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 Chapter 1541: Resolutely 

 

"Drucker has seen Young Master Fang Yue!" 

When Drucker faced Fang Yue, he was always so humble. Even though Drucker had restored his 

cultivation to the saint level, he would still feel a deep feeling when he faced Fang Yue. Unfathomable 

breath! 

"Don't be polite!" 

Fang Yue's palm raised falsely, and his eyes were always fixed on Drucker's cheeks. 

Fang Yue always has a smile that is not a smile, which makes Drucker a little uneasy! 

Fang Yue actually understood in his heart that Drucker's taming was just superficial taming. 

Drucker's deity is a strong man in the Great Holy Realm, how could he really succumb to Fang Yue's face. 

If Drucker really returns to the deity's cultivation base and re-enters the level of the Great Holy Realm, I 

am afraid the first thing to do is to kill him and erase this disgraceful history! 

The great sage has the glory of the great sage, and they are radiant and cannot be defiled. 

Even the people who have helped them before, as long as they feel that a trace of stain will be left on 

their radiant body, they will be wiped away by various methods! 

"Master Drucker, why be courteous! Your deity is the great saint, how can I stand your greeting!" 

Fang Yue's humble words made Drucker feel useful in his heart, but he also couldn't touch his head. 

What kind of medicine is sold in Fang Yue's gourd? 

In fact, when Fang Yue summoned him this time, it made him feel a trace of trepidation. I don't know 

what kind of thoughts Fang Yue had in his heart! 

"Young Master Fang Yue, what do you mean? The old deity is still trapped in an unknown world and asks 

Master Fang Yue for help!" 

Drucker lowered his posture again. 

Fang Yue smiled: "Since I promised Lord Drucker, I will definitely do it, but this time I invite Lord Drucker 

to come, but I want to ask Lord Drucker for something!" 

Fang Yue's tone was even more humble. 

Drucker was frightened. 

"Young Master Fang Yue, the future of the old man lies in the young man. Whatever you ask for, as long 

as the old man can do it, he must do his best to do it!" 



"This is not necessary! Recently, my hometown earth has been attacked by the Vulcanism, and people 

including the Kang family are also involved! My hometown earth is just a small planet, far from being 

two major forces. Opponent!" 

Fang Yue's words paused for a while, and then Drucker's mind started to move quickly. 

"Could it be that the young man wants the old man to take action and go to the young man's hometown 

to help him guard the planet?" 

Drucker just wanted to continue to speak, but Fang Yue stopped him. 

"This Vulcanism and the Kang family's strength, presumably Lord Drucker has also heard of it! Only a few 

saints or even three or five great saints can hardly match them! Their background is too deep, they have 

already arrived. An unpredictable level! I just hope Lord Drucker can sell some of the more important 

mineral resources of my home earth so that they can forge weapons and not go shirtless! At the same 

time, if Lord Drucker is If you still have energy, you might as well suppress this Vulcan Sect’s property on 

Helen Star, and you must disclose the news, saying that these are my ideas!" 

Fang Yue’s openings and every request made were not excessive. The mineral resources were sold to 

anyone, and if they were sold to Fang Yue, they could still be close to the relationship between Drucker 

and Fang Yue. Why not? 

As for suppressing the Vulcan Cult's industry on the planet Helen, this is also a matter of doing things 

casually. 

The foundation of Vulcanism in Helen is not deep, compared to Drucker, the earth snake in Helen, it 

can’t be said at all! 

"no problem!" 

Drucker agreed. 

Fang Yue nodded slightly. 

"Since Master Drucker is willing to help me in this great favor, even at the risk of offending the 

Vulcanism, then I won't let Master Drucker suffer. This drop of the five-turned soul liquid can be 

regarded as our Earth and Master Drucker. Deposit for family transactions under his name!" 

Fang Yue took out an exquisite porcelain bottle with a drop of Wuchang Soul Liquid in the bottle. 

If this soul fluid is born, it will probably make countless masters moved and crazy! 

Subsequently, Drucker retired. 

Wu Siyu was beside Fang Yue and watched this scene quietly. 

There was a puzzled look on her face. 

"Fang Yue, you wasted a drop of Rank 5 soul liquid, so you did this thing?" 

Wu Siyu couldn't understand Fang Yue's layout a bit. 

Fang Yue walked to the window and looked out the window. 



"Siyu, I am not marching and fighting now. The picture is not a moment, but a lifetime." 

"Let the earth and Helen star establish a trade relationship, so that the earth and the universe of the 

universe can have real contact! I am just a person. I may be able to help the earth for a while, but I can't 

help the earth I. Only let the earth people truly get out of the earth. Only then can we establish a 

network of relationships that belong to the earth, a belt of influence, and no longer be bullied by others! 

I am just helping the earth take this crucial step. The way forward, how to go, whether it is good or bad, 

depends Their own destiny! As for the oppression of the Vulcan Sect, it is only to slap the Vulcan Sect, 

and then let the people of the Vulcan Sect act on me in Helen Star!" 

"I don’t want to place my battle with Vulcanism on the earth. If I can fight Vulcanism in a decisive battle 

on Helen Star! In this way, I can not only prevent the earth from being affected, but also put me on 

Helen Star. Make use of all the layouts above!" 

Fang Yue told all his plans. 

But Wu Siyu showed an expression of admiration. 

In Wu's family, Wu Siyu's teacher once told her that although Wu Siyu is smart, she is truly measured in 

the long river of history. At most, she can only be regarded as a general, not a handsome talent! 

This put Cai's vision on the outcome of a certain war, while Shuai Cai's eyes were on the overall 

situation. 

Seek for the moment and become the general, seek for the whole life to be the king! 

Wu Siyu was still not convinced at the time, but this time, she finally understood what the teacher 

meant! 

Fang Yue is not a general, but a handsome talent. His pattern is bigger and his vision is wider! 

"My son, outside the mansion, an old man who claims to be a messenger of the Heavenly Fire Cult is 

visiting!" 

At this time, the Taoist Hungry Wolf walked into the lobby to report. 

Fang Yue was taken aback for a moment, and then smiled: "Unexpectedly, the fire sect people will come 

so soon!" 

"Sky Fire?" 

Wu Siyu frowned slightly when she heard this sect. 

This sect has always been mysterious, making it difficult to understand their roots. 

The people of the Shenhuo Sect are still in trouble with Yue, so what do the people of the Skyfire Sect 

come and do? 

Fang Yue saw Wu Siyu’s puzzled gaze, and he explained, “This Vulcanism and Skyfire Sect are actually 

fire-based sects in this Galaxy Star Alliance! Among them, Skyfire Sect is actually in this Galaxy Star 

Alliance. The roots are deeper. In the distant past, the Celestial Fire Cult was once the top ten 



transcendent force in the Galaxy Alliance, but later the Fire God invaded! The Celestial Fire Cult was 

oppressed, gradually languishing, and finally became the Milky Way Star The past in the alliance!" 

