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Chapter 871: Romance 

Still alive? 

 

A brilliance burst into Ye Fan and Gulot's eyes. 

 

The two of them furiously galloped towards the mushroom cloud. Although there were still energy 

waves, they were weakened too much, and they were able to resist it. 

 

The loud, high-pitched flute still echoed. 

 

Immediately afterwards. 

 

The mushroom cloud exploded, and a huge black island appeared in front of them, making Ye Fan and 

Gulot terrified. 

 

"hold head high." 

 

The next moment, a familiar bark sounded. 

 

Ye Fan said in surprise: "Under the Great Demon Lord, how come!" 

 

In the sight, everything gradually became clear, the wind and rain calmed down, revealing the aircraft 

carrier and battleship, and everything was intact. 

 

This result stunned Ye Fan and Gulot. 

 

On that aircraft carrier battleship, the surviving Bai Zhan and others were joyful from the heart. 

 

Gulot said incredulously: "Under the Great Demon Lord, he blocked the missile and saved everyone." 



 

Ye Fan's eyes filled with excitement. 

 

There was a trace of pain in the cry of the Great Demon Lord. 

 

Ye Fan found that his indestructible tortoise shell had cracked, and there was a hole as big as a bucket in 

the middle. The cracks spread to the surroundings, and one-third of the tortoise shells were covered 

with cracks. 

 

The hegemony resisted this wave of attacks and paid a painful price. 

 

The tortoise shell is broken and it is very difficult to repair it. 

 

Ye Fan was touched and puzzled. 

 

Gradually, Ba Xia's head lifted from the sea, like an Optimus pillar. 

 

"senior." 

 

Ye Fan is very respectful. 

 

It's not an exaggeration to call it a senior. 

 

"Thank you for saving my brother. You are my benefactor. If you are willing to help, I can say anything." 

 

"Me too." Gulot agreed. 

 

The two huge eyes of Domination were shining with strange brilliance, staring at Ye Fan, making a sound 

of vicissitudes of life. 

 



"Overlord body, you are cultivating overlord body." 

 

Ye Fan was shocked, and the dark road bully looked viciously. 

 

"Yes, I'm cultivating Tyrant Body Jue, and I'm about to become successful soon." 

 

"good." 

 

There was a hint of joy in the words of the Great Demon Lord. 

 

He said leisurely: "The Ba Ti Jue has a great relationship with my Ba Xia Clan, and there are some 

memories of this in my blood lineage. The creator of the Ba Ti Jue is said to have gotten it from my Ba 

Xia Clan. Inspiration created this method." 

 

Ye Fan's eyes lit up, and there was such a thing unexpectedly. 

 

"The vicissitudes of life, the years have changed, the Daxia martial arts world has withered, and many 

cultivation methods have disappeared. I did not expect that I will still meet the cultivators of the 

overlord. This road is difficult, requires countless resources, and the cultivation speed is slow, but the 

harvest is also Incomparably huge. Invincible at the same level, invincible in the flesh." 

 

"You are only half a step forward, and you have not understood the mystery of the hegemonic body. 

After you have achieved the hegemony body, you can truly embark on this path and then you can feel 

the power of the hegemony. In addition to the strong offensive power, the defensive power of the 

hegemony body is also It's amazing, it's mixed with the cultivation method of my bloodline inheritance." 

 

Ye Fan hurriedly clasped his fists: "Senior, please give pointers." 

 

The Great Demon Lord shook his head and said, "I can't point you to anything. My blood heritage is also 

fragmented, otherwise I can't stand still. Do you know how long I have lived?" 

 

"Five hundred years." 



 

"I have lived for five hundred years." 

 

Ye Fan and Gulot were amazed. 

 

Five hundred years, the entire history is not even five hundred years. 

 

Of course, for Ba Xia, five hundred years is not the end of his life. 

 

The current Guinness World Record has the longest lifespan of a tortoise of 176 years, but this is just an 

ordinary sea turtle. He belongs to the big monster, and is not comparable to ordinary sea turtles. His 

lifespan may be 176 years longer. 

 

"Cultivate slowly, your road is still long." 

 

"Senior, you pay such a big price to save people. It's definitely not just a matter of looking at me 

cultivating the Tyrant Body Art. What do you need me to do for you?" 

 

"Smart boy." 

 

Ba Xia let out a series of weird laughs, and then said: "In the deep sea, there is a secret hiding place. I 

found it a hundred years ago, but I can't open it." 

 

The corner of Ye Fan's mouth twitched, and he said, "Senior is so strong that I can't open it, so it's even 

more impossible for me, kid." 

 

"No, listen to me." 

 

"I have studied for a hundred years, and found that the secret store should have been built by a strong 

man in the Daxia martial arts in a distant period, and it is suspected of being built by a tyrant body 

cultivator. Therefore, I struggled to find a tyrant body cultivator and I found it today." 



 

Ye Fan suddenly realized. 

 

Ba Xia continued: "You may be able to open it. As long as there is a glimmer of hope, I want to try it. I 

have a hunch that something in the secret hiding might break the shackles, let me move on instead of 

waiting like this. die." 

 

"But you are too weak now." 

 

"Even if it's a Dacheng hegemony, let me go to the deep sea with some pressure, let alone open the 

secret hideout." 

 

Ye Fan smiled bitterly: "What do seniors mean?" 

 

Baxia said: "Cultivation for a good student, at least to the peak of Dacheng Hegemony, and all other 

aspects must be improved. It is best to become the top power in the world. At that time, you come to 

me and let me open the secret store." 

 

have to say. 

 

Ye Fan successfully aroused curiosity and anticipation. 

 

"Senior, the sea is vast, how can I find you?" 

 

"We have agreed to be here in Bermuda. I will arrange a group of followers to stay here. You can find 

me and tell them that they will notify me. But... if I fall asleep, it will be difficult to wake me up." 

 

"Senior, you'd better not fall asleep. You have a long life span. It's okay to sleep for decades. I will be old 

by then." 

 

"Hahaha, I know it in my heart." 



 

"Senior, your injury..." 

 

"Repair is very difficult. It can take a few years or ten years as long. This is the price I paid for opening 

the secret store. Boy, don't fall away, then my efforts will be in vain." 

 

Ye Fan shouted again; "Senior, you must have accumulated a lot of treasures in the past five hundred 

years. Give me a little bit to help me increase my strength quickly." 

 

The big demon tyrant went deep into the sea, and the voice came from underwater. 

 

"I don't need to accumulate resources, I just take them when I need them. In the deep ocean, there are 

not many who dare to oppose me!" 

 

Really domineering. 

 

Ye Fan secretly said. 

 

Then, Ba Xia's voice sounded again: "For the sake of your destiny, let me give you some good luck." 

 

"This is a drop of my natal blood, sealed in your body. You can't use it now. When you can absorb it in 

the future, the seal will only touch it." 

 

"In addition, that kid of Poseidon once saved my offspring. He has no great potential than you. If he 

suppresses Poseidon in the future, save his life." 

 

Ye Fan said: "Understood!" 

 

call out! 

 



A drop of blood flew out of the sea and instantly submerged in Ye Fan's body. The next moment Ye Fan 

felt that his whole body was about to explode. 

 

But this feeling is only a moment. 

 

The blood sealed itself, floating in the pubic area, quietly. 

 

Ye Fan was overjoyed, this blood energy was too terrifying, it was more powerful than the higher 

peerless treasure medicine, but it was a pity that it couldn't be used now. 

 

He left, Ye Fan landed on the aircraft carrier, Bai Zhan and the others still had some lingering fears. 

 

After comforting for a while, the aircraft carrier battleship started again; Ye Fan and Gulot returned to 

the island. 

 

Not long. 

 

After Nalanruo had collected it, the three took the Thunder fighter and rushed to the Great Xia 

Beihuang. 

 

... 

 

The distant shore of the ocean. 

 

Ability organization headquarters, temple of the gods. 

 

"Dear Cronus, the Secretary of the Army has sent a message that the HE missile has been successfully 

launched and it has been hit with precision." 

 

"good." 



 

Cronus nodded. 

 

Then he whispered, "Since the precise strikes have all been annihilated, why are people cursing me?" 

 

boom! 

 

The looks change. 

 

"Who dares to curse adults, blaspheme the gods, and guilty of death." 

 

"Could it be Poseidon!" 

 

"Yes, it must be Poseidon. He failed in his mission and suffered heavy losses. It is reasonable to curse 

Lord Cronus with anxious anger." 

 

"I request sanctions against Poseidon." 

 

Many demigods agree. 

 

The struggle in the power organization is fierce. If Poseidon becomes a true god, it must break the 

situation. Many factions do not want to see this result, and will suppress it whenever they have the 

opportunity. 

 

at this time. 

 

Over the Hall of the Gods, a technological image appeared, showing the sea **** in the screen. 

 

"Cronus." 

 



Poseidon spoke, and before he could continue to speak, the gods were furious, and accusing voices 

flooded in. 

 

"Presumptuous! Poseidon, how dare you call the lord's name directly, what crime should you commit if 

you commit the following!" 

 

"Poseidon, you are becoming more and more arrogant, disrespectful to adults, and secretly cursing 

adults, you will be severely punished." 

 

"Poseidon, you..." 

 

"Shut up all to me!" 

 

The sea **** screamed, shocking the gods. 

 

Cronus frowned and asked, "Poseidon, what's the matter with you?" 

 

"I am rushing to the Great Xia Beihuang to withdraw Zeus. I am the commander in charge of the army." 

 

"presumptuous……" 

 

"Let you shut up, your ears are deaf. You dare to talk nonsense again, wait for me to go back and kill 

them one by one." 

 

Poseidon's fierce power bloomed, shocking many demigods. 

 

Cronus said coldly: "Poseidon, you passed." 

 

"My daughter was captured by the strong Daxia. The **** of Zeus Jehovah can't even protect my 

daughter. If you want them to have something, I will preside over the Great Xia Northern Wilderness 

War." 



 

The audience was in an uproar. 

 

Water **** was captured? 

 

How could this be. 

 

No wonder Poseidon was so angry. 

 

When the gods understood, they didn't dare to talk too much. 

 

It's about the water god, the baby girl of the sea god, if they beep again, in the future, the sea **** will 

really need them to settle accounts. 

 

Cronus said: "It seems that Zeus and Jehovah didn't report everything about the Great Xia Northern 

Wilderness. Well, you go to the Northern Wilderness to preside over the war. Zeus will be the deputy 

commander, and I will issue the will immediately." 

 

Poseidon said: "Send one hundred thousand more troops and some demigods, don't you know if you 

can?" 

 

"allow." 

 

"Thanks a lot." 

Chapter 872: Meet 

Great Xia Beihuang. 

 

Beiliang City. 

 

The Thunder fighter traveled for two days and finally returned and landed at the airport. 



 

Gai Jiuyou had been waiting long ago. 

 

In addition, there is also the **** of water. 

 

"Ye Fan, congratulations on your triumphant return." Gai Jiuyou laughed. Next to him, the water god's 

eyes fell on Guluot, and Guluot did the same. 

 

"This is Gulot." 

 

"I have seen the General Marshal." 

 

"Um." 

 

Gai Jiuyou nodded and looked at Guluot, surprised, surprised by the strength of Guluot's body. 

 

Ye Fan already understood this. 

 

On the way back, the three of Ye Fan, Guluot, and Nalanruo had a lot of exchanges. Guluot originally 

took the path of flesh and strength, and transformed into a demigod queen, and his abilities in this area 

greatly increased. 

 

Ye Fan estimated that Gulot's physical body was stronger than Nalanruo's Dacheng extremely cold body, 

comparable to Ye Fan's half-step Dacheng overlord body. 

 

And strength, and Ye Fan also have a fight. 

 

To put it simply, if Ye Fan didn't use the secret technique, he could only fight with Gulot by physically 

fighting against Gulot. 

 



Of course, this is the current Ye Fan, if the overlord body is fully developed, then Gulot will be 

suppressed. 

 

The **** of water and Gulot are speechless. 

 

Gulot turned around and held a fist to Ye Fan, and said in gratitude: "Thank you Brother Ye for raising 

your hand high, I can't thank you enough." 

 

The meaning of this is very obvious, it means that Ye Fan did not harm the water god. 

 

"I just hope you remember your promise, don't stab me in the back." Ye Fan smiled. 

 

Gai Jiuyou keenly discovered the problem, and he said, "Let's go to the City Lord's Mansion to chat." 

 

Came to the City Lord's Mansion. 

 

Gai Jiuyou couldn't wait to ask: "How much did the Anti-Bone Squad members rescue? The Beidou 

monitoring screen is very fuzzy, and finally there is a strong energy wave interference, completely 

blank." 

 

Ye Fan said: "In the end, we were hit by HE." 

 

"what!" 

 

"It was Cronus who made the shot, this guy, I will definitely kill him in the future." 

