white breath, and the tail is also lingering. There is a 

large group of white feathers on the top of the head, fluttering in the wind. 

 

Ye Fan secretly said that he is indeed handsome and handsome, no wonder there are many fox girls who 

come to the door. 

 

"Eh, boss, if you say that Young Master Xueyu knows the truth, will he be mad?" 

 

"Don't worry, I will tell him at the right time." 

 

The corner of Ye Fan's mouth raised, who made him think of Linger, this is a small lesson. 

 

"By the way, you won't infect me, will you?" 

 

"I don't know." 



 

"Grass, don't fly, and land on that mountain. I will treat you." 

 

Ye Fan got goosebumps all over his body. 

 

The central area of the Bone Array. 

 

On the sacrificial stage. 

 

Young Master Xueyu didn't wait to change, but itchy all over his body, especially underneath, the itching 

was unbearable. 

 

He was almost scratching his skin. 

 

"what happened?" 

 

Young Master Xueyu was puzzled and couldn't stand it. He unbuttoned his pants and saw that his face 

was green. 

 

This special code... 

 

Why does it look like that kind of disease? What is going on? 

 

Does Peerless Medicine have side effects? 

 

Before the white fox, I made appointments with little foxes every day. Anyone who came from it would 

not refuse, and the germs were very stubborn and powerful. 

 

Young Master Xueyu turned on the blood demon body, but he couldn't solve it. It was painful and itchy, 

making him worse than death. 



 

If it's the back part, it can be solved by being tougher. 

 

But below he didn't dare to mess around. This was not a joke, it was related to the root of a man's 

foothold. 

 

"what!" 

 

Finally, Young Master Xueyu was going crazy and screamed to the sky. 

 

He rushed out. 

 

The energy turned out to be ineffective to him, he killed it, and slapped an ordinary giant to death. 

 

"Ah, it's Young Master Xueyu, look at him, what's wrong with him!" 

 

"It's not crazy!" 

 

"What's the smell? Oh!" 

 

The situation of Young Master Xueyu was more serious than that of the white fox. The white fox just 

smelled a bit heavy, and there was no smell on his body; and he emitted it directly. 

 

Everyone stays away. 

 

"why!" 

 

Young Master Xueyu vomits blood with anger, he has always paid attention to his image. 

Chapter 814: Return to Wanzang Mountain 



There was a lot of movement on the White Bone Array, even if Ye Fan could feel it dozens of miles away, 

presumably Young Master Blood Jade was fighting with the giants and the Beast Emperor. 

 

Young Master Blood Jade is inherited and should be able to use the energy of the field to deal with a 

group of beast kings and giants. 

 

Wanzang Mountain. 

 

There are actually many strong people here, but most of them are the elderly, the elderly. 

 

These elders are approaching, and they all want to find a peerless medicine to extend their life. 

 

Before the book saint guarded the entrance, they couldn't get in. Now there is no obstruction, and they 

naturally swarm in. 

 

Wanzang Mountain is very large, and it is very mysterious and unpredictable because of the dense mist 

and miasma surrounding it. 

 

Ye Fan will never forget that the headless knights in the mountains and the headless soldiers are super 

terrifying. 

 

"At the beginning, I was chased and killed by the headless horseman. Now, I don't know if I can fight it." 

 

"Ling'er is at the White Bone Array, then if Nalan must have entered Wanzang Mountain. I can only take 

a chance and see if I can meet him." 

 

Ye Fan thoughtfully. 

 

The white fox said: "Boss, I suggest you find a secret place first and swallow the three-leaf green lotus. If 

you are caught on your body, you will become the target of public criticism." 

 



Sanye Qinglian is an advanced and peerless treasure medicine, exuding a strong medicinal fragrance, 

even if Ye Fan tried to cover it, there was still a trace of it. 

 

Some keen old monsters may be aware, and then pursue them, causing trouble. 

 

"Swallowing Sanye Qinglian, I must enter a deep-level cultivation state. It is not a half-and-a-half period. 

It may take several days. I need a strong person to protect me." 

 

"Boss, I can." 

 

"Come on, you are a half-step beast king, and an old monster can shoot you to death." 

 

Although the white fox was not upset, there was nothing to refute. 

 

Ye Fan has a headache. 

 

Without a confidant, he was worried. Even if he sat down on the white fox, Ye Fan would be wary and 

let him protect the law. Maybe he would eat him while he was practicing. 

 

"Don't worry, wait, let's enter Wanzang Mountain first. Even if it attracts coveters, with my strength, 

even the pinnacle giant is not afraid..." 

 

"Wuhu, the boss..." 

 

"Hurry up, so much bullshit." 

 

Ye Fan patted the white fox's head. 

 

One person, one by one, rushed into Wanzang Mountain, and the white fox was immediately forced to 

land. 



 

"Boss, Wanzang Mountain is surrounded by miasma. It is very strong and weird. I can't fly." 

 

"It's okay, and I didn't let you fly." 

 

While talking, Ye Fan saw a few figures, chasing them, seemingly to fight for the treasure. 

 

As long as it wasn't a peerless medicine, Ye Fan didn't have much interest. 

 

He took the white fox in depth. 

 

As the saying goes, newborn calves are not afraid of tigers. 

 

When Ye Fan entered Wanzang Mountain, he felt that it was not as deep as it is now. 

 

Now Ye Fan is much stronger than then, and he feels more. He has a deeper understanding of Wanzang 

Mountain and feels more terrifying and extraordinary. 

 

The structure of Wanzang Mountain is very unique. 

 

From the outside, it is a huge mountain with a vast area; in fact, it is composed of many mountains and 

ravines, and the terrain is extremely peculiar. 

 

The deeper, the richer the resources, but the more dangerous. 

 

"Huh!" 

 

A fierce beast suddenly came out, frightening the white fox, and was slapped flying by Ye Fan. 

 



Ye Fan's palm could completely kill a beast king, but he was surprised that he did not kill this fierce 

beast. 

 

The fierce beasts of Wanzang Mountain are different from those outside. They have no consciousness, 

only bloodthirsty instinct, and because of the influence of the miasma, the whole body, including the 

blood, is extremely poisonous. 

 

"Boss, let me come." 

 

The white fox attacked outrageously. 

 

Ye Fan was paying attention, and found that the weird and fierce beast was inextricably capable of 

fighting the white fox. 

 

In the end, the white fox beheaded the monster. 

 

"I'm exhausted." 

 

"Boss, the fierce beast of Wanzang Mountain seems to have changed a bit, and its flesh is much harder 

than before." 

 

"I occasionally enter Wanzang Mountain to look for resources, and I have fought against the monsters 

here many times, and I am very familiar with it." 

 

"Before, this level of monster, I will shoot to death in minutes." 

 

Ye Fan meditated, and guessed: "A huge treasure suddenly appeared on the white bone formation, 

which is unbelievable; Wanzang Mountain is the most mysterious place in Luolongpo, and there are 

changes that can be understood." 

 

The white fox's eyes were solemn, and he reminded: "Boss, maybe the overall strength of the monsters 

in Wanzang Mountain has doubled. The front will be even more dangerous, so don't be careless." 



 

"It's still up to you, take care of yourself." 

 

"go!" 

 

One person, one song, speeded up, without delay, and ran toward the depths. 

 

Sure enough, many monsters were attacked along the way; just as the white fox said, the strength was 

doubled. 

 

In the end, a behemoth appeared, which made Ye Fan a little embarrassed, unable to kill, but to avoid it. 

 

"Boss, I heard the movement." 

 

"you sure?" 

 

Ye Fan was attentive and found nothing. 