"This fellow is an enemy! The relationship between Fire God and Sky Fire has never been harmonious! 

Therefore, this Heaven Fire Church is also a natural ally of the earth! I had long expected the arrival of 

this Heaven Fire Church, but I did not expect that this day Fire God would come like this. Worry!" 

Fang Yue explained this effort. 

The messenger of the Huo Sect had arrived that day. 

In order to show respect and sincerity in this negotiation, the messenger of the Skyfire Sect turned out 

to be an old man in the realm of saints. 

The old man was wearing a white robe and a white headscarf. He also held a crooked shepherd's rod in 

his hand, with a hint of shepherding sentient beings. 

"Tianhuo teaches the eighth elder, Chen Tailong has met Master Fang Yue!" 

The old man leaned slightly to show his salute. 

Fang Yue also walked forward with a smile on his face and lifted the old man up. 

"Why Master Chen is so polite! I just need to summon any thing I need to do. I'm here on call. Elder 

Chen has come from such a long way. I feel so guilty!" 

Fang Yue's greetings. 

Chen Tailong smiled slightly: "Where is Fang Yue's foresight, strategizing is an outstanding example of 

the young generation! I am old, and the future world will belong to the young generation like Fang Yue! 

In order to cooperate with Fang Yue, old What if you run it thousands of times?" 

Whether it is Fang Yue or the Skyfire Sect, at this time, they all have a strong willingness to cooperate 

with each other. 

The two sides naturally hit it off. 

Such things are tacitly tacit to Fang Yue and Chen Tailong! 

Fang Yue and Chen Tailong were courteous for a while, and then they entered the topic. 

"My Skyfire Sect has heard that the earth is being invaded by the Vulcan Sect, and many earth creatures 

are sinking into deep waters. My Skyfire Sect feels the same, so I have come to support the earth with 

some supplies!" 

Chen Tailong’s words were translated into vernacular, which probably means that I heard that you were 

beaten by the **** of fire, so I came here to provide you with assistance! You are bullied by the people 

of the Vulcanism, and we are always bullied by the people of the Vulcanism! 

Chen Tailong finished. 

Fang Yue nodded immediately. 



"Thank you Tianhuo for your help, Fang Yue is grateful!" 

"Come here, bring things up!" 

Seeing Fang Yue accepting help, Chen Tailong raised his hand and ordered dozens of Skyfire Cultists 

waiting outside the First Palace to carry dozens of large boxes. 

Then the box opened. 

Five crimson crystals are placed in each box. 

Chen Tailong introduced with a smile: "This is a weapon refined by my Heavenly Fire Sect, the Sky Fire 

Crystal. This Heavenly Fire Crystal contains a huge amount of flame power, which is processed and 

refined through dozens of processes! The level of this Heavenly Fire Crystal is The realm of the 

practitioner corresponds to the lowest level of the Heavenly Fire Crystals of the Houtian realm, which 

releases ordinary fire, which can harm the warriors of the Heavenly Realm, while the most powerful 

Great Sage-level Heavenly Fire Crystals can harm the Great Sage. A strong man in the realm! This time, I 

brought five hundred sky fire crystals of the Yin-Yang realm to Master Fang Yue, hoping to help the earth 

tide over the difficulties! Let me express my heart and hope that Master Fang Yue can accept it!" 

When Chen Tailong's words fell, Fang Yue immediately understood what Chen Tailong meant. 

These five hundred yin and yang sky fire crystals are considered as trial equipment, let Fang Yue practice 

his hands and try out the power! 

If the power is acceptable, Fang Yue will buy more skyfire crystals of other levels. 

On this day, Huo Jiao came to provide material assistance to the earth without compensation! 

Chapter 1542: The big hand of the local tyrant 

 

"These materials are free. If I want more materials, it will definitely not be free, right?" 

Fang Yue looked at the messenger of the Skyfire Sect, and his voice became cold. 

"Yes, my noble son Fang Yue!" 

The messenger of the fire religion that day was always warm and polite. 

There was a smile in his eyes when he looked at Fang Yue, but behind that smile was a deep barrier. 

Fang Yue is still a little too insignificant compared to Sky Fire! 

Now Fang Yue is not even qualified to cooperate with Tianhuo Sect at all. 

The relationship between them can only be exploited and exploited. 

And none of this was beyond Fang Yue's expectations. 

"Well, I understand! Since it's a business, then negotiate according to the way of business! I have 

accepted all the sky fire crystals you sent, and then I want you to buy 100 million acquired sky fire 

crystals! " 



What Fang Yue bought was beyond Chen Tailong's expectations. 

The sky fire crystals of the acquired realm level are simply not enough to change the current status of 

the earth! 

The value of the Sky Fire Crystal of that level is too low and too insignificant. 

Even the courtyard of the Skyfire Church, used to pave the road, doesn't bother to use this level of 

Skyfire Crystal. 

However, the number Fang Yue gave Chen Tailong was extremely shocked. 

One hundred million skyfire crystals is a surprisingly large number! 

"I don't know if Mr. Fang Yue knows the price of my Heavenly Fire Sect Zhongtian Fire Crystal. The 

craftsmanship of this Heavenly Fire Crystal is complicated. Even the lowest level Heavenly Fire Crystal 

requires the price of ten low-grade spirit stones!" 

Chen Tailong's smile is still there, but the chill in his smile is getting stronger. 

He felt that Fang Yue had no sincerity in doing business with them. 

"No problem! One billion spiritual stones, I can give you anytime! Even, if you want, I can use Baicao 

Liquid to settle with you Sky Fire Sect. This Baicao Liquid, only in my hand is the one in the Wanxiang 

Pavilion. I'm afraid the inventory is running out!" 

Fang Yue's conditions are attractive. 

For their Heavenly Fire Sect, they have a big family and a big business, and this low-grade spirit stone is 

indeed just a number. To them, nothing counts! However, if it were Baicao Liquid, the value would be 

completely different. Whether it was to build a foundation for younger generations or to heal some 

older seniors who had suffered from dark diseases, the fire crystals had great value on this day! 

"Then use Baicao Liquid to settle the settlement! If Mr. Fang Yue needs it, I will be able to prepare the 

billion Skyfire Crystals before sunrise tomorrow!" 

Chen Tailong was extremely enthusiastic about the Baicao Liquid, he was afraid that it would change 

after a while, what change would happen to Fang Yue's heart! 

However, Fang Yue originally intended to use Baicao Liquid for settlement. 

If you use spirit stones to buy Skyfire Crystal, it is really not worth it, but for Baicao Liquid, Fang Yue 

actually paid only the cost! 

The profit gap among them is not even a star and a half! 

What's more, Fang Yue had long heard of the name of this sky fire crystal, which is the signature of the 

sky fire sect! 