 

Ye Fan's words were mixed with strong murderous intent. 

 

Although they were okay and rescued, they couldn't just leave the account alone. 

 



Gai Jiuyou said, "You mean, all the members of the Anti-Bone Sect, except Gulot, are destroyed?" 

 

"That's not the case. There was an invincible existence who resisted a wave and saved everyone." 

 

"Are you sure? What existence can compete with HE missiles?" 

 

"The sea is boundless, and the overlord of the deep sea appears." 

 

Ye Fan didn't say too much, he had some secrets, he had to keep them, and couldn't tell them all. 

 

Gai Jiuyou said: "Well, this question will not be discussed. Where are the anti-bones members?" 

 

Ye Fan laughed strangely: "Marshal, I promised to save the members of the Anti-Bone Sect, but I didn't 

say to hand them over to you. Those people have been sent to the headquarters of the Heavenly 

Sovereign Hall in the Wild Continent." 

 

"You!" Gai Jiuyou raised his eyebrows, "You guy is really a chicken thief, and you want a lion to open his 

mouth?" 

 

"That's not it." 

 

Ye Fan shook his head. 

 

"I understand that you want members of the Anti-Bone Sect to conduct genetic engineering research, 

but my Tianzun Temple also has a genetic research institute, and I need their support. Therefore, I can't 

give it to you." 

 

Gai Jiuyou frowned and said suspiciously; "There is also a genetic research institute in the Tianzun Hall?" 

 



"It is true, and the achievements are not small. I even think that the research results are even higher 

than that of Da Xia. Recently, they have encountered a bottleneck. The anti-Boneists are just the biggest 

help to break through the bottleneck." 

 

Ye Fan looked ugly at Gai Jiuyou's face, and was a little sad. Turning his eyes, he suggested: "Marshal, 

how about this? Daxia can arrange a research team to go to the headquarters of my Tianzun Hall. 

Everyone will study together, and I will be absolutely sure of the results. Don't hide it privately, share it 

together." 

 

"I really can't give you people, they need to contain Gulot. This guy has so much potential, I even plan to 

let him enter the core of the Tianzun Temple." 

 

"You are not afraid of him turning back." 

 

"Gulot is a man of love and righteousness. If he is against the water, the members of the Anti-Bone Sect 

will have to die; besides, regardless of the size of the world, there is no place for the Anti-Bone Sect. I 

accept them. Grace. In the end, the water **** is in my hands, and the possibility of Gulot's anti-water is 

almost zero." 

 

"It seems that you have already decided?" Gai Jiuyou sighed. 

 

"Yes." Ye Fan didn't back down, and the benefits he should get shouldn't be lost. After all, this was 

earned by paying a lot of brother casualties. 

 

"Well, listen to your opinion, I will immediately report to the Dragon Pavilion, discuss with the elder, and 

determine a research team to rush to the Tianzun Temple to participate in the research, and I hope to 

share the results together as you said." 

 

"I will never break my promise." 

 

Ye Fan left the main hall, and Gai Jiuyou hummed dissatisfiedly: "This kid, really don't let go of any good. 

Forget it, let it to the Temple of Heaven, and let the Temple of Heaven bear the anger of Cronus. It's not 

bad, save it. Cause trouble for Daxia." 

 



Gai Jiuyou contacted Elder Shanglong Ge and got his approval. 

 

On the vast Daxia land, in an inaccessible mountain range, the underground is hollowed out. This is the 

Daxia State Secret Base. 

 

There are many research institutes here, secretly researching various fields. 

 

Institute of Genetic Biology. 

 

At this time, the conference was held, and the conference hall was full of people, all members of the 

Institute, and each member was the top elite outside. 

 

The director stood on a high platform and spoke: "Everyone, the above has just issued a notice. It is 

necessary to form an elite team to go to the far side of the ocean to unite with another force to conduct 

genetic research." 

 

There was a commotion, whispering. 

 

"This is a great opportunity. It said that the most elite talents will be dispatched, with 50 places." 

 

"Are there any self-recommendations?" 

 

"I, I, I..." 

 

"Director, I want to go!" 

 

Immediately, many members signed up. 

 

The director said: "I want to register, and then I will discuss with the senior leaders of the base to 

determine 50 places tomorrow." 



 

Back row of the conference hall. 

 

A beautiful woman with a ponytail was absent-minded thinking about something. The next one was a 

little older, and the elite of Yu Jie Fan said: "Xiao Rui, what do you think?" 

 

"Huh? I'm thinking about our subject, how can we break through that difficult problem..." 

 

"Really, you are stunned." Yu Jie said: "Did you hear what the director said? You can leave the research 

institute and go to the other side of the ocean to do genetic research with a force." 

 

"Oh." 

 

"Oh? Nothing? My eldest lady, you really can stand your temper. I'm almost suffocated in this base. 

Seeing that, there are so many sign-ups, I want to go out and get some breath." 

 

"I am also going to sign up, Xiao Rui, let's chant together? Everyone knows about your talent research 

institute and will definitely be selected; and the director also values you very much. If you are selected, 

just talk to the director. , Choose me too, hehe." 

 

Fang Rui gave a white look and wrinkled her nose and said, "Sister Fang, you are really okay if you use 

what I said so bluntly." 

 

Sister Fang smiled and said: "Do we still need to make a round of things, please, my eldest lady, go out 

and get some air. Maybe you will have inspiration for a new research environment and you will be able 

to overcome problems." 

 

"Xiaofang is right." 

 

The director does not know when he will come over. 

 

"Good director." 



 

Fang Rui was taken aback. 

 

The director was very kind, and smiled: "Xiao Rui, don't be stubborn. Over the years, I have seen many 

elite geniuses who just stubbornly do not advance and retreat." 

 

"Xiaofang's proposal is very good. I'll give you a place. You go out to get some air. By the way, I just 

received the news that that power is very powerful, and it is the number one power in the world, the 

Palace of Heavenly Sovereign." 

 

"Tianzun Hall?" 

 

The two women were very puzzled, how did they know this, not even the Wild Continent. 

 

The director laughed and said: "It doesn't matter if you don't know. When you get to the place, you will 

naturally understand." 

 

Fang Rui let out a sigh of relief, and said: "Okay director, I promise you." 

 

"Director, what about me?" 

 

"Hmph, you are too playful, you can't study it..." Xiaofang's face was dim, and the director changed his 

words and said: "But for the sake of Xiaorui, let me give you a place for the time being, I hope you two 

People have gained something in the past. If Xiao Rui comes back to report that you only care about fun, 

don't blame me for not being affectionate." 

 

"The director can rest assured, I will work hard." 

 

... 

 

The next day, fifty places were confirmed, Fang Rui and Xiaofang changed into new clothes and boarded 

and left happily. 



 

The third day. 

 

They resisted the savage continent, were led by the fighter planes of the Tianzun Hall, and came to the 

headquarters of the Tianzun Hall. 

 

After getting off the plane, looking at the magnificent Tongtian Hall, everyone was stunned, shocked by 

the momentum. 

 

"This is what the director said, the world's number one power Tianzun Palace, it's so powerful, just this 

big hall, I'm afraid it will take hundreds of billions to build." 

 

"Unbelievable, I don't know who the master of the Tianzun Temple is, it is definitely a world-class giant!" 

 

"Everyone stay quiet." The team leader is a middle-aged man. He pushed his glasses and smiled: "I just 

received news that the Tianzun Hall gives us a day's rest. You can stay in the Tianzun Hall and the 

territory at will. play." 

 

"Yeah!" 

 

The crowd cheered. 

 

"This is the room card, everyone assign it; then go to the 66th floor of the Tianzun Hall, which is where 

we live." 

 

"Also, this is the communicator provided to us by Tianzun Temple. Our mobile phones cannot be used 

here." 

 

"Remember, be honest with me on other people's sites and don't cause trouble." 

 

"Everyone, act." 



 

After everything was set up, Xiaofang eagerly pulled Fang Rui around the Tianzun Hall, very surprised at 

everything. 

 

The two girls had a great time playing. 

 

These floors 36/37/38 are restaurants, where you can find everything you need from the delicacies of 

the mountains and the sea; the two women walked in, and inadvertently, Fang Rui saw a familiar figure 

flashing in the distance. 

 

"Xiao Rui, why are you in a daze." 

 

"I seem to see my sister." Fang Rui rubbed her eyes, there was no more figure, and couldn't help but 

muttered: "How come my sister is here, I must be dazzled." 

Chapter 873: intense situation 

Fang Rui would not have thought that Meng Qingyi was in the Tianzun Hall, and naturally Meng Qingyi 

would not have thought that Xiao Qi would come, and the two sisters would meet in the Tianzun Hall. 

 

This afternoon. 

 

Fang Rui's two daughters were playing in the Tianzun Temple territory, when they suddenly saw the 

black fighter pierce through the air, a gas of murder spreading. 

 

"So mighty." 

 

"This is what happened, are you going to fight." 

 

The two women hurried back to Tianzun Hall. 

 

Upon inquiring, it was known that the Eagle Nation War Department had attacked the Tianzun Hall 

territory, and the two sides were about to start a war. 



 

The fifty members of the research team came back, and they didn't dare to run around. How could they 

have seen such a battle? 

 

The blood is boiling. 

 

The Tianzun Hall is able to fight against the Eagle Nation War Head, worthy of being the world's number 

one power, and it is really terrifying. 

 

The conflict between the Eagle Nation War Department and the Tianzun Palace has made the situation 

in the barren continent become tense. 

 

Various kingdoms and tribes are also active, prepare in advance, at least be able to defend in time when 

it is affected. 

 

Ye Fan, who was far away in Beiliang City, got the news and knew that it was the revenge of the 

supernatural organization. 

 

It's no big deal. 

 

The Wild Continent, as the main battlefield operated by Tianzun, did not persuade the Eagle Nation War 

Department. 

 

the same day. 

 

Poseidon led an army of 100,000 supernatural powers and a number of demigods to reach the Northern 

Wilderness. 

 

Zeus and the Lord were alarmed. 

 



They did not receive the news, and Cronus did not notify them. Zeus guessed that Cronus was already 

dissatisfied with him; and when the sea **** promulgated the will of Cronus, a fire broke out in Zeus's 

heart. 

 

Poseidon is too hateful, he actually grabbed his position as a commander; Cronus actually agreed and 

issued a decree, treating him as something! 

 

"Zeus, do you have an objection?" 

 

"Poseidon, this is a bit too much. I'm halfway through the fight, and you come to grab my results, it's not 

in compliance with the rules." 

 

"War fruit? What are your results. With so many casualties, Beiliang City is still intact, and the Northern 

Wilderness monuments have not been destroyed. Tell me about the results? Do you believe I will shoot 

you to death." 

 

"Boom!" 

 

Zeus was ashamed, slapped the table with a slap, and roared: "Poseidon, don't deceive people too 

much. I really think I'm afraid you won't succeed." 

 

The Lord is battered. 

 

Facing the Poseidon, he restrained his arrogance and persuaded: "Uncle Poseidon, I know that you are 

very angry when the God of Water is captured, and we are indeed responsible. But now the critical 

juncture is to calm Beiliang, not to fight inwardly." 

 

Poseidon snorted coldly, and shouted: "From now on, I will preside over the army, you are the deputy 

commanders, and everything will follow my orders." 

 

What Zeus wanted to say, the Lord winked and motioned not to entangle him. 

 



"Ye Hei should be back, maybe it was hiding in Beiliang City, or maybe it was in the ancient relics of the 

Northern Wilderness." 

 

"Jehovah, follow me to the ancient relics of the Northern Wilderness, destroy a few ancient clans, and 

force Ye Hei to come out." 

 

"Uncle Poseidon, I will listen to your dispatch." The Lord looked forward to it very much. He knew 

Poseidon's power. 

 

Poseidon's move would definitely suppress Ye Hei. 

 

Poor Jehovah, he didn't know that the sea **** on the other side of Bermuda had already fought Ye 

Fan. 

 

"Zeus, you continue to lead the army to attack the city. I bring a hundred thousand army, so many 

reinforcements, if you have no results, don't blame me for not showing favor." 

 

Poseidon waved his sleeves and left the main tent. 

 

The Lord patted Zeus on the shoulder and followed him. 

 

"asshole." 

 

Zeus's face was pale. 

 

For a moment, he summoned the generals and shouted angrily: "Siege, siege, siege, all troops, all 

demigods are dispatched, kill me!" 

 

This night is destined to be a sleepless night. 

 

Gai Jiuyou took the shot himself, and fought Zeus for several rounds, and separated. 



 

As the coach, they can't fight to the death. 

 

Not that time yet. 

 

Hundreds of thousands of troops outside Beiliang City fought, and the momentum was huge and the 

ground was shaking and the mountains were shaking, making the Northern Wilderness historical sites 

uneasy. 

 

The most terrifying thing is-- 

 

The **** of the sea and the Lord came powerfully, annihilating several ancient tribes, smashing all the 

way to the Eastern City of the Northern Desolation, and smashing the gates of the Eastern City. 

 

Dongcheng City Lord came forward. 

 

However, even though the city lord was a pinnacle tycoon, he still lost to the sea **** and the Lord, and 

was severely injured and fled. 

 

The monuments are panicking. 

 

... 

 

During this time, Ye Fan was still in the City Lord's Mansion. 

 

He has been concentrating on recovering from his injuries these days, it is almost done, and at the same 

time consolidating his own cultivation. 

 

"He still can't shake his life blood, it's uncomfortable. If I can use a little bit, I will also benefit infinitely. It 

is very likely that the hegemony body will become a big success." 

 



Ye Fan collects power. 

 

He was thinking about a question: 

 

Could it be that Gulot stayed with the **** of water? 

 

The water **** is not easy, she finally brought Guluotra to her own camp, don't say a few words in his 

ear, Guluote was instead stabbed in the back. 

 

After all, the hero is sad for the beauty off. 

 

"Bang bang bang." 

 

There was a sudden knock on the door, and He Ning's words came: "Master Ye, something has 

happened." 

 

Ye Fan opened the door, seeing He Ning nervously, and asked, "What is it, Gulot is doing something?" 

 

"No, it's the Northern Wilderness Historic Site..." He Ning panted heavily and said: "The great power 

organization came and destroyed several ancient tribes in the Northern Wilderness Historic Site and 

broke the Northern Wilderness East City. The owner of the East City was seriously injured." 

 

"Outside Beiliang City, Zeus led an army to attack wildly, and they have huge reinforcements, we are 

under a lot of pressure." 

 

Ye Fan immediately thought of what the Seagod had done. 

 

"Where is the marshal?" 

 

"Supervise the battle at the head of the city." 



 

"Now you can use Lucifer as a chess piece to ease the pressure on Beiliang City for the time being; I went 

to the Northern Wilderness Historic Site, and Seagod did this to force me to come forward, then I was 

just as he wished." 

 

The **** of water and Gulot live next door. 

 

The two came after hearing the news. 

 

"Ye Fan, I can go to the Northern Wilderness Historic Site with you and come forward to discourage my 

father." 

 

"There is no need, I can deal with Poseidon. It is not good for you to show up. You stay in the city lord's 

mansion, and Gulot will follow me to the Northern Wilderness Historic Site." 

 

Gulot did not refuse, he cast a relieved look at the water god, followed Ye Fan to the airport non-stop, 

and drove the fighter plane away. 

 

The gate of Beiliang city. 

 

Gai Jiuyou looked at the magnificent **** and cruel melee scene in the yellow sand, with a solemn 

expression on his face. 

 

How many years have it been. 

 

It has been a long time since such a big battle has occurred. 

 

Seeing each life dying and falling into the blood, even seeing Gai Jiuyou, who was used to life and death, 

couldn't help sighing in his heart. 

 

"marshal." 



 

He Ning came with Lucifer and said, "Master Ye and Gulot have rushed to the Northern Wilderness 

Historic Site." 

 

"Okay, if Ye Fan is over, the situation in the Northern Wilderness site will soon stabilize." Gai Jiuyou 

nodded, "You brought Lucifer, or you can use this chess piece." 

 

"Put it on." 

 

"Yes." 

 

Two soldiers pierced Lucifer's pipa bones with iron hooks, locked Lucifer's limbs with alloy iron chains, 

and tied them to the top of a 30-meter-long steel pipe. 

 

"Stand up." 

 

Huh! 

 

The steel pipe was erected, Lucifer was hung on it, and the sand blew the Buddha. He woke up and 

looked pale as he watched the battle ahead. 

 

"Zeus." 

 

Gai Jiuyou had enough breath, and his voice rippled away. 

 

"Look at who this is." 

 

Zeus, who had been conducting foreign wars for dozens of miles away, heard the shout and frowned. He 

picked up the high-powered telescope and found Lucifer. 

 



In an instant, his whole body was stiff. 

 

"Deputy commander, that's..." 

 

"...It's Lucifer!" 

 

The demigods also saw it, and they all exclaimed. 

 

Lucifer is the illegitimate son of Zeus, secretly organized adults know. Who could have imagined that 

Lucifer, who had been missing for a long time, was actually in the hands of Gai Jiuyou. 

 

"Rumble." 

 

The breath of Zeus exploded, and several demigods were lifted off. 

 

Although Lucifer is an illegitimate child, the son he likes very much has the same awakening abilities as 

him, and he has the same blood. 

 

The potential is great. 

 

At least become a demigod in the future. 

 

When Lucifer disappeared, he was sad for a long time, but he didn't expect to be alive; but the bad thing 

is that Lucifer is in the hands of Gai Jiuyou. 

 

"Bastard!" 

 

Zeus couldn't bear it, and slew towards Beiliang City. 

 

"Deputy commander, don't be impulsive." 



 

"Deputy Commander!" 

 

A group of demigods shouted, Zeus ignored them, they had no choice but to follow. 

 

Came to the outside of Beiliang City. 

 

Seeing Lucifer being penetrated through the bones of the pipa and covered in blood, Zeus roared: "Gai 

Jiuyou, you are looking for death!" 

 

"Father...Father!" 

 

Seeing Zeus, Lucifer was confused. 

 

Then there was excitement and ecstasy, tears rained down. 

 

"My son!" 

 

Zeus was very sad. 

 

He roared: "Gai Jiuyou, let my son go, I will retreat temporarily, otherwise tonight will be the time when 

the Northern Liang was destroyed." 

 

Gai Jiuyou sneered and said, "Zeus, you think I was scared." 

 

Zeus suppressed his anger, his voice was cold, "How can you let Lucifer go?" 

 

"This has to be discussed." 

 



A meaningful smile appeared on Gai Jiuyou's face, and then said, "It's getting late today, let's talk about 

it tomorrow morning." 

 

Zeus shouted: "Gai Jiuyou, don't want to delay time. Either release my son immediately, I will 

temporarily retreat, and cease the war for one day. Or, my son will be martyred." 

 

Gai Jiuyou raised his head and said weirdly: "Lucifer, have you heard that, I want you to be martyred." 

 

Lucifer laughed: "Gai Jiuyou, you think I will be afraid of death, and it is my honor to dedicate myself to 

the country. Father, I will not shame you. Come on, kill me, and then break Beiliang, Slaughter City III On 

Sunday, I want 300,000 creatures to bury me." 

 

"True owes." 

 

He Ning was furious, grabbed a thorny whip, slammed it on Lucifer's body. 

 

This blow contains qi. 

 

Lucifer's clothes exploded, and the ashes disappeared. The leather whip left a long blood hole on his 

body, and because of the thorns, he tore off a large piece of flesh and blood. 

 

"Ahhhhh..." 

 

Lucifer screamed and wailed. 

 

He Ning grinned and said, "It's not easy to want to die. My Daxia has a long history, and the 

accumulation of many dynasties, there are thousands of tortures, there is always one you will like." 

 

Snapped! 

 

It's another whip. 



 

Lucifer's voice was stern and blood flowed like a column. 

 

"Anti-blood." 

 

Zeus saw that Lucifer had lost too much blood, his face was pale. 

 

"I want to use superpowers in front of me, so I really don't take me seriously." Gai Jiuyou snorted coldly, 

casting the domain, covering Lucifer. 

 

The power of the turbulent domain can't stop the super power, but it can interfere; plus Zeus is some 

distance away from the city, super power has little effect. 

 

Zeus's heart was bleeding. 

 

A demigod's eyes rolled, knowing that Zeus didn't want Lucifer to die, but he was in a dilemma, so he 

persuaded: "Deputy commander, let's retreat for the time being and negotiate tomorrow. If Lucifer died 

in front of our eyes, it would have hit us severely. The face of the supernatural organization." 

 

The other demigods suddenly realized, and they persuaded one by one. 

 

After getting down the steps, Zeus calmed down a bit. He snarled, "Gai Jiuyou, treat Lucy with the law, 

and I will see my son get better tomorrow." 

 

"Some skin and flesh injuries are very easy to recover. I will give Lucy magic medicine to treat them, and 

the treatment is satisfactory." 

 

"Tomorrow, if you don't let Lucifer go, then we will die. Our country's new weapons are already hungry 

and thirsty." Zeus' words made Gai Jiuyou's heart tremble. 

 

However, I am not afraid. 



 

Gai Jiuyou believes in the power of freezing bombs. 

 

Rumbling. 

 

The army of abilities has retired. 

 

He Ning breathed a sigh of relief, and finally had time to breathe. He asked: "Marshal, look at it. If 

Lucifer will not be released tomorrow, Zeus is really going to use a new type of weapon. I don't know if 

our frozen bomb can stop us. live." 

 

Another war commander said: "Marshal, do you want to be strong first, let's launch a freezing bomb 

tonight?" 

 

Many generals seconded. 

 

Gai Jiuyou had a deep gaze, grabbed Lucifer, and said faintly: "There are not many frozen bombs in 

storage. Use one and one less, try to save as much as possible. Don't worry, I have my own way." 

Chapter 874: Fully promoted, target Ye Fan! 

Gai Jiuyou brought Lucifer back to the City Lord's Mansion. 

 

He Ning followed, and he asked: "Marshal, if I take the liberty, what can you do?" 

 

"Notify Ye Fan, to suppress Poseidon before noon tomorrow." 

 

"..." 

 

"Hurry up." 

 

He Ning tentatively asked, "Marshal, is this your way?" 



 

"That's right." Gai Jiuyou smiled: "As long as you suppress the Seagod, you will naturally get Zeus out. I 

hope Ye Fan will not let me down." 

 

"Marshal, you are too dark, I thought you had some earth-shattering method, it turned out to be the 

development of Ye Fan to do things." 

 

"You know what a fart, I'm holding Ye Fan." 

 

"Hold Ye Fan?" 

 

"Of course, as long as Ye Fan suppresses the Seagod, it will cause a sensation in the martial arts world 

and supernatural power organizations. Ye Fan is definitely a proper young supreme." 

 

Gai Jiuyou made a small calculation. 

 

Once Ye Fan is canonized as the young supreme, he will be the spokesperson of Daxia, big and small 

things can be developed by Ye Fan, and he will be free. 

 

"Hurry up and send a message." 

 

"okay." 

 

When Ye Fan heard the news, he secretly scolded Gai Jiuyou for being too bad. 

 

Suppress Poseidon before noon tomorrow, what a joke. 

 

Now he doesn't even know where Poseidon is. 

 



Gulot said, "At the ancient sites of the Northern Wilderness, Poseidon's strength is greatly reduced, but 

you have the hope of suppressing him." 

 

Ye Fan said: "It's not that simple. Poseidon must know that his strength in the Northern Wilderness 

monuments has dropped sharply, but he is still unscrupulous, indicating that he has confidence." 

 

"What are you going to do? Listen to Gai Jiuyou?" 

 

"I originally planned to directly confront the Seagod. Since Gai Jiuyou is sending the message, I will save 

him face. Instead of looking for the Seagod, it is better to let the Seagod come to me and we will go to 

Luolongpo." 

 

Wee hours. 

 

Ye Fan and Gulot arrived at Luolongpo. 

 

The white fox is here. 

 

Ye Fan asked him to spread the news. 

 

This night, the undercurrents of the ancient ruins of the Northern Wilderness were surging, and the 

news spread quickly. More and more people knew that-the great figures of the ancient clan during the 

day, the broken east city, and the Lord of Gancheng, the sea **** of the supernatural organization, the 

father of the water god, It is close to the existence of true gods. 

 

Now it is rumored that the Water God is in Luolongpo and Ye Hei declares war, waiting for the Sea God 

to pass by. 

 

"I hereby declare that Ye Hei will be my only idol from now on. It's really bullish." 

 

"If Ye Hei wins this battle, it will be a great effort to rub the energy of the superpower organization, and 

contribute to the prestige of our Daxia martial arts." 



 

"Poseidon has an extraordinary position in the supernatural power organization. It is a great 

contribution to suppressing Poseidon. I think Ye Hei will be canonized by the emperor." 

 

"Canonized as Lord Hou?" 

 

"Who is right." 

 

A large number of warriors and fierce beasts rushed to Luolongpo overnight. 

 

... 

 

A treasure land of historic sites. 

 

The corpses were everywhere, **** and terrifying. 

 

There is a huge blood pool in the center, and one of them is up and down, the son of blood jade. 

 

"Patriarch, the young master is about to succeed." The tycoon of the blood family was very excited and 

looked forward to it. 

 

Xue Qingcang was very pleased. 

 

In the past few days, he beheaded a large number of fierce beasts, among which several beast kings had 

formed this blood pool. 