 

The big ears of the white fox moved, and said: "Boss, although you are stronger than me, in terms of five 

senses, don't compare with the alien species of fierce beasts. Humans are inferior in this respect, not to 

mention that I am a alien species with the top pedigree." 

 

"Go and see." 

 

Ye Fan leaped on the white fox's back and disappeared into the jungle in the blink of an eye. 

 

... 

 

Rumbling. 

 



Thousands of headless soldiers appeared in this valley, surrounding a middle-aged woman. 

 

But the headless soldier did not move, just stood quietly. 

 

The one who was fighting the middle-aged woman was a headless man wearing a rotten armor, holding 

a broken spear, and riding a thin, old horse. 

 

No, you can't call it a person. 

 

headless rider! 

 

The middle-aged woman was Nalanruo impressively. 

 

The situation is not friendly to Nalanruo, even if she is a pinnacle tycoon, has finished training in an 

extremely cold body, and is a master of the sword of forgetting emotions, she is suppressed by the 

headless knight. 

 

To be precise, Nalanruo was already injured with the color hanging on her body. 

 

"Huh!" 

 

Nalanruo waved his sword, and the headless knight was frozen with the biting sword aura. 

 

But the support lasted only one second, and the headless horseman broke the frozen state. 

 

Sitting down on the skinny old horse, he made a jump, which was hundreds of meters long, and 

appeared in front of Nalanruo. 

 

"scold!" 

 



The broken spear stabbed down. 

 

There were blood stains and rust stains on this spear, and it looked rotten, but it could suppress 

Nalanruo's sword without letting the wind blow. 

 

On the contrary, if Nalan felt that if he continued to collide like this, his sword might break apart. 

 

Nalanruo gritted her teeth and felt very aggrieved in her heart. Just an hour ago, she found a fruit, which 

was suspected to be a peerless medicine. 

 

But he never wanted to be spotted by a few old monsters, attacked her and wounded her. 

 

She can only retreat. 

 

The old monster chased him and came here, only to find that it was a camp of headless soldiers. 

 

This shocked the headless soldiers and also attracted the headless knights. 

 

The old monster ran away. 

 

She slowed down a step and didn't escape. She was entangled by the headless horseman. 

 

"asshole!" 

 

Nalanruo was furious. 

 

The sword shook the broken spear away, and Nalan Ruo quickly retreated, but the skinny old horse was 

too fast to catch up in the blink of an eye. 

 

The headless horseman is very tall. 



 

Even if there is no head, it is two meters long, plus riding an old horse, nearly four meters high, it is 

definitely a huge monster. 

 

He reached out and grabbed Nalanruo. 

 

This hand is wearing gloves, but it can be expected that there are bones in it. 

 

Nalan was horrified. 

 

Her heart slammed, the extremely cold body turned to the extreme, she resisted the palm, and the 

sword stabbed the headless knight madly. 

 

"Crack!" 

 

There was a crisp sound. 

 

The armor on the headless knight is the same as the broken spear. Although it looks rusty and rotted, it 

has terrifying defensive power and is indestructible. 

 

However, Nalanruo's sword condensed all his strength and found a weak point in the armor. 

 

then. 

 

The sword drove straight in and pierced the headless knight. 

 

The picture freezes. 

 

If Nalan held his breath and waited for the answer, since he couldn't escape anyway, it would be better 

to save a bit of energy and wait to see how he would react if he pierced it. 



 

Maybe stop the attack? 

 

The facts show that Nalan Ruo has thought about it more. 

 

"Boom!" 

 

The headless knight raised his hand with a palm, and the blood spurted from Nalanruo, his body flew 

out like a broken kite, and he was seriously injured. 

 

Bang! 

 

The sword was also broken by the headless knight. 

 

Nalanruo's heart is twisted like a knife, and the sword has followed her for decades, and she has already 

had feelings. 

 

As a sword repairer, Baojian is his partner. 

 

Seeing the loss of his partner, if Nalan was hit again, his injuries would be even more serious, and his 

eyes would turn black, and he would faint at any time. 

 

"Old monster, I know you are watching in secret. You immediately rescue me, otherwise you won't even 

think about this peerless medicine." 

 

While speaking, Nalanruo took out a green flower with eight leaves. 

Chapter 815: Eight Leaf Chonglou 

The few old monsters who chased Nalanruo fled, did not stay away, but watched around, did not give 

up, wanting to wait for the opportunity to get the treasure. 

 



At this moment, Nalanruo revealed the precious medicine, and the eyes of the three old monsters 

flashed brightly. 

 

"This is a heavy building! Eight-leaf heavy building!" 

 

"Oh, what a pity." 

 

An old monster regretted it. 

 

"A flower with seven leaves and a branch of Chonglou, which can grow the eighth leaf, can only be 

regarded as semi-peerless, and only the ninth leaf is grown. Nine-leaf Chonglou is a complete and true 

peerless medicine." 

 

Another old monster said: "Even if it is semi-peerless, it is precious enough." 

 

"Why, you want to shoot?" 

 

"Didn't you see the horror of the headless horseman, the three of us joined forces, I'm afraid we can't 

deal with it." 

 

"That's true." 

 

The three old monsters wanted to get the Baye Chonglou, but did not dare to show up, worrying about 

being entangled by the headless horseman. 

 

Nalanruo shouted: "Don't you want it anymore? Although it's only semi-peerless, it can prolong your 

life, and there is no problem in increasing your lifespan by three years." 

 

The old monster was itching. 

 

One of them yelled: "Throw the Baye Chonglou, we can clean it up for you, bury you, and build a tomb." 



 

When Nalan heard it, he knew that the old monster was greedy for life and feared death, and would not 

make a move. 

 

The headless horseman approached slowly. 

 

The old monster sneered: "If the Headless Horseman doesn't take the Eight Leaves Chonglou, we can get 

it when the woman dies." 

 

"How are you sure she won't swallow it?" 

 

"Thinking too much, the semi-peerless treasure medicine is not easy. She is seriously injured now, if she 

swallows it recklessly, she will only explode and die, dying of violent death, with no bones left." 

 

Nalanruo seemed to have insight into the old monster's thoughts, laughed mockingly, and swallowed 

the Baye Chonglou into his belly without any hesitation. 

 

"what!" 

 

The old monster was slapped in the face and was extremely embarrassed. 

 

Nalanruo mocked: "Since it's all dead, why leave the treasure medicine to you." 

 

"Bastard! You must die, why waste precious medicine, ah ah ah!" 

 

"Bitch, it's not a pity for you to die!" 

 

The old monster cursed Nalan non-stop. 

 



If Nalan didn't pay attention, he would not have the ability to pay attention, because Baye Chonglou 

entered his abdomen and was decomposed by stomach acid, and the effect of the medicine broke out 

immediately. 

 

She was already in a severely injured state, and the energy of the precious medicine erupted in her 

body, almost crushing her internal organs in an instant. 

 

"Suppression!" 

 

If Nalan worked hard to operate the extremely cold body, the cold vitality in the body wanted to 

suppress the power of the medicine. 

 

But she underestimated the energy of the Eight Leaves Chonglou, and directly broke through the vitality, 

and began to act on the internal organs, limbs and corpses, and the flesh and blood of the whole body. 

 

"what!" 

 

Nalanruo finally couldn't help it, screaming, bleeding from his seven orifices, and his consciousness 

drifting away. 

 

Huh! 

 

At this time, a white shadow rushed out of the forest, Ye Fan and the white fox. 

 

He arrived. 

 

At a glance, I saw Nalanruo, who was dying, and the headless horseman holding up the broken spear. 

 

not good! 