The technique of compressing the flame in the fire crystal on this day is extremely mysterious. He 

intends to let the people of the earth start with the sky fire crystals at the level of Houtian realm to see if 

they can find a way out! 



The technique of compressing the flame of the Heavenly Fire Crystal is trivial to the people of the 

Heavenly Fire. 

But for the people on earth, it is priceless! Stones from other mountains can be used for jade. Many 

high-tech weapons on the earth can increase the power of weapons by several times or even dozens of 

times if they can add this flame compression process in the manufacturing process! 

"No problem! I have to prepare for this Baicao Liquid. I will provide the corresponding amount of Baicao 

Liquid to Heavenly Fire until tomorrow morning! In addition, I need 100 million Innate Realm. A level of 

sky fire crystal!" 

Mu Xiaobai opened his mouth again. 

Then Chen Tailong's expression completely changed this time. 

The purchase of one billion lower-grade spirit stones is actually just a small business for him. 

But if Fang Yue wanted to buy 100 million Innate Realm level Skyfire Crystals, it would be completely 

different! 

The price of 100 million Skyfire Crystals at the Innate Realm level is a hundred times that of the same 

number of Sky Fire Crystals at the Acquired Realm level! 

The transaction at the level of one hundred billion spirit stones is already a shocking number. 

Even if you use hundreds of billions of spirit stones to hire murderers and buy a saint's life, some killer 

organizations will take this business and kill the saint at all costs! 

"Fang Yue, this is a transaction at the level of hundreds of billions of spirit stones. Although we know 

that you are wealthy, you may not be able to come up with so many spirit stones in one go!" 

Although Chen Tailong still smiled at the corner of his mouth, his eyes looked at Fang Yue with a hint of 

suspicion. 

This is not to blame Chen Tailong, but anyone who replaces it will doubt whether Fang Yue has the 

ability to pay! 

Fang Yue's smile remains the same! 

"If I am willing to use Suichen Dan to trade with you? I heard that many elders in the fire religion have 

gradually entered their old age, and they have begun to dry up, and it is difficult to make an inch! 

Especially the strong in the Saint realm, just I'm afraid it's a pity to wait to sit down like this! My Suichen 

Pill can baptize their breath of time! I am willing to exchange 100 Suichen Pills for the billions of Innate 

Realm level Skyfire Crystals!" 

"What? You actually refined this year-old Chen Dan!" 

When Chen Tailong heard this, his eyes were almost staring! 

Recently, Vientiane Pavilion has launched a new pill, a pill refining, can get rid of the traces of years on 

the user's body! 



Some saints who are about to sit down, or veteran saints who have just entered the period of drying up 

of blood and blood, are naturally unwilling to return to death and silence in despair. 

They bought Suichen Dan at any price, hoping that the years can live longer and return to the glorious 

period of prosperity! 

This year-old dust pill, every time it is launched, it is priceless. 

The people they teach in the sky can't buy it! 

Fang Yue's asking price is equal to one billion low-grade spirit stones, one year-old dust pill. 

This is already a sky-high price among the pills. 

But I'm afraid that compared to the life of this saint, this year's Chen Dan is so insignificant! 

"no problem!" 

Chen Tailong agreed. 

He has secretly booked ten Sui Chen Dan in his heart. 

Today, he is very old and is about to enter his old age. Although there are still a thousand years to go 

before sitting in Hua, once he starts to decay in blood and energy, it is almost impossible for him to go 

further! 

"Tomorrow, we will provide this innate realm-level Skyfire Crystal with our Skyfire Sect!" 

Chen Tailong's voice was already trembling. At this moment, his transaction involved not only the 

interests of the Skyfire Sect, but also the continuation of his life. 

If he can really get ten Sui Chen Dan, he can be six hundred years younger, and he can even hit the next 

small realm! 

Even if he fails again, there will be no regrets in his heart! 

"This heaven and earth realm level also gave me 500! Five hundred in the rotation realm! You have gifts 

in the Yin and Yang realm, and I don't need it temporarily! Give me one hundred of the **** master 

level sky fire crystals! One hundred sky fire crystals at the saint-level level are also given to me!" 

Fang Yue kept making lists. 

Obviously, at the level of the heaven and earth realm, what he wants this sky fire crystal is not so crazy 

anymore! 

Chen Tailong swallowed saliva. 

"The five hundred sky fire crystals of the heaven and earth realm and the rotation realm, we can be 

regarded as a gift and give it to you. After all, you are a major customer of my sky fire sect. Yes! 

However, we can no longer use the lower-grade spirit stones to measure and settle the sky fire crystals 

of the master realm and the saint realm level. After all, this level of sky fire crystals already belong to the 

category of taboo weapons!" 



After all, Chen Tailong was a saint, and he quickly calmed down from the madness of Suichendan. 

He said to Fang Yue: "You can use Suichen Pill to settle this high-level sky fire crystal! How about one 

Suichen pill can exchange for one high-level sky fire crystal?" 

Chen Tailong looked at Fang Yue, his eyes burning. 

This year's Chen Dan has a price and no market, if he can get a hundred more, then he is the hero of the 

Sky Fire Sect. 

These old dust pills are enough to make many veteran powerhouses in the Skyfire Cultivation feel good 

about him, and even turn to his camp! 

Fang Yue shook his head slightly: "The sky fire crystals in your sky fire religion have no value! Two sky 

fire crystals at the master level can be exchanged for a year-old dust pill. If you disagree, I can use other 

resources to exchange it!" 

"No problem! Just this price!" 

Even though Fang Yue reduced the price by half, Chen Tailong readily agreed. 

Because he was afraid of Fang Yue going back. 

The value of Suichen Pill can only be realized at his level. 

The higher the cultivation base, the more afraid of death, the more afraid that one's own death will be 

worthless, and the more afraid that oneself will be helpless in the cycle of years, and eventually become 

a pile of dead bones! 

And Suichendan gave him hope, even if only sixty years have passed, he is willing to fight for it! 

Fang Yue was stunned. He was still going to bargain. He didn't expect Chen Tailong to agree to it first, 

but it cost him a much lower price than before! 

"What about the Saint-level Skyfire Crystal? What price does Master Chen Tailong want me to pay?" 

Fang Yue looked at Chen Tailong, with a hint of ridicule in his smile. 

"Sage-level Skyfire Crystals are extremely difficult to refine even for my Skyfire Cult! Ordinary objects are 

definitely not exchangeable! But I heard that Master Fang Yue is good at refining life essence! One 

hundred drops of life essence, exchange How about a skyfire crystal?" 

Chen Tailong offered the price. 

Fang Yue was taken aback for a moment, and then his face became slightly gloomy. 

He didn't expect that the fact that he could refine the essence of life had leaked out. More importantly, 

the fire sect was still threatening him with a big mouth! 

This life essence is quite difficult to refine, a drop of life essence can actually be equivalent to the sum of 

all the life force in the body of a strong leader! 

A hundred drops of life essence can already bring a saint who is about to fall back to life! 



The value of a hundred drops of life essence is definitely more than that of the fire crystal on this day! 

Even a hundred drops of life essence, enough to buy three, five of the sky fire crystal! 

Chapter 1543: Who is the bait! 

 

"This life essence is precious. I got these life essences from an ancient ruin. I didn't refine it by myself, 

but got it from an ancient ruin. The life essence in my hands, There are only less than a hundred drops! 

Buying this Saint-level Skyfire Crystal is probably too powerful!" 

Fang Yue did not want to be blackmailed by the Heavenly Fire. 

So he refused Chen Tailong's request decisively. 

Chen Tailong smiled slightly, he has already made a lot of money this time. 

He didn't care much about whether the Heavenly Fire Crystal at the Saint level could be sold! 

Anyway, this is just the beginning of cooperation with Fang Yue! 

The battle between this earth and the Vulcanism will become more and more intense, and within the 

scope of this Galaxy Alliance, perhaps no one will dare to sell all kinds of weapons to Fang Yue. 

When the time comes, Fang Yue buys weapons, and what price they set is not the final word of the sky 

fire? 

"Since there is no life essence in Master Fang Yue's hands for the time being, then when it comes to the 

Saint Realm Skyfire Crystal transaction, let's postpone it!" 

Chen Tailong did not force it. 

The next day, Fang Yue and Chen Tailong paid the money in one hand, and did not owe the goods in the 

other! 

Chen Tailong left the Heavenly Capital City, and just left the Heavenly Capital City on his forefoot with a 

huge amount of treasures. 

On the back foot, the people of Vulcanism are chasing up! 

The five Vulcan sages chased after Chen Tailong's buttocks, and they rose into the air one by one, flying 

extremely fast! 

"Chen Tailong, stop leaving!" 

Chen Tailong was still on the road slowly, but when he heard the cry from behind and the cold and 

murderous intent, he instantly increased his speed to ten times the speed of sound! 

Chen Tailong's face is green! 

He naturally knew these five Vulcan sages. 



Each of these five Vulcan sages is a veteran strong in the sage state of the Vulcan sect. Their individual 

strength is extremely strong. Even the lowest one is the fifth person who has reached the saint state. On 

the steps! 

"Oops, there are spies from the Vulcanism in the capital city this day! They must have spread the news 

of my transaction with Fang Yue!" 

Chen Tailong is also an extremely intelligent person. If he were not extremely intelligent, he would not 

be able to cultivate to the level of a saint. 

He understood that this was guilty of guilt, and this time Fang Yue was guilty of it. 

They Vulcan Sect wanted to use Fang Yue as a gunman, but they did not expect that Fang Yue was used 

as cannon fodder in the end! 

If these resources were in Fang Yue's hands, it would not be terrible, but falling into the hands of the Sky 

Fire Sect would be a fatal threat to the Vulcan Sect. 

Those Suichen Pills will restore the sages of the Skyfire Sect to their peak combat power, which is 

extremely bad news for the old enemy Vulcan Sect! 

Chen Tailong ran ahead! 

And the pace behind the Vulcanism is getting tighter! 

At this moment, Fang Yue is out of town! 

He soared into the air and flew towards the people of Vulcanism! 

"Master Chen Tailong, I'll save you!" 

Fang Yue shouted loudly, as if he wanted everyone in the world to know! Fang Yue's feet are empty, 

extremely fast! 

In a blink of an eye, he was a strong man who had caught up with the fifth level of a Vulcan sage realm! 

He flies the slowest. 

Therefore, it is easiest for Fang Yue to catch up with him! 

Fang Yue shuttles through the void, it represents the world's extreme speed, even the saint can hardly 

escape his pursuit! 

The face of the Vulcan sage who was overtaken by Fang Yue was green! 

He naturally knew Fang Yue, because Fang Yue was the target of their attack this time. They heard the 

news of Chen Tailong and Fang Yue’s deal halfway through, so they temporarily changed their schedule. 

They had to take Chen Tailong first, and then Find Fang Yue to settle the account slowly. 

But they have counted a thousand things, but they didn't. This Fang Yue would actually take action when 

they chase Chen Tailong! 

The five of them have no problem with Chen Tailong and Fang Yue. 



But there is a problem with Fang Yue and Chen Tailong at the same time! 

"Fang Yue, leave this to me! Go and save Chen Tailong!" 

There was a female voice behind Fang Yue. 

"Okay! Then I'll be one step ahead!" 

Fang Yue's figure flickered in the void, and the look on the face of the Vulcan sage who was caught up 

slightly improved. 

"It's not ashamed to say it, even a female stream dare to say it!" 

But before the words of Vulcan teach the saints had not fallen, he saw the saints chasing after him! 

"Alice, why are you?" 

The Vulcan sage's face changed in shock, like an earthy color, it's better to let Fang Yue take action to 

deal with him! 

This Alice, he also knows, the top saint in the Galaxy Star League, the strength of cultivation can throw 

him out of eight streets! 

"Keep your mouth out? When did the Vulcan Sect become so powerful, a fellow of the fifth level of the 

saint can also ignore me! Is it possible that you think everyone in this world is Fang Yue? Leapfrogging 

killing is like eating and drinking As simple as water?" 

Alice looked at the Vulcan saint with a smile. 

The Vulcan saint turned his head and ran away! 

If this Alice made a full shot, it would not take three knives to kill him! 

Chen Tailong saw Fang Yue and Alice behind him helping. 

He let out a sigh of relief in his heart! 

Afterwards, his heart was slightly bitter. 

He naturally understood what it meant for Fang Yue to set up a situation first, let the Vulcan sect people 

come to chase and kill him, and then rescue him! 

Fang Yue's loud roar just now meant that the Sky Fire Cult wanted to accept his favor. 

Then, Fang Yue called out Alice, this is to think about the Skyfire Sect to prove that their earth and the 

capital are enough for the Skyfire Sect to cooperate equally. 

A small Fang Yue, even though he was a warable saint, was still insignificant in the eyes of the Heavenly 

Fire Sect. 

But if you add an Alice, the meaning is quite different. 

Who is Alice? 



The pinnacle female saint in the Galaxy Star League! She is the most promising saint-level powerhouse 

of the Galaxy Star League in a hundred years! 

In addition to Alice herself, she also had a refined guard army of three thousand people. 

Although her guards had only a mere 3,000 people, the members with the lowest level of cultivation in 

this army were all at the level of the leader, and the ten team leaders were all at the level of saints! 

In a sense, Alice is like a small force! 

