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Chapter 1461: return 

 

"Don't kill me, I was forced! If it wasn't for the people of the universe to use death to threaten me, how 

could I sell it. As a slave, become their minions!" 

Left City Lord Fang Yue and Fang Jiuzhong wailed. 

Fang Jiuzhong just glanced at him coldly. 

"Kill?" 

Fang Jiuzhong was soliciting Fang Yue's opinion. After Fang Yue killed the two masters of Yu Feng and 

Zhang Que alone, Fang Jiuzhong had already assumed that Fang Yue was at the same level as him! 

"Kill it! No matter what the reason, since his soul has the imprint of the universe beyond, he is an 

eternal enemy!" 

Fang Yue was cold-blooded and never thought about giving Zuo City Lord any chance. 

The Zuo City Lord repeatedly targeted him, causing Fang Yue to have vaguely murdered this man in his 

heart. 

"Hahahaha! You people are really vicious, but what if you are able to kill the five adults of the universe? 

They have planted an ancient and unsolvable virus in this giant wood city, the virus broke out, this giant 

tree Everyone in the city will be buried with me!" 

The left city lord laughed, like crazy. 

Sure enough, at the moment his voice fell, a thick black smoke rose into the sky in the Giant Wood City. 

The corpses in the city are filled with air. 

All residents will be transformed into zombies as long as they are below the leader realm. 

Their sanity was annihilated and they became monsters who only knew to kill and swallow. 

"No, it can't be like this!" 

Zhang Wuya shouted loudly, but unfortunately it had no purpose. 

Time freezes. 

Fang Yue and Fang Jiuzhong were completely separated from this world. 

They seemed to be in two different time and space with Giant Wood City. 

The world in which they live is static and no longer flowing. 

The world where Giant Wood City is located has been accelerated hundreds of thousands of times. 

Countless zombies in the Giant Wood City rushed out, converging into a black trend. 



Giant Wood City was instantly submerged in the endless zombies. 

But Zhang Wuya committed suicide in despair. 

There was a battle between the Destroyer Demon Race and the zombies, and both sides were injured 

almost to the same end. 

Return to normal time and space. 

Fang Yue and Fang Jiuzhong once again stood in front of the remains of the Vientiane Sect. 

The tokens on their waists have become noble dark gold, and their identities have become elite disciples 

of the Vientiane Sect. 

But the bronze statue of Bi Fang in front of the two had disappeared. Everything I experienced before 

was like a dream! 

However, Fang Yue and Fang Jiuzhong confirmed that everything they experienced was true. 

Even the Giant Wood City was the same as recorded in ancient books, and it was finally annihilated in 

violence. In the tide of abuse. 

The only thing that puzzled the two of them was that this wave of corpses was a chain reaction caused 

by their appearance, and why did the wave of corpses in Giant Wood City originate? 

Could it be that in the endless ancient history, they also appeared, were hunted down by the hunters of 

the universe, and planted the seeds of the virus in the Giant Wood City? 

Thinking of this, neither Fang Yue nor Fang Jiuzhong shuddered. 

"Why did this ruin send us into that world?" 

Fang Yue frowned, the more he thought about it, the more terrifying he became. The identity tokens of 

him and Fang Jiuzhong changed, which represented the will of the Vientiane Sect relics in that world. 

But what's the point of what they have gone through? Are there any details they have discovered that 

the relics of the Vientiane Sect wanted to tell them but did not say? 

"Don't think too much! Some things you should know will naturally be known. Back then, the Vientiane 

Sect was also a large gate across the universe, and it was overturned overnight. There must be many 

unknown secrets in it!" 

Fang Jiuzhong comforted Fang Yue and said. 

"No, I think, I know some truths. This giant wood city was finally destroyed among endless zombies and 

the zombies perished. They will all leave immortal crystals of life! And in this world, all outsiders’ 

Strength has been brutally suppressed, no one can exceed the level of the leader realm, but the native 

creatures are extremely powerful, in terms of body, soul, cultivation base, etc., so perfect! Originally, I 

was. I can’t figure out the reason for this, but now I understand it! If all the life crystals left by the 

zombies are refined and swallowed by the indigenous creatures here, their lives will definitely be able to 

evolve in all directions! I have studied The life crystallization of a zombie is the key to open the door of 

evolution!" 



Fang Yue's voice stopped abruptly. 

Fang Jiuzhong already understood what Fang Yue said later. 

Talking to smart people is so convenient. You don't need to say everything to the other person to 

understand all you want to express. 

"The world we were in before is now Giant Wood City, and this relic is just the sub-rudder of the 

Vientiane Sect in the Giant Wood City!" 

Fang Jiuzhong used the information previously obtained in the Giant Wood City to compare the ruins 

with each other, and the result was an amazing agreement between the two. 

"Giant Wood City's ghosts are not scattered, and they have completely disappeared. They actually 

jumped out to pretend to be ghosts, trying to pass on those old things and provide some help to you 

later generations! However, their ideas are really ridiculous!" 

A voice full of mockery approached from far away, and finally the owner of the voice appeared in front 

of Fang Yue and Fang Jiuzhong. 

This is a white-haired boy, he is so handsome that he has pointed ears like a legendary male elf! 

There was a feeling of emptiness in the white-haired boy. 

"People from the universe?" 

When Fang Yue saw that young man, his muscles were tense, and his body entered a fighting state 

involuntarily! 

"Elf Messenger!" 

Fang Jiuzhong exposed the identity of the other party. 

"Unexpectedly, this time even the elves of the peace-loving Universe will even attack the Ten Thousand 

Worlds Universe!" 

There was a solemn look on Fang Jiuzhong's face. 

He knew better than Fang Yue about the universe beyond. 

There are endless mysteries in the universe on the other side, the resources and population in it are 

hundreds of thousands of times that of the universe of Ten Thousand Worlds. 

In the universe of the other side, there are some ethnic groups that have a huge share of resources, and 

there are many strong people in the family. The elves are one of them. They are the darlings of nature 

and are naturally good at archery and manipulation of various natural elements. 

If this elven race also participates in the event of conquering and dividing the universe, the situation 

facing the universe will be even more severe. 

"The elves love nature and peace, and have always been incompetent with the world! Those people who 

do not lack resources will naturally not participate in the process of conquering the universe of all 



worlds. You can become me as a half-elf of the demon race! My name is Renault, you must remember 

my name, maybe in the near future my name will spread throughout the universe!" 

Half-elf Renault had a sneer expression on his face, and he also had contempt and disdain for the elves. 

Those idiots, obviously mastered incomparably excellent talents and immense power, but they don't 

know how to use them. Those talents are really a great waste of them! 

"Renault! You came to us this time not just to laugh at the stupidity of Vientiane Sect!" 

Fang Yue looked at Renault without the slightest expression of fear or worry. 

With a spirit qi clone, Fang Yue could see through the composition of Renault's body at a glance, it was 

just a ray of spiritual power, and then finally formed this clone by gathering endless aura! 

However, Lei Nuo's aura clone is not Fang Yue's aura clone. Fang Yue comprehend the level of the 

heaven and earth realm to the extreme, and then merged part of the providence with the help of the 

heavenly stone to form the clone! This clone can have some of the strength of the deity, and Renault's 

aura clone has its own manifestations, at most only less than 10% of the strength of the deity! 

Renault's deity may be powerful, but the strength of this aura clone is at most the level of an ordinary 

saint. 

"Fang Yue, you are indeed a smart person, but did you know that sometimes smart people are also 

annoying! Yes, this time I am here to cooperate with you to invade the forces of the universe from the 

other side of the universe China is also divided into countless factions. My half-elf clan is just one of 

them. I say strong or not, weak or weak. I really want to gain a firm foothold in this universe. The first 

step is to do. It is to resist the suppression of factions!" 

Renault paused for a while and glanced at Fang Yue and Fang Jiuzhong. 

"This time the Galaxy Star Alliance is facing a calamity and is about to fall apart. Many forces in the 

universe have taken a fancy to this piece of fat and can't wait to feast on it! My half-elves are also one of 

them, but the zombies have also chosen the Milky Way galaxy as them. Coming to the place where the 

Ten Thousand Worlds Universe is based! The Gu Yanyufeng and others you killed before were the 

vanguards sent by the zombie clan! Even Kang Yue of the Galaxy Star Alliance has secretly taken refuge 

in the zombie clan! I need your hands, yes The zombies have caused a heavy blow, making them unable 

to lift their heads in the galaxy! Only in this way will our half-elves have a chance to take root in the 

galaxy!" 

Renault generously stated all his goals. 

He did not hide or conceal the slightest. 

Perhaps the other party Yue and Fang Jiuzhong, his heart is full of superior superiority, in front of the 

two of them, Renault also feels that he has no need to cover up at all! 

"Then what benefits can we get? What you said is obviously to be a gunman! This suppresses the 

zombies and serves you half-elves. There has never been a free lunch in this world!" 

Fang Yue looked at Renault with clear eyes, he had no fear of the so-called half-elves at all. 



Everyone sits down and negotiates on an equal footing, not who is his subsidiary and who is his slave. 

"Good question! As long as you follow my arrangements, whether in the Galaxy Alliance or the Alpha 

Alliance, our half-elves have a strong influence at the top. After leaving this secret, you two will 

immediately You can ascend to the sky in one step and gain unprecedented status and rights, especially 

Fang Yue. You are suppressed in the Galaxy Alliance. You are obviously a real arrogant, but it is not 

recognized by the Galaxy Alliance. Even the Galaxy Alliance shows you It’s very uncomfortable. If you 

cooperate with our half-elves, we can mutually benefit and win-win. I will let you get the normal 

treatment in the Galaxy Star League, and you will be treated well. Soon. Become the real power in the 

Galaxy Star Alliance, and no longer live such a life of wandering! And Fang Jiuzhong, although he has 

lived much better than Fang Yue on the bright side, but how long can the Fang family’s remaining power 

in the Alpha Star Alliance last? I believe that Fang Jiuzhong should know better than I do. In the past, the 

Fang family was one of the eight families that founded the Alpha Star Alliance. Now, the three great 

ancestors of the Fang family have evaporated from the world a hundred years ago. This has already 

caused Alpha. The other seven big families of the Star Alliance have become suspicious. They are 

constantly testing the bottom line of the Fang family. With the existing twelve saint-level powerhouses 

of the Fang family, they can’t hold the scene at all! And you and me cooperate If it is true, the Fang 

family can gain a firm foothold in the Alpha Star Alliance, and we can even send great saint-level 

powerhouses to deter the other seven big families at an appropriate time, without showing up, but it 

can make those seven big families think that the Fang family The three great sage-level ancestors have 

not all gone away!" 

Chapter 1462: Cooperation 

 

Both have weaknesses, even quite obvious. 

Fang Yue and Fang Jiuzhong were actually a little moved in their hearts. 

If only dealing with the zombies, there would be no psychological burden or pressure on them. 

The body uses the power of a half-elf to deal with the zombies, quite a feeling of taking advantage of 

strength. 

But cooperating with the half-elf clan, there is also a feeling that if you are not careful, you may be eaten 

by this clan with no bones left! 

"How? You two are still hesitating? If you really can't believe me, I can promise you that you can 

terminate your cooperation with us at any time if you feel something is wrong! In addition, based on 

your contributions in the process of fighting against the zombies. We can also give you a steady stream 

of various resources. You must know that the universe of the other side is fighting in all directions, and 

the resources it possesses are far from what the Ten Thousand Worlds Universe can match!" 

Renault's voice was full of enchantment. 

"Deal!" 

"Deal!" 



Fang Yue and Fang Jiuzhong looked at each other and decided to work with Renault for a while. If there 

is a problem, they also have a chance to regret it! 

Renault couldn't help but smiled: "I believe you will be grateful for today's choice in the future! Starting 

from today, the half-elves will all stop chasing you two, and other news from the chasers from the 

universe, we It will also be continuously provided to you. As a good start, I can send you a message for 

free! This Vientiane Sect token is divided into four levels: outer door, inner door, elite, and core disciple! 

It is the elder, the chief elder, the deputy head teacher, and the four higher-level controllers. The 

disciple-level status allows you to get the inheritance of the Vientiane Sect and get more of the secrets, 

and even the truth of the destruction of the Vientiane Sect. The controller is able to obtain various 

resources in the Vientiane Sect with authority!" 