 



Ye Fan shrank his ground and rushed towards Nalanruo with all his strength. At the same time, he broke 

out in an all-round way. 

 

The domineering body recovers. 

 

Qi and blood broke out. 

 

The true meaning of martial arts is integrated. 

 

Hit the strongest blow. 

 

The headless soldiers were all lifted off, and the skinny old horse was blown backwards again and again. 

 

The headless horseman's movements were interrupted. 

 

"scold!" 

 

This shot suddenly came to Ye Fan. 

 

Puff puff. 

 

The spear is unstoppable. 

 

He defeated Ye Fan's strongest blow in a row, and Ye Fan had already come to Nalanruo, feeling the 

crazy energy in Nalanruo's body, guessing that Nalanruo had swallowed the treasure medicine. 

 

"Suppression!" 

 

Ye Fan's blood rushed into Nalanruo's body to help suppress the power of the medicine. At the same 

time, she used the "Three Points of the Hades" to block Nalanruo's vitality. 



 

"no." 

 

"The power of medicine can't be suppressed completely, we must help her cultivate as soon as 

possible." 

 

Ye Fan estimated that with his help, Nalanruo could still hold on for half an hour. 

 

In other words, within half an hour, he needs to take Nalanruo to leave here, find a safe place to stay, 

and start the next step of treatment. 

 

"kill!" 

 

Ye Fan did not hesitate at all, and time did not allow him to hesitate. 

 

Fan Tianyin! 

 

Dragon Fist! 

 

Curse! 

 

Ye Fan carries the true meaning of martial arts every time he performs his unique skills. 

 

"Open the mountain!" 

 

"Zhenhai!" 

 

The two true meanings of martial arts did work, and the speed of the headless knight slowed down; and 

the sharp impact of the true meaning of the mountains left a few dots on his armor. 

 



What a strong armor. 

 

Ye Fan secretly smacked his tongue, worthy of being a headless knight, terrifying. 

 

I thought I could contend now, but now I find that there is still a gap. 

 

suddenly. 

 

The headless horseman moved. 

 

Jumped, separated from the old horse, rushed to the sky, holding a broken spear, and dived down. 

 

The monstrous evil spirit poured down, and Ye Fan found that he was trapped in the mud, and his 

actions were extremely difficult. 

 

"Shoot." 

 

At a critical juncture, the three old monsters shot. 

 

They are all pinnacle powerhouses, and their combined blow is very powerful, blocking the Headless 

Horseman for one second. 

 

This second gave Ye Fan a chance to breathe and rushed to the distance like lightning. 

 

Headless soldiers couldn't stop Ye Fan. 

 

"arctic fox!" 

 

Ye Fan roared. 



 

A force of qi and blood rushed in, twisting and pulling Ye Fan, it was the white fox that shot, speeding up 

Ye Fan. 

 

"Boss help!" 

 

The white fox screamed suddenly, the original headless knight's broken spear was thrown, locking the 

white fox. 

 

In the air, the white fox could not move. 

 

Feeling about to be nailed to death, his eyes are full of horror. 

 

"Come here!" 

 

Ye Fan gritted his teeth, manipulating the power of the earth, and the power of qi and blood enveloped 

the spear, trying to pull the spear over. 

 

This did make Spear pause. 

 

In this time gap, the white fox still had no time to escape, but Ye Fan appeared in front of the white fox, 

and Nalanruo threw it on the back of the white fox. 

 

"Go first!" 

 

The white fox is self-aware, he is only a half-step beast king, too weak to stay behind to make any 

difference. 

 

With a whimper, the white fox galloped into the distance. 

 



"let's go!" 

 

Seeing this, the three old monsters once again joined forces to strike back with all their strength, and 

shook the headless knight back, then used their physical skills and martial arts to escape. 

 

Ye Fan's face was gloomy. 

 

The old monster tried to rescue him just now, just for Nalanruo. 

 

Although Nalanruo swallowed the precious medicine, the power of the medicine was still in the body, in 

the flesh and blood. 

 

"The white fox can't deal with the three old monsters, and can't escape at all. If Nalan is caught, he will 

definitely be drained of blood, and even eaten raw by the old monsters." 

 

This is not bragging. 

 

Those old monsters are coming to an end, as long as they can extend their lifespan, they can do 

everything. 

 

There is already a lot of medicinal power in Nalanruo's flesh and blood, boiled and swallowed, the same 

effect. 

 

All this happened between the electric light and flint. 

 

Ye Fan was the first to bear the brunt of the broken spear that killed the white fox. 

 

"puff!" 

 

Rao was blocked by Ye Fan with all his strength, or he was pierced into his body and nailed to the 

mountain wall. 



 

The piercing pain swept through the body. 

 

Ye Fan's eyes were about to split, and he couldn't get out of his body. This broken spear seemed to have 

some mysterious power, which could seal living creatures. 

 

"call." 

 

The wind howled. 

 

The headless horseman came from the sky on a thin, old horse. 

 

Ye Fan was nailed to the dodge, and the broken spear had the power to suppress the seal, making him 

lose the ability to resist. 

 

At this time, the headless horseman approached, only one foot away. 

 

With just one punch, Ye Fan was about to be beaten to death. 

 

This is an unprecedented crisis in history. 

 

Ye Fan became the fish on the chopping board. 

 

A dead end. 

 

How to solve it? 

Chapter 816: Body changes, revealing, invincible boxing! 

"senior!" 

 



Ye Fan shouted, people had to bow their heads under the eaves, he hoped that the headless horseman 

could communicate with him. 

 

The headless horseman can move freely and cannot be a dead thing. 

 

The worst result is the living dead. 

 

A little bit of consciousness. 

 

However, disappointing Ye Fan, the Headless Horseman did not respond, but reached out his hand and 

slowly grabbed Ye Fan. 

 

"Drive me!" 

 

Ye Fan roared and went all out, the whole mountain was shaking. 

 

To no avail. 

 

Han couldn't move. 

 

"What kind of magic weapon is this spear? It's so powerful, and it seals my whole body, and I can't 

understand the use of a single bit of power." 

 

Ye Fan was really desperate. 

 

The headless horseman's hand touched his heart, and he thought he would blow his body directly, but 

he never wanted the headless horseman to stretch out a finger. 

 

... pierced into my heart. 

 



"Um!" 

 

Ye Fan snorted and felt his fingers pierce his heart. 

 

Are you going to die? 

 

I didn't expect to be planted here. 

 

Unexpectedly, for Nalanruo's death, for a middle-aged woman! 

 

Ye Fan was speechless. 

 

It's really good fortune to trick people. 

 

He closed his eyes, relaxed his body, and waited for the general to die. 

 

Suddenly. 

 

He felt the blood flow rapidly, pouring toward the headless knight's fingers. 

 

what's the situation? 

 

Ye Fan opened his eyes and clearly saw that his efforts were absorbed by the headless knight and flowed 

into his body along his fingers. 

 

This made Ye Fan stunned. 

 

Sucking blood? 

 



What does the headless knight **** blood for? Does he need to devour energy to maintain activity? 

 

This is definitely a torture. 

 

Watching his own blood being sucked away, there is nothing he can do, it's better to become a corpse, 

how tragic and terrifying. 

 

gradually. 

 

Ye Fan felt weak. 

 

One third of the blood has been drawn. 

 

Fortunately, the speed of the headless knight's absorption was not fast, which gave him enough time to 

recall his life. 

 

The happy time of childhood... the brothers and sisters of Tianzun Hall... sisters... friends... 

 

There seems to be a slide show in front of me. 

 

five minutes later. 

 

Half of the blood was drawn. 

 

Ye Fan lost a whole circle, and the mask also fell down, revealing a bloodless, pale face. 