Behind Alice, there is also a great saint realm strong Ye Wushuang. This Ye Wushuang has stopped a lot 

in the Milky Way Star Alliance in the recent period, but who doesn’t know, this Ye Wushuang is secretly 

in the Galaxy Star Alliance. Having been in business for many years, he is also an old fox that cannot be 

ignored! 

If this Ye Wushuang really stood on Fang Yue's side, even the Vulcan Sect would have to weigh it himself 

when he wanted to kill Fang Yue! 

Think carefully! 

This Alice shot has disrupted all their previous plans and strategies! 

"Elder Chen Tailong, don't fly anymore. Together, we can keep all these Vulcan sages here!" 

Fang Yue has a huge appetite! 

It turned out to be annihilating the five Vulcan sages! 

Chen Tailong did not stop flying, but he escaped faster! 

"Young Master Fang Yue, thank you for your help today. If there is a chance in the future, I will definitely 

repay you!" 

What a joke, the Vulcan Sect has lost its blood this time. 

They are all high-ranking saints! 

Except for a guy on the fifth level of the Saint Realm, the rest are all strong people on the seventh level 

of the Saint Realm! 

He can block one with his shot. 

Alice can block both of them. 

Do you Fang Yuekang live with the remaining two? 

In Chen Tailong's heart, Fang Yue could barely compare with the powerful who had just entered the 

saint-level level, but when he encountered a real saint-level high-level existence, he was absolutely 

irresistible! 

The next moment, there was a bang. 

Chen Tailong hit the ceiling! 



It was a thin layer of light film, blocking the Helen Star from the surrounding universe. 

This is a mechanism set up by the demons to prevent human races from other planets from riding on 

spaceships to support Helen! 

Chen Tailong's path was completely sealed. 

His face was gloomy, and this Fang Yue's cunning had even calculated this point! 

With the current plan, he can only fight with a glass of water! 

It's life or death, it's all up to fate! 

At this time, Fang Yue surpassed the sage powerhouse of the Vulcan Sect and came to Chen Tailong's 

side! 

"Master Chen Tailong, don't worry, this time the Vulcan Sect's wings are hard to fly!" 

Fang Yue smiled, not at all nervous about the battle. 

Chen Tailong frowned slightly. 

"Could it be that Master Ye Wushuang will come personally?" 

Fang Yue shook his head: "Master Ye Wushuang has everything to do with every day. Where can I find 

time to deal with this kind of shrimp soldiers and crabs!" 

Chen Tailong is speechless, this Fang Yue is too arrogant! 

The four Vulcan sages at the moment are all high-level saints, saints on the seventh step of the Saint 

Realm. 

They are already at the top of the food chain. 

If there is no war, everyone is the ancestor of a big family. 

Where did Fang Yue's confidence come from to regard these high-ranking saints of the Skyfire Sect as a 

shrimp soldier? 

In the next moment, Chen Tailong understood Fang Yue's confidence! 

The void cracked. 

Dracula XVIII stepped out of it! 

The breath of the eighth layer of the saint realm spread instantly, making Chen Tailong feel a little bit 

out of breath! 

"This is a saint born in my earth, please also Master Chen Tailong for advice!" 

Fang Yue's words are humble, but there is no hint of humility in his smug look! 

"On the eighth level of the Saint Realm, isn't this earth an influent civilization? When will high-level 

saints be born from this influent civilization!" 



Chen Tailong's face was filled with surprise! 

There are still saints on this earth! 

This gives him one more bonus to the earth. 

People who own the saints have the right to speak! 

And the earth that can give birth to high-level saints naturally has the capital for dialogue with Skyfire 

Sect! 

"In this case, you can barely be evenly matched! But Fang Yue, you have to hold back a Vulcan sage!" 

Chen Tailong is still serious, and the current situation is still quite tense! 

They asked for the capital to fight against the Vulcan Sect, but it is still a foolish dream to really say that 

they want to keep all these strong people of Vulcan Sect! 

 Chapter 1544: The capital of the earth 

 

 

"I don't need me to deal with them!" 

Fang Yue always had a smile on his face, always an expression with everything under control. 

The void cracked. 

Another figure of a saint appeared! 

This time there was a Taoist priest, dressed in a blue robe, immortal style. 

There is always a smile at the corner of his mouth, and he treats all beings as if they are his own 

children. 

This Taoist priest seemed to merge with the whole world. 

"This is the powerhouse at the peak of the Saint Realm! How could there be such a series of existence 

on the earth, he belongs to the realm of the unity of heaven and man all the time, and his ideas can be 

transformed into thousands of worlds, and changes become Endless creatures! He is higher than most 

of the great sages, but suppresses himself at the peak of the saints. What is he going to do? Is it because 

he wants to step over several small steps when he becomes the great sage, Become the best among the 

great saints?" 

Chen Tailong yelled, his spirit a little unbearable to Fang Yue's stimulation. 

He has made a great change in the overall strength of the earth, and this change is a leap. 

In the earth, there is a mysterious strong man unexpectedly! 



The non-influenced civilizations that go to special code, there are blood races at the eighth level of the 

Saint Realm, and the peak level of the Saint Realm, all of which belong to the old way of the realm of the 

unity of heaven and man. 

This kind of strength ratio is even the envy of the average medium power! 

Because among the medium forces, there are usually a few or even dozens of powerful saints who are in 

charge, but there will never be such a Taoist priest! 

This is comparable to the existence of the Great Sacred Realm! 

His whisk flickered, fearing that it could sway the stars! 

"Poor Dao, Zhang Sanfeng!" 

The Taoist priest finally spoke, explaining his identity. 

This Mitutoyo was invited by Wei Yuan, and the reason why Wei Yuan was able to rise to the level of a 

saint so quickly, this Mitutoyo has a contribution that cannot be ignored! 

Zhang Sanfeng lived in seclusion around Wudang Taoist Temple, and he never really fell asleep, because 

among the many legendary figures on the earth, this Sanfeng is considered to be a relatively close 

existence to this era. 

He became famous in the Song Dynasty and only lived a thousand years! 

When Zhang Sanfeng was born, those Vulcan sages were desperate. 

Because Zhang Sanfeng is always in the realm of harmony between man and nature, he is this world, 

and this world is one with him! 

Zhang Sanfeng alone was able to use the power of Helen Star's origin to punish them. 

"We are just here to kill Fang Yue, there is no big attempt, your such a strong lineup is a bit too 

bullying!" 

One of the Vulcan sage groaned silently. 

Who knows this earth is so powerful! 

Even in the Vulcan Sect, there are not many existences like Zhang Sanfeng that can maintain the realm 

of harmony between heaven and man at all times! 

Fang Yue said with a smile: "Don't worry, I have also invited other strong men on the earth to ensure 

nothing is wrong!" 

The void crack opened again, and the eighth-layer werewolf in the Saint Realm also came! 

As soon as this werewolf appeared, Chen Tailong's heart immediately determined that there must be 

many mysteries on this earth, otherwise, there would be no mass-produced saint on this earth! 

Especially there is the existence of great sage series like Zhang Sanfeng! 



Chen Tailong also knew that Fang Yue's move this time was not meant to deal with these people of the 

Vulcan Sect. These people were actually just props used by Fang Yue to show off his muscles! 

Chen Tailong's smile became extremely reluctant. 

In front of the sages of the earth, he already felt the tremendous pressure! 

Originally, as a sage envoy of the Skyfire Sect, he felt that he was aloof, and being able to meet Fang Yue 

in person had already given the earth great face. 

But in fact, this is not the case at all! 

The strength of this earth is unpredictable, and it has the capital to negotiate and cooperate on an equal 

footing with Sky Fire! 

"Young Master Fang Yue, this time what I have seen and felt will be fully brought to the Sky Fire Sect! I 

hope that there will be a good start for cooperation between the Sky Fire Sect and Young Master Fang 

Yue!" 

Chen Tailong said respectfully to Fang Yue. 

If he continues to be arrogant, he is a little worried that he may not be able to return to the Skyfire Sect 

in peace! 

Fang Yue smiled and said, "Maybe one of my earth's master Oolong will send Master Chen Tailong a 

ride!" 

Fang Yue's voice fell, and a saint-level oolong didn't know when to break through the void, and it had 

already got under his body! 

Another strong man in the Saint Realm! 

Chen Tailong has reached the point of numbness to the appearance of the strong in the saint realm on 

earth. 

It's not that he wants to be numb. It's that there are too many powerhouses in the Saint Realm on this 

earth! 

The appearance of a saint made Chen Tailong's impression of the earth drastically changed. 

Afterwards, Chen Tailong didn't dare to let Oolong send him off, so he clasped his fists and flew towards 

the teleportation formation he came! 

The remaining five Vulcan sages shivered, and there were so many powerful saints and half-step great 

saints on this earth! 

If they had known this a long time ago, they would definitely do their best to kill all these saints on earth 

here. 

And these, they are weak, I am afraid it is a few of them who have been destroyed! 

"Seniors, I don't know what to do with these five Vulcan saints!" 



Fang Yue gave Zhang Sanfeng the right to deal with the five Vulcan saints. 

Here, whether it is strength or prestige, Zhang Sanfeng is the substantive decision maker! 

Zhang Sanfeng glanced at the five Vulcan sages, and shook his head slightly: "Although God has the 

virtue of being good, these five Vulcan sages are really sinful. If they continue to stay in the world, they 

will inevitably be raised. Worry! Here, I am waiting to join forces to destroy these five Vulcan sages!" 

Zhang Sanfeng looks like the bones of Xianfeng Dao, but once he decides to take action, he is not at all 

reluctant! 

This can be regarded as a kind of retribution. The people of the Vulcanism do not know how many 

people have been killed on the earth, how many resources have been robbed of the earth, and then 

they have squeezed money on the earth. 

And now, Zhang Sanfeng's destruction of their five saints can be considered a time-tested reincarnation! 

"It's not that simple to kill us!" 

The five Vulcan sages communicated a color with each other, and then they joined forces to make a 

joint action. The five people represented gold, wood, water, fire, earth, and evolved into a world where 

the five elements coexist. This world is actually comparable to the Great Saint Realm. The boundless 

cage evolved out of the shot! 

"We can't kill all of you, but you can definitely be dragged. Some of your people are buried with you. It 

doesn't matter if Chen Tailong is gone. We can kill the masters on the earth, and we are worth the shot 

this time!" 

The five sages of the Vulcanism are all determined to die at this moment. 

They are all direct disciples cultivated by the Vulcan Sect since childhood. At the critical moment, they 

are willing to give their lives for the Vulcan Sect. 

It is absolutely impossible for them to betray Vulcanism! 

"Is it?" 

The surrounding Five Elements world has taken shape, and Fang Yue and others are all wrapped in it. 

But the smile at the corner of Fang Yue's mouth still did not disappear. 

"Do you know, why should I choose to fight you in this place?" 

Fang Yue's voice became empty! 

Immediately, all the earthlings in the world of the five elements disappeared. 

This world can trap others, but it can't trap Fang Yue who has reached the eighth level of Heaven and 

Heaven. 

There are very few worlds in the universe of Ten Thousand Worlds that can really prevent Fang Yue from 

getting out, and there is no five element world arranged by the five powerhouses of Vulcanism in this 

few worlds! 



"not good!" 

The five Vulcan sages realized Fang Yue's disappearance. 

Their biggest hole cards were also missed! 

And they looked at the Quartet vigilantly, and found themselves trapped in a world of five elements. 

And the person who arranged the Five Elements World was Fang Yue. 

In Fang Yue's hand, layers of fine powder flowed out between his middle fingers! 

These powders are all crystals of the world! 

"Do you know that the real purpose of this world crystallization is to shape and strengthen the world!" 

The five Vulcan saints discovered to their horror that the five-element world they were in was even 

more powerful and real than the five-element world created by the five of them! 

"Impossible! Impossible! The five-element world created by the five of us is infinitely close to the 

strength of the plane, and how can your five-element world be more perfect than the five-element 

world we created?" 

One of the Vulcan saints was disheveled, and he kept talking to himself like he had lost his mind. 

Fang Yue sneered: "Because the five of you comprehend the five-element avenue separately and then 

jointly display the five-element world, and I have comprehended the five five-element avenues, and 

finally combined with each other to form the five-element heaven! My five-element avenue works 

Perfect and flawless, and the process of merging your Five Elements Avenue must have become less 

harmonious because of the conflict of true Qi!" 

Fang Yue said the finishing touch. 

The five Vulcan Sect's saint-level powerhouses were silent and stopped talking. 

Fang Yue was right. They did have this problem when they were cultivating the Five Elements World. 

Although they worked together to try to conceal this problem, they did not expect that Fang Yue would 

directly expose their deepest point. 

"The Avenue of the Five Elements, the Way of the Five Elements! Hahaha, our five brothers, who have 

been practicing for thousands of years, did not expect that the assassin that we finally cultivated is not 

as good as you, a little girl who has practiced for decades! I can already have a hunch, this Vulcanism The 

process of occupying the earth will certainly not go smoothly, but my great Vulcan will eventually turn 

the earth into a chess piece in its hands!" 

"Fang Yue, you don’t even know the power of my Vulcan Sect, let alone what kind of Vulcan Sect exists! 

Once the cards are opened, what earth, what Vulcan Sect, even the Galaxy Star Alliance They are not my 

opponents of the Vulcan Sect! It is ridiculous that the Kang family still wants to use our Vulcan Sect. How 

could they guess that my Vulcan Sect has already included Kang's family on the list of the next 

conquered. in!" 



The five Vulcan sages who have worked hard for their lives and are proud of them, have used them in 

the hands of others and turned their heads to deal with them. 

This collapsed their beliefs, and eventually they all spurted to death! 

Fang Yue took the souls of the five of them. 

Zhang Sanfeng smiled and said: "Frightening, terrifying, this young master Fang Yue understands the law 

of the soul! Let the five Vulcan sages lose their minds, and eventually destroy themselves!" 

Chapter 1545: Step calculator 

"As expected to be Lord Zhang Sanfeng, his eyes are really harsh!" 

Fang Yue gave Zhang Sanfeng a flattering neither light nor heavy. 

Zhang Sanfeng narrowed his eyes slightly, very helpful. 

"Actually, this is easy to see. If only a Vulcan sage gets into the devil under your stimulation, this is 

indeed a great possibility. After all, it is the method they have cultivated for a lifetime, but in the end 

they found the greatest pride. , In the eyes of others, it is worthless! However, if five Vulcan saints have 

a heart attack at the same time, and eventually they collapse and die, it is almost impossible! As a saint, 

your own will should be It is as solid as a rock, and occasionally there is a psychological problem that is 

considered normal, and five people are psychologically defective, then it proves that the real problem is 

in Fang Yue's body!" 

Zhang Sanfeng is also an absolute human spirit, he can see the problem with Fang Yue at a glance. 

Fang Yue nodded slightly: "I did delve into some soul methods, even when these five people died, I also 

moved some hands and feet! But this Vulcan sage does have a mental problem. I I can always feel that 

the saint cultivated by the Vulcan teaching himself has not been tempered enough in his mind! The 

comparison of the five-element world is just a stepping stone to break their inner defense! But just this 

stepping stone is not enough to make it. All of their Dao Hearts have cracks. Of course, at a certain 

moment, I caused a demon in their hearts, but this demon has existed in their hearts for a long time! In 

other words, they have hearts in their hearts. The seeds of the devil, and these things are just catalysts 

and fuse!" 

Fang Yue frowned and said to Zhang Sanfeng. 

"Don't you feel that there are too many saints in this Vulcanism? They are often activated by several 

saints at the same time, and each saint is a high-level saint! But their combat effectiveness is mediocre. 

Qi, belongs to the most ordinary saints, in terms of combat experience, they are not even as good as 

some people who are inferior to them in cultivation level!" 

Zhang Sanfeng hit the nail on the head. 

Fang Yue also immediately realized the problem. 

Zhang Sanfeng sighed softly, "Actually, this Vulcan Sect started to infiltrate the earth a year ago! At that 

time, I met a Vulcan missionary, and he took an earth The boy who led him astray, the method he used 

was quite horrible! It turned out to be just a simple arrangement of a formation, and then randomly 



placed a hundred middle-grade spirit stones, and let that earth boy stand in it. After a while, That earth 

boy has stepped from the first level of the innate realm to the ninth level of the innate realm! And that 

earth boy also has a fighting consciousness that matches the ninth level of the innate realm!" 

Zhang Sanfeng's voice fell. 

Wu Siyu, who was behind Fang Yue, retorted for the first time: "This is impossible. I have heard of the 

masters who have been able to smash them out of useful resources. They can travel thousands of miles 

in a day, let alone the first level to the ninth level of the Xiantian realm. There are people who have 

reached the sky in one step, even in the rotation stage! But those people have inherent disadvantages 

compared with practitioners of the same level, that is, their understanding of the level of cultivation is 

not deep enough, and they cannot grasp the level of cultivation at all. The essence is! They are all 

flowery, and they don't have the strength of cultivation that matches their own realm!" 

Wu Siyu is also a person from a large family. She is very knowledgeable and refutes Zhang Sanfeng's 

statement. 

Zhang Sanfeng was not angry when he heard Wu Siyu's refutation. 

Zhang Sanfeng turned his attention to Fang Yue. 

"Fang Yue, what do you think of this matter?" 

Fang Yue pondered for a moment, and then said: "Although this kind of thing seems incredible, from a 

certain angle, all of this is not impossible! Because there is another method in this world called seizing 

the house. Rebirth! If all of this is interpreted as taking homes, then everything will be easy to 

understand!" 

Zhang Sanfeng's mouth raised a smile of approval. 

No loss is the person he fancy, Fang Yue's thinking is really broad enough! 

"But I tell you, those people still retain their own will and memory, and there is no obvious change in 

personality!" 

Zhang Sanfeng did not directly respond to Fang Yue's answer, but instead said another phenomenon 

that almost rejected Fang Yue's view! 

"What if the creature who took the home and the home didn't have strong wisdom? The two souls 

merge with each other, and naturally they learn from each other's strengths!" 

Fang Yue did not directly deny his guess, but said another possibility! 

Zhang Sanfeng nodded with satisfaction, and then said to Wu Siyu: "Little girl, this Fang Yue is much 

smarter than you. Although you are from the Wu family, you are an eldest lady. You can be a hundred 

times more knowledgeable than Fang Yue, but you know The more you have, the stronger the 

imprisonment on your thinking! If your Wu family can really accept Fang Yue as the son-in-law of 

Chenglong, that will be the luck of your Wu family!" 

"Senior, what are you talking about!" 



Wu Siyu blushed and stomped, unexpectedly this Mitutoyo would puncture the film that had never been 

pierced between her and Fang Yue! 

Fang Yue turned his head rare, without showing him. 

When Wu Siyu saw Fang Yue's performance, a touch of loss appeared in her eyes! 

"Okay, okay, I won't say anything, I'm waiting for the old guy to return to the earth to garrison! We killed 

the five sages of Vulcanism this time, this time they will come to revenge frantically! We are leaving, You 

don’t have to give it away!" 

Zhang Sanfeng laughed, and then returned to the earth with a team of people from the earth through 

the void! 

Of course, Fang Yue opened the door to this space. 

If it weren't for him, even an ordinary great saint realm powerhouse could not have such a profound 

understanding of the power of space, and could freely shuttle between two different planets! 

"Fang Yue, what does this Mitutoyo mean? How can there be creatures without wisdom, only powerful 

strength and fighting instincts!" 

Wu Siyu deliberately changed the subject. 

Although the relationship between the two has developed to a slight ambiguity. 

But what Zhang Sanfeng said still made her dare not face it! 

Fang Yue pondered slightly. 

"This is not impossible! I have come into contact with some creatures. Although their own strength is 

very high and their fighting consciousness is good, their wisdom is far inferior to the human race! For 

example, the oppressed green in the royal city of this day Skin monsters, their intelligence is not high, 

and their fighting instincts and fighting consciousness are commendable! If they use their souls to take 

away a human race whose realm is lower than them, then find a way to suppress some of their fighting 

instincts You can use spirit stones to supplement energy and become a master of human race!" 

Fang Yue has almost guessed the production process of this Vulcan master. 

However, this lacks several key links. 

The first is the formation of the soul conversion. Those creatures of the seizure human race have low 

wisdom, and the difficult and complicated thing of seizure is certainly not something they can do 

independently! 

The second is the precautions in the process of looting, especially suppressing the will of the looting 

person, so that the thinking of the looting is always in the dominant position! 

The third is that the Vulcan cult has chosen which kind of creatures to train to become homelessers. 

They must have several characteristics, such as quick cultivation base, strong combat awareness, and 

low resource consumption! 



If Fang Yue can combine these three conditions with all the barbarians, then he will be able to create 

masters of various levels in batches! 

"Unfortunately, these five Vulcan sages seem to be a direct line of Vulcanism, but in fact, they are just 

puppets in the eyes of the true core of Vulcanism! They almost don’t know the core secrets of 

Vulcanism. , I just vaguely know that this Vulcan cult is cultivating a very terrifying monster! This 

monster is extremely powerful, beyond the constraints of the realm, and has strong wisdom. Once born, 

it will definitely be able to beat the world! " 

Fang Yue searched the memories of these five Vulcan cults of the saint realm powerhouse for a while, 

and then refined all their souls into Sixth Rank Soul Liquid. 

Five high-ranking saints refining a hundred drops of circulating soul liquid, this harvest made Fang Yue 

slightly unexpected. 

And their corpses were put away by Fang Yue, and they were reluctant to refine them into life essences. 

Their bodies could also be refined into puppets, or used for bloodline research! 

"Fang Yue, I take back my previous prejudice against the earth. The strength of this earth far exceeds my 

knowledge and the Galactic Alliance's knowledge of it! I will try my best to persuade the Wu family 

behind me Join hands with the earth on an equal basis. After all, this Kang family is our common 

enemy!" 

After Wu Siyu saw Zhang Sanfeng and others, her inner shock was almost beyond addtion! 

She had never thought that there could be so many masters in this tiny little planet on the edge of the 

galaxy. 

The powerhouses of the Saint Realm almost get together! 

And they all have extraordinary strength! 

Fang Yue shook his head slightly and stopped Wu Siyu. 

"Si Yu, I don't want to involve the Wu family in this matter. The Wu family has the interests of the Wu 

family to consider! The catastrophe of the galaxy is approaching, and the Wu family needs to preserve 

its strength to deal with future catastrophes!" 

Fang Yue had actually guessed the attitude of the Wu family! 

After Wu Siyu returned to Wu's house, it must have been meat buns and dogs who never returned! 

Because the enemy of this earth is not only the Kang family, but also a more powerful Vulcan Sect, 

which only shows the strength of the tip of the iceberg. 

The strength that the earth now reveals is actually nothing in the eyes of the real big family! 

As long as the earth hasn't reached the point of being on par with the Vulcan Sect in one day, joining 

hands with the earth is tantamount to erecting a Vulcan Sect for the Wu family. 

What's more, Fang Yue's relationship with the Kang family is not only tense, but the relationship 

between the entire Galaxy Star Alliance is very tight. If Wu Siyu and Fang Yue walk too close, it is likely to 



affect the Wu family members in the Galaxy Star Alliance. As long as the people of the Wu family have 

no brains, the most correct choice they make is to let Wu Siyu stay away from Fang Yue, so that Fang 

Yue and the Wu family have absolutely nothing to do with each other! 

Wu Siyu looked at Fang Yue, she regained her sense a little, and realized how ridiculous her thoughts 

were. 

"But I want to help you!" 

Wu Siyu said aggrievedly. 

"I can handle the earth's affairs! It is not yet at the point where I need you to help me!" 

Fang Yue looked at Wu Siyu and said softly. 

Chapter 1546 Fatty 

The next day, all the forces in the entire Galaxy Alliance received a mysterious letter. 

The content of this letter is very simple, only one line of small characters written in universal fonts: 

Vulcan teach Wu Yan, Chu Zhongke, Li Si, Chen Ting, Yan Nanfei died suddenly! 

There is no signature, no other extra words. 

Even this mysterious letter was sent to Vulcan Sect, and it was torn to pieces by an elder of Vulcan Sect! 

Who are the names of the five people in this letter? 

These five people were just the five Vulcan sage realm powerhouses killed by Fang Yue! 

I want to ask who sent this letter. 

Of course our Fang Yue children's shoes! 

Does anyone follow this letter? 

Certainly not, but sending this letter will surely give birth to a seed of doubt in the hearts of many 

people! And this seed will gradually take root and sprout. 

People from all major forces can't help but pay attention to these five people of Vulcanism! 

Then, they will be surprised to find that this Vulcan Sect is actually five saints dead, and it is still five 

high-level saints! 

Fang Yue had already investigated it a long time ago. This Vulcan sage arrangement is a carrot and a pit! 

The Vulcan teacher has a great cause, and every venue needs at least a master. 

For those with low value, strong people in the leader realm or even the Yin-Yang realm will do. 

And some sites with special value, it is necessary for the powerhouse of the Saint Realm to do it 

yourself! 

The five high-ranking saints of the Vulcan Sect, the places where they sit are all extremely cherished and 

abundant resources! 



They fell at the same time, which is equivalent to five more unowned territories! 

It is true that the Vulcanism has a great reputation. 

But in the face of huge benefits, Vulcanism seems less terrifying. 

Especially, in this galaxy, Vulcan is only ranked in the top 100! 

There are dozens of families and organizations in front of him, and they don't have such awe of 

Vulcanism. 

You have a saint sitting in town, I won't provoke you for no reason, but your territory is empty, and even 

the strong of the saint realm has been destroyed, and the fat left behind is not to blame for us opening 

our mouths to eat. 

Suddenly, the five resource holy sites where Vulcan Sect did not have a saint began to be constantly 

provoked by surrounding forces, large and small, and these five places were full of smoke. 

Sirius, in a bottomless valley, a young man is carrying a burden. 

Singing brisk songs, walking towards the stone steps along the winding mountain, towards the depths of 

the canyon. 

This young man is Fang Yue, this is not a clone, but the deity descended! 

The deity has already cultivated to the extreme level in the depths of time and space, and he is only half 

a step away from reaching the ultimate level and reaching the level of Yin and Yang. 

But at that step, he was still unable to make it. 

It is not that the accumulation of the deity is not enough. On the contrary, Fang Yue's accumulation is 

stronger than anyone else. Even a great sage can't say that his accumulation in cultivation is more 

powerful than Fang Yue's deity. 

But Fang Yue's deity always seemed to lack something, and in any case he could not take that ultimate 

step! 

Therefore, Fang Yue decided to let the deity descend into the universe of ten thousand realms again. 

And came to this deep burial canyon. 

The Funeral Grand Canyon is extremely famous in the Milky Way galaxy, but this Rifting Grand Canