
God! I Turned Into a Turtle
Chapter 27: Go to Shiyan School

"Master, I have shown signs of a breakthrough before. Now that the Shenyan Beastmaster has ed

and his power has been defeated, I should not be needed."

The man in black robe said respectfully.

"Shouting you out is also a helpless move! The main reason is that the chance to defeat Shen Yan

Beastmaster in one fell swoop is rare! Now that you have won a complete victory, you should go back

quickly, don't delay the breakthrough!"

Shi Yanfeng sighed lightly.

"yes!"

The man in black robe returned to the ground and went straight to Shiyan sect.

…

Ye Que, who returned to the ground, glanced at the panel data.

Speed: 10/100

Defense: 10/100

Attack: 10/100

Experience Points: 3

It didn't absorb much at all, and there were too few experience points.

If you can continue to absorb the essence in the ne veins—

"Shi Yanfeng, you should search for resources here, I will go to your Shiyan sect for a visit!"

Ye Que must retaliate, taking advantage of the fact that there is no strong person in the Shiyan sect,

he wants to cheat the Shiyan sect and get back what he lost before.

"Use the experience points rst! Defense +2, speed +1."

The advantage of turtle monsters cannot be lost.

Ye Que still prioritizes improving defense and speed.

Suddenly, the panel data changes.

as follows-

Speed: 11/100

Defense: 12/100

Attack: 10/100

Experience points: 0

"Map scanning prompt: 1,500 meters behind, a wild monster of the rst level of Yuanwu realm

appears!"

Ye Que didn't have time to think about it, he got into the soil beside him and carefully observed the

outside.

brush-

The man in black robe ew through the air.

"It should be back to the Shiyan sect! Keep up!"

Ye Que ew into the clouds, and with the help of the map scanning function, he followed the man in

black from a distance.

Half an hour later, a high mountain appeared in front of him.

Looking closely, there is a large palace and pavilions on the high mountain.

The Shiyan sect has arrived.

The man in black robe ew into the sect without stopping.

Ye Que sneered: "I accept your treasure with a smile! Shi Yanfeng, Shi Buyu, you better pray that I

didn't nd your veins!"

Shi Buyu, the name of the man in black robe.

He learned it from the map scanning function, scanning the information of the Shenyan Mountain

Range.

After falling to the ground, Ye Que quickly climbed up the mountain under the cover of strange jungle

rocks.

After a while, he climbed to the top of the mountain and quietly entered the Shiyan sect.

The Shiyan sect has few people and the defense force is thin. When entering the sect, no one was

alarmed.

"Map scanning prompt: 1,500 meters to the right, two seven-level wild monsters appear!"

Ye Que was looking for Zang Baolou from the Shiyan sect, when he heard the system prompt, he

immediately ran to the right.

"The Shiyan sect will de nitely win a big victory, those beasts must die!"

"Kill it to vent your anger!"

There was a conversation between two people, which was mixed with the wailing of a monster.

When Ye Que passed by, he happened to see one of them killing a two-headed wolf cub with his

palm.

"Cheer up! Although we can't attack Shenyan Beast Mountain, we can still slaughter these beasts!"

The other person was wearing a strong suit, and kicked the cub's body away, and said with a sneer.

"Go! Go kill some monsters!"

The young man who killed the cub turned around and walked forward.

Ye Que lay in ambush in the bushes by the side of the road, staring at the young man coldly.

Suddenly launched a surprise attack.

The youth's neck was cut.

"Ding! The host killed the seventh level wild monster!"

Seeing his companion standing still in front of him, the young man in Jinyi who kicked the cub's corpse

stepped forward and asked, "What's wrong with you?"

Ye Que ew to this person's shoulder like a ghost, and said coldly, "He's dead! Do you want to die?"

boom!

The companion in front fell to the ground, bleeding all over the oor.

The young man in Jinyi shrank his pupils, and was about to shout for help when he was slapped by Ye

Que's paw.

"Now, take me to the place where the Shiyan sect stores its treasures!"

Ye Que's claw landed on the man's neck.

…

The sun is hot.

The young man in Jinyi pretended to be calm and came to Zhenbao Pavilion.

"Here...there is a formation protection here."

He spoke in a low voice, his voice full of fear.

In the weeds beside him, Ye Que raised his head and looked at the huge pavilion ahead.

"How can I avoid the formation and enter?"

Ye Que asked.

"I don't know, I'm not quali ed to go in."

The young man in strong clothes shook his head in horror.

"Then you are useless."

Ye Que shot to kill.

The reason why he was so decisive was because the map scan indicated that a ten-level wild monster

was approaching.

This is a critical period for the Shiyan sect to attack Shenyan Beast Mountain, and there are still

warriors of the tenth rank in the sect.

It shows that his identity is not simple, and he may have important tasks in the sect.

He threw the body of the young man in Jinyi into the God of Return to the Ruins, and then hid again.

After a while, the tenth-level warrior came to Zhenbao Pavilion.

He is a middle-aged man, looking at his clothes, he seems to be an elder.

This person walked up to the Zhenbao Pavilion, looked left and right, saw no movement, and took out

a formation disk from his bosom.

hum!

A layer of silver light appeared in the Zhenbao Pavilion, which was the formation mask.

Ye Que's eyes changed slightly.

The powerful energy in the formation can threaten his life.

"The guards are so strict, there are de nitely a lot of treasures inside!"

Greed appeared in his eyes.

Suddenly, a hole was cut in the silver mask, and the middle-aged man walked in.

Ye Que cast void assassination technique.

brush-

Without a sound, it came to the middle-aged man's back and oated.

The middle-aged man didn't notice any abnormalities, and moved a few times on the array plate, and

the opening closed.

Then take out the door key and open the door of the Treasure Pavilion.

"Here I come! Treasure! Shi Yanfeng, what you owe me, I will make you repay double!"

Ye Que laughed heartily, and followed the middle-aged man to the rst oor of Zhenbao Pavilion.

On the rst oor, a strong aroma hit him, which lifted his spirits.

"Smell the fragrance. The age of the treasure on the rst oor should be around one hundred to three

hundred years. It doesn't work for me."

but-

"I'll take it away if it's useless, even if I burn it for fun, I won't keep it!"

He began to search for all the treasures on the rst oor and put them into the God of Return to Ruins

Realm.

As for the middle-aged man, he was not spotted and was walking upstairs.

"After searching the rst oor, go to the second oor."

Ye Que went straight to the second oor, searched again, and then searched on the third and fourth

oors.

After he nished searching, he quietly came to the fth oor, just in time to see the middle-aged man

walking towards a certain treasure.

"I have been guarding the Treasure Pavilion for twenty years, and I have worked hard without credit.

Using a thousand-year-old Treasure is never too much!"

The middle-aged man whispered to himself, as if to comfort himself.

Ye Que was taken aback for a moment, then suddenly understood.

This guy is not a good thing!

Taking advantage of the faction to attack Shenyan Beast Mountain, they want to guard and steal

themselves.

There is a scent wafting.

"The fth oor stores treasures from nine hundred to one thousand years, which are useful to me!"

He licked his lips, feeling hot inside.

Inferred according to the previous law-

Killing monsters of the same realm can gain 1 experience point.

Killing monsters that are one level lower than oneself can gain 0.5 experience points.

Killing monsters that are two realms lower than his own will not gain experience points.

The same is true for treasures.

At the rst level of monsters, the treasures of the same realm are one hundred years old.

When the monster is at the second level, the treasures of the same realm are two hundred years old.

…

When the monster is ten heavy, the treasure of the same realm is one thousand years old.

Now, he is a monster beast of the rst level of the Yuanwu Realm, and the treasure of the same realm

is 1,100 years old.

Taking a thousand-year treasure is equivalent to beheading a monster that is one level lower than

yourself, and you can get 0.5 experience points.
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