 

Breathing is slow and hard. 

 

Due to hypoxia due to ischemia, Ye Fan's eyes turned black, his ears buzzed, and his consciousness 

began to drift away gradually. 



 

The real, on the verge of death! ! 

 

"Boom." 

 

Suddenly, the violent beating of his heart awakened Ye Fan, his eyes became clear, and he regained a 

trace of consciousness. 

 

"Boom!" 

 

"Boom!" 

 

The heart beats more distance and more frequently, and the strength gradually increases. In the end, Ye 

Fan's whole body vibrates, and a mysterious power is aroused in Ye Fan's body. 

 

The broken spear trembled, and it seemed that Ye Fan's body could not be suppressed. 

 

The headless horseman's fingers are also slowly "pulling" out. 

 

This is not autonomous, but forced out by the powerful force of the heart. 

 

At this moment, a picture emerged in Ye Fan's mind: 

 

An upright emperor, waving his fist, blasted through the sky, smashed the stars, and pierced the world. 

 

This punch, dominates within Jueyu. 

 

This punch reflects the starry sky. 

 



This punch shocked the world. 

 

"what!" 

 

Ye Fan couldn't help but howl. 

 

The heart energy exploded, and the broken spear was finally shot off, lifting the seal. 

 

Even the headless horseman and the skinny old horse were blown away. 

 

"kill!" 

 

Ye Fan closed his eyes and waved his fists instinctively. The headless knight flew out three hundred 

meters, and the armor on his body was torn apart. 

 

The headless soldiers below were affected, and more than a hundred were wiped out. 

 

"kill!" 

 

Ye Fan shook his fist again. 

 

Uncontrollable, instinctive reaction, it seems that the indomitable Geshidi Zun in his mind is him, taking 

him with a punch, and teaching him the invincible boxing method. 

 

The headless horseman grabbed the broken spear and stabbed it fiercely, but the spear that was fisted 

by Ye Fan almost got out of his hand, was beaten again and smashed into the ground. 

 

"I am invincible!" 

 



Ye Fan spit out four words, shaking the sky and the earth shaking, and thunderbolt in the sky, conveying 

dozens of miles. 

 

His hands are open and closed, majestic and mighty, it seems that there is nothing in the world that he 

can't solve with a single punch. 

 

If there is, then two punches! 

 

From beginning to end, Ye Fan closed his eyes tightly. 

 

But every punch was very precise, and the headless knight's armor fell off. 

 

"Crack!" 

 

A piece of armor on his abdomen exploded, revealing the inside, and it turned out to be a white bone. 

 

But how can the bones move? 

 

Incredible. 

 

However, where Ye Fan's eyes were closed tightly, he would find that he slammed his fist frantically, and 

in a short time, his body had lost a bit of weight. 

 

This boxing technique is invincible, but it consumes too much and needs to consume life potential. 

 

If this continues, the headless knight will not kill, and Ye Fan himself will consume himself to death. 

 

"Can't go on like this." 

 



Ye Fan's autonomous consciousness always exists, but he can't control his body, as if controlling his 

body at this time is another existence. 

 

This feeling is too weird. 

 

Fortunately, the picture in his mind gradually blurred, and finally collapsed, turning into fragments and 

imprinting in Ye Fan's mind. 

 

"what!" 

 

Ye Fan yelled and came back to his senses. 

 

He gasped, sweating, and watching the mess around him, the headless soldiers were wiped out, and the 

headless knights were gone, shocked. 

 

But Ye Fan didn't panic, and left out of the sky for the first time, unable to stay here. 

 

"boom!" 

 

As soon as Ye Fan left, the headless knight rushed out of the ground; he was very embarrassed, his 

armor was broken in three places, and his bones were exposed, which was shocking. 

 

The headless horseman stood on the ground, looking at the direction Ye Fan was leaving, without 

moving for a long time. 

 

If you look closely, the white bones in his heart are actually Ye Fan's blood. 

 

... 

 

Ye Fan speeded madly, worried that the headless horseman would catch up. 



 

What happened just now was too illusory, and he couldn't figure it out. 

 

"The body has changed, it should be because of the Tyrant Body. Could it be that the Great Emperor in 

your mind is the creator of the Tyrant Body Art?" 

 

Ye Fan secretly guessed that this is not impossible. 

 

The Geshidi Zun in the picture is really domineering. It doesn't need any magic weapon, a pair of fists 

can explode everything and crush the sun, moon and stars. 

 

"That fist..." 

 

Ye Fan's meaning is still unfinished. 

 

He tried to recall, trying to retrieve the memory fragments, but it was very difficult and seemed to be 

insufficient. 

 

"It seems that I need to make more progress in order to mobilize the memory fragments again and 

comprehend the invincible boxing technique." 

 

"The headless knight who can fight has no punching power to fight back, my god, if I master it, the 

martial arts world can go sideways; the pseudo-gods of the supernatural organization have to fight, they 

are called fathers, and they dare not step beyond the thunder pond. ." 

 

Ye Fan was very excited. 

 

He felt that his overlord physical achievement could once again mobilize the memory fragments, 

reorganize the picture of the Geshidi Zun punching, and then comprehend. 

 

Even if it's just a picture of a gourd, it's a mere form, it can be looked at. 



 

Ye Fan converged his mind. 

 

Now is not the time to ponder these things, we must find the white fox as soon as possible, and we must 

not let Nalanruo fall into the hands of the old monster. 

 

"correct." 

 

Ye Fan touched his arms, and the three-leaf green lotus was still there, undamaged. 

 

Well, scared the baby to death. 

 

This is the key to hitting the Dacheng Hegemony, and it is the cornerstone of a level of strength, and you 

can't lose it. 

Chapter 817: Ye Fan paid for Nalanruo! 

The white fox knew to flee, but couldn't escape the palms of the three old monsters, so he bit his head 

and galloped deep into Wanzang Mountain. 

 

lucky. 

 

The three old monsters in the back were very moving, and most of the fierce monsters attacked them; 

the white fox was considered to be unpredictable, and always kept a safe distance. 

 

"Hey, sister, are you dead?" 

 

"Not dead squeak." 

 

"If you die, I'm not welcome. If I swallow you, I'm equivalent to swallowing a peerless medicine, and I 

will definitely be promoted to the Beast Emperor." 

 



"Eldest Sister..." 

 

"Ye Fan!" 

 

Finally, as the white fox kept nagging, Nalanruo spoke. 

 

Her voice is very weak. 

 

The white fox hummed: "I'm about to die, and I still think of the boss. Do you have a leg with the boss? I 

didn't expect the boss to have this habit, like middle-aged women." 

 

"It's over. This woman is the lover of the boss. If she dies on my back, the boss will not blame me for 

being sad, she will stew my cauldron..." 

 

The white fox struck a spirit. 

 

He found a hidden hole and took Nalanruo into it. 

 

Not long. 

 

Three old monsters descended. 

 

"Damn beast, where did you go?" 

 

"Here, chase!" 

 

The three left. 

 

The white fox did not move, converging its breath to the extreme. 



 

After a while. 

 

Three old monsters appeared again. 

 

"Sure enough, pretending to leave, old clapper, look down on who, I'm smart, Xiaoye." 

 

The white fox sneered in his heart. 

 

The old monster patrolled for a few laps before leaving and chasing forward. 

 

But the white fox is still worried. 

 

He shrank in a hole in the ground, observing Nalanruo, and found that she was going to die. 

 

"It's cold, it's completely cold, the boss still doesn't know where it is, there is no time to rush over for 

treatment." 

 

The white fox was anxious, and looked at Nalanruo and sighed in his heart: "Although you are old, you 

look good. I think the boss likes you very much." 

 

"For your life, the boss will be grateful to me, even if I am seriously injured. As long as I have a breath, 

the boss's magical medical skills can save me." 

 

"If you are seriously injured and dying, maybe the boss will swallow Sanye Qinglian for me." 

 

"Yes, I can't bear to let the child not catch the wolf, be cruel to myself, try to change the bike into a 

motorcycle, I'm sure about Sanye Qinglian." 

 

The white fox carried Nalanruo on his back and crawled out of the hole in silence. 



 

Suddenly. 

 

He is stiff. 

 

There are three shadows on the ground, which are particularly dazzling. 

 

Grunt. 

 

The white fox swallowed his saliva fiercely, and slowly raised his head, three ferocious old faces 

appeared in front of him. 

 

"what!" 

 

The white fox screamed in fright. 

 

Nalanruo all fell. 

 

"Little beast, thinking that we can be fooled by hiding in the burrow, is it too despising the pinnacle 

giant?" 

 

"Senior forgive me." 

 

The white fox knelt on the ground humanely, with his front paws folded, and begged for mercy. 

 

"Senior, the little fox is not easy to cultivate, please show mercy, senior, and let me make a living." 

 

"Humph." 

 



The three old monsters were not interested in the white fox, their eyes fell on Nalanruo. 

 

"This little **** has a hard life. He has not died until now." 

 

"It's just that if you haven't died, the living blood is the most effective, so immediately drain her blood; 

in addition, the corpse can't be let go, peel and cut the flesh and blood, and boil it in the blood." 

 

The white fox was trembling with horror. 

 

This is really an old monster, where is it still a human being, it's terrifying. 

 

Even fierce beasts rarely eat people. These three old guys are more fierce than fierce beasts. 

 

"There is also this little beast, who has a pretty good pedigree, so we peeled off the skin and put them in 

the furnace; then we went to kill a few beast kings, collect some treasures, throw them all in, and boil 

them into a pot of peerless medicine. , Enough for the three of us to live longer." 

 

"Hahaha, good!" 

 

The three old monsters laughed, and suddenly the laughter stopped abruptly. 

 

Qi Qi looked to the sky. 

 

A **** man came to kill. 

 

"It's him!" 

 

The old monster was shocked. 

 

"How can this kid escape from the headless horseman." 



 

"This kid is terrific, but he is so stupid that he catches up with him. Is he still trying to save this woman?" 

 

The old monster watched Ye Fan land quietly. 

 

In fact, the white fox felt that Ye Fan could not escape. Now that Ye Fan catches up, he looks more 

highly at Ye Fan. 

 

However, Ye Fan was injured and it was very unwise to catch up with the three old monsters. 

 

"Boss, I tried my best." The white fox said cryingly. 

 

"I see." 

 

Ye Fan was very surprised. He had already planned the worst, and both Bai Fox and Nalan Ruo were 

arrested and killed. 

 

Unexpectedly, the white fox delayed for so long, and he arrived in time. 

 

Counting the time, there are still three minutes. 

 

If Nalan can hold on for three minutes, the **** will not be able to save it beyond this time. 

 

How to do? 

 

Fighting the three old monsters, for him now, is powerless, and perhaps he will also die by then, and 

Nalanruo and the white fox will undoubtedly die. 

 

"Little devil, you can escape from the headless knight. The old man admires you very much. You are a 

prince, let's go." 



 

An old monster spoke. 

 

Ye Fan is such an evildoer, there must be a big man behind it. 

 

If you can't provoke it, you won't provoke it. 

 

Ye Fan doesn't wear a mask now, but not many people actually recognize him. 

 

Many people are identified by "silver hair in white", but now that Ye Fan's silver hair is dyed black, the 

black hair in white clothes can't naturally think of Ye Fan. 

 

Expose Ye Fan's identity, drink back three old monsters? 

 

inappropriate. 

 

Ye Fan felt unsteady. 

 

Time is tight, Ye Fan gritted his teeth, looked at the dying Nalanruo, and secretly said: For you, I have 

lost so much, and you won't compensate me in the future. Don't blame me for taking you. 

 

Retracting his gaze, Ye Fan took out the three-leaf green lotus and shouted: "Three, let's see what this 

is?" 

Chapter 818: Imaginary 

In an instant. 

 

The eyes of the three old monsters are worth it. 

 

"Sanye Qinglian, my goodness, it turns out to be Sanye Qinglian this kind of advanced and peerless 

medicine, it's too rare." 



 

"This is enough for the three of us to increase our lifespan by ten years. I am dreaming." 

 

The old monster was blood boiled and his face flushed. 

 

The three rushed over. 

 

But they stopped suddenly, because Ye Fan had a faint smile on his face, which made them anxious and 

uneasy. 

 

Bait! 

 

Three-leaf green lotus must be the bait. 

 

If this kid can escape from the headless knight, he must have a horrible hole card. 

 

Is to kill them! 

 

Can't be reckless. 

 

Take a moment. 

 

"Little friend, let's talk, what are the conditions?" 

 

"The white fox and the woman." 

 

"Are you going to trade three leaf green lotus for the two of them?" The old monster was 

dumbfounded. 

 



In their opinion, a woman, a small half-step beast emperor, is far less valuable than Sanye Qinglian. 

 

Is this kid's brain convulsed? 

 

When the white fox heard it, he muttered secretly: "Sure enough, he is the lover of the boss, so he was 

willing to trade it for Sanye Qinglian." 

 

The old monster's ears were pointed, and he suddenly realized this muttering sound. 

 

The hero is sad and the beauty is off. 

 

Young people are young people. It's so sloppy. 

 

"Little friend, I promise you, this is an extremely cost-effective business for us." 

 

"Sure? Not going back?" 

 

"We are the pinnacle giants anyhow, we are hard to chase after a word!" 

 

At this time, the white fox said: "Boss, these three people want to cook my sister-in-law and me. It's too 

scary. They have doubts about the credibility of their words." 

 

"Um?" 

 

The three squinted coldly. 

 

The white fox's feathers stand upright. 

 

Ye Fan smiled and said: "Actually, I know that you have no plans to let us go. After you get the three-leaf 

green lotus, you will definitely turn back." 



 

"Little friend, you have misunderstood. It is absolutely impossible. Don't think too much." 

 

"Little friend, either you can say a good way." 

 

Ye Fan said, "It's very simple. Give me the white fox and people first." 

 

The trio's expressions sank. 

 

"Why, afraid of me fleeing? In my current state, what are you three top giants afraid of? Are you so 

courageous?" 

 

"I think you still don't want to fight Sanye Qinglian. Give it to you. You don't dare to eat it." 

 

"Sanye Qinglian is such a high-class, peerless medicine. If you swallow it, it is better to die when it 

transforms. If you can't carry it, you will die. You are as timid as a mouse, dare to eat it." 

 

The three angrily said: "Little devil, you dare to insult us!" 

 

A cloud of qi appeared in Ye Fan's hand, wrapped the Sanye Qinglian, and sighed: "It seems that you will 

not let me go anyway. Anyway, it is all death. Then I will destroy the Sanye Qinglian first, and I will not 

leave you death." 

 

"do not want!" 

 

"Little friend, I have something to say." 

 

"You can agree." 

 



The three of them were terrified, but this is their life-prolonging treasure, and they should not be 

missed. 

 

Ye Fan said, "Did you agree?" 

 

"Give." 

 

An old monster waved, rolled up the white fox and Nalanruo and threw them to Ye Fan. 

 

White Fox carried Nalanruo on his back and said, "Boss, my sister-in-law is about to die." 

 

"I know it in my heart." 

 

Ye Fan nodded. 

 

Opposite, the old monster said: "Can you give us Sanye Qinglian now?" 

 

"Not yet." 

 

"Asshole, you dare to fool us!" 

 

Ye Fan solemnly said: "Don't be angry, listen to me. Now for you, we will still die. And you have seen 

that my wife is going to die soon, and I must treat her immediately. When my wife saves her life, I 

Naturally, three leaf green lotus will be given to you." 

 

"You don't have to agree, then I'm still saying that, we won't let you get Sanye Qinglian when we die, by 

the way, I will blow up my wife, and you don't want to draw her blood." 

 

"At the end of the day, your bamboo baskets are empty, hahaha." 

 



The three old monsters were livid, blowing their beards and staring at them angrily. 

 

The white fox got bolder and reminded: "Old man, it's best not to waste, or if the strong find out, you 

will have more competitors." 

 

These words reminded the old monster. 

 

Once other giants come over, things will be difficult. 

 

"Okay, I'll give you time to heal, hurry up, don't play tricks." 

 

"White Fox, make a hole." 

 

"okay." 

 

The fierce beast is the most able to make holes, not to mention the half-step beast emperor, in the blink 

of an eye, he punched a small space of ten meters long, wide and high. 

 

Ye Fan took Nalanruo and jumped down. 

 

The white fox guarded the entrance of the cave. 

 

"Don't hurt my little brother, otherwise you won't see Sanye Qinglian." 

 

White Fox was very moved by Ye Fan's words. He simply lay at the entrance of the cave, blocked it, and 

then squinted to sleep. 

 

The old monster was angry, and the three of them rose into the sky, sitting cross-legged, communicating 

secretly. 

 



"This kid is too damnable!" 

 

"It doesn't matter, let him toss, as long as you can get three leaf green lotus, it's worth it." 

 

"When I get Sanye Qinglian, I have to kill this little devil, dare to talk to us about conditions, play us, and 

have to pay a price." 

 

"Don't worry, he can't escape." 

 

... 

 

In a small space. 

 

Ye Fan took a deep breath, calmed his heart, and his injuries were too late. 

 

It matters to save Nalan. 

 

"I'm sorry." 

 

Ye Fan folded his hands together, then took off Nalanruo's clothes, and his white and perfect body 

appeared in front of him... 

Chapter 819: Huge effort 

The clothes are to be taken off. 

 

It's definitely not that Ye Fan wants to take advantage. He can't eat the tofu of a 36-year-old middle-

aged woman. Although Nalanruo is still in perfect shape, although the body is perfect, bright and 

white... 

 

Ye Fan recovered, rubbed his nose awkwardly, and stopped thinking about it. 

 



There is a five-finger palm print on Nalanruo's chest, which was taken by a headless horseman. 

 

This palm broke Nalanruo's breastbone by six, and all his internal organs suffered damage, especially the 

recent heart, which was seriously injured. 

 

Coupled with the impact of the treasure medicine energy later, the injury was added to the injury, and 

the situation was very bad. 

 

Fortunately, Ye Fan carried a set of gold needles next to his body, enough in quantity to pierce 

Nalanruo's body up and down to stimulate the vitality of the organs, dredge the meridians, and guide 

the power of the medicine. 

 

Ye Fan was very careful. 

 

If Nalan is on the verge of death, a little carelessness will kill her. 

 

At this moment, the medical knowledge of "Tai Shang Medical Classics" surged out of my mind, playing 

like a slide, making Ye Fan's actions fluent. 

 

The Taishang Medical Classics is definitely a work of medical magic. It records too many magical medical 

skills. Don't look at Ye Fan's medical skills, but in fact only learned a small part. 

 

Time is like flowing water. 

 

Ye Fan didn't know how long it had been. He had planted ninety-nine eighty-one golden needles in 

Nalanruo's body, and Nalanruo's whole body was red. 

 

This is because the internal organs, flesh and blood are all activated, and at the same time the medicine 

has broken through the suppression and started to flow. 

 

But with Ye Fan's dredging and suppression, the power of the medicine couldn't make a big wave. 

 



Ye Fan's body was already drenched, and suppressing the power of the medicine was a very hard 

process. Driving the power of the medicine to nourish and repair Nalanruo's organs, veins, and flesh, it 

was even more delicate work of threading needles and threads, and there should be no sloppy work. 

 

Don't forget, Ye Fan is also seriously injured. 

 

With the broken spear pierced through his body, the headless knight absorbed half of the blood. 

Although Ye Fan killed a Beastmaster who was provoking at Wanzang Mountain and drew the 

Beastmaster’s blood as an energy supplement on the way back. Not optimistic. 

 

Fortunately, Nalanruo's state is improving, very clear, his breathing has been steady, and his life is no 

longer in danger. 

 

But this is not enough. Nalanruo must return to the peak period so that he can deal with the three old 

monsters outside and take him and the white fox away. 

 

Ye Fan knew that he was incapable of fighting the three old monsters, so he could only pin his hopes on 

Nalanruo. 

 

"Wow!" 

 

The blood flowed out. 

 

Ye Fan's face became pale again. 

 

"Nalanruo, even if it's my sister, I haven't paid so much yet. Don't be a white-eyed wolf." 

 

"My wealth and life are entrusted to you." 

 

"I hope you know the gratitude...No, you have cultivated the ruthless Dao, the sword of forgotten love 

has become a big success, and your loved ones have been brutally beheaded. How can you repay your 

gratitude?" 



 

"It's over, I'm afraid I will fall here." 

 

Ye Fan suddenly felt stupid. 

 

Why do you want to shoot Nalanruo, otherwise it won't provoke the headless knight to be severely 

injured. 

 

Ugh. 

 

Ye Fan sighed. 

 

After all, he is a person with normal three outlooks. If Nalan is Ye Ling'er's master, and he agreed to 

come to Wanzang Mountain to hunt for treasures as a friend. 

 

Seeing that Nalan was facing death at the time, he instinctively, without any hesitation, went to the 

rescue. 

 

"Or I am too kind, and sure enough, in this world, a cruel heart can live long." 

 

Ye Fan smiled bitterly. 

 

Manipulate the blood into Nalanruo's body, wandering around the body with medicinal power. 

 

It feels like a hand wandering around the whole body... 

 

Nalan trembled unchecked. 

 

Ye Fan didn't notice. 

 



His physical and mental states are now declining, and his head is groggy. 

 

It's been a long time. 

 

For Ye Fan, it's really like a year. 

 

Finally, all the medicinal power in Nalanruo's body was evacuated, and the flesh, muscles, veins and 

organs were repaired seven or eight eight. 

 

Ye Fan frowned. 

 

not enough! 

 

It is useless to recover 70% to 80%, and must be restored to the heyday, so that Nalanruo has the 

confidence to fight the three old monsters. 

 

Moreover, although the broken breastbone is connected, it cannot heal without the energy support of 

the treasure medicine. 

 

Nalanruo hasn't woken up yet. 

 

Ye Fan took a deep look, then took out the three-leaf green lotus, and smiled bitterly: "This is the 

peerless medicine I prepared for myself, and it's the key to my assault on Dacheng Hegemony." 

 

"never mind." 

 

Ye Fan figured it out. 

 

"If you don't save you, we will all be beheaded by the old monster; if you save you, perhaps, you have 

such a trace of conscience to find out, take me away, and I will earn it." 



 

With that said, Ye Fan took off a leaf and put it into Nalanruo's mouth, using the dragon-pushing hand to 

push the leaf into his stomach, and began to decompose. 

 

"boom!" 