When Lei Nuo's voice fell, Fang Yue didn't feel much. He didn't know the Vientiane Sect very well, and 

he entered this ruin by accident. 

Fang Jiuzhong is different from Fang Yue. He spent a lot of effort to enter the relics of the Vientiane Sect. 

Originally, Fang Jiuzhong entered the Vientiane Sect only to obtain the inheritance therein. These 

inheritances represent countless secrets and merits. Fa, these things may not be necessary for him, but 

they can be used to train his subordinates. In Alpha Star Alliance, the entire Fang family is a big family at 

the top of the pyramid. There are countless forces and hundreds of millions of people under his 

command. Fang Yue’s desire and demand is unmatched by a small landlord like Fang Yue! 

With the token of the elite disciple, countless exercises and secret techniques have appeared in his 

mind. This is already a surprise. He did not expect that there are even more noble core disciples above 

the elite disciples. 

And the level of the controller above the core disciples is able to dispatch the resources of the entire 

Vientiane Sect. The higher the status and the greater the authority, the more resources that can be 

dispatched correspond to it! 

These resources are equally precious to Fang Jiuzhong. What does it take to cultivate a master? 

It is countless resources, and in the era of Vientiane Sect, large sects such as Vientiane Sect, ordinary 

resources would not be piled up in their treasury at all, only materials above the Yin-Yang realm or more 

than a thousand years The magic medicine will be placed inside! These things are hard to find, and they 

are simply difficult to buy with spirit stones, but these things are indispensable in the process of 

cultivating masters. 

If he can get the resources of the Vientiane Sect, then he is really developed! 

"The poor have the troubles of the poor, and the rich have the troubles of the rich. The poor only need 

to feed themselves, and the rich have to feed the countless people who have worked for him!" 

This sentence that I don't know who said to him appeared in Fang Yue's mind! 

He suddenly felt that this sentence was quite appropriate to describe Fang Jiuzhong in front of him. 

In fact, Fang Yue felt that he had enough treasures and resources in his hands, and there was no need to 

risk more resources and treasures. 



These resources can at least support his deity's cultivation to the level of the leader realm. 

As for the various magic weapons used to build the road, they cannot be found in the treasure house of 

the Vientiane Sect! 

On the other hand, Fang Jiuzhong is different. Behind him is a Fang family that even he can only watch 

the tip of the iceberg. The Fang family in the past was the shoulder of giants, allowing him to stand on it 

and see a farther and broader world. Now Fang's family has become a heavy mountain behind him. 

He has to carry this mountain on his back, staggering every step of the way. 

Those who come out are always paid back! 

Without the Fang family, he would definitely not be able to have his current cultivation level at his age, 

but without the Fang family, Fang Jiuzhong would not have to be so heavy-minded at his age now, 

always thinking of his family! 

"This ruin was actually broken up to the point where it became hundreds of pieces of the world! If you 

want to raise the identity token of the Vientiane Sect one step further, this world of ruins will probably 

be difficult to do, but in my hands There is also no information about the world of other ruins! On the 

contrary, the zombies are determined to win this ruin, and their research on the ruins is even more 

profound!" 

Renault's voice fell. 

Fang Yue and Fang Jiuzhong immediately understood his intentions. There is no pie in the sky in this 

world. He gave Fang Yue and Fang Jiuzhong free of charge regarding the status of the disciple elders of 

the Vientiane Sect. The main purpose is to evoke two things. The idea that people and zombies are 

enemies. 

"I understand!" 

Fang Jiuzhong nodded slightly: "I want to capture more zombies alive in this ruin, and ask them how to 

enter other world fragments! Fang Yue, are you going with me or back to the Galaxy Star Alliance?" 

Fang Jiuzhong looked at Fang Yue solemnly. 

"It's only six days before the first chance to leave! I'll return to my Galaxy Star League! This time I came 

to this ruin and I was already very rewarding, and the resources in my hand are temporarily sufficient. , 

Do not need to venture among the other relics of Vientiane Sect!" 

Fang Yue rejected Fang Jiuzhong. 

Fang Jiuzhong's face didn't have any expression fluctuations, "Take care! I'm going to find other 

zombies! If you really can't find a place to stand in the Galactic Alliance, come to the Alpha Galaxy to 

find me!" 

After Fang Jiuzhong finished speaking, he disappeared in front of Fang Yue and Renault. 

Neither Fang Yue nor Renault found out how Fang Jiuzhong left. 

It seems that the methods that Fang Kunou performed before them were just the tip of the iceberg. 



Lei Nuo looked at Fang Yue and sighed and said, "It's a pity that you are not tempted by the wealth of 

the Vientiane Sect. You must know that the position of the Vientiane Sect in the universe is not 

comparable to that of the current Galaxy Star Alliance. The Vientiane Sect is the most In the era of glory 

and prosperity, you can even communicate with the heavens. From time to time, Da Luo Jinxian will go 

down to explain the scriptures in person! The treasures are extremely high-level, and the Wuguijian is 

one of them. Who can get the top inheritance of the Vientiane Sect, Maybe you will become the master 

of Wuguijian!" 

Fang Yue shook his head slightly, and he raised the reincarnation knife in his hand. 

"My Tao has been set, and the weapon has been set. This saber will become my companion afterwards! 

I will brand my Tao a little bit on this sword! Even the weapons cast by other people are of level. No 

matter how tall it is, it is someone else's!" 

Fang Yue's words made Renault startled slightly. 

Then he looked at the reincarnation knife in Fang Yue's hand. Its material was good, but it could only be 

said to be good! 

This sword hasn't been opened yet, and there is no baptism of any powerful saint's will. This 

reincarnation sword is not even a saint-level magic weapon, but Fang Yue uses it as his own weapon. 

This spirit is indeed impressive and admirable. 

Even in the universe of the other side, there are probably few geniuses who can be like Fang Yue. At a 

young age, he has a clear direction for the road under his feet! 

"Then I can only wish you success in casting your own weapons!" 

Renault didn't feel disappointed in his eyes, but was more interested in Fang Yue. 

Although Fang Jiuzhong surpassed Fang Yue in cultivation base and methods, he still had the secular ties 

of his family after all. In order to chase resources, he would sacrifice everything he had, even if he knew 

that he had set up the trap before he would jump. 

On the contrary, this Fang Yue is different. 

In Renault's previous understanding, Fang Yue described as a person who greets money and cherishes 

his life, but in front of him, Fang Yue's transcendence and calmness are completely different from the 

description in the information he received! 

"When you return to the Galaxy Alliance, remember to find me!" 

Renault's figure gradually faded, and finally disappeared. The power of his spiritual thought was 

exhausted, and finally disappeared. 

"Pity!" 

Fang Yue watched Lei Nuo disappear, he understood that the secret technique of the aura clone that Lei 

Nuo mastered was still far from his own. 



Of course, the most critical ray of divine consciousness in Fang Yue’s spiritual qi clone is also consuming 

his own power all the time. However, Fang Yue’s best at refining soul fluid, so he can replenish this wisp 

all the time. That's why he can keep his spiritual energy clone forever, and he can even practice at any 

time! 

After Renault left, Fang Yue wandered aimlessly in the ruins. 

In fact, he doesn't have much hope for getting his eye-catching treasure in this ruin! 

After all, this relic is only the evolution of a giant wood city of the Vientiane Sect. No matter how 

prosperous the giant wood city in the past, it is only a city. It is impossible to hide the true treasures of 

the Vientiane Sect, let alone. There are traces of the sword. 

"The remaining few days will be regarded as a vacation! Anyway, the environment here is elegant, as 

long as there is a leisurely mind, there is nothing to ask for, no matter where you can get a leisurely 

mind!" 

Fang Yue looks really good! 

During this period of time, he has always been in a state of rushing and toiling, mentally distressed, and 

has always been unable to get real rest and relief. Now he finally has a chance to relax and relax, he 

naturally refuses to miss it. 

Chapter 1463: Beauty Guna 

 

Fang Yue left the remains of the Vientiane Sect, found a place to cut down a few big trees, and then built 

a simple wooden house. 

A wasteland was cleared around the wooden house, a bonfire was randomly born, and various spices 

were taken out from the storage space of different dimensions. Some of the dead animals were taken 

out and roasted into a fragrant smell. Barbecue. 

Don't look at Fang Yue, this is just a clone of spiritual energy, but in order to have the sense of taste, he 

used a lot of life force to forcibly shape a real body. 

Such a squandering of life force, just to enjoy a delicious barbecue and condense a real flesh and blood 

body, I am afraid that Fang Yue can be regarded as an unprecedented one! 

Fang Yue's barbecue has just been grilled, and he has not eaten a couple of bites yet. 

In the depths of the forest, a figure slowly walked out of it. 

This is a beautiful woman with extremely healthy wheat-colored skin, and her slender limbs are full of 

youthful and natural vitality! 

Of course, the most important thing is that this beauty is very, very beautiful. According to the truth, 

those who have reached the sage level can already adjust their appearance and height through various 

means. 



Unless there are people with special hobbies and reasons, there is almost no ugly woman in the Saint 

Realm! 

But even among the dizzying sages with beautiful beauty, there is no one who can be compared to the 

woman in front of Fang Yue in terms of beauty! 

"Can I have a bite of your barbecue?" 

The beauty walked in front of Fang Yue, she seemed to be very innocent, as pure as a piece of white 

paper, she was courteous, and her voice had an irresistible magnetism. 

Fang Yue didn't refuse, he took out a small knife at random, sliced the barbecue, and then he divided 

out several pieces and handed them to the beauty. 

The beauty sips it in small sips, her expression is very intoxicated, she has a feeling of ecstasy. 

But she was reluctant to eat it again, as if she was worried that if she finished eating this piece, she 

might never be able to eat such a delicious barbecue in the future! 

Seeing the tangled look of the beauty, Fang Yue couldn't help but smile: "I am going to stay here in the 

last few days. If you want to eat barbecue, please feel free to come." 

The beauty suddenly smiled upon hearing this, she stretched out her bare hand and introduced herself: 

"My name is Gu Na, you can call me Nana! If you encounter anything in this forest in the future, I should 

be able to help you solve it!" 

Gu Na took a big deal, she said this very seriously. 

But in Fang Yue's ears, the tone of these words was really big! 

Any problems encountered can be solved! 

There are big holy beasts in this forest! 

However, Fang Yue doesn't care about these. The so-called face value is justice, which can be fulfilled in 

everyone. 

Anyway, Fang Yue was not ready to provoke anyone in this forest. 

So it is estimated that Guna's ability is not needed! 

Fang Yue also stretched out his hand and clasped Guna's little hand tightly. 

"Fang Yue, nice to meet you!" 

For the next two days, Fang Yue really lived a very comfortable life, working at sunrise every day and 

resting at sunset. There was no need to worry about anything, and not too many messy mundane 

things, even his daily meditation practice. They all gave up. If you are in the mood, you will hunt in the 

forest. If you are not in the mood, you will go to the creek to fish! 

But instead, it was this state of mind that made Fang Yue feel that this clone had an inexplicable change, 

as if it had become closer to this world! 



It seems that the aura in this world can allow him to absorb and breathe freely. 

But these changes are nothing to Fang Yue. He can't stay in this world for too long anyway. He doesn't 

have high-intensity battles and doesn't need too much spiritual support, not to mention his There are 

still a large amount of spiritual stones on the body that can be transformed into a large amount of 

spiritual energy! 

On the other hand, Gu Na will accompany Fang Yue to eat, go fishing, and hunt. Sometimes Gu Na picks 

some red fruits in the forest to share with Fang Yue! 

With beautiful women, this life always flies quickly! 

On the fourth day. 

A hurried footstep interrupted Fang Yue's peaceful life! 

Fang Yue was eating barbecue with Guna, but they were surrounded by eight people! 

Fang Yue still knows the one who bears the brunt. 

Chen An, in Fang Yue's heart, a person who should have died long ago! 

At that time, Fang Yue entered the relics of the Vientiane Sect. When he came out, all those who were 

with him had become sloppy bodies. 

Fang Yue thought that except for the Great Sage Qingmu, everyone else had died. 

Unexpectedly, this Chen An was still alive. 

"This is Fang Yue, he has a lot of spirit stones!" 

As soon as Chen An appeared, he began to testify against Fang Yue. His attitude became fierce, as if he 

was asking for credit with those around him! 

The seven people in Chen Anshen Zhou are all at the cultivation level of the leader, of course, in the 

outside world, they may be the existence of the leader of the leader! 

One of the old men with white beard and hair was very tall and walked out wearing a robe of stars. 

He and Yue’s counterpart Yue said: “Can this little friend give us all the spirit stones on his body! We are 

members of the Galaxy Star Alliance. We strayed into this ruined world, and now we have gone through 

a series of battles with us. The pill and spirit stone we carried are almost consumed. We need a huge 

amount of spirit stone to supplement the deficit in the body! I hope that the little friends can give me 

the spirit stone for the sake of justice. I will wait and wait. Do it!" 

Fang Yue was still roasting, and he had no interest in the demands of these bad old men. 

Their red mouths and white teeth came to ask for the spirit stone. They were really thick-skinned. 

And they clearly don't have the slightest sincerity. If they do, they can ask for spirit stones, and they can 

exchange things for them! 

"No way!" 



Fang Yue refused without even lifting his eyelids. 

Fang Yue's arrogant attitude immediately caused anger in the hearts of those people. 

Especially Chen An was the first to jump out and say, "Fang Yue, don't toast or eat fine wine!" 

Chen An pointed to Fang Yue's nose and threatened. 

His attitude is extremely arrogant, but he knows the identities of these people, regardless of their 

appearance, they are not good, but in the outside world, these people are at least the identity of the 

leader of the party. 

This person who just spoke is the elder Xing Chenzi of Master Xing Chen, and Master Xing Chen is also 

considered to be a major force in the top twenty positions in the Galaxy Alliance! Being able to become 

an elder among the stars of the Great Sect is already quite high in authority and status, and it can 

already be called an existence that calls the wind and rain in the outside world! 

"Chen An, I don't like being threatened by others, especially by pointing to my nose to threaten me!" 

Fang Yue's tone was indifferent, as if he was chattering, from which he couldn't hear the slightest sense 

of boredom and disgust. 

But in the next sentence, Fang Yue revealed his murderous intent! 

"Silver Armor Zombie dragged this guy down to kill me! People I don't like shouldn't exist in this world!" 

Fang Yue's tone was calm, but the temperature around him dropped a few degrees! 

The silver armor zombies appeared, and the breath of the peak of the leader realm was undoubtedly 

revealed! 

When Guna saw the silver armor zombie, a strange color flashed in her eyes! 

Afterwards, the silver armor zombie meticulously dragged Chen An down in accordance with Fang Yue's 

instructions. 

Chen An wanted to resist, but he found sadly that he was no match for Fang Yue's silver armored zombie 

brother in this secret realm! 

"Bold!" 

Xingchenzi finally shot! 

Although Chen An's character was not good, he was at any rate saddled with them on the road and 

waited on them like old guys very comfortably! 

Especially now that Xing Chenzi is one of their people, and this Fang Yue actually wants his zombies to 

drag this Chen An down and kill him, isn't this Fang Yue typical defiant? 

The amiable smile on Xing Chenzi's face also disappeared: "You dare to drive evil things in front of me, 

you must be cut!" 

The murderous intent of Xing Chenzi suddenly fell like a huge sword hanging over Fang Yue's head. 



Fang Yue glanced at Xingchenzi: "Are you sure you want to do this to me?" 

"Stopping demons and defending the Tao is what we should do!" 

Xingchenzi said awe-inspiringly. 

Then, a portal emerged behind him. 

This is the gate of hell. Fang Yue's body bears the mark of **** recognition. From a certain perspective, 

he can also be regarded as the spokesperson of hell's will walking in the world! 

He has always had the ability to open the gates of hell, but on weekdays, Fang Yue always felt that this 

ability was useless, so he didn't use it for a long time. 

This time, Fang Yue suddenly felt that this opportunity to open the gate of **** had arrived. 

The door of **** opened, and the smell of destruction and killing blown out of it made Xing Chenzi's 

body stiff. 

"Fang Yue, what are you doing?" 

Xing Chenzi was extremely frightened, and his voice trembled. 

"Don't you like slaying demons and defending the way! I am a person of kind heart, and I like to do 

things for others! This is the gate of hell, I will perfect you! Let you go where you need you most, and let 

you shine forever fever!" 

Afterwards, Fang Yue lifted his foot and kicked the star into the gate of hell! 

"Ah! Don't!" 

Xingchenzi's creepy wailing made everyone feel like they were standing upright! 

"Are there any of the rest of you who like to kill demons and defend the way? If you have, you can enter 

the gates of **** with the old man just now, form a group together, and open the dark together!" 

Fang Yue's smile was all over his face. 

But his heart was extremely angry. 

I want to take a good vacation and I was bothered by you. A bunch of soulless things, let me die! 

"No, no more!" 

The other people looked at each other, and they were about to hate this Chen An in their hearts. 

Isn't it that Fang Yue is just the strength of the rotation level? 

Big brother, this can open the door of **** and surrender the silver armored zombie at the peak of the 

master realm to become his own servant. This ability is not what a practitioner of the cycle realm can 

do! 

The gates of **** are closed. 

Fang Yue also worried that after the gate of **** was opened, a monster like Godzilla would emerge. 



This **** gate is two-way and then opens anywhere in the hell. It is really not new at all to really run out 

of a monster or something! 

Chapter 1464: 

 

 

"Do you have any comments? If not, get out of here!" 

Fang Yue roared. 

Among the remaining seven people brought by Chen An, one middle-aged man came out. 

"Fang Yue is it! It's really better to see it! When Kang Yue mentioned you to me that day, I was still 

curious about what kind of guy it is that can make him hate it so much! Your means and strength are 

really not weak! You can be regarded as a young genius, hand over all the spirit stones on your body, 

and then self-defeating cultivation base, I can give you a way out! " 

This middle-aged man exuded a strong murderous intent as soon as he appeared. 

This is not a murderous intention aimed at someone, but the middle-aged man's body! 

"Tell me to kill?" 

Fang Yue finally raised his eyelids, the guy in front of him was far better than Xing Chenzi! 

"My dear, Sima Chuuxue! You should have heard my name before!" 

Sima Chuuxue's mouth curled up with a smug smile. His name is known to everyone among the senior 

figures in the galaxy. 

Although he is at the level of the Saint Realm, he has successfully assassinated a great sage, which made 

him famous, and even many people classified him as the level of the Saint Realm instead of treating him 

as a simple Of saints come to see! 

"What blowing snow, blowing soil, I haven't heard of it! Uncle, are you really famous?" 

Fang Yue's rhetorical question made the smile on Sima Chuixue's face become rigid and solidified! 

This Fang Yue was absolutely deliberate. 

This is slapping him! 

It hurts, it hurts! 

I have to chop this guy to be able to solve my hatred! 

"Uncle, uncle, don't let each other Yue do it, okay!" 

At this time, Gu Na suddenly ran out, begging Sima Chuuxue not to do anything with Yue! 

Guna clearly felt that Sima's methods and strength were different. She was worried that Fang Yue could 

not cope with it, so she wanted to stop this conflict! 



Sima Chuuxue glanced at Gu Na, then he glanced again. 

It's so beautiful! 

"Hahaha! Fang Yue now I will not only take away the spirit stone in your hand, but also the beauty 

around me!" 

Sima Chuuxue took a fancy to Guna and wanted to put her into the account. 

Fang Yue sneered: "Then see if you have this kind of strength!" 

Sima Chuuxue didn't start the opponent Yue immediately, but slashed at the silver armored zombie. 

It was so happy and cheap to let Fang Yue be hacked to death by him. 

He wants Fang Yue to see his strength clearly, and then let Fang Yue live through endless pain and 

regret! 

The Silver Armored Zombie was severely broken. 

Fang Yue not only didn't stop him, but instead said to Sima Chuuxue: "You're done!" 

"I'm done? Hahaha, Fang Yue, you have the ability to tell me this! Even if my cultivation is suppressed by 

your ability, you are not my opponent! What's more, I killed one before I met you The Taurus guy found 

a treasure from his body. This treasure can temporarily get rid of the suppression of this time and space 

and restore me to the outside world!" 

With that said, Sima Chuuxue sacrificed a bronze lamp. 

The dim candlelight flickered above the lamp! 

Sure enough, Sima Chuuxue's cultivation instantly recovered, and he was no longer suppressed by this 

space. 

He laughed openly and despised everything! 

Then, the sky was gloomy. 

A zombie descends. 

No, this zombie can no longer be called a zombie, it is more appropriate to call him the zombie king! 

The zombies at the virtual fairy level, even half of their feet have reached the level of true fairyland! 

He looks like a handsome boy, with long hair hanging down his shoulders, red lips and white teeth! 

He is extremely elegant and has gotten rid of the traces of death. If Fang Yue hadn't been proficient in 

the way of death and had also practiced the "Truth of Death", he would have never seen that this young 

man had evolved from a zombie king! 

"Who are you?" Sima Chuuxue's face was full of horror, this special mother really provoked a big one. 

The realm of this zombie king is too high at the peak of the virtual fairyland, and even half of his feet 

have reached the level of true celestial beings. 



Looking at the entire galaxy, it is not easy to say whether there is a character comparable to the zombie 

king! 

Sima Chuuxue felt like a thorn on his back, even the goose bumps were swelling! 

I just beheaded a silver armor zombie at the top level of the leader realm. Are you always so excited to 

move the crowd? Feel free to send a zombie from the saint realm to finish, and bother you, the superb 

zombie king in the virtual fairyland? 

The zombie king glanced at Sima Chuuxue. 

Sima Chuuxue's spirit was hit hard, and the bronze lamp from the other side of the universe went out. 

He was beaten back to his original shape and restored to the level of the leader of the religion. 

"Just do you dare to kill my disciples and grandchildren?" 

The zombie king snorted coldly, and his voice was thunderous, bursting in the void. 

Sima Chuuxue's body seemed to be broken porcelain with countless cracks. His body collapsed on the 

spot, turning into countless corpses, and flying away. 

The other six people were stunned. 

They all knew what kind of cultivation base and combat power Ximen Chuuxue was. 

That is the existence that can assassinate the great saint-level powerhouse, even if it is in the Galaxy Star 

League, it will be regarded as a guest. 

But in front of this zombie king, he didn't even have the ability to resist. 

Just one glance was to hit Ximen Chuuxue back to its original shape, and then there was another cold 

snort, crushing Ximen Chuuxue's body. 

Can you be better with this big brother? 

Before, they had always felt that the strong person at the peak of the virtual fairy was in the myth and 

had no intuitive impression. This time they did have an intuitive impression. 

This is simply the person in the myth. Any saint or not, they all exist like ants, and they can't bear even a 

glance! 

Fang Yue's body is stiffer. 

On this zombie king, Fang Yue felt a familiar breath, a familiar breath, and a familiar taste. 

This buddy must be the owner of the immortal coffin. It's over. He stole something from others before, 

but now he is approached by the suffering master. 

Fang Yue was heartbroken, looking at the posture, he couldn't even run away. 

"father!" 

Guna suddenly spit out a word, making Fang Yue completely stunned. 



father? 

I rub? 

Guna still has such a young father! 

The zombie king showed a smile, and his expression on Guna was very doting. 

It turns out that the zombie king is here to find Guna. 

Is it possible that he didn't know that I stole his coffin for immortality? 

Fang Yue arched his waist, preparing to sneak away. 

After two steps, two pale palms on the ground broke through the soil and grabbed Fang Yue's ankle. 

"Don't stop me, don't stop me! I wipe it, I can't leave!" 

Fang Yue turned around, and the Zombie King didn't know when he had quietly stood behind him. 

"Fang Yue, where are you going after taking my eternal coffin?" 

The zombie king looked at Fang Yue with a smile, without the slightest murderous intention. 

However, Fang Yue's forehead was still worried, and he was generally calm when he reached the level of 

the zombie king! 

"Zombie King, I don't want to kill one coffin for immortality, I can't give you this coffin!" 

Fang Yue suddenly straightened his back and said confidently. 

Forget it, just catch this clone! 

Anyway, he had already removed everything from his body just now. 

"Kill you? Kill your aura clone?" 

The zombie king sneered, seeing through Fang Yue's measurement at a glance. 

Fang Yue was embarrassed and smirked: "Senior, the eternal coffin enjoyment is really important to me, 

and I have no choice but to steal the eternal coffin enjoyment!" 

The zombie king snorted coldly: "It's rare that you know the eternal coffin share, who is not important to 

this eternal coffin share?" 

"But this immortal coffin is no longer effective for me. I imitated the immortal coffin and I have built 

another immortal coffin with another piece of wooden branches, which can completely replace the 

function of this immortal coffin!" 

The Zombie King said, his palm slightly lifted. 

An immortal coffin with a length of one hundred meters appeared in front of Fang Yue. 

Fang Yue took a look at the immortal coffin he had stolen through untold hardship. The two are not at 

the same level at all! 



His house is at best a low-rent house, and the eternal coffin of the Zombie King is a mansion, a single-

family villa! 

Fang Yue finally understood, why he stole the coffin of immortality, people still didn't care. 

The ghost knows how many such immortal coffins have been built by the Zombie King. Lovers are not 

retail but wholesale! 

"Huh, kid, don't be careful. I have only forged three immortal coffins for so many years. I left one for 

myself, one for my daughter, and the other one fell into your hands. I I don’t want to kill you, and I don’t 

plan to bring back that immortal coffin, but if you take my things, you must give me an explanation, 

right!" 

"Can I still agree with my body?" 

Fang Yue was aggrieved. 

The zombie king's eyes lit up, and he said, "This is fine!" 

Fang Yue was stunned, like being caught by Lei Cheng. 

Damn it? 

Arranged marriages? 

Brother, you won't be serious! 

Seeing Fang Yue's dazed expression, the Zombie King snorted coldly: "It is your good fortune that my girl 

can betrothed to you, and whether you can match my girl is not certain!" 

Fang Yue looked at Gu Na. 

Then he swallowed a mouthful of saliva, and swallowed everything back if he wanted to refuse. 

This Guna is really beautiful, the key is to be able to take out an old father-in-law at the peak of the 

virtual fairyland. 

This is so next time you hunt him down. 

Unleash the ultimate move-summon father-in-law! 

As soon as this zombie king comes out, what the Galaxy Star Alliance, what Taurus, all get rid of, scared 

you to **** off! 

The power of the zombie king has neglected geographical restrictions. 

To the point where it can intimidate the world. 

"Hehehe!" 

The more Fang Yue thought about it, the more beautiful he got, and the corners of his mouth even 

flowed out. 

The zombie king has a dark face, what do you think? 



"Take my things and follow my rules! I know your identity and origin are different. Take my daughter out 

when you leave and leave this cursed place." 

The Zombie King asked, with a trace of melancholy in his tone. 

This world created them, and at the same time restrained them. The creatures born in this world will 

suffer from the curse of this world for generations. Whoever leaves here will suffer the revenge of the 

curse. Even the strong in the real fairyland cannot Survived. 

In order to let his daughter go, the zombie king put her in an immortal coffin to isolate her from the 

outside world when she was born. 

All he was waiting for was this day, waiting for someone to take Guna away from this world. 

Chapter 1465: Curse of the world 

 

 

"This is a cursed place?" 

Fang Yue looked at the zombie king curiously. He never felt the curse when he entered this world. 

"The will of this world has penetrated into every ray of spiritual energy, but anyone who absorbs the 

spiritual energy of the world in this world will be imperceptibly imprinted and influenced by the curse. 

The higher the cultivation level, the stronger the curse. This is a no No one can get rid of the destiny of 

the cycle of solution! The reason why people outside are not affected by the curse is because they 

simply cannot absorb the aura in this world!" 

The zombie king explained patiently. 

Fang Yue breathed out slowly. 

The spiritual energy of the surrounding heaven and earth slowly penetrated into his body, and Fang Yue 

refined it, safe and sound. 

"No problem at all!" 

Fang Yue absorbed the heaven and earth aura of this world but was not cursed by the surrounding aura. 

The zombie king was stunned. 

Is this a native of this world? 

The aura here repels outsiders, but why can he absorb the aura of heaven and earth? 

Moreover, there is no curse power? Are you kidding me? You can't see it! 

The zombie king who originally felt that he could control the whole situation suddenly realized that he 

was thinking too much. 

This Fang Yue's sturdiness is simply beyond his control. 



"The power of the curse contained in this spiritual energy is extremely thin, and it takes time and time to 

be noticed. Moreover, in this world, the curse will not take effect, and it is usually extremely deep 

dormant in the body of the cursed person." 

The zombie king explained patiently. 

Then Fang Yue took another breath of heaven and earth aura. 

Sure enough, this time he found a very thin cursing power in his dantian. 

"Are you talking about this kind of thing?" 

Fang Yue raised his hand, spread his palm, and a red rune the size of a baby's thumb was spinning in his 

palm. 

"This is a rune condensed from the power of curse?" 

The zombie king took a breath, and he saw the true origin of this rune at a glance! 

The power of the curse has never been solved since ancient times, as long as it penetrates into the body, 

it will be like a boneless maggot. 

However, this Fang Yue broke his cognition, and someone was able to extract the power of those 

intangible runes. 

Doesn't this mean that Fang Yue can temper the curse power in their bodies so that they can leave this 

world smoothly? 

The zombie king couldn't believe this. If this guess is true, then this surprise came too suddenly! 

Fang Yue nodded slightly: "I do have some curse power. This curse is also one of the laws of heaven and 

earth, and it is not traceless and unsolvable!" 

The zombie king's eyes just lit up, even though Xuan became dim. 

"Even if you can unlock the curse of some people, the curse on me is too deep. With your level of 

cultivation, it is impossible to extract the curse from my body. If you force it to be removed, say Maybe 

it will involve you, let you encounter the curse in my body, and eventually end up with a dead body!" 

The zombie king put out his thoughts. 

"Fang Yue, no one can say the means by which you can lift the curse! Otherwise, this will bring you a 

catastrophic disaster. Since ancient times, anyone who has set foot in the realm of saints will suffer with 

blood and blood in their old age. They are cursed in their bodies, and they carry heavy burdens every 

day! These curses must not be provoked at will, otherwise they will manifest themselves. The methods 

are not weaker than those of the cursed!" 

The zombie king spoke to Fang Yue, really thinking about Fang Yue. 

"Guna hasn't been deeply involved in the world. If she leaves this world, she still needs your care!" 

The zombie king stared at Fang Yue, who was completely an old father who was worried about his 

daughter who was traveling far away. 



Fang Yue nodded: "This is natural, but I want to ask, why so many people have entered this world, why 

you chose me to take care of your daughter!" 

The zombie king chuckled: "Because I have observed you secretly since you entered this world. Among 

the people who entered this world, you are the one with the lowest cultivation level. However, I feel it 

in your body. An unfathomable taste, if you are under the suppression of the rules of this world, perhaps 

you alone can overwhelm all other entrants! At the same time, the foundation of your cultivation is also 

related to life and death souls, although I cannot Determine the level of this method, but I can feel the 

power of life and death contained in your true qi is extremely pure. From a certain perspective, you and 

I should be the same people, and Guna following you will also be affected. The infection of pure power 

of life and death makes the power of life and death in the body more refined!" 

"More importantly, although your heart is kind, it is not ignorant kindness. You have principles and a 

bottom line, but you are not willing to suffer. You have your own little ideas! You have the ability to 

protect Gu Na, so I Only then will Guna be entrusted to you!" 

The zombie king Fang Yue extremely trusted. 

This trust made Fang Yue a little embarrassed. 

But am I really kind? 

Fang Yue said to himself that for Fang Yue, kindness is not a good word. 

This is almost the same as the goddess gave Diosi a sentence "You are a good person!" 

However, Fang Yue has a great affection for this zombie king. The logic of Fang Yue's children's shoes is 

quite simple. If you give me good things, I will have a good feeling for you. 

"It's not too long since the world opens its door to the outside world again! For the rest of this period, I 

hope you two can get along well!" 

This zombie king really gave Fang Yue the feeling of a father-in-law. 

Is this really going to make him and Guna fall in love for a long time? 

Faced with this sudden love, Fang Yue felt a sense of helplessness. But there is still a little excitement 

and excitement in his heart! 

After all, this Gu Na can be regarded as an absolute beauty, and the first glance is to make Fang Yue's 

heart throb! 

"Every time before the world door is opened, a large number of visions will appear in this world. The 

more times the world is opened, the greater the number of visions. Some of these visions represent 

taboos and despair. The ground, some represent the supreme chance! If you want to get the chance in 

this world, you might as well stay in this world for a while!" 

The zombie king seemed to be reluctant to give up to his daughter, although he hoped that Guna would 

get rid of this cage-like world as soon as possible. 



Fang Yue saw the reluctant expression of the zombie king, paused for a long time, and then slowly said: 

"The zombie king, in fact, you don’t have to be like this. Others need to pass through the gate of the 

world to get into and out of this world, but I don’t Need! I just researched it. My Yin-Yang Teleportation 

Array can interact with the outside world. In other words, if I want to shuttle between these two 

different worlds, I can do it at any time. The only trouble is that I need to consume more energy to break 

the boundary !" 

Fang Yue's voice fell to the ground. 

The zombie king was stunned. 

"how can that be!" 

This is the second time that Fang Yue has challenged the limits of his understanding of this world today! 

Every time you enter and exit this world, there is only a path through the door of the world. 

Fang Yue didn't speak, facts were the only criterion for verifying truth. 

He squatted down. Body, swish, a yin-yang teleportation array has been arranged. 

Thousands of best spirit stones were placed in the energy supply position of the teleportation array. 

The door of space opened suddenly. 

Another world seems to be within reach. 

The zombie king kicked Fang Yue flying with a bang. 

"Why didn't you say that if you have this ability!" 

Although the zombie king didn't care about it, he had already set off a stormy sea in his heart. 

This Fang Yue is clearly a little monster, OK! 

This piece of the world is notoriously difficult to get out and enter, and even some long-established 

strong people in the virtual fairyland have gathered to study and have not found a way to leave. 

As soon as Fang Yue came, this place became a free trade market! 

Fang Yuefei returned, and then smiled shyly: "If you want to go to the outside world, there is actually no 

way! I have a corpse puppet at the peak of the leader realm. You only need a ray of divine thought into 

the master. Control the puppet to get out of this world! I can't undo all the curses in your body, but I can 

easily crack the curse of a ray of divine thinking!" 

Fang Yue took out a corpse puppet at the pinnacle level of the leader realm. This corpse puppet was 

placed in the funeral tower not long ago. 

The original plan was to use the power of the spirit burial tower to revolve around life and death to 

make this puppet go further, but this hasn't been heated up yet, so I have to contribute. 

Fang Yue, who has always been stingy, is extremely generous this time. 

After all, this guy may be his future husband, and he has to pay a price to please him! 



"The body puppet at the peak of the leader realm!" 

The zombie king took a deep look at Fang Yue. 

It seems that my cheap son-in-law did not find a mistake. He was born as a zombie, and such a puppet 

would be suitable as his clone! 

However, Fang Yue is a practitioner of the cycle realm, where he made these things. 

It is easy to kill the strong at the top of the leader realm, but it is extremely difficult to refine it into a 

puppet. 

The first thing is to ensure that the body of the strong man at the top of the leader realm is intact when 

he falls, otherwise, if one of the arms is missing, the resulting puppet is half crippled. 

In fact, the higher the level of a corpse, the more difficult it is to refine it into a puppet. 

Refining the corpses of the powerhouses at the top of the leader realm into puppets, according to 

common sense, at least requires a saint realm or even a higher level of cultivation realm. 

This Fang Yue is absolutely against the sky. 

"If this is the case, then I am disrespectful!" 

It has always been a pity for the zombie king to be trapped in this small world since the recovery. 

If he could walk outside, he might be able to find the identity of his previous life. 

Although the corpse of the Zombie King was resurrected, he didn't know what his previous life did. 

Chapter 1466: Eccentric eye 

 

 

After the recovery, the zombie king appeared at the level of the Great Sacred Realm, and then according 

to instinct, I didn't know how long it took to reach the level of the peak of the virtual fairyland. 

But this is the case, the zombie king always feels that his previous life may be stronger. 

And only when he finds the fusion of his past and present lives, can he truly create a complete 

reincarnation brand, surpassing the identity of a zombie! 

Sitting cross-legged, the zombie king split a ray of divine thought from his body. 

This strand of divine consciousness is not very strong, but is equivalent to the level of a soul of an 

ordinary beginner into the saint realm. 

This strand of divine consciousness was floating in the air, it was sword-shaped, light blue, and dozens of 

extremely tough red threads were wrapped around the light blue soul. These red threads are 

undoubtedly the power of the curse that plagued the zombie king. 

Fang Yue used the law of curses to slowly strip those curses from the zombie king's spirit. 



A total of thirty-six red cursing powers, under the control of Fang Yue's curse laws, were exceptionally 

well-behaved, and the legendary backlash did not appear. 

But when the power of these 36 curses was wrapped around the index finger of Fang Yue's left hand, 

Fang Yue had already clearly felt that the curse power he could bear was close to saturation, unless he 

cursed these 36 curses. Unleash all the power, or raise his own cultivation to a deeper level, otherwise, 

he can no longer strip the curse power from the soul at will! 

Fang Yue's face was slightly pale. 

At this moment, the face of the zombie king was extremely excited. 

Although his ray of divine thought was separated from the deity, he felt that ray of divine thought was 

more relaxed than ever. 

The spirit of mind and the puppet merge to form the new body of the zombie king! 

The zombie king is trying to completely integrate his divine mind with that body. 

Fang Yue said: "Or let's leave tomorrow! I don't have much to linger in this ruin! As for the treasures of 

opportunity, I don't really lack it!" 

The zombie king nodded, he was also very expectant for the outside world. 

And Guna next to her was so naive, she didn't even know that her father had sold her to the small 

landlord of the Fang family. Cheers, ready to leave this world at any time! 

The next day, Fang Yue took the avatar of the zombie king and Guna and left the ruin world smoothly. 

On the way, Fang Yue also learned some information about the zombie king. 

The zombie king is named Gu Yuan, and he has been impressed with this name since his recovery. 

This should be the name of his previous life, and this is one of his few memories of his previous life! 

As for Guna, it is not his own daughter, but an abandoned baby he picked up after resuscitation. Guna’s 

life experience is quite mysterious. Back then, the swaddling baby that was wrapped in Guna was in a 

great sage-level law. Gu Na has learned to practice since she was a child, and she has an extremely 

ancient inheritance of exercises, which continues to appear in her mind over time. 

Guna is now only in her twenties, but she has already cultivated to the level of a saint. Although Guna's 

heart is simple, her martial arts attainments are quite extraordinary! 

According to Gu Yuan's statement, Guna's current combat power is definitely not weaker than a strong 

man who has just entered the Great Sage. 

And Guna is a rare physique in ancient times, a reincarnation body, this physique is included in the ten 

physiques of Hengqiang and Fang Yue's Ten Thousand Devouring Demon Body! 

Because of the power of reincarnation in Guna's body, Gu Yuan would adopt her and cultivate her to 

grow up! 



Fang Yue and Guna's physique are naturally attracted to each other, they are a match made in heaven 

and earth. 

Only then did he understand on Fang Yuelu that Gu Yuan was his father-in-law who co-authored this! 

Of course, Fang Yue didn't dare to say this in front of Gu Yuan's words, he was worried that this violent 

guy would slap him to death. 

After all, Gu Yuan was born as a great figure at the pinnacle of the virtual fairyland, and gave him a 

puppet at the pinnacle of the leader state. In a blink of an eye, he transformed this body into a puppet 

at the sage level! 

According to Gu Yuan, as long as he is given enough resources, it is not difficult to transform this puppet 

clone to the level of the Great Sacred Realm or even the Void Fairyland. 

High-rise building. 

For Gu Yuan, an old antique at the peak of the virtual fairyland, creating a puppet at the level of a saint 

is like a college student doing a chicken and rabbit cage in a primary school. 

The difficulty is there, but that's it. 

The teleportation point set by Fang Yue's teleportation array is Helen Star! 

By the time they arrive, the entire Helen Star is about to be beaten! 

The first palace. 

Fang Yue returned to this familiar place again. 

His feet have not yet stood firmly on the ground. 

A loud bang came from the sky. 

Immediately afterwards, the earth trembled, and it turned out that the corpse of a giant bird fell from 

the sky and fell into the courtyard of the First Palace. The species of this giant bird is unknown, with a 

dead face, and black flames burning on its wings. 

Fang Yue quickly went out to the yard to see what kind of bird it was. From the aura of the corpse, Fang 

Yue could feel that this bird was unusual, at least at the level of a saint! 

Gu Na and Gu Yuan followed closely. After they came to the outside world, their eyes were completely 

blackened, and they could only follow Fang Yue. 

At the same time, Fang Han also walked out in the other direction. 

After seeing Fang Yue, he was taken aback for a moment, and then looked at Gu Yuan and Gu Na with a 

smile. 

"Fang Yue, you are back, what a good harvest this time!" 

Gu Yuan glanced at the corpse of the big bird: "The dead bird on the third level of the Saint Realm came 

across this thing just after coming back. It seems that your place is not very peaceful!" 



Then Gu Yuan set his gaze on Fang Han, he did not see through Fang Han's body. 

The clones of the same saint level descended, but it was obvious that Fang Han's deity was more than 

one grade higher than Gu Yuan. 

"Fang Yue, I didn't expect that there would be a powerful saint in your courtyard to take care of your 

home!" 

Fang Yue smiled chastely: "This is not the case. This is Fang Han, an elder of our Fang family, temporarily 

living in my first palace! This is Guna, uh, my fiancee, this is Gu Yuan, Gu Na's father!" 

Fang Han nodded slightly: "When I first met, I believe I will spend a long time together in the future. As 

Fang Yue’s elder, I didn’t expect to meet Gu Na today, so be it! I have a ring here for Gu Na, hope Don't 

dislike her!" 

After Fang Han's palm was stretched, there was an extra value in his palm. The ring was black and 

translucent, as if it were a ring. 

However, the ring exudes the aura of a saint, which is obviously an authentic saint-level magic weapon. 

Guna was also not polite, and excitedly accepted the ring. 

This Guna and Fang Yue are obviously not in the same family. 

The favorite thing in life is to accept gifts from others. 

Gu Yuan still smiled at first, and it seemed that the elders of the Fang family still liked his daughter, 

Guna, and gave such precious things as saint realm magic artifacts as soon as they came up. 

But the next moment, his smile solidified. 

Although it was just a clone, his eyesight was still there. 

Where is this a saint-level magic weapon? There are obviously three seals in this ring. 

Unlock the first layer of seal, the ring will reach the peak of the saint state, and the second layer of seal 

will be unveiled. This ring is a magic weapon of the great holy state level. If the third layer of seal is 

unlocked, this ring is clearly big A magic weapon at the peak of the Holy Land. 

This level of magical artifacts requires not only the extremely exquisite craftsmanship and skills of the 

forging person, but also quite expensive and rare materials! 

There were not even a few of the magical tools at the peak of the Great Sage level. 

The third layer of seal above was clearly prepared specifically for Guna. 

This cultivation level is not enough, and the use of higher-level magical artifacts for strong actions will 

harm the user's origin. It is better to temporarily seal this magical artifact with any level of magical 

artifact, just suitable! 

Gu Yuan understood the mystery of this artifact, and Fang Yue quickly understood the nuances in it. 

Although he was not a person with a supernatural realm like Gu Yuan, he was extremely sensitive to 

space. 



"Old ancestor, you are too partial! I gave Guna such a precious thing as soon as I met, and I have waited 

for you for so many years without seeing you give me a precious magic weapon!" 

Fang Yue ran to the front to ask for benefits. 

Anyway, this Fang Han came from a big figure who didn't know how tall he was. There are so many good 

things in his hands that he won't feel distressed even if he takes one or two things out of his hands! 

Fang Han gave Fang Yue a white look and snorted coldly, "Don't fool me, you kid, there are so many 

good things in your hands, do you still need me to give you?" 

Fang Yue replied and retreated. 

Fang Han chuckled and said, "If you have time, first thoroughly research the Death Ring in your hand. If 

you unlock all the seals on this thing, it will definitely not be more valuable than the one just given to 

Guna. The black element ring is a half point lower, and I even suspect that it contains a primordial spirit 

of the forger that year. If you can refine this primordial spirit, his memory and the methods of the year 

will all be you. Yes! At that time, your path of cultivation will be much smoother. Of course, this is 

fortune and calamity. If you can’t fight the soul, you may be reborn by him, and all your opportunities 

will be destroyed. !" 

Fang Yue couldn't help being awe-inspiring when he heard this. In fact, he always carried the death ring 

on his body, but he just used the ring to build the foundation, and didn't really try to open the seal. 

Perhaps it was because he subconsciously thought that this thing was a bit weird, so he refused to use 

it! 

Of course, the more important reason is that Fang Yue, the landlord of Fang is too tyrant! 

There are so many treasures in his hand that he can't use it up, so he can't think of turning over the sign 

of the death ring when he is free. 

"During this period of time, this Helen star is extremely chaotic. Strong men of unknown origin often 

appear to fight for relics. The palace that emerged on the sea was robbed by two Taurus saints the day 

before yesterday! Their methods are monstrous, Even the two powerhouses dispatched from the Galaxy 

Star League on the eighth step of the Saint Realm did not stop them!" 

Chapter 1467: Madman Sun Jie 

 

 

Fang Han opened his mouth and briefly introduced to Fang Yue what happened in the Helen Star during 

this period of time. 

His tone was dull, and he didn't feel too strong about this chaos. The age of his birth was even more 

chaotic. Even the strong of the Great Sacred Realm fell one after another, let alone a mere saint! 

"What's in that palace?" 



Fang Yue was curious about the palace. He had actually obtained many things in the palace, but those 

things belonged to different eras and pointed to different clues. 

Even Fang Yue couldn't speculate what kind of secrets were hidden in this palace, and even Fang Yue 

didn't know when this palace was born or who built it. 

"The history of that palace may need to be traced back to ancient times! I have entered that palace 

before, and the nine corpses are sealed at the level of the Great Sage Realm. They are willing to fall into 

a state of deep sleep to seal The magical nature surging in the body! However, I did not go deep into it, 

because the energy fluctuations from the inner layer of the palace from time to time can shatter the 

body of the great saint! I have guessed that this palace may be built in ancient times At the end of the 

period, the power of faith and the power of practice coexist, each occupying half of the country!" 

For others, the mysterious and unpredictable palace is actually the same in Fang Han's eyes. 

If he didn't come here as a clone, he would be able to demolish the palace with the strength of the 

deity. 

"Then how did this palace fall into the hands of the Taurus people? Since this palace is buried with the 

body of a great saint realm powerhouse, its level should at least be above the great saint-level peak level 

magical instrument!" 

Fang Yue wondered, although the Taurus people are unusual, their methods are far better than the 

practitioners of the Galaxy Alliance. 

But the gap in this realm cannot be filled with pure martial arts. 

Fang coldly smiled: "This palace should have had a master. This time the Taurus people took the palace 

away. It may be the real master of the palace deliberately! The water in this galaxy is very deep, far from 

you. On the surface, the so-called Galaxy Covenant is just a pretense to be pushed out, the galaxy that 

can survive the era of the ancient disillusionment, which one is not a bit tricky!" 

"The palace was deliberately taken away by the Taurus?" 

Fang Yue got goose bumps when he heard this. 

He was a little horrified, if it was exactly what Fang Han described, it would be terrible. 

And he was secretly rejoicing, but fortunately he had thoughts about the palace but did not act. 

Even such a powerful palace can be mastered, and the person behind it must not be able to deal with 

him now! 

With a "bang", another meteorite fell to the ground! 

This meteorite is huge, and there is a long flame tail behind it. 

Dozens of houses were razed directly to the ground, smashing into a pit! 

Fang Yue felt the ground under his feet shaking slightly! 



Fang Yue frowned: "Is Helen Star now in such a mess? How long have I just been back? One moment is a 

boulder, another moment is the body of a dead bird. Has this first palace become a garbage dump?" 

Fang Han smiled bitterly: "It's not like that. This entire Tiandu King City is like this! There are many 

powerful figures living in the Tiandu King City. Whoever sees each other is not pleasing to the eyes of 

them. It’s very normal. They are not low in their cultivation bases. The Saints are just starting out, and 

the encounters of the Great Sage level often appear. As the so-called gods fight, mortals suffer! So this 

first palace is also proficient in being affected. Yu accidentally injured!" 

Fang Han is used to this situation, he just wants to quietly increase the strength of this fleshy shell! 

So he didn't bother to take care of the external disputes. 

After hearing this, Fang Yue finally understood the current level of chaos on Helen Star. Perhaps this first 

palace is only a corner of Helen Star, and other places are even more chaotic! 

"Where is the guard sent by the Galaxy Star League? I remember there was still a saint leader!" 

Fang Yue suddenly remembered a question. He didn't know when the guard that had been dangling in 

front of him from time to time disappeared. 

And the First Royal Palace often suffered such a blow, and they didn't respond. Could it be that these 

people really didn't put him in their eyes, they were already arrogant to this degree? 

Fang Hanbai gave Fang Yue a look: "You mean the guard! Some time ago, they encountered a teenager 

on the eighth floor of a Taurus leader in the Kingdom of Heaven, and then the two sides clashed. The 

protector of the saint realm killed the guards alone! At that time, the young man even put down cruel 

remarks, and said that after a while, he came to the first palace to make trouble and crushed the first 

palace. Flat ground!" 

Fang Yue was dumbfounded. 

This is nothing but lying guns! 

The guards were really rubbish. They didn't contribute to the first palace at all, and they were destroyed 

by the regiment if they didn't protect him. 

"Boom boom boom!" 

There was a hard knock on the door. 

Fang Yue glanced at Fang Han: "Couldn't it be that young man who really came here!" 

Fang Yue said to himself, then opened the door in person. 

No idea! 

Now this first palace doesn't even have a servant. 

He sent them to take refuge in other worlds. 

When he broke up with the Galaxy Covenant, Fang Yue was worried that the people from the Galaxy 

Covenant or the Alpha Galaxy would come to avenge the killer. 



So Fang Yue simply sent the person away, and in other worlds, the enemy could not even find his 

person's shadow, and naturally there was no possibility of any revenge! 

As for the other handymen in the palace who weren't his confidants, there was no sense of trust 

between him. Now that the palace is so dangerous, naturally they all packed up and ran back to the 

countryside to take refuge! Therefore, there is not even a door opener in this first palace. 

And among those present, Fang Yue had the lowest status. Who would open the door if he didn't open 

the door! 

Sure enough, the door opened. 

A young man dressed in purple, with a handsome face and a slight sullen expression between his brows, 

walked in. 

His eyebrows are as sharp as a sword, giving people an aggressive feeling! 

He stepped into the first palace and glanced around. 

In the end, his eyes fell on Guna, and a touch of greed quickly emerged in his eyes! 

"This woman is good. I didn't expect that such a beautiful woman could appear in this remote Milky Way 

galaxy! You follow me and become my 108th concubine. The grievances between me and the First 

Palace can be wiped out. !" 

The purple-clothed boy caught Gu Na at a glance. 

He said very arrogantly and publicly. 

No one in his prestige has reached the extreme. In the eyes of this purple-clothed boy, any person from 

the Galaxy Star Alliance is the most primitive and the lowest. Inferior natives, they are born slaves, they 

are not qualified to receive their face and respect. 

Fang Yue looked helpless, he looked at the zombie Wang Gu Yuan. 

"This is your girl, who has been molested now, do you need to stand up and drive this guy away!" 

Fang Yue really didn't know where the courage of this guy came from. It was just a guy from the eighth 

level of the leader realm. Anyone present was much higher than his realm! 

Gu Yuan glanced at Fang Yue: "This is your fiancée. Someone molested your fiancée, can you bear it?" 

"No!" 

Fang Yue said, he knew that pointing at Gu Yuan was nothing. 

On the other hand, Fang Han was indifferent to things other than the restoration of his cultivation base. 

Fang Yue suspected that he would build this clone to the same cultivation level as the deity! 

Therefore, Fang Yue can only do it himself! 

"Boy, report your name, our Fang Yue's sword never kills the unknown!" 



Fang Yue's attitude towards this purple-clothed boy was quite arrogant, anyway, since the moment he 

started to molest Gu Na, the two of them must have been on opposite sides. 

So kindness is not necessary anymore. 

This guy must die, the only choice he can choose is how to die! 

Hearing this, the purple-clothed boy was not angry but was overjoyed, "Are you Fang Yue? Quickly hand 

over the pill of the Baicao Liquid in your hand. It really takes all the time to break through the iron 

nowhere, hahaha! There are not many things in the Milky Way galaxy that can bring me into the eyes of 

the Fa, but your Baicao Liquid Pill is just one of them! This time I want both people and money!" 

The purple-clothed youth was full of joy. He seemed to think that Fang Yue would surrender to him, and 

he knelt down and begged for mercy, and then handed him the medicine of Baicaoye! 

"Buddy, are you stupid? Have you heard my name and dare to treat me so arrogantly? Haven't you 

heard of it? I have killed more than one person even a strong man in the Saint Realm, and I killed you in 

minutes Matter! Do you dare to ask me for something and someone?" 

Fang Yue also became aggressive, this purple-clothed boy is too arrogant! 

This kind of brainless arrogance makes Fang Yue quite unhappy. If you really are a strong master of the 

Great Holy Realm, that’s fine, but you are also the cultivation realm of the eighth level of the Master 

Realm, and you dare to be so arrogant to me. , You look down on people! 

"Huh, Fang Yue? What happened to you killing a few waste saints in the Milky Way and Alpha Galaxy? 

Do you know who I am? I am Sun Jie, the disciple of the Sun family in the Taurus constellation! ! Kneel 

on the ground and beg me for mercy and offer both the beauty and Dan Fang! I can think about it, just 

abolish your cultivation base, and then let you make a living!" 

The purple-clothed boy Fang Yue said very proudly. 

Fang Yue was stunned, and then said very honestly: "Sun family, I really haven't heard of it. I seemed to 

listen to the overnight house, Zhang family or something! Among them, a fellow named Zhang Kuan 

seemed to be tricked by me. died!" 

Sun Jie frowned slightly. 

Zhang Kuan is really a familiar name. 

By the way, isn't the murderer of the Zhang family on the Yin Yang list called Zhang Kuan? 

He is a cruel man who kills even saints. 

Can Fang Yue kill Zhang Kuan? 

impossible! 
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It must be the same name. Zhang Ke in this Taurus constellation is a big surname. It must be Fang Yue 

who killed a young man named Zhang Kuan, it must be! 

Sun Jie nodded confidently in his heart. How could Zhang Kuan, who even he couldn't help but be killed 

casually by the natives in such a remote corner of the Milky Way galaxy? 

"Fang Yue since you are toasting and not eating fine wine, then don't blame me for being cruel and 

ruthless! I will kill you today! Then take all your medicine and beauty!" 

There was a hideous look on Sun Jie's face! 

His face is quite ferocious! 

Tuqong saw that if he was in Taurus, he would have to disguise himself as a young man. It was expensive 

and extremely proud, so that he could maintain his image in the high-level circle. 

But in this galaxy alliance, he is a red. Naked predator, disguised? 

What kind of disguise is needed, grab whatever you see! Loot what you see! 

Fang Yue shook his head slightly. 

He took a step forward, and the entire No.1 Royal Mansion became different with Fang Yue's step. The 

No.1 Royal Mansion seemed to have become a huge purgatory and cage! 

This first palace is where Fang Yue intends to use it as a nest. He naturally made meticulous 

arrangements before. As an array mage, there is no arrangement that makes him feel safer than 

creating a series of formations. Up! 

That's right, Fang Yue has arranged at least one hundred thousand formations in this first palace, and 

Fang Yue has almost no cost for his own safety. 

Even on a random piece of cobblestone, there may be a killing formation arranged by Fang Yue. 

If Sun Jie were replaced in another place, Fang Yue would still have a chance to provoke him. 

But wanting the opponent Yue to do anything in this first palace is purely seeking death! 

At this moment, Fang Yue seemed to be the master of a world. His fingers pointed slightly at Sun Jie’s 

eyebrows. Sun Jie felt a sense of weakness in his body, and his cultivation was instantly sealed from the 

leader of the world. The master of the eighth floor became an ordinary person without the power to 

bind a chicken. 

"Well, what is going on?" 

Sun Jie panicked. 

This might be acceptable if Fang Yue defeated him, but he lost his cultivation level and became a pig, 

horse, cow and sheep that could be slaughtered by others. His heart couldn't bear it! 

This is unscientific! 



This Fang Yue is obviously much lower than his cultivation base, but why can he reduce his cultivation 

base to zero? 

"The Taoist Hungry Wolf finds a place for me to hang up this guy, and I want people to see what 

happened to my fiancee!" 

Fang Yue felt that it was too troublesome to do all the rough work by himself, so he opened the door of 

space and summoned the hungry wolf Taoist from the earth. 

Taoist Hungry Wolf had already recovered to the cultivation realm of a half-step saint at this moment, 

and he was only one step away from being sanctified again. 

And this step, if it is placed on other people or if it is an insurmountable moat, but the hungry wolf 

Taoist has long been sanctified, and his restoration to the level of the saint is only a matter of resources 

and time! 

The Taoist Hungry Wolf was summoned, and he was still holding a pair of chopsticks in his hand, with a 

slice of meat dipped in seasoning between the chopsticks. 

Being summoned so abruptly, the Hungry Wolf Taoist was completely in a state of extreme 

bewilderment. 

who am I? 

where am I? 

What am i doing? 

Taoist Hungry Wolf asked three questions about his soul involuntarily. 

"The Taoist Hungry Wolf hangs up this guy for me!" 

Fang Yue spoke, and at the same time a divine mind told the Taoist Hungry Wolf about what had 

happened. 

The Taoist Hungry Wolf then found his channel back. 

"Yes, master!" 

The Hungry Wolf Taoist opponent Yue Bi respected him, and now he was regarded as a master and 

servant, not because the Hungry Wolf Taoist had no moral integrity, but because Fang Yue's strength 

and methods were so powerful! 

Although Fang Yue's cultivation level is not high, his methods and combat power do not know how many 

streets he can get rid of the hungry wolf Taoist. 

This year, the big fist is the uncle. 

In the eyes of the hungry wolf Taoist, this Fang Yue is completely the uncle among the uncles! 

The hungry wolf Taoist found a mast, and then hung up the purple-clothed boy. 

"Let me down, let me down!" 



The purple-clothed teenager Sun Jie struggled desperately, and he shouted loudly. 

Then, Fang Yue thought for a while as if his conscience had discovered it, and then said to the Taoist 

Hungry Wolf: "Let him down!" 

Sun Jie thought that Fang Yue was afraid, or his conscience discovered that hope finally appeared in his 

eyes. 

Afterwards, Fang Yue's eyes flashed green and walked over step by step. 

Then, Fang Yue slapped Sun Jie completely. 

The **** were taken away. 

Although he doesn't lack resources or anything, the cooked duck can't let him fly, right? 

? ? ? 

Sun Jie was hung on the mast by Fang Yue himself again. 

Compared with last time, he feels his **** is a bit cold. 

What is Fang Yue doing? 

Humiliate him? 

Anger was burning in Sun Jie's heart: "Fang Yue, the scholar can be killed, not insulted!" 

"Don't insult? I didn't insult you! I just want to search all the wealth in you! But, having said that, your 

Taurus constellation is really vast! The treasures on you are all higher than the level of the galaxy. There 

is more than one level higher than the level! Tsk tsk tsk, look at this belt, look at this inner armor, all are 

the top level magical tools of the leader realm, and even the powerhouses of the saint realm of our 

galaxy are not as rich as you what!" 

Fang Yue suddenly discovered the New World. 

This Taurus sign indeed has proud capital! 

They have money, exercises, resources, and indeed have the capital to despise their galaxies. 

But thinking about it in another way is an opportunity to make a fortune! 

Robbing a person with a Taurus constellation is equivalent to robbing a strong man with several galaxy 

constellations! 

These people of the Taurus constellation are clearly the treasures of long legs! 

And this portable wealth is only part of their value! 

These people are all elder brothers with backgrounds and history. They were captured by Fang Yue, and 

the forces behind them would certainly not sit idly by, want Fang Yue to let them go, no problem! 

Give me all the ransom money! 



A gleam of light appeared in Fang Yue's eyes, and since then, he was prepared to go forever on the road 

of human traffickers. 

Fang Yue quickly took out a pile of spiritual stones and put them on the ground to draw the spiritual 

energy from them to enhance the strength of this spiritual energy clone. 

In a moment, this aura clone is storing a large amount of aura. 

This avatar of Reiki, Reiki is naturally an irreplaceable resource. 

As long as the aura is enough, Fang Yue's aura clone is almost impossible to break! 

Whether it was Fang Han or Gu Yuan, the fact that Fang Yue had cleaned up Sun Jie's wealth. 

But they didn't feel down on Fang Yue's actions. 

As far as Fang Han is concerned, the Fang family has risen from the end of life. This knows that keeping a 

family is a good thing. Not searching for Sun Jie is the real squandering. Killing people and selling goods 

has always been a family virtue. This is glory, not shame. 

As for Gu Yuan, it was even more straightforward. This son-in-law had chosen the right choice. He really 

knew how to live. Gu Yuan always worried that Gu Na would be deceived by being too kind and entering 

the sinister red dust of the outside world, and thus suffered. 

He was relieved to see Fang Yue's virtues. 

This product is a typical black-skinned master who will never suffer! 

"Sun Jie, do you have any relatives or friends? I heard that there is a saint-level protector by your side, 

so hurry up with them to redeem you! Otherwise, if you don't come for three days, I will tear the ticket. 

!" 

Fang Yue got a recliner under the mast, and he said to Sun Jie with Erlang's legs upright. 

Sun Jie gritted his teeth, it turned out that this guy made this abacus. 

Sun Jie glared at Fang Yue fiercely, and then said: "My grandson family is considered to be one of the 

most famous in the Taurus constellation. If you are interested, you will let me go. My grandson family is 

kind and might let you go. And if you do your own way, the master of my Sun family will come, and you 

will surely destroy you!" 

Sun Jie was still threatening Fang Yue. 

Fang Yue pouted, it seemed that he was too kind! 

"Hungry wolf Taoist, great punishment!" 

Fang Yue gave an order, and the hungry wolf Taoist put Sun Jie down from the mast with an evil smile 

on his face. 

The Taoist Hungry Wolf never thought that he was a good person. Before being surrendered by Fang 

Yue, he had always murdered and arson, molested the gangster, and committed no evil. 



Later, he followed Fang Yue, and those previous bad habits did abate a lot, but he hadn't completely let 

go of the craftsmanship that year. 

For a time, the Taoist Hungry Wolf was directly possessed by Mother Rong, and the Ten Great Tortures 

of the Qing Dynasty prepared to give Sun Jie one time. 

But before the Taoist Hungry Wolf could use a few things, this Sun Jie was already a trick for howling 

ghosts. 

"No, no! It's not that I don't want to find the strong from the Sun family, but the sound transmission 

symbol on my body needs to be activated with True Qi. This broken place has completely sealed my 

cultivation base, even a ray of True Qi. I can't use it, even if I want to ask for help, I can't help it!" 

"Snapped!" 

Fang Yue slapped Sun Jie **** the head. 

This silly fork, say it earlier! 

You have to beat you to open your mouth. Isn't this a waste of his precious time? 

Fang Yue gave Sun Jie loose the suppression of Song Xiu's realm a little bit, letting him out a little bit of 

true energy. 

Sun Jie immediately injected his zhenqi into a piece of yellow paper talisman on his waist. The yellow 

paper talisman immediately turned into a beam of light and soared up into the sky, and finally did not 

know where it flew! 

After waiting for a long time, the person who came to rescue Sun Jie in this imagination did not show up. 

Instead, a family hurried to the First Palace to beg to see him. 

This family is very strange, not a member of the first royal palace. 

At the same time, Fang Yue didn't think he knew people from other clan forces in the Heavenly Capital 

City. 

"Report to Master Fang Yue, I am Zhang San, the family member of the Ling Family of the Heavenly 

Capital King City, and the owner of my family has an urgent need to see the adults! I hope that the 

adults will move to the Ling family and discuss the survival plan of the Heavenly Capital King City 

together!" 

This San's face was pale, his blood was weak, and his eyes were filled with surprise. 

Obviously it had just gone through a big battle, that's why it led to this appearance. 

"Could it be a plan to move the tiger away from the mountain? This Sun family knows that my first 

palace has a net of heaven and earth, so they let this family come and lure me from the first palace. Lure 

it out and kill it in one fell swoop?" 

Fang Yue's thinking was active, and suddenly he thought of a vicious strategy. 

A strong murderous aura pounced on the family. 



Zhang San felt Fang Yue's murderous aura, and his already weak body suddenly couldn't hold it, but he 

jumped to the ground. 

However, Zhang San was not angry, instead he lay on the ground and howled. 

"Master Fang Yue, please save the Heavenly Capital King City, save the planet Helen! This catastrophe is 

here, and the catastrophe is really here!" 

Chapter 1469: Suppress the Magic Kiln 

 

The three crying heart-piercing lungs did not appear to be false. 

Seeing Zhang San like this, Fang Yue was no longer so sure of his guess. 

"What can you say to me? What is going on, the Patriarch of your Ling family is so anxious to send you to 

come to see me? Since he wants to see me, why doesn't he come by himself! I know this The Ling family 

is not low in this day's capital city, it can be regarded as the No. 1 family, but they are not qualified to 

call me casually!" 

Fang Yue's face was full of doubts, this Sanjiading statement was clearly illogical. 

Zhang San cried: "It's not that the Patriarch of our Ling family doesn't want to come, but that he is really 

using the strongest deity to suppress a magic kiln. There is no way to personally come and talk to Master 

Fang Yue about the survival of the capital city! " 

"Magic Kiln? What Magic Kiln?" 

Fang Yue became more confused as he listened. He had already come to Helen Star's constant time, but 

he had never heard of Helen Star's magic kiln or something. 

"This magic kiln is the highest secret of my Ling family! No one knows at all except for the descendants 

of the past patriarchs! Master Fang Yue, please go to my Ling family and tell me if you are really worried 

about whether what I said is true or false, I am willing to let go of my sea of knowledge and let Master 

Fang Yue search for the soul!" 

Zhang Sanzhong is full of heart. 

Even his most secret place, Zhihai, is willing to let go to prove that what he said is true! 

Fang Yue was even more convinced by Zhang San's words. 

But at the same time, I am even more confused about this matter. 

The Patriarch of the Ling family is said to be the third-ranked master in this day’s capital city. The 

cultivation base of the Saint Realm has already reached the highest level. Although he has been trapped 

by the bottleneck of the cultivation base, he has never really made a breakthrough, but Ling The 

Patriarch of the family is at least a great figure in the Saint Realm. How could he be caught by a magic 

kiln and unable to come to the First Palace? 

"Let's go and have a look together!" 



Fang Yue didn’t worry too much. Now he has three saints with him, especially Gu Yuan and Fang Han 

who are unfathomable people. They are at the level of saints in name, but their real combat power 

level. Not necessarily comparable to ordinary saints! 

"Thank you Lord Fang Yue, thank you Lord Fang Yue!" 

Zhang San slammed his head on the ground to thank you for your gratitude. 

As for Sun Jie when Fang Yue left, he asked the hungry wolf Taoist to tie him up, and he was taken away 

in Qiankun's sleeve. 

This ordinary storage bag can only hold dead objects, and only with the supernatural power of Qiankun 

sleeves, can it be necessary to transform Xumi and put living objects into it. 

Fang Yue and others came to the Ling's house in a mighty manner. 

At this moment, the Ling family was extremely silent. 

The Ling family is very large, and its mansion covers an area of 7,000 acres, including more than 50,000 

servants. 

The Ling Family can be regarded as the top three big families in the Kingdom of Heaven. Their roots are 

extremely deep, far beyond the reach of the Su Family who provoke Fang Yue before. 

On weekdays, the Ling family is extremely loud, but at this time, there is a dead silence in this Ling 

family, there is no sound! 

"Patriarch is waiting for Master Fang Yue in the lobby of the Ling family, please!" 

Zhang San came to the Ling's house, opened the door, and led Fang Yue and others through the 

corridors to the Ling's living room. 

There was no servant in Ling's family. 

Fang Yue felt a little hairy in his heart, and a strong ominous premonition arose. 

In the meeting room of the Ling family, Ling Tianxiao, the head of the Ling family, was indeed in the 

meeting room. He was dressed as a middle-aged person, with a bit of Confucianism. 

Although Fang Yue had never seen the Patriarch of the Ling Family, when he came to the Heavenly 

Capital City, he inquired in detail about every great figure in the Heavenly Capital City! 

Ling Tianxiao, the Patriarch of the Ling Family, was one of them, and the impression that the Patriarch of 

the Ling Family gave Fang Yue had always been quite good. Because when Fang Yue first arrived, the 

families of the major heavenly capitals had strong hostility towards him, and even the number of shots 

against him was not too small. 

But this Ling Tianxiao had never instructed the Ling family to attack him. 

On the contrary, when the native families of the Tiandu King City joined forces to attack him, they kindly 

invited this Ling Tianxiao, but Ling Tianxiao refused, and has caused a lot of criticism. 

"This body should not be the deity!" 



Fang Yue is most proficient in the way of this clone. 

At a glance, he could see that the body of the patriarch Ling Tianxiao was only at the initial stage of the 

saint realm and was seriously inconsistent with the rumored strength, and his soul power was weak, it 

was not the deity descending at first sight. 

"Yes, this body of mine is not the deity. My deity is suppressing the magic kiln of my Ling family. Not only 

my deity, but all the people and servants of my Ling family are suppressing the magic kiln of Ling family. , 

If this magic kiln is torn apart, maybe not only my Ling family, but the entire Heavenly Capital City will be 

destroyed instantly!" 

Ling Tianxiao's face turned pale. 

This appearance is somewhat similar to the previous appearance. 

Fang Yue's thoughts moved, and he noticed it a little. This was obviously a mental exhaustion. 

"The magic kiln? Where is the magic kiln in the capital city this day?" 

Fang Yue asked back, he wanted to understand the whole story clearly! 

Ling Tianxiao smiled wryly: "This time is running out, Master Fang Yue and all guests, please come with 

me! Let's just leave and talk!" 

Ling Tianxiao couldn't wait to introduce Fang Yue, Fang Han, Gu Yuan, Gu Na, and the hungry wolf Taoist 

into the backyard of Ling's family. 

This place is supposed to be the secret place of the Ling family, but at this moment it can't take care of 

many and can only temporarily open it to the outside world! 

Fang Yue finally saw the many disciples and servants of the Ling family. They were all sitting on the 

ground, their eyes closed, and they were muttering words. 

And in the middle of them is a temple, and Ling Tianxiao's deity is sitting in front of the temple with his 

eyes closed and muttering words. 

Zhang San came here, quickly found a place to sit down and read the scriptures! 

This scripture is ancient and obscure. After listening to it, Fang Yue didn't know the origin and origin of 

this scripture. 

"This is where the magic kiln suppressed by my Ling family is located! To be a long story, then I will make 

a long story short. My Ling family actually existed on the first day of the establishment of the capital city. 

To be precise, my Ling family was Guardian of the Heavenly Capital City! Generations have existed to 

suppress this magic kiln! This magic kiln existed before the establishment of the Heavenly Capital City, 

and it is said that it suppressed a terrifying world! The creatures in it! , They are all bloodthirsty, they are 

cruel, chaotic and without any order! In a very remote era, there was a dark time when the magic kiln 

was opened, and the creatures in it rushed out of the magic kiln, they were slaughtered everywhere, 

eating people Swallow the bones, do no evil! The combination of the hundred powers on Helen star 

forced the creatures in these magic kilns back into the magic kiln! They jointly made a huge seal to 

completely seal the entrance of the magic kiln, and then The Tiandu King City was established, and the 



entrance of the magic kiln was suppressed with Feng Shui terrain! My ancestors of the Ling family were 

responsible for guarding this magic kiln! When the seal was loosened, they would praise the scriptures 

left by the ancestors to help suppress this Pian Mo kiln, let the seal be strong again!" 

Ling Tianxiao paused for a while, and his face became serious. 

"But who would have thought that there have been many powerful people of unknown origin but 

superb strength recently appeared in the capital city on this day. They kept fighting against each other, 

and they even loosened the magic kiln! This also led to the large-scale collapse of the magic kiln seal. , 

And the suppressed evil creatures in the magic kiln are showing signs of raising their heads again. They 

continue to attack the seal of the magic kiln. Even if all the strength of my Ling family is exhausted, this 

seal cannot be completely repaired. We are just barely trying To maintain this seal from being 

completely destroyed, but the strength of my Ling family is limited after all. It is estimated that it will not 

take too long before the seal of the magic kiln will collapse, and endless evil creatures will rush out and 

flood the entire King City of Heaven. !" 

Ling Tianxiao was extremely pessimistic, he was not optimistic about the future of the Heavenly Capital 

City. 

"Then you asked me to want me to help you seal this magic kiln?" 

Fang Yue looked at Ling Tianxiao, a flash of doubt in his eyes. 

Is it possible that even a master like Ling Tianxiao can't seal the magic kiln, let him seal it? 

Ling Tianxiao shook his head slightly: "Even if Master Fang Yue joins in, it will only postpone the opening 

of the magic kiln for a moment. I hope Master Fang Yue can report this matter to the Galaxy Star 

Alliance and let the Galaxy Star Alliance Send masters to seal the magic kiln!" 

Fang Yue couldn't help smiling when he heard the words: "Patriarch Ling knows something. I have 

completely broken with the Galaxy Star Alliance. The message of distress I sent out, the Galaxy Star 

Alliance will definitely meet the dead, and even become a bonus!" 

A light of despair also flashed in Ling Tianxiao's eyes. 

The seal of this magic kiln was broken. Except for the Galaxy Star Alliance, Ling Tianxiao really couldn’t 

imagine anyone who could mobilize a large number of masters of the Saint Realm or even the Great 

Saint Realm level in a short period of time. seal. 

Is this **** really going to destroy the Ling family, the heavenly capital, and the entire planet of Helen? 

The planet Helen is no longer the planet Helen in the past. In the aftermath of catastrophes, those who 

were once strong either fell asleep or disappeared. With the power of planet Helen today, the evil 

creatures in the magic kiln can no longer resist another time. Invaded! 

Fang Yue looked at Fang Han and Gu Yuan for help. There were two big men here, and he had no right to 

speak. 

These two big brothers are simply living fossils, living dictionaries, old antiques. 

They have lived for a very long time, and their insights are far beyond comparison! 



"The evil creature sealed in this magic kiln is the calamity that Helen Star must accept. No one can resist 

the calamity coming. No matter how hard your Ling family persists, you can't let the calamity come 

again! Even this galaxy The powerhouse in the Star Alliance has really come, and if this magic kiln is 

completely sealed, the evil creatures in this magic kiln will still appear in Helen Star, it's just a change of 

location!" 

Gu Yuan gave Ling Tianxiao an extremely desperate answer. He has lived too long, and even said that he 

has completely looked down on life and death. 
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Ling Tianxiao took a deep breath. In fact, he had already seen this, but for a long time, his mission as the 

head of the Ling family made him unwilling to admit this matter in his heart. 

"Whether it is Helen Star's calamity or not, I will suppress him to the end, even if my Ling family fights 

until only one soldier is left, I must guard this magic kiln!" 

Ling Tianxiao's confidence is firm, this is a fight for faith, and he doesn't care about gains or losses! 

"If you really have such a firm confidence, I have a way to help you delay the time for the magic kiln to 

break the seal for a period of time. This buffer period may allow you to figure out a way to remove the 

magic kiln. The seal is stabilized!" 

Fang Han spoke at a critical moment. 

He is the old fritters among the old fritters! 

He has never experienced any big storms. 

This little seal is simply not worth mentioning in his eyes! 

"What can I do? Mr. I beg your advice!" 

Ling Tianxiao heard Gu Yuan's words, as if a drowning man had caught a straw! 

His eyes were red, and he tried to hold the life-saving straw tightly in his hand. 

Fang Han took out a piece of white paper and dropped a finger on the white paper. 

The golden runes appeared on the white paper as if they were little elves with life. 

In a blink of an eye, the surface of the white paper is densely packed with runes that are difficult for 

ordinary people to understand. 

But these runes are spiritual imprints, if you carefully understand them, you can still understand the 

meaning. 

This kind of writing is a description of Tao, which has exceeded the scope of normal writing and 

language. 



"This is a scripture I wrote. This scripture is bigger than the scripture you recite, and injecting your mind 

into this scripture can protect your minds, not like In this way, before the seal is broken, you have been 

exhausted by your own scriptures!" 

Fang Han handed the scripture to Ling Tianxiao. 

Ling Tianxiao went deep into it to check the authenticity of this scripture. 

Ling Tianxiao's spiritual thoughts passed by, and all the content of the scriptures appeared in his mind. 

This scripture is amazing, and its content and subtlety are many times more subtle than the scripture 

circulated by the Ling family they used before! 

"Thank you sir for the scripture!" 

Ling Tianxiao's desperate heart finally shone a glimmer of hope. 

"After replacing this scripture, you can still hold on for at least ten more days! If ten days later, if you still 

cannot stabilize the seal, then it is destiny that this day the capital city should be baptized by a 

catastrophe! " 

Fang Han's tone was slightly ruthless. 

Although he presented the scriptures, it was for Ling Tianxiao's insistence on his beliefs. As for whether 

the capital city can be held on this day, what does it have to do with him! 

"This scripture is actually just the most effective strategy. If you want to truly resolve the crisis of the 

magic kiln, you still have to weaken the power of the evil creatures that hit the magic kiln! I have a magic 

weapon here that can seal the magic kiln. The creatures in the middle of the world send a batch of them 

randomly! Killing these creatures is equivalent to reducing the power of the magic kiln to impact the 

external seal! This method of breaking through one by one is the way to cure the root cause!" 

Fang Yue also figured out a way to give Ling Tianxiao a silver mirror. 

This mirror was unremarkable, it was just made of ordinary mithril, and what was truly precious was the 

space runes carved on it. 

This mirror was secretly refined by Fang Yue just now, except that he has this kind of spatial and 

heavenly attainments that can transmit these evil creatures through the seal, who has the ability to 

ignore the seal and transmit the evil creatures in it. . 

Ling Tianxiao hesitated slightly. 

This mirror can really be so magical. 

If the evil creature can be directly transmitted through the seal, isn't the seal not as strong as imagined? 

If evil creatures can also do this, what meaning does their Ling family have for thousands of years to 

guard this seal? 



Fang Yue saw Ling Tianxiao's hesitation, and he said, "This mirror was obtained by chance from a secret 

environment. It is a strange thing. Maybe there is only one side in this world, so you don't have to worry 

about it. Evil creatures have similar methods!" 

Fang Yue calmed Ling Tianxiao, and Ling Tianxiao dubiously put the mirror at the door of the temple. 

Sure enough, a silver light flashed on the mirror. 

Dozens of green-skinned creatures almost identical in appearance to humans were transmitted. 

At this moment, they all looked blank. 

Where are we? 

Just now, they were still struggling against the suppression of the seal in the magic kiln, and the next 

moment they had come to another world! 

These green-skinned creatures looked around and found that the food they dream of was everywhere 

around them-humans. 

Each of them suddenly became fierce, and they all looked around with fierce light. 

"Eat, eat, eat..." 

No one in the presence of these green-skin monsters can understand the language, but the meaning 

expressed in their language can be distinguished by spiritual power. 

Their thinking seems to be quite simple, they only know simple eating and killing. 

One of the green-skinned monsters culled towards Fang Yue. 

He was unarmed and raised his fist. The blood in the green-skinned monster seemed to be able to be 

manipulated freely. The moment he punched, a large amount of blood poured into his fist, making the 

fist almost five times bigger. It's the size of a watermelon. 

The green fist hammered towards Fang Yue's head. 

The power of this fist was so great that an ancient giant elephant appeared vaguely above it. 

The power of an elephant! 

Generally, only practitioners in the Yin-Yang realm or even higher levels can display such power. 

The power of this image may be terrifying to ordinary practitioners, but it has another meaning in front 

of Fang Yue. 

"cut!" 

Fang Yue randomly took out a battle knife and slashed towards the body of the green-skin monster. 

Such a guy is not worthy of him to shoot with a reincarnation knife. 

Cut it off with one knife. 



The body of the green-skinned monster was exceptionally soft, and the green-skinned monster’s fist was 

in two halves, but when the blade was drawn from the body of the green-skinned monster, the wound 

healed instantly, as if nothing had happened! 

"The life state of this green-skin monster is very special. The relationship between the cells in their body 

has both coordination and division of labor. After being injured, they can quickly recover and bond the 

wound. Their vitality and self-healing ability are extremely amazing. !" 

Fang Yue quickly made a clear judgment on the life state of these green-skin monsters. 

Fang Han next to him nodded slightly in agreement. 

"I've never seen this kind of lifeform before! But you can try the damage to them by flame!" 

Fang Han is an old fried dough stick after all. Although he has never seen such a monster, he has already 

begun to think about ways to deal with this monster! 

Fang Yue raised his hand, and a group of high-temperature flames hit the green-skinned monster. 

The flames filled the sky, and in a blink of an eye, the body of the green-skinned monster was wrapped, 

and there was a beeping sound! 

The green-skin monster groaned in pain, but his body was only slightly shrunk, as if it was burned by the 

flame and consumed its energy. 

After a while, the green-skinned monster unexpectedly walked out of the flame, the flame disappeared, 

and the energy in it was exhausted. 

The green-skinned monster looked at Fang Yue again, the light in his eyes was even more brutal. 

On the other hand, Fang Yue ignored the brutality of the green-skinned monster and turned his head to 

Fang Han and said, "This flame should have a certain restraint effect on this monster! It can consume 

some of their energy, but this flame is not an absolute nemesis. , It can only have a certain consumption 

effect on this kind of monster, instead of absolutely letting them destroy their body!" 

Fang Yue quickly reached an analysis conclusion. 

The green-skinned monster suddenly opened his mouth and sprayed a cloud of green smoke. 

There are countless small green bugs in the smoke. 

The size of each insect's body is about the size of a particle of dust. 

These bugs scattered and flew to different people. 

Some servants outside the Ling's house were penetrated by these insects, and the body quickly withered 

and the life essence in the body was instantly consumed. 

"If I guess it is correct, these bugs should be able to swallow the life essence of the invaded person, and 

then feed these life essence back to their body!" 

Fang Yue continued to analyze that he was not in a hurry to kill these green-skinned monsters. The more 

comprehensive the data and information they have, the more advantageous they will be in the future. 



Ling Tianxiao, the head of the Ling family, also had this attitude. 

There are many servants of the Ling family, and he will not frown and feel distressed if he casually killed 

or injured a thousand or eight hundred people. 

Even if they are all dead, as long as there are spirit stones on the black market, they will soon be able to 

buy them all. 

Of course, this servant is also different from a servant. Ling Tianxiao, an old servant like Zhang San who 

is loyal to the Ling family, still gives foreigners preferential treatment and protection. 

Sure enough, the bugs that swallowed the life of the servant flew back to the body, and the energy that 

had just been consumed on the body quickly replenished it! 

Some insects rushed towards Fang Yue, and Fang Yue's fingertips burst into flames, which turned into a 

thick wall, directly burning the green insects close to him to ashes. 

Green-skin monsters can withstand the burning of flames, but these thin-bodied flame monsters do not 

have that ability. Although they can swallow life, their bodies are extremely fragile and are afraid of 

flames. 

"Kill this green-skinned monster! I want to use its corpse to study it!" 

Gu Yuan didn't know what he was thinking of, and suddenly became interested in the body of this 

green-skin monster. 

Fang Yue raised his hand, and the green-skinned monster immediately fell to the ground. His corpse was 

intact, and from the outside, there was no scar at all. 

"Soul attack!" 

Ling Tianxiao's body trembled slightly. 

Who would have thought that Fang Yue could be so strong that he could kill the green-skin monster by 

raising his hand. What was even more frightening was that Fang Yue performed a rare soul attack. 

If the soul cannot attack, the soul will be severely damaged. Even if the opponent is immortal, it may 

become an idiot. 

Fang Yue didn't say anything, he didn't admit or deny, the soul attacked, and most people couldn't see 

it. 

 