 

And in Wanzang Mountain, he found several semi-peerless treasure medicines and joined them. 

 

Condensed this pool of blood. 

 



Under his guidance, Young Master Blood Jade recovered from his injuries, and at the same time 

tempered his body, raising the Blood Demon to another level. 

 

"Rumble." 

 

There was a vibration from the blood pool, and the blood water seemed to boil. In the bubble, a violent 

and fierce aura spread. 

 

Young Master Xueyu's body was squirming. 

 

Xue Qingcang and several giants became nervous, staring at the blood pool for fear of unexpected 

events. 

 

A quarter of an hour later. 

 

"scold!" 

 

Two **** fascination skyrocketed. 

 

That was the brilliance of Xueyu's eyes, he rushed into the bleeding pool, his physical aura exploded, and 

he screamed up to the sky. 

 

"what!" 

 

This roar was earth-shattering. 

 

Xue Qingcang laughed: "My son, it's very good. You can rely on misfortune. You break and stand. The 

blood demon has broken through to the fifth level, the realm is stable, and the combat power is close to 

the peak of the giants." 

 

Young Master Xueyu was very satisfied. 



 

"Thank you father and elders." 

 

"My family, what are you polite?" Xue Qingcang threw out a scarlet robe and said: "Now, your strength 

is enough to cross the Northern Wilderness. Go. Luolongpo, Ye Hei is going to fight a big figure in the 

ability organization. " 

 

"Ye Hei!" 

 

Murderous intent burst into the eyes of Young Master Xueyu. 

 

"This person, I will kill him." 

 

"Father, elders, say goodbye." 

 

The blood jade son turned into a **** light and disappeared into the sky. 

 

... 

 

A gloomy area, howling ghosts and wolves. 

 

The Qianjun Guihai was dishevelled and mad, rolling on the ground with his eyes covered. 

 

The directors of Guihai feel very distressed. 

 

"General Manager, if this continues, there will be something wrong with the Young Master." 

 

"Yes, Chief Manager, stun the young master," 

 



"No." The general manager shook his head with a grim expression, "The young master finally had the 

opportunity to awaken the double pupil, so I can't just miss it. As long as he awakens the double pupil, 

the young master will be invincible horizontally, and Ye Hei is nothing." 

 

"But……" 

 

"It's nothing, if you can't awaken, then this will be the case for the rest of your life. It's better to die." 

 

The chief executive is very strict, and other giants dare not say much. 

 

The incomparable pain of Guihai Qianjun, as well as a panic. 

 

He couldn't wait to catch his eyes. 

 

At this moment, he felt that he had fallen into the endless dark vortex, there was no end, the feeling of 

loneliness and desolation made him frightened. 

 

He wanted to escape. 

 

"Do not!" 

 

Guihai Qianjun shouted in his heart. 

 

"I want to awaken the heavy pupil, I want to kill Ye Hei to avenge Xuehen, I am invincible, I am the 

number one arrogant." 

 

"Come on, devour me," 

 

Qianjun Guihai roared in his heart. 

 



In consciousness, he began to actively rush towards the depths of the dark vortex, and gradually, he 

became less scared. 

 

Gradually, the dark vortex could be controlled by him. 

 

Gradually, he calmed down. 

 

"Did you make it?" 

 

The general manager and others are very worried. 

 

Qianjun Guihai was lying on the ground, with blood in one eye, motionless, as if dead. 

 

The general manager approached cautiously. 

 

Kneeling down, stretched out his hand to explore Guihai Qianjun; suddenly, Guihai Qianjun opened his 

eyes, and a strange light flashed. 

 

The general manager only felt the world spin and fell into an endless abyss. 

 

"open!" 

 

The general manager is worthy of being a half-step pinnacle giant. At such an age, with a calm mood, he 

immediately awakened and tried his best to break through the cage of consciousness. 

 

Looking up, Guihai Qianjun has already arranged himself, standing with his hands holding hands, and 

exuding confidence and pride all over his body. 

 

"Young Master, you..." 

 



"Yes, I have successfully awakened the double pupil. Although I only have one eye, it is enough." 

 

Guihai Qianjun said arrogantly. 

 

The general manager was shocked, awakened one eye, and it was so powerful; if the moment he lost his 

mind just now, if it happened on the battlefield, he would have been beheaded long ago. 

 

A duel of the strong may decide life or death in one second. 

 

"Young Master, is that illusion?" 

 

"Yes, I am not afraid of the illusion in the spiritual realm, even if it is the pinnacle giant." Guihai Qianjun 

sneered, "Ye Hei, I can easily kill him if I encounter it now." 

 

General Channel: "Young Master, the latest news, Ye Hei is organizing a big figure in Luolongpo's battle 

with the ability, and there is a lot of trouble." 

 

"Yes?" 

 

"Very well, I'll go and see. You don't need to come over, so as not to let people say that I return to the 

ancient sea to bully me more, huh." 

 

Return to the sea, Qianjun Yukong and go away. 

 

... 

 

Historic sites of the Northern Wilderness, a volcanic hinterland. 

 

Next to the hot magma, Zhang Junming sat cross-legged, his whole body naked, his skin flushed with 

golden light. 



 

The fierceness permeated. 

 

Domineering and majestic. 

 

In the distance, the black and white Karmapa was very pleased. 

 

"The young master's golden body is going to be achieved. Once it succeeds, the young master's strength 

will advance by leaps and bounds, and the peak giants will not be afraid." 

 

"Yes, Young Master's talent is amazing." 

 

The two were talking, and suddenly, a bright golden light burst out, accompanied by a thunderous cry: 

 

"Don't move like me, Daming Wangzun." 

 

"boom!" 

 

The breath of King Dacheng Ming's golden body swept over, and the black and white Dharma kings 

quickly evacuated. 

 

The entire volcanic cave was trembling. 

 

The magma is tumbling. 

 

Zhang Junming got up, his eyes were shining with golden light, and his pupils were golden. This is the 

vision of King Dacheng Ming's golden body. 

 

"Congratulations, Young Master, Congratulations, Young Master, Ming Wang's golden body is finally 

completed, from now on, he will be invincible vertically and horizontally, pushing his peers horizontally." 



 

"It's not easy." 

 

Zhang Junming sighed. 

 

He squeezed his fist, felt the majestic strength, and a sense of confidence emerged from the bottom of 

his heart. 

 

The black-clothed Dharma King said: "Young Master, the King of Ming is a golden body, and he will get a 

talent secret skill randomly. I don't know what you got?" 

 

Zhang Junming turned around. 

 

The golden light in his eyes made the black and white king stiff. 

 

"Bright eyes." 

 

The two of them exclaimed and knelt down on one knee. 

 

"See Shao Zun." 

 

Zhang Junming's face was solemn, and the golden light of his pupils gradually converged and returned to 

normal. 

 

The ancient religion of Ming Dynasty has regulations. 

 

The king of the Ming Dynasty who has achieved the golden body and obtained the talented secret 

technique "Fire Eye Golden Eye" will be the future king of the Ming Dynasty. 

 



In the ancient teachings of the Ming Dynasty, there are some who have cultivated the golden body of 

the King of Ming to the realm of Dacheng, but they have not obtained the innate secret technique of 

"Fire Eyes and Golden Eyes". 

 

Zhang Junming obtained that it would be the most noble person in the ancient religion besides the 

leader, and he could even sit on an equal footing with the leader. 

 

Therefore, the black and white Dharma king knelt down and changed his words and called Zhang 

Junming the Shao Zun. 

 

"His Lord does not need to be polite, please hurry up." 

 

Zhang Junming smiled. 

 

The black and white prince looked at each other, and the two were still shocked. Zhang Junming 

unexpectedly obtained the "Fire Eye and Golden Eye" talent secret technique. During the teaching of 

Islam, it was bound to cause an uproar; you must know that the Da Ming leader did not obtain this 

talent secret technique. 

 

"I teach Daxing, I teach Daxing." 

 

The black prince laughed, and the old tears burst into tears. 

 

The White-clothed Fa King said: "Send the message to the leader, the ancient religion of Daming can be 

completely born, and at the same time dispatch the four warlords, the eight rudder masters to come to 

the Northern Wilderness to protect Master Shao Zun." 

 

Zhang Junming looked at his physical body and said with a smile: "The golden body is great, I really want 

to find someone to practice, or the Dharma King..." 

 

"Don't don't don't, our body bones can't stand the toss. If you want to practice, you can go to 

Luolongpo." 

 



"There is a fight?" 

 

"Ye Hei is making an appointment with the Seagod in Luolongpo, and the Seagod is a big figure in the 

ability organization, much better than Zeus." 

 

"Say it early." 

 

Zhang Junming turned into golden light and disappeared in the blink of an eye. 

 

"We are going, Shao Zun can't have any trouble." 

 

The black and white Karmapa followed closely behind. 

 

Just three minutes after leaving, a little girl with two ponytails and two lotus root-like arms full of 

bracelets appeared on the top of the volcano. 

 

"What about people?" 

 

"Run so fast." 

 

The little girl is eccentric, her big Shulingling eyes gleaming with strange brilliance, and she quickly 

discerned the direction in which Zhang Junming and the three were leaving. 

 

"Hehe, so strong masculinity, I like it, but I can't let you escape. I want to catch you home and warm my 

bed." 

 

Chapter 875: The identity is announced, the audience is terrified... Is it arrogant? 

Luolongpo. 

 

On the top of a peak, Ye Fan and Gulot stood side by side. 



 

"I just wandered around. There were only a few rivers and no large area of water resources. Poseidon's 

combat power was at least halved." Gulot said. 

 

"I have ordered the white fox to transfer water resources to other places. Before dawn, build several 

large lakes in Luolongpo." 

 

"..." 

 

Gulot looked blank. 

 

Inexplicably asked: "What are you doing?" 

 

Ye Fan smiled and said: "If you want to fight, just fight well. The Poseidon, whose combat strength has 

dropped sharply, is boring." 

 

Gulot was really speechless. 

 

Ye Fan looked at Wanzang Mountain, with a playful smile on his face. 

 

The white fox is still very reliable. 

 

The big fierce beast in the Half-Step Beast Emperor realm can drive many low-level fierce beasts to do 

things for him. 

 

The sky is bright. 

 

The white fox found Ye Fan, with a gray-headed face, and said, "Boss, it's over, eight large lakes, and a 

river that stretches for thirty miles." 

 



Ye Fan was surprised: "So awesome?" 

 

"You don't know how many ferocious beasts help, let alone the low-level ferocious beasts, there are 

countless beasts, there are also a large number of beast kings; there are also some beast kings, who 

were persuaded by my three-inch tongue and joined the laborers. The ranks. Of course, those Beast 

Kings are all admired before they give me face." 

 

"Are you threatening and enticing outside under my name?" 

 

"Otherwise, it can't be completed. One night, five hours, such a huge project, it's incredible. I also 

personally ended up, I am the chief designer, and see how it makes me look like this." 

 

"Yes, just rest, there will be rewards later." 

 

"Thank you, boss." 

 

The white fox waited for these words and worked so hard to get Ye Fan's reward. He was waiting to be 

promoted to the Beast Emperor. 

 

Gulot said: "These water resources are enough for Poseidon to show off his power, what is your 

purpose?" 

 

"I'll know it then." 

 

Ye Fan stood on the top of the mountain, watching the east pale, and gradually, the whiteness of the 

fish's belly became brighter and brighter. 

 

Suddenly, a group of red sun jumped out. 

 

The sun shines on the earth. 

 



Light shrouded the world. 

 

In Luolongpo, there were too many warriors and fierce beasts, and the low-level warriors and fierce 

beasts were forced to leave, to make room for a great deal. 

 

Ye Fan's peak is one of the best in Luolongpo. 

 

So it was discovered at dawn. 

 

"what?" 

 

"Is that Ye Hei? Why did the black hair turn into silver hair." 

 

"I wore a mask before, but I don't wear it anymore. He's such a handsome guy, so young." 

 

"How do I feel... Ye Hei's face is so familiar?" 

 

"Me too." 

 

Countless people talked for a while. 

 

Someone screamed: "Ye Fan." 

 

Two words exploded. 

 

Everyone's dusty memories were exploded, and the shock was out of control, spreading the audience. 

 

That's right, that's Ye Fan. 

 



Exactly the same. 

 

Ye Fan, who had fallen, appeared here? 

 

Ye Hei is Ye Fan? 

 

Ye Fan didn't fall, was he suspended animation? 

 

One question after another knocked everyone and even the heart of the fierce beast, making their hair 

horrified. 

 

"Good fellow, Ye Fan deceived everyone." 

 

"I've long felt weird, why suddenly a talented arrogant such as'Ye Hei' popped up, I didn't expect it to be 

Ye Fan." 

 

"Ye Fan is Ye Tianshi!" 

 

Suddenly, a master shouted. 

 

Several masters are echoing. 

 

"Ye Fan is Tianshi Ye, and I saw it with my own eyes." 

 

"Yes, we all saw it with our own eyes." 

 

It was shocking to stir up a thousand waves for a while. 

 

Tianshi Ye has always been mysterious, and many people talked about it, but since "killing the ancestor 

Guihai with a punch", there has been no news. 



 

Some people even think that the so-called Ye Tianshi are characters made up out of thin air by those 

masters, and there is no one at all. 

 

Now the truth is clear: Ye Tianshi is Ye Fan. 

 

"I really don't know what to say, what kind of identity Ye Fan still has." 

 

"I feel……" 

 

"...I feel that the entire Northern Wilderness has been played by Ye Fan between the palms of his hands. 

 

"People are more popular than others, and my son is so old, but I have to wipe his **** when I get 

trouble outside every day." 

 

"How strong is Ye Fan?" 

 

No one knows this question. 

 

Not many people saw the ancestors of Guihai with a punch. Not many people saw them. It was all those 

masters who said; the Shenwu Conference, strong blasting and killing the ancestors of the Huo Clan, 

may also be the carelessness of the ancestors of the Huo Clan; The clan tycoon, although seen by many 

people, did not really fight, and retreated halfway through the fight... 

 

therefore. 

 

Many people have no exact knowledge or concept of Ye Fan's true strength. 

 

"As you can see right away, Poseidon is a big figure in the ability organization, much more powerful than 

Zeus, and he can definitely force Ye Fan to use his true strength." 

 



"No, there is no sea here, and Poseidon's combat power has dropped sharply." 

 

"Eh, don't forget, Ye Fan is Tianshi Ye. The news of killing Guihai ancestors spread. Do you think that the 

Guihai ancient clan giants will forget it? Besides, Ye Fan also snatched the peerless young master Guihai 

before. Treasure medicine. This grievance is simply unending, and the strong of the Guihai Ancient Clan 

will definitely take action." 

 

"There is also the blood family. The last time he competed for the peerless treasure medicine, Xue 

Qingcang lost and was beaten in the face. Certainly he will not let it go." 

 

"Yes, Ye Fan's opponent today is not only the Sea God, but also the Guihai Ancient Clan and the Blood 

Family." 

 

The crowd was raging, and there was a lot of discussion. 

 

Fiery in full swing. 

 

The early sun gradually matures. 

 

From fiery red to white gold; the sunlight also changed from mild to scorching hot. 

 

"coming." 

 

Gulot whispered softly. 

 

Ye Fan opened his eyes and saw a group of figures slaying from the sky. The leader was the sea god, and 

the Lord next to him. 

 

In addition, some demigods follow. 

 

The audience quickly became quiet. 



 

The Poseidon team fell on the top of the mountain opposite Ye Fan, and gathered about three hundred 

meters. This distance was not far from the level of Seagod Ye Fan, and he could kill it with his breath. 

 

"That is Poseidon, worthy of being a big man, really mighty, is that trident a magic weapon?" 

 

"It's a pity, this is not the sea, otherwise you will definitely be able to see the power of the sea **** and 

open your eyes." 

 

"Since the Seagod has rushed over, there must be support, we can wait and see." 

 

A certain mountain forest, returned to the sea thousand army standing, looking at the Poseidon team, 

secretly nodded; then his eyes fell on Ye Fan, murderous, gritted his teeth, "Ye Fan, I didn't expect you 

to kill the ancestor of my clan. New enemies and old accounts are together. Forget it, today is your 

lifelessness, and the heavenly king, Lao Tzu, will not be able to save you." 

 

On the other side, Young Master Xueyu had a strange look and sneered: "Ye Fan, you are so arrogant 

that you exposed your identity. I hope you don't die too early, it would be too boring." 

 

Zhang Junming was also paying attention to Ye Fan secretly, although he was far away, but he deeply 

felt the power of Ye Fan's body. 

 

"Shao Zun, what's wrong with you?" 

 

Found that Zhang Junming's golden body was shaking, and the black and white Karmapa worried about 

Zhang Junming's problem. 

 

"fine." 

 

Zhang Junming squeezed his fist, his eyes flashed with war spirit, and smiled: "My body is very excited, 

and the blood is boiling. Lord Law, I really want to fight Ye Fan right now." 

 



"Don't be impulsive, don't be impulsive, Ye Fan, it's best not to offend him, if he kills it; if he runs away, 

it is undoubtedly a huge hidden danger. Let's take a look at the battle between Ye Fan and Seagod." 

 

"Also, if Ye Fan doesn't die, he and I will have a battle." Zhang Junming's pupils flashed a golden light. 

 

"Wow, it smells so good." 

 

On a small hill not far from Zhang Junming, little Lolita sat cross-legged on a boulder, holding a fiery red 

vermillion fruit, and gnawing. 

 

If people see it, they must have dropped their chin. 

 

Because this Zhu Guo turned out to be a peerless treasure, although it was only an ordinary low-grade, it 

was also precious enough. 

 

This little loli just gnaws at it, and her ability to digest medicines easily indicates that she is 

extraordinary. 

 

Little Lori shifted her gaze from Zhang Junming to Ye Fan, grinning her mouth open, and said excitedly: 

"Another little brother, good smell, so strong masculinity, I like it, let’s go home and warm the bed 

together." 

Chapter 876: Second encounter 

In addition to a few people from Guihai Qianjun, there are also many enchanting geniuses who are 

secretly paying attention, including some old monsters and high-level beast kings. 

 

The atmosphere gradually rose to a high point. 

 

After staring at each other for a while, no one loses in the aura, Poseidon took the lead: "Gulot, openly 

appear next to Ye Fan, is this an organization that announces to everyone that you have betrayed?" 

 

Gulot said coldly: "You are going to torture me, and you are not allowed to take refuge in Ye Fan? Who 

stipulated that, is Cronus that beast?" 



 

"presumptuous!" 

 

"You are the presumptuous." Ye Fan yelled, as if the sky thunder rolled, "Cronus is indeed a beast. In the 

future, I will visit the headquarters of the supernatural organization and cut off his head in the Palace of 

the Gods." 

 

boom. 

 

In a word, it makes the bottom boil. 

 

Whether Ye Fan's words are big or not, he has already successfully gained countless fans. 

 

"Invincible!" 

 

"Invincible!" 

 

"Invincible!" 

 

A shout, like a sea wave, wave after wave. 

 

The sea **** was bright and ugly, took a deep breath, calmed down, and said coldly, "Ye Fan, where is 

my daughter? Let her come out to see me." 

 

"Not here." 

 

"You fool me?" 

 

"When did I fool you? Why did I say that the **** of water was in Luolongpo?" Ye Fan was puzzled, and 

immediately looked at the white fox, and understood, it was the white fox who added fuel and jealousy. 



 

Ye Fan smiled and said, "It seems that there is an error in the information, and it doesn't matter. If you 

suppress me, the General Marshal will naturally release the God of Water." 

 

"Come on then." 

 

The trident in Poseidon's hand shook. 

 

He flew away from the sky, powerful and powerful, and killed Ye Fan. 

 

"Close fight?" 

 

Ye Fan was surprised and laughed: "That's as you wish." 

 

"boom!" 

 

Ye Fan glared at his feet and shot, and the mountains under his feet split apart. 

 

Poseidon’s trident is a sharp weapon of the gods, infused with terrifying energy, smashed it down, and 

the air exploded. 

 

However, Ye Fan was not afraid. 

 

His fist collided with it, and the body of the smashed Seagod kept shaking, and the Trident almost broke 

out. 

 

"This guy, his body is so strong." 

 

Poseidon gritted his teeth secretly, the trident bloomed with brilliance, the energy blessed, and the 

power was even greater. 



 

"Good job." 

 

Ye Fan's double fists are weapons. 

 

Constantly blasting against the trident, each time the trident’s energy increases. 

 

In a short while, the energy blessing reached the point of horror. 

 

"Great." 

 

Ye Fan admired that the trident could indeed be called a magic weapon. 

 

"open!" 

 

Ye Fan regained his domineering body. 

 

The domineering aura swept the audience, making the Guiyuan battle body of the Guihai Qianjun, the 

blood demon body of the blood jade son, and the king of Ming golden body of Zhang Junming... 

 

All physiques have changed. 

 

The blood flow rate increases. 

 

This is an excitement. 

 

"Boom." 

 

Ye Fan's powerful heartbeat is so clear that it makes his scalp numb. 



 

This kind of vigorous vitality made the high-ranking beast kings who secretly followed him fear, and Ye 

Fan was even more fierce than them. 

 

Is this guy a human? 

 

"So strong." 

 

Zhang Junming smiled brilliantly, his fists creaked, and his excitement was suppressed, otherwise he 

would really be impulsive and go to the war. 

 

"Wow, it smells so good." 

 

On the boulder of the hill, Little Lori stuffed all the remaining Zhu Guo into her mouth, her cheeks were 

swollen, her eyes closed, and she kept sucking. 

 

It seems to be sucking Ye Fan's domineering and fierce aura, which is delicious to her. 

 

"Hehe, it's delicious, it's the first time I have encountered such a delicious thing." 

 

Little Lori was so happy. 

 

"But, I don't seem to be able to beat him. It doesn't matter, I can beat him once he is injured, take him 

away, and bring me back to Tianshan to warm my bed." 

 

Little Lori looked at Ye Fan in the battle, her big eyes shining brightly. 

 

The battle in the sky is fierce. 

 

Seagod's body is not a waste. 



 

He is very close to the real god, and his body has already begun to transform in the second step. It can 

be said that the seagod's body has already been transformed by half, just the last half step. 

 

With the energy blessing of the Trident, the Poseidon's physical body does not say that it is a half-step 

larger than shoulder-to-shoulder, but it is no problem to confront Ye Fan. 

 

"Ye Fan, hand over my daughter, I won't kill you." 

 

"You can't kill me in the sea, let alone in the mountains and rivers, where do you have the courage to 

speak such big words." 

 

"ignorance!" 

 

The Seagod Trident slammed Ye Fan into the air, and then shouted, "Wind, rain and thunder, come!" 

 

On that mountain peak, except for the Lord, the other demigods all shot together, and their 

superpowers merged together, resulting in a big change. 

 

Rumbling. 

 

Dark clouds rolled, thunder and lightning. 

 

Wow! 

 

The rain is pouring and the wind is rolling back. 

 

Poseidon tore open the rain curtain, Trident pointed at Ye Fan, and shouted: "I will ask you again, 

whether I will hand over my daughter." 

 



"Defeat me, suppress me, the General Marshal will naturally hand over the Water God to you, and it is 

meaningless to say anything now." 

 

"Boy, you asked for this." 

 

Poseidon roared, the trident could provoke thunder and lightning, and countless thunder snake electric 

fire surrounded Ye Fan. 

 

The scene is like the end of the world. 

 

"Thunder and lightning are just what I want." 

 

"Curse!" 

 

Ye Fan roared, this unique skill is most suitable for use in the thunder and lightning environment. 

 

Only see. 

 

All the thunder snake electric fire that killed him exploded one after another, turned into a sea of 

thunder, and swept towards the sea god. 

 

"this!" 

 

Poseidon’s pupils shrank. 

 

Unexpectedly, Ye Fan could control Thunder Lightning. 

 

"This kid, how many methods are there, is really incredible." The Seagod's expression was extremely 

solemn, and the Trident split Thunder Ocean apart. 

 



Ye Fan walked in the sky, flowers were growing under his feet, his fist had penetrated the sea of thunder 

and appeared in front of the sea god. 

 

The Poseidon's trident lay across his chest, blocking the punch, and being beaten into the air, blood 

spilled from the corner of his mouth. 

 

"Rainstorm and thunder kill." 

 

Poseidon shouted angrily. 

 

The rain and thunder and lightning merged into dense rain needles, which contained the ultimate 

thunder and lightning power, and shot into Ye Fan's body. 

 

Ye Fan's face changed, secretly saying that these rain needles are so sharp, they can penetrate the 

defensive robe and even shoot into his skin. 

 

"burst!" 

 

Poseidon stopped drinking. 

 

The power of thunder and lightning in these rain needles exploded. 

 

Bang bang bang... 

 

There were a series of explosions on Ye Fan. Although the explosive power of each rain needle was not 

deadly enough, it was very terrifying when the tens of thousands added up. 

 

"Go away." 

 

The emperor's virtual shadow rises. 



 

Rain needles can't get close, only a few rain needles containing the power of majestic thunder and 

lightning can get in. 

 

"Zhenhai!" 

 

Ye Fan displayed his true meaning in martial arts and suppressed Yuzhen. 

 

At the same time, the blood rushed out, turned into a big handprint, and grabbed the Seagod. 

 

"puff." 

 

The trident splits the big handprint. 

 

Ye Fan frowned, this trident was a bit troublesome, it seemed to be blessed by the true gods' ability, 

sharp and firm. 

 

The Poseidon approached, and the trident slashed towards the emperor's phantom. 

 

"Bold." 

 

Ye Fan solemnly drank, and displayed his unparalleled knowledge. 

 

Poseidon was smashed into the air. 

 

"Swallow." 

 

A vortex appeared around Ye Fan, swallowing the rain needles in, and at the same time, Ye Fan went up 

against the sky, plunged into the dark cloud, and swallowed the dark cloud. 

 



not good. 

 

Poseidon was shocked again. 

 

Ye Fan would also swallow his power, which is simply unreasonable. There is nothing this kid can't do. 

 

The spectators were hooked. 

 

It's really wonderful, the two sides have frequently performed magical skills, and the "special effects" 

are magnificent and magnificent, thousands of times more exciting than the movie. 

 

"That's it?" 

 

"A big man in the ability organization?" 

 

"What a waste!" 

 

A trace of contempt flashed in the eyes of Guihai Qianjun, he thought how terrifying the Seagod was, he 

was not suppressed by Ye Fan, and his tricks were broken by Ye Fan. 

 

The dark clouds dissipated halfway, and the wind and rain dropped sharply. 

 

Poseidon was spitting blood and falling by Ye Fan's fist. 

 

At this time, Guihai Qianjun finally couldn't help it, he soared into the sky and rushed to the battlefield 

like lightning. 

 

"Ye Fan, don't fight this trash, Poseidon, let's come." 

 

"Return to the Sea Thousand Army." 



 

It was a bit unexpected, but Ye Fan was not too surprised as expected. 

 

The spectators boiled. 

 

The development of this situation is exactly what they want to see. 

 

"Huh!" 

 

A ray of blood rushed out. 

 

"Ye Fan, your opponent is me!" 

 

"Princess Blood Jade." 

 

Upon seeing this, Zhang Junming couldn't help it. 

 

The black and white Karmapa hurriedly persuaded: "Son, don't be impulsive, wait for them..." 

 

"Wow!" 

 

Golden light blooms. 

 

Zhang Junming has entered the battlefield and laughed loudly: "Ye Fan, I have no grievances with you, 

but I am very interested in your physical body, and I want to fight with you." 

 

Ye Fan was besieged, and Jehovah immediately joined the battlefield overjoyed, and said sternly: "Ye 

Fan, you and I haven't fought the Taipingshan war. It's better to hit the sun if you choose a day, just 

today." 

 



"Ye Fan!" 

 

Poseidon returned. 

 

Holding a trident, stepping on the water dragon, glaring glaringly... 

Chapter 877: Stand alone 

The scene is exciting. 

 

The three great arrogances of Guihai Qianjun, Young Master Xueyu, and Zhang Junming, plus the young 

Earl Jehovah, and the **** of the sea. 

 

Five strong men besieged Ye Fan. 

 

Famous scenes. 

 

Ye Fan looked at the five people and said with a smile: "It's all here, that's good, it's just what I want, I 

will look for them one by one if I save them, let's go together." 

 

"Arrogant!" 

 

The Lord drank coldly. 

 

He and Poseidon looked at each other and took the lead. 

 

The rainstorm and thunder kill, cast again, countless rain needles burst out. 

 

"Particle binding." 

 

The Lord condensed air particles, entangled Ye Fan, and restricted Ye Fan's actions. 



 

Seeing this, Young Master Xueyu was not vague, and waved his fist: "Blood Demon King Fist!" 

 

Thousands of troops return to the sea, "All things return to the Yuan." 

 

Zhang Mingjun followed closely, "The King of Daming!" 

 

Facing the attack of the five people, the scalp of the spectators below was numb, and even the old 

monsters and high-ranking beast kings who were secretly watching were also shocked. They were 

choking enough to catch so many unique tricks. 

 

Ye Fan howled wildly. 

 

The half-step Dacheng hegemony body erupted in full force, the particles exploded, broke free from the 

restraints, and the vortex swallowed the rain needles. 

 

"King Shi Huangquan." 

 

Immediately afterwards, Ye Fan quickly threw three punches. 

 

Smashing the attack of the three people of Guihai Qianjun, he turned his passive into the initiative, and 

was the first to kill the Lord. 

 

"I have made an agreement with the Marshal, and I will dedicate your head to the Marshal." 

 

"Bastard!" 

 

The Lord was furious. 

 

"Particle wall." 



 

"Particle shield." 

 

"No, these attacks are useless to me." Ye Fan smashed the wall and shield with a punch, and the Lord 

flew out. 

 

Catch the claws. 

 

Ye Fan wants to catch the Lord. 

 

Poseidon appeared, the trident split the claw marks, and the condensed water dragons killed Ye Fan. 

 

at the same time. 

 

The three sons of Blood Jade also showed their true strength. 

 

"Blood Demon!" 

 

"Guiyuan Fighting Body!" 

 

"Ming King's golden body!" 

 

Rumble, a powerful breath circulating, covering the audience, the three major physiques combined and 

impacted Ye Fan's hegemonic body. 

 

Ye Fan only felt that the blood flow in his body had become very fast, and he was extremely excited. He 

laughed, swept away these breaths, and then killed the three of Guihai Qianjun. 

 

Physical combat, this is Ye Fan's favorite. 

 



Especially with these powerful physical arrogances, fighting heartily and heartily is very good for the 

cultivation and breakthrough of the overlord body. 

 

"Come here." 

 

Ye Fan did not lose the wind in one-to-three. 

 

His hands opened and closed, and he kept fighting against his three major physiques. Although his arms 

were sore and sore, the trio of Qianjun Guihai was even more uncomfortable. 

 

Within a few minutes, there were hundreds of rounds of collision. 

 

"puff!" 

 

Finally, Young Master Xuexueyu was the first to vomit blood and flew out, hitting a high mountain not 

far away. 

 

Ye Fanzhen returned to Hai Qianjun and Zhang Junming, dancing wildly with silver hair, and sneered: 

"Young Master Bloody Jade, you can't do it, let you come." 

 

"kill!" 

 

Young Master Blood Jade killed him back. 

 

On the fifth floor of the blood demon body, a talent secret technique has been obtained. 

 

"Ye Fan, die." 

 

"Blood Demon Hand." 

 



The trick of Young Master Blood Jade is very strange. 

 

Only see. 

 

In the sky, a series of weird blood-colored handprints, flickering and flickering, can not be distinguished 

between true and false. 

 

Suddenly, I don't know when. 

 

A **** handprint appeared on Ye Fan's chest and slapped him fiercely. Ye Fan flew upside down for 

hundreds of meters. 

 

"Come again!" 

 

Young Master Xueyu succeeded in seeing it, and he returned with confidence. 

 

Guihai Qianjun and Zhang Junming were not to be outdone. They also performed various geniuses, and 

Ye Fan was beaten down steadily. 

 

"break down!" 

 

Suddenly, Jehovah, who had been waiting for an opportunity, seized the opportunity and appeared 

behind Ye Fan, grabbing Ye Fan's head with both hands, to disassemble Ye Fan's head. 

 

This made Ye Fan horrified. 

 

Jehovah's "particle decomposition" is the only thing he is a little afraid of. If a big hole is broken down in 

his head, it will really be done. 

 

"Get out of here." 



 

Ye Fan exploded, his qi exploded one after another, his qi and blood turned into fists, blasting the Lord 

away. 

 

at this time. 

 

The Qianjun Guihai came and stepped on Ye Fan's head. 

 

This kick condensed all the strength of the Guihai Qianjun's Guiyuan combat body, extremely 

domineering and powerful. 

 

Ye Fan's eyes were cold. 

 

Is this humiliation? 

 

The Qianjun Guihai is dying. 

 

"Open the mountain." 

 

Ye Fan's use of the Dongtianzhi, contains the true meaning of opening the mountain martial arts, and is 

extremely sharp, making Guihai Qianjun and the police sign a great life. 

 

The Qianjun returning to the sea quickly retreated and retreated. 

 

However, before he had time, this finger pierced the soles of Guihai Qianjun's feet, causing Guihai 

Qianjun to groan, his face twisted. 

 

"Shrink to an inch." 

 

With a successful blow, Ye Fan moved 100 meters horizontally. 



 

Before breathing, his feet were locked. It turned out that Poseidon had already made an ambush. 

Although these chains were condensed with water, they looked soft and easy to break free, but they 

were actually blessed with the energy of the trident and were very strong. 

 

"Ye Fan, see if you die!" 

 

Poseidon descended from the sky, holding the trident in his hand high, about to smash Ye Fan's head. 

 

at the same time. 

 

Young Master Xueyu launched an attack behind him, the blood demon's hands launched, and a dozen 

**** handprints appeared on Ye Fan's back. 

 

Bang bang bang... 

 

With successive crit attacks, Ye Fan spouted a mouthful of blood. 

 

This seems to fill up the anger value. 

 

The domineering body vibrated violently, and the blood resonated, making the heart palpitating; the 

most terrifying thing was that the emperor's shadow moved. 

 

Before, I just waved my arm briefly. 

 

And now, that arm lifted up and grabbed at Poseidon's trident. 

 

quietly. 

 



There was no sound, the Trident was caught, the Seagod was shocked, and then the sky turned around, 

was thrown away, and slammed into the mountain wall fiercely. 

 

Bondage contact. 

 

Ye Fan's lightning-fast counter-attack, the Emperor Fist of the World contained the true meaning of 

opening a mountain, and bombarded Young Master Xueyu. 

 

This incident had never occurred to Young Master Blood Jade. 

 

He was also going to give Ye Fan another wave, but Ye Fan appeared in front of it in the blink of an eye. 

The punch full of crisis made him stand upright. 

 

"Huh!" 

 

While evasive, Young Master Xueyu performed his fist skills and fought against Ye Fan. 

 

Click. 

 

Boy Xueyu broke an arm. 

 

With this punch, his body almost cracked, and the defensive armor in Young Master Xueyu's robe 

shattered. 

 

"Your old man is suppressed by me, you dare to jump in front of me. Send you to see your grandfather 

Gorefiend, and wait for the blood to be slashed in the future. You three generations will reunite well." 

 

"Tianwei palm." 

 

This palm contains the true meaning of Zhenhai martial arts. 



 

Massive and unmatched. 

 

The son of Blood Jade changed his expression and evaded embarrassedly. 

 

Ye Fan was about to hunt down, suddenly two powerful energies appeared on the left and right sides, 

they were Gui Hai Qianjun and Zhang Junming. 

 

"Return to the ruins." 

 

Guihai Qianjun's unique knowledge is very powerful, and he wants to erase the emperor's phantom, all 

nothingness. 

 

"Only you, I want to fight the phantom, and I can't help myself." 

 

"what about me." 

 

Zhang Junming is covered in golden masterpieces. 

 

"The King of Ming came to the world." 

 

"boom!" 

 

A vast phantom of the immovable king of Ming appeared, setting off Zhang Jun Mingbao's majestic, 

mighty masculine. 

 

It is indeed the ancient religion of Ming Dynasty. 

 

Ye Fan admired. 

 



Young Master Blood Jade looked very envious, the blood demon body must reach the sixth level in order 

to cast the blood demon coming. 

 

"kill!" 

 

Zhang Junming shouted. 

 

The phantom of the King of Ming and the phantom of the emperor collided. 

 

The sky is falling apart. 

 

Many spectators were lifted off by the aftermath. 

 

"So strong!" 

 

"The posterity is terrifying." 

 

"Ye Fan is too awesome. One player hits five and he hasn't fallen behind. How terrifying is his true 

strength." 

 

"Ye Fan's realm is actually not high, it's just the second level of transformation, not even a giant. But 

there is no way, he has an all-round development and has no shortcomings." 

 

At this time, the Lord shouted: "Don't fight alone, join hands to kill Ye Fan. You and Ye Fan are endlessly 

dying. If you don't kill him, he will kill you." 

 

Guihai Qianjun and Young Master Xueyu frowned. 

 

Although they besieged Ye Fan, they were all fighting alone, not teaming up; they were great martial 

artists, how could they team up with the supernatural organization? 



 

But the Lord is right. 

 

At this point, Ye Fan must be killed. Once Ye Fan escapes, there will be endless troubles. 

 

"kill!" 

 

"kill!" 

 

Guihai Qianjun and Young Master Xueyu made a decision. 

 

The Lord laughed: "Okay, Ming Wang Xuying has restrained Ye Fan, and we will kill with all our 

strength." 

 

Zhang Junming was unhappy when he heard it. 

 

"receive." 

 

He converged and backed away. 

 

Everyone was stunned, and Ye Fan was also at a loss. 

 

Zhang Junming said: "I said before the fight, that I and Ye Fan have no grievances and no grudges, just 

want to compete with him in the flesh. Now that I have passed the addiction, I will not mix up." 

 

The black and white Karmapa secretly said that he is worthy of being a young master, knowing the right 

way to get out of it in time is clever. 

 

"Ye Fan, don't think that my trump card is the phantom of King Ming. I still have hidden strength and 

haven't used it. If you don't die, we will fight alone at some time." 



 

"Don't worry, there is a chance. These stinky fish and shrimps also want to kill me, foolishly dreaming." 

 

Ye Fan is full of pride. 

 

He rushed up into the sky, his eyes swept across the audience like a knife, and said domineeringly: 

"Come on, under the full view of everyone today, I will cut all of you and wait for Xiao Xiao, let the world 

see what is invincible!" 

Chapter 878: I am invincible and will never be defeated! 

"Invincible, you deserve it too!" Guihai Qianjun looked ridiculously. He glanced at Zhang Junming and 

said contemptuously: "As the young master of the ancient sect of Daming, it is really embarrassing to 

the ancient sect of Daming to be so cowardly and timid." 

 

Zhang Junming was not angry, and counterattacked: "It doesn't matter, if you are not beheaded by Ye 

Fan, let's fight another day and see who is ashamed." 

 

"Humph." 

 

Qianjun Guihai waved his sleeves and stopped entanglement with Zhang Junming. 

 

Zhang Junming withdrew from the battlefield. 

 

The four men of Poseidon, Jehovah, Son of Blood Jade, and Guihai Qianjun surrounded Ye Fan in four 

directions. 

 

Compared to before, it is more dangerous now. 

 

Because they used to fight alone, but now these four people are teaming up. It is not as simple as 

1×1×1×1×1, but the fourth power of 1. Although they are all equal to 1, the fourth power seems to be Be 

awesome. 

 



The heartstrings of the spectators were tense, and their eyes stared in the air unblinkingly, for fear of 

missing a moment of excitement. 

 

The war is about to start. 

 

"Give me a chance. I will disassemble Ye Fan's dog head and let him know how powerful my 

superpowers are." 

 

The Lord shouted. 

 

The trident shines in the hands of the sea god, and the surrounding lake water resources are drawn 

over, and the entire sky is flooded, rolling in. 

 

"Blood Demon Hand." 

 

Young Master Xueyu made dozens of **** handprints, which flickered and were hidden in the water, 

making them unrealistic. 

 

Ye Fan parted the flood with a palm, but was hit by the **** handprint. 

 

Bang bang bang... 

 

However, Ye Fan resisted. 

 

Murderous intent in his eyes, staring at Young Master Xueyu, the emperor smashed out, and the 

emperor phantom also moved. 

 

This fist smashed out the water resources in a radius of hundreds of meters, directly evaporating and 

disappearing in smoke. 

 

Young Master Xueyu's face changed drastically. 



 

"Come!" 

 

Poseidon condensed the water snake and pulled Young Master Xueyu away, punching him empty. 

 

at the same time. 

 

Above the sky, a weird pattern was formed, spinning frantically, and a particle sword that was thirty 

meters long, shimmering with bright light, and containing a lot of energy slowly emerged. 

 

The Lord yelled: "Ye Fan, this is what I prepared for you, the ruling divine sword." 

 

Poseidon waved the trident, the energy blessed the ruling sword, and every particle was swelling. 

 

"Om." 

 

The power of the Excalibur skyrocketed. 

 

There is indeed a taste of ruling. 

 

"Not enough! Can't kill me!" 

 

Ye Fan was so happy that he couldn't help laughing wildly. 

 

"I can't kill you, maybe. Ye Fan, you said you want to see my pupil skills, now I am as you wish." 

 

"Endless Abyss." 

 



One eye of Guihai Qianjun burst out with mysterious aura and brilliance. Ye Fan was startled, and he 

was too late to escape, or could not avoid it. In an instant, his consciousness fell into the abyss of 

darkness. 

 

In the eyes of outsiders, Ye Fan remained motionless. 

 

"What's this?" 

 

Young Master Xueyu and others were shocked. 

 

The spectators also took a breath of air, and the heavy pupil of Guihai Qianjun awakened. 

 

Since ancient times, people with double pupils are extraordinary, with the appearance of an emperor, 

but now the pupil technique used by the sea thousand army is terrifying. 

 

Stronger than Ye Fan, also dressed. 

 

"ruling!" 

 

The Lord pressed his hands violently. 

 

That ruling **** will fall from a high altitude, targeting Ye Fan's head. 

 

Move! 

 

Why not move! 

 

The spectators shouted in their hearts. 

 

However, Ye Fan seemed to have been cast a hold technique, and even his breath began to fall. 



 

This scene is creepy. 

 

Guihai Qianjun's pupil technique is too terrifying, it is invincible when it is used against the enemy. 

 

Countless people are envious and jealous. 

 

"The heavy pupils are really extraordinary. The former Guihai Qianjun is nothing. Now that he awakens, 

he is the top arrogant." Zhang Junming muttered to himself, treating Guihai Qianjun as a strong enemy. 

 

The white-clothed Fa King said: "Shao Zun, your golden eyes are not worse than heavy pupils." 

 

"That's natural." 

 

Zhang Junming is very confident. 

 

The black king said: "Ye Fan is about to fall, the ruling divine sword was condensed by the Lord's hard 

work, and it was blessed by the trident energy of the gods. If it is in a normal state, Ye Fan can resist it, 

but now the state is abnormal, breath Falling, I can’t hold it at all." 

 

On the hill, little Lori jumped up anxiously. 

 

"What to do, Ye Fan's little brother is going to be beheaded. The amulet my mother-in-law gave me can 

be saved, isn't it worthwhile?" 

 

Little Lori is thinking. 

 

At this time, a figure appeared in the sky above Ye Fan, it was Gulot, he finally shot, and greeted the 

Judgment Excalibur. 

 



"Gulot, you are looking for death!" 

 

The Lord rebuked. 

 

Gulot ignored him, his eyes were firm and sharp, the power of his body was bursting, and a burst of 

arrogance burst out of his body. 

 

That arrogance is extraordinarily fierce. 

 

In an instant, Gulot's body seemed to be twice as strong. He was originally two meters tall, but now he is 

more than three meters tall. He is simply a monster, a fierce beast. 

 

"Roar." 

 

Gulot roared. 

 

A punch, bombarding the fallen Judgment Excalibur. 

 

"puff!" 

 

Gulot's fist was pierced, and his whole body was falling. Gulot was screaming, and the veins and veins all 

over his body swelled up. 

 

Puff puff. 

 

Some blood vessels burst, skin torn, blood dripping. 

 

Fortunately, he stabilized. 

 



Jehovah said with disdain: "Gulot, just because you want to contend with the Judgment Excalibur, it 

doesn't matter, even you will kill it today." 

 

Not many people know about the relationship between the **** of water and Gulot, but the Lord is a 

bit inquiring and hates Gulot. 

 

In his opinion, Gulot is nothing but a humble bug, and he is an aristocratic heir, a student of the gods, 

and a young earl. However, the **** of water is cold and cold towards him, and glaring with Gulot 

secretly. 

 

The Lord is angry. 

 

This is a humiliation to him. 

 

"Crack to death." 

 

The Lord's resentment and anger erupted at this moment, and the killing intent on Gulot was even more 

violent than Ye Fan. 

 

Click. 

 

The Ruling Excalibur pierced Gulot's arm, causing Gulot's face to be distorted. 

 

However, he did not retreat. 

 

Ye Fan can't die. 

 

At least not being able to die right now. It is important to him, to the water god, and to the uncle Hua at 

the headquarters of the Tianzun Temple. 

 

Once Ye Fan falls, they will also be threatened with their lives. 



 

"Ye Fan, don't wake up yet!" 

 

Gu Luote sounded like thunder, trying to wake Ye Fan, but to no avail. 

 

Qianjun Guihai sneered: "It's useless. After being hit by my pupil technique, my consciousness sinks and 

I can't wake up." 

 

"Die." 

 

"All things return to the original." 

 

Thousands of troops returning to the sea will kill in actual combat. 

 

On the other end, Young Master Xueyu also shot. 

 

Bang! 

 

Ye Fan suffered a heavy blow, falling to the ground like a broken kite. 

 

The spectator sighed. 

 

It's cold. 

 

Cool thoroughly. 

 

Ye Fan was not saved this time. 

 

... 



 

Where am I? 

 

Where? 

 

Ye Fan looked at a dark space with a horror; he knew very clearly that he was fighting, and he was hit by 

Guihai Qianjun's pupil technique, how could he come here? 

 

"Mental attack." 

 

"not good." 

 

Ye Fan understood that this was the sinking of his consciousness, and he must be being attacked 

outside. 

 

Too dangerous. 

 

Standing still, the opponent can kill him casually. 

 

Ye Fan found that his "body" had become illusory, his face was extremely solemn and anxious. 

 

"The main body was attacked, and the injury was definitely not light, so my mental body became 

illusory. Once the main body dies, the spiritual body will be destroyed, and I will die completely." 

 

"This cage must be broken as soon as possible." 

 

Ye Fan shook his fist, but this dark space was too big, it seemed to be a starry universe, there was no 

end, how to fight without a barrier? 

 

Soon, Ye Fan had a countermeasure. 



 

"It's the so-called fight with poison." 

 

"Spiritual attack, it seems that only mental will can be used to crack." 

 

On an aircraft carrier, Gulot can forcibly wake up with his firm belief and will to break the genetic 

blockade. Why can't I? 

 

Ye Fan calmed down. 

 

Anxiety is useless, it just wastes time. 

 

"call." 

 

The mental body was once again illusory. 

 

Ye Fan ignored him. He sat cross-legged, dead in the dark space, it seemed that everything was dead and 

there was no vitality. 

 

Suddenly. 

 

A small flame appeared on Ye Fan's eyebrows. 

 

Spiritual fire. 

 

In that flame, there are countless pictures flickering. 

 

From childhood in the orphanage, to learning art from the teacher and father, then to build the Tianzun 

Hall across the world battlefield, I have a group of brothers and partners, to return to Changning and 

reunite with my sisters... 



 

Every picture is very bright. 

 

Like firewood, it provides nourishment for the spiritual fire. The small flames with the big thumbs begin 

to grow, and the palms are already big in the blink of an eye. 

 

"boom." 

 

Suddenly, the fire of the spirit wavered and danced wildly. 

 

Amidst the flames, a magnificent scene appeared. It was a vast world, a man standing upright with his 

back facing all living beings, breaking the sky with his fists, capturing the sun and the moon in his palm, 

and raising his hands to pick the stars... 

 

Boom boom boom! 

 

The emperor kept swinging his fists, over and over, over and over again, the mountains and rivers were 

trembling, the stars were swaying, and the sun and the moon were dark. 

 

In that emperor, there seemed to be a kind of Taoist rhyme, the kind of hegemony to go forward and 

break everything. 

 

Invincible! Invincible! 

 

The spiritual flame seems to have been injected with infinite energy, soaring in an instant, the raging fire 

reflects the dark space, illuminating the world. 

 

"Dadao Fist." 

 

Ye Fan couldn't help but spit out three words. 

 



boom! 

 

The spiritual fire bloomed with extreme brilliance, and this dark world began to be burned and wiped 

out. 

 

outside world. 

 

Guihai Qianjun's eyes suddenly bleed, he screamed painfully, and almost fell while covering his eyes. 

 

Ye Fan suddenly opened his eyes. 

 

The overbearing and strong aura rushed to the peak once again, causing the blood of the murdered 

Young Master Xueyu to miss two beats, and he was terrified and unbelievable. 

 

"I am invincible and will never be defeated." 

 

Six words, like the sound of a great road. 

 

Shock the soul. 

 

Ye Fan smashed the Judgment Excalibur with a punch, led Gulot to safety, and then grabbed Young 

Master Xueyu. 

 

"The sea **** has a trident, the Lord has particle decomposition, the return to the sea thousand army 

has pupil art, and Zhang Junming's golden body is great. What do you have, the blood demon body is on 

the fifth floor, and the blood demon hand is not powerful. You dare to kill me at this level. ?" 

 

"Ye Fan, you..." 

 

"Go, go and see the scenery of hell." 



Chapter 879: Who is invincible! Which dare to speak undefeated! 

——Go, go and see the scenery of hell. 

 

Ye Fan's tone was cold and his face was ruthless, as if the superior gods had issued judgments on the 

common people, which made people take it for granted and could not be questioned. 

 

Young Master Xueyu was so scared that his death crisis rushed into his heart. 

 

escape! 

 

At this moment, Young Master Xueyu only had this idea in his mind. 

 

If you don't run away, you will die. 

 

Burning blood. Young Master Xueyu desperately flees like crazy. 

 

However, that claw mark seemed to have magical powers, and couldn't get rid of it at all, covering him 

like lightning. 

 

"Ye Fan..." 

 

"Boom!" 

 

The paw prints grabbed the blood jade son. 

 

"what!" 

 

Young Master Xueyu's body was cracked, and the screams made the spectators' hairs horrified. 

 



"Ye Fan, you dare to kill me!" 

 

"Why don't you dare." 

 

Ye Fan sneered, his paw print shrinking. 

 

Young Master Xueyu was terrified and roared: "Blood Demon Disintegration Dafa!!" 

 

With a bang, an arm of Young Master Xueyu exploded, blasting the paw prints to pieces, turning them 

into streamers and fleeing. 

 

"Ye Fan, I've written down this grudge, I will kill you when I succeed in cultivation." 

 

"The blood demon disintegrates the Dafa, abandons a part of the body to gain a short-term powerful 

force, which is a bit interesting." Ye Fan whispered softly, not caring, would the elephant care about the 

threat of a small bug. 

 

"Next are you." 

 

Ye Fan's blood spread and enveloped him, and he stepped forward to the Guihai Qianjun. 

 

At this time Guihai Qianjun's eyes had just recovered. 

 

Seeing Ye Fan kill, he was shocked, Ye Fan broke his pupil technique and completely defeated Guihai 

Qianjun's self-confidence. 

 

"puff." 

 

A punch, return to the sea thousand army blood. 

 



Ye Fan slapped backhand, attacking the Lord and Sea God, domineering, arrogant, and in control of the 

situation. 

 

He is like a god, pushing everything horizontally. 

 

Jehovah has been defeated with confidence, where he dared to fight Ye Fan; Poseidon also knew that he 

could not kill Ye Fan today, and he glanced at Jehovah and prepared to retreat. 

 

"Want to go?" 

 

Ye Fan yelled coldly, Zhenhai Martial Art's true intentions exerted heavy pressure, causing the sea **** 

and the Lord to slow down. 

 

The Lord roared: "Ye Fan, I am a student of the God of Cronus. If you dare to kill me, Lord God will come 

to the Northern Wilderness and kill you like a dog." 

 

"kill me?" 

 

"I am invincible and will never be defeated." 

 

Ye Fan was invincible and confident, and he was overbearing. He stepped on the Lord and the Sea God 

with his feet, and he would directly trample them to death. 

 

This scene left the spectators speechless. 

 

The old monsters and high-ranking beast kings who are secretly watching have a dry mouth. 

 

"boom!" 

 

Suddenly, the ground shook and the mountains shook. 



 

A violent wind swept across, the icy breath froze the sky and the ground, and a big handprint came in 

the air. 

 

Puff puff. 

 

Poseidon, Jehovah, and Guihai Qianjun all vomited blood and flew upside down. 

 

Wounded by the breath of palm prints. 

 

Just breath. 

 

The real goal of Palmprint is Ye Fan. 

 

This palm is too strong. 

 

The surrounding mountain peaks are cracked and collapsed; the earth is sunken and gully cracked. 

 

In a trance. 

 

The sky is falling apart. 

 

The galaxy is pouring. 

 

The sky and the earth are pale, the sun and the moon are bleak. 

 

The vegetation shakes murderously, the stars have no brilliance. 

 

"Who is calling invincible! Who dares to speak undefeated!" 



 

The cold words rippling between the heaven and the earth, impacting the heart of every creature. 

 

This sentence. 

 

More domineering. 

 

Ye Fan's pupils shrank, and he felt familiar with this breath, but at a critical moment, Ye Fan was 

surprisingly calm and calm. 

 

He faced the palm print that fell from the sky. 

 

In his mind, the memory fragments trembled, and the picture of invincible boxing appeared; before in 

the spiritual abyss of Guihai Qianjun's pupil technique, Ye Fan broke the cage with this, and escaped 

from the trap. 

 

Therefore, he has a little insight into the invincible boxing technique. 

 

Although he still couldn't take the initiative to display it, he could shake the fragments of memory when 

he was alive or dead. 

 

Moreover, he also knows the name of this boxing technique. 

 

"Dadao Fist!" 

 

The three characters, the real sound of heaven, and the real heart-catching soul, made some spectators' 

brains blank and their minds swayed. 

 

This punch blasted out. 

 



"Boom." 

 

Strange sound. 

 

The fist pierced the palm print, however, the palm print did not disappear and continued to fall, but its 

power was weakened by 90%. 

 

"puff!" 

 

Ye Fan was really hit hard when he was photographed. 

 

The sky is blank. 

 

"Huh!" 

 

A pair of white and bloodless hands tore open the energy barrier and walked out, with a handsome face, 

but no blood, his eyes were hollow, like a dead person. 

 

The zombie king. 

 

That's right, this is the zombie king who escaped from the extremely Yinquanyan of Tongyougu, and was 

later captured by the zombie king, who cultivated a lucid consciousness and named it: Jiangchen. 

 

"Daoquan, what an invincible boxing technique, Ye Fan, you must be an absolute arrogant." 

 

Putting the ministers in the air, coerced the audience. 

 

Exuding extremely cold air, the surrounding area of 500 meters is frozen. 

 



His extremely cold air is extremely pure; the cold air released by Nalanruo's extremely cold body is not 

so strong. 

 

"What a terrifying existence, who is this person? How can I feel that there is not much aura of life? It is 

not a dead person." 

 

The spectators were uncertain and awed at the same time. 

 

That palm is too amazing. 

 

at the same time. 

 

Ye Fan's punch was scary enough. 

 

Returning to the sea Qianjun, Jehovah, and Sea God have lingering fears, Ye Fan's move can directly kill 

them. 

 

Fortunately, Ye Fan didn't show it just now. 

 

"Lord Fa, I can't hold that punch." Zhang Junming was very self-aware and said solemnly. 

 

"Young Master, don't be discouraged, let alone you, even if the leader faces that punch, it will be a little 

troublesome." 

 

"Yeah, Ye Fan is already among the top existences in the martial arts world. But it is obvious that Ye Fan 

can't use that punch many times, it is Ye Fan's last trump card." 

 

"Ye Fan is seriously injured, but the horror is unscathed. He wants to kill Ye Fan, and Ye Fan will die." 

 

The world is very quiet. 



 

Everyone and the beast were waiting for the next move of the general. 

 

Ye Fan didn't delay time. He was already seriously injured and could not be the opponent of the general. 

 

The appearance of the generals was something he never expected. 

 

This variable is terrible. 

 

The price will be great. 

Chapter 880: The whole world seems to kill Ye Fan... But Ye Fan has a lot of love in the world! 

Wanzang Mountain. 

 

Ye Fan's only way to survive now is to enter Wanzang Mountain and use the headless knight to deal with 

the generals. 

 

"Look, Ye Fan has escaped." 

 

Someone shouted. 

 

Ye Fan turned into streamer and went away. 

 

Jiang Chen didn't pursue it, and went in another direction, obviously not planning to chase Ye Fan. 

 

"Chase!" 

 

Poseidon and Jehovah immediately took action. 

 

The Qianjun Guihai also moved. 



 

Ye Fan is now seriously injured and can be easily beheaded, how can he miss a once-in-a-lifetime 

opportunity. 

 

"stop." 

 

Gulot stopped the Lord. 

 

at the same time. 

 

A sword aura came and blocked the seagod's footsteps. It was Nalanruo; she had always wanted to 

make a move just now, but there was no good chance. Now is the time. 

 

"Ye Fan doesn't have many helpers, the sea **** Jehovah, you hold them, I will kill Ye Fan." 

 

Qianjun Guihai laughed. 

 

Ye Fan bleeds all the way, blood staining the sky. 

 

Although Jiang Chen's palm was punched through by the Dao Dao, his power was weakened by 90%, but 

even 10% of his power caused him to be seriously injured. 

 

In particular, the extremely cold air invaded the body, and the masculine air of the domineering body 

couldn't stop it. 

 

This is not to say that the tyrant is weak, but that the tyrant body has not been beaten, and the 

masculine aura has not fully matured. 

 

There is no way, the extremely cold air that will be displayed by the minister is the purest in the eyes of 

Ji Yinquan. 

 



"Ye Fan, where to escape." 

 

"roll." 

 

With one punch, he smashed away the Qianhai army. 

 

Even if it is seriously injured, it is still possible to deal with the Qianhai army. 

 

"Asshole." 

 

Guihai Qianjun was extremely ashamed and angry. 

 

Just about to take action, two young men blocked his way, Qu Xiantian and Bu Qianfan. 

 

"Ye Fan saved us, and now he repays his kindness." 

 

"Amao and Agou want to stop me, so let me go." Guihai Qianjun was furious, his strength was much 

higher than Qu Xiantian and Bu Qianfan. 

 

The two of Qu Xiantian struggled. 

 

"Star picker." 

 

When Qu Xiantian and Bu Qianfan were about to be hit and fell, someone on the ground made a shot. 

 

The Qianjun Guihai was furious, and another cat and dog came. 

 

It was the young man wearing a mask and battle armor that made the shot. It was very mysterious, but 

many masters recognized it as the mysterious evildoer who sold the "Empire Art". 



 

"Ye Chen." 

 

Ye Fan didn't expect Ye Chen to help him. 

 

"Not leaving yet!" 

 

Ye Chen drank. 

 

As soon as the voice fell, a hot aura killed Ye Fan, and then another five powerful auras came. 

 

The six giants, one shot. 

 

"The patriarchs of the six ancient tribes, and the leader of the Huo tribe’s clan leaders." 

 

"Unexpectedly, Ye Fan will really get cold when the six major clan masters take action at this time." 

 

"Unexpectedly, Ye Fan killed many powerful men of the six ancient tribes, and the ancestral land was all 

destroyed. This hatred must be reported." 

 

"It's a pity that Ye Fan, such an enchanting arrogant arrogant, just fell like this, it's really... alas!" 

 

Many people sighed. 

 

Some female warriors even shed tears. 

 

"Innate Bagua Palm." 

 

With a loud shout, the main song of the Qu family came too empty, blocking this lore. 



 

He is a pinnacle tycoon, with a natural innate body and great strength; the six people including Huo Clan 

Lord have not reached the pinnacle, and Qu Taixu can still be held back temporarily. 

 

"Father!" 

 

Qu Xiantian is overjoyed. 

 

The Huo Clan Lord looked stern, and said angrily: "Qu Tai Xu, you dare to stop it." 

 

"One of the six to deal with Ye Fan. It was still a sneak attack, or Ye Fan was seriously injured. It is really 

embarrassing. Ye Fan once saved my son's life, and today I repay his kindness. You six will go together, 

and I will follow it together." 

 

"court death!" 

 

Qu Taixu fights the six giants alone. 

 

"Thank you, Master Qu." 

 

"Yes, leave quickly." Qu Taixu laughed while fighting, and also gave Ye Fan a ride, which greatly 

increased Ye Fan's speed. 

 

But when he only flew out 800 meters, a vision suddenly appeared. 

 

The sky darkened. 

 

Half black and half white. 

 

Ye Fan thought of something, gave a wry smile, and stopped. 



 

"Ye Fan." 

 

In that black and white whirlpool, a person walked out. 

 

Witch yin and yang. 

 

Kill the Sect Master of Shenzong. 

 

At this moment, he was murderous, and what was strange was that his eyes were the same pattern as 

the sky, one black and one gray. 

 

Ye Fan knew that Wu Yin Yang could practice pupil technique and could see through falsehood. It 

seemed that it was not only that, but also this powerful power. 

 

"Kill my elder sect and deceive me to obtain resources. This account should be settled today." 

 

Wu Yinyang's eyes burst with black and white divine light, entwining Ye Fan, trying to tear Ye Fan into 

pieces. 

 

Ye Fan was struggling and couldn't get rid of it. 

 

"Hercules Fist." 

 

Suddenly, the black and white pattern of the sky was smashed, and a burly man descended, killing Wu 

Yin and Yang. 

 

"Li Mo!" 

 

Wu Yin and Yang shouted angrily. 



 

The one who broke the siege was really the lord of the Lishen Sect, Limo, he said: "Sorry, Ye Fan saved 

my life, and today I repay his kindness." 

 

It's kindness again! 

 

The spectators were speechless. 

 

It's really wonderful. 

 

There are twists and turns. 

 

Like a roller coaster, the heartbeat is all you play. 

 

The sky's black and white pattern shattered. 

 

The black and white light on Ye Fan gradually dissipated. 

 

"Thank you Sect Master Li." 

 

"move." 

 

Li Mo urged that the witch yin and yang pupil technique was successfully practiced. He was no longer an 

opponent of witch yin and yang, and he couldn't hold it for too long. 

 

Ye Fan wanted to leave, and the horizon suddenly became blood red. 

 

"Go? Where to go?" 

 



Xue Qingcang walked over with a smile at the corner of his mouth, jokingly: "Ye Fan, I don't know if 

someone else will return your kindness next time?" 

 