 

In an instant, violent energy erupted. 

 

The most important thing about Sanye Qinglian is the three leaves, but the lotus heart is not so 

precious. 

 

So a leaf is equivalent to one-third of the energy of a green lotus, how turbulent it is. 

 

"Suppression." 

 

Ye Fan desperately again, using Qi and blood to suppress the medicine, he was dizzy, his eyes turned 

black, and he clenched his teeth to support him. 

 

Compared to before, Nalanruo is not dangerous now, because 70% of his injuries have been repaired 

and he has the ability to withstand the impact of energy. 

 

"Uuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuu." 

 

An icy cold air filled the entire small space, and Ye Fan was trembling with the cold. 

 

Nalanruo's extremely cold body revived spontaneously, and the extremely cold air, together with Ye 

Fan's qi and blood, fought against the energy of the leaves. 

 

Peerless medicines seem to have spirituality. 

 



Only by suppressing and persuading them can they become gentle. 

 

"Um?" 

 

Ye Fan was surprised to find that the violent energy was quickly suppressed and tamed. From a mad lion 

to a gentle rabbit, he began to nourish Nalanruo's body. 

 

The broken breastbone has the most turbulent energy, which promotes the recovery and healing of 

bones. 

 

"So fast?" 

 

This was something Ye Fan didn't expect. 

 

Ye Fan didn't know that, invisibly, he and Nalanruo had combined extremely yin and extremely yang. 

 

Domineering body, when he walked on the line that was stubborn and domineering, Ye Fan's blood was 

extremely masculine. 

 

The combination of this extremely yang qi and blood and Nalanruo's extremely yin and cold qi can be 

said to be soft and soft, resulting in a qualitative change, suppressing the leaf energy in one fell swoop. 

 

Nalanruo's body has undergone tremendous changes. 

 

All injuries recovered. 

 

It seems that there is still a breakthrough. 

 

"Uuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuu." 

 



The extremely cold air is getting stronger and stronger, and the power is getting stronger and stronger. 

If Ye Fan didn't take it seriously in his heyday, but now his whole body is frostbitten. 

 

Depend on! 

 

Ye Fan cursed in his heart. 

 

There was not much blood in the body, but now it is frozen by the extremely cold air, and the blood 

circulation slows down. 

 

Cerebral ischemia. 

 

Ye Fan's eyes became pitch black, unable to hold it anymore, and fell to the ground without 

consciousness. 

 

at the same time. 

 

Nalanruo opened her eyes, and a sharp cold light burst out; her delicate body trembled, as if she had 

made a small breakthrough, and then all the extremely cold air was reduced. 

 

After three minutes of brewing, I was remembering something. 

 

Then, Nalanruo sat up and looked at her naked body without any fluctuations on her face, putting on 

her clothes blankly. 

 

Then, her gaze fell on Ye Fan, who was in a coma, with cold light flashing in the depths of her eyes; she 

hooked her finger, and Sanye...no, it should be Erye Qinglian that fell in her hand. 

 

... 

 

"so cold." 



 

"Damn, what is the boss doing down there!" 

 

"The cold makes my belly cold." 

 

The arctic fox blocked the entrance of the cave, and the extremely cold air surged up, making him shiver 

constantly with the cold. 

 

But he dared not move. 

 

Worried that the cold rushes out, making the old monster suspicious, he wants to go down and check. 

 

"What are you shaking?" 

 

In midair, the old monster shouted. 

 

The white fox shivered and said, "I'm afraid that seniors will kill me." 

 

"It's really timid like a mouse, just you, I'm afraid you won't be able to be promoted to the Beast King in 

a lifetime." 

 

The old monster looked contemptuously. 

 

Special code. 

 

The smelly old clapper. 

 

Curse you to go to see the king today, all dead! 

 



The white fox cursed in his heart. 

 

The old monster waited impatiently, and one said: "Count the time, it's almost three hours in the past, 

what did the kid do?" 

 

"Will you escape from the underground?" 

 

"Impossible, my five-color flag has been buried deep underground, forming a formation. The kid fleeing 

from the ground will touch the five-color flag, and I will find out." 

 

"How long do you have to wait?" 

 

Below, the white fox shouted: "Wait a minute, maybe my boss feels that he is going to die, and finally 

loves his wife once. Both are men. Please be considerate and give some time." 

 

The old monster laughed loudly. 

 

After a little thought, it is really possible. 

 

"That kid was willing to trade the three-leaf green lotus for that woman. He obviously loved him very 

much, so maybe he really was exercising underneath." 

 

"It's good to be young. I am envious that exercise time can be measured in hours." 

 

"Why, can't you?" 

 

"I'm getting old, and I took a concubine a few years ago. I was disgusted and useless. It's 

uncomfortable." 

 



"Hahaha, don't worry, when we swallow the three-leaf green lotus, our body will be greatly improved, 

and we can't be too young to be twenty years younger. By that time, my brother and my beautiful wife 

will sing songs every night and give birth to a few more fat boys." 

 

"According to your auspicious words." 

 

The old monsters talked very happily, and the white fox was anxious. 

 

In a small space. 

 

Ye Fan is facing a life and death crisis... 

Chapter 820: Kill the Quartet 

Nalanruo looked condescendingly at Ye Fan, who was unconscious, and the coldness in his eyes became 

more and more serious. 

 

As a ruthless Taoist cultivator, it is intolerable for one's own body to be looked at. 

 

The killing intent in Nalanruo's eyes grew stronger. 

 

But. 

 

She lingered. 

 

Ye Fan saved her life and paid a huge price. 

 

and…… 

 

Recalling the feeling of being touched by someone when Ye Fan's blood wandered through his body, 

Nalanruo couldn't help being nervous. 

 



I was very flustered. 

 

Nalanruo raised and lowered her hand. She only needed to slap Ye Fan to death. Erye Qinglian belonged 

to her. She could easily escape the siege of three old monsters and fly away. 

 

The purpose of coming to Wanzang Mountain has been achieved. 

 

With Qinglian, return to Tongyou Valley and cooperate with Jiyin Yu, her cultivation will be smooth, and 

the extremely cold body will also rise a step. 

 

Just now, there was a little breakthrough in the extremely yin cold body, a big breakthrough was not 

easy, but Erye Qinglian and Jiyinyu could help her do it. 

 

If Nalan is sure that she has made a big breakthrough in the extremely cold body, then she is one of the 

top fighters in the martial arts world. 

 

Even, you can compete with the corpse emperor. 

 

This is a huge temptation. 

 

kill? 

 

Still not killing? 

 

Nalanruo was very tangled now, and couldn't take this palm. 

 

"Master!" 

 

In a daze, Nalanruo saw an old figure, it was her master, the Valley Master of Tongyou Valley, the real 

Tongyou who had disappeared for ten years. 



 

Nalan Ruo recalled that she had chosen to walk ruthlessly, and Tongyou said. 

 

[Aruo, what do you think is the meaning of Ruthless Tao? 】 

 

Back then, she replied: The meaning is to be extraordinary, to become a strong person, and to have a 

faster cultivation speed. 

 

[There are many ways to become stronger, is it worth the way to become stronger at the expense of 

emotions? 】 

 

does it worth? 

 

Of course it's worth it. 

 

Because she wants revenge. 

 

The family was wiped out and left on the streets. 

 

Really attracted by Tongyou, he was taken into Tongyou Valley. 

 

At that time, she was very weak and needed strong strength to avenge her, and she needed a faster 

cultivation speed. 

 

When the revenge was avenged, Nalanruo also appeared hesitated, seeming to have lost the goal of 

fighting all of a sudden. 

 

The cold mood also made her lonely and empty. 

 



Later, Wangqing Sword Dacheng needed to cut her family and sacrifice her sword, because she had no 

relatives, she killed the pet that had accompanied her for fifteen years. 

 

Nalanruo was very painful. 

 

Even now, occasionally I can dream of the incredible and despair of the pet before his death. 

 

"call." 

 

Thoughts return. 

 

Nalanruo was short of breath. 

 

In a short period of time, it seemed that she had experienced a cycle of reincarnation. She looked at Ye 

Fan again, the coldness in her eyes diminished sharply, and the change became complicated. 

 

Nalanruo silently picked up the scattered golden needles, put them in Ye Fan's arms, and then grabbed 

Ye Fan to rise. 

 

The white fox jumped away quickly. Nalanruo rushed out and threw Ye Fan onto his back. 

 

"You take Ye Fan to go first and leave Wanzang Mountain. I will smell the Qi Tracking Technique and I 

can find you." 

 

"good!" 

 

The white fox didn't want to stay here for a long time, and saw that Nalanruo had a strong aura and 

knew that Nalanruo had returned to its heyday. 

 

The boss is really awesome. 



 

Such a serious injury, healed in just three hours, is simply a **** of medicine. 

 

Haha, I have the right person. 

 

Follow the boss, as long as you breathe, you will not die, the boss can be saved. 

 

wrong. 

 

The boss is dying, why can't you save yourself? 

 

White Fox was shocked when he discovered Ye Fan's state. The healer didn't heal himself. Is it true? 

 

The old monster was dumbfounded when he saw Nalanruo recovering as before; but he was indeed a 

pinnacle magnate, an old man who had lived for more than a hundred years, and immediately calmed 

down. 

 

"Where to escape!" 

 

One old monster killed the white fox, and the other two killed Nalanruo. 

 

at the same time. 

 

The earth rushed out of five flags, red, yellow, blue, green and purple, and in five colors, the five-color 

flag. 

 

The banner is not simple, it contains a huge energy of blood and energy, which was made by the old 

monster slaying the five beast kings and using the blood of the beast king. 

 

The five-color flag was gushing, covering the sky and the ground, sealing off the space. 



 

"Sister-in-law, save me!" 

 

The white fox shouted. 

 

sister in law? 

 

Nalanruo frowned, without a word, patted out a fluttering palm. 

 

The gloomy air mixed with extremely cold air descended, making the old monster's cold hair stand 

upright. 

 

"How did you become stronger!" 

 

"impossible!" 

 

"Could it be that the kid swallowed Sanye Qinglian for you? It must be true. Only Sanye Qinglian can 

make you heal and transform." 

 

"What, Sanye Qinglian was eaten by her!" 

 

"Damn it!" 

 

"Little beast, little bitch!" 

 

The three old monsters vomited blood angrily. 

 

The bamboo basket was empty. 

 



What a shame they were fooled by Ye Fan. 

 

boom! boom! boom! 

 

The three old monsters had no scruples, they broke out in an all-round way, too lazy to care about the 

white fox and Ye Fan, they wanted to kill Nalanruo with all their strength. 

 

"Eat your flesh and blood, it should still be effective." 

 

"Sanye Qinglian, an advanced and peerless medicine, has amazing potency. It is impossible to digest it in 

three hours. There must be a lot of potency hidden in your flesh and blood." 

 

"Yes, devour her flesh and blood." 

 

The three of them came to besieged and killed, Nalanruo was not afraid, but was full of killing intent. 

 

She is now in her heyday, with a small breakthrough in her extremely cold body, and she will not put the 

three old things in her eyes at all. 

 

Tongyougu's secret skills are endless. 

 

Nalanruo was able to fight with ease, which made the old monster anxious, becoming angry from 

shame. 

 

"Come on Red Flag!" 

 

The strongest old monster roared, drew a red flag, carried fierce vitality, and strangled towards 

Nalanruo. 

 

With the gap, the white fox took the opportunity to escape. 



 

Nalanruo finally felt relieved. She had to take care of the white fox and Ye Fan just now, and now she 

can devote herself to the battle. 

 

"Old Piff, the sneak attack hurt me, let's settle this account." 

 

"Today, all three of you old ghosts will stay." 

 

"Arrogant." 

 

The battle was earth-shattering. 

 

The white fox fled without looking back, for fear that the aftermath of the battle would affect him. 

 

Leaving Wanzang Mountain, the white fox found a remote and quiet place, waiting for Nalanruo. 

 

But it was getting dark, and Nalanruo did not come. 

 

The white fox is very worried. 

 

He quietly went to the edge of Wanzang Mountain to inquire, and learned that the movement of the 

war had attracted many powerful people. 

 

The melee began. 

 

"How to do?" 

 

Bai Fox couldn't make up his mind, thought about it, and decided to wait one night. If he doesn't see 

Nalanruo tomorrow, he will leave Luolongpo. 

 



The next morning. 

 

Nalanruo finally found it. 

 

Her long skirt was stained with blood, and even her hair was stained with large patches of blood, which 

had solidified and formed blood scabs. 

 

The white fox horrified: "Sister-in-law, you, are you okay?" 

 

"Who is your sister-in-law." 

 

"You are my boss's woman, of course my sister-in-law." 

 

Ye Fan's woman? 

 

Nalanruo shuddered, stared fiercely, and shouted: "You are not allowed to call in the future, I have 

nothing to do with Ye Fan." 

 

The white fox shrank his neck. 

 

"Sister-in-law... eldest sister, eldest sister, I was inquiring about the melee that broke out last night, is 

there anyone chasing after you come here?" 

 

"Don't worry, no one is chasing me." Nalanruo said with arrogance and coldly: "I killed two old monsters, 

and the old monster with the five-color flag let him escape. As for the other strong men who coveted 

me. , I also beheaded a group." 

 

The white fox exclaimed in excitement: "You're still a sister-in-law, you are powerful, you can kill with 

one person's power, I admire the little brother too much." 

 

"Dare to say, can I cut your tongue." 



 

"Eldest sister, I was wrong, you should look at the boss, there is no heartbeat, it may be dead. 

 

Nalan was surprised. 

 

"What about people?" 

 

The white fox quickly digs a hole in the ground, and Ye Fan lay in it. 

 

Nalanruo's face was full of black lines, "What are you doing by burying him in the ground? You are sick!" 

 

The white fox said aggrieved: "Sister, I was worried that the old monster would chase and kill me, so I 

buried it. Don't worry, I left some small holes for air to get in." 

 

Nalanruo was speechless. 

 

Caught Ye Fan out and checked it carefully, his face was very dignified. 

 

"The heartbeat is extremely weak, and the vital signs are about to stop, but I haven't died yet, and I still 

have a breath." 

 

"To be honest, I don't think he can wait for me to come over. I didn't expect his life to be so hard." 

 

The white fox asked, "Sister, can you save it?" 

 

If Nalan thought about it, he took out two green lotus leaves, and said: "He gave me a leaf so that I can 

heal; the remaining two leaves and lotus heart must be enough to save him. However, we need to help 

him suppress the violent medicine. Nothing to lose. You cooperate with me, understand." 

 



The white fox did not expect that more than half of Qinglian's saliva came out, and said flatly, "Sister, I 

totally listen to you. I guess the boss can recover from swallowing two leaves. Give me this lotus heart, I 

can. Promote the Beast King, hehe." 

 

"It depends." 

 

"okay." 

 

With anticipation, the white fox is full of energy. 

 

If Nalan is very nervous, she doesn't know if she can suppress the medicinal power with the white fox. If 

it fails, Ye Fan will explode and die. 

 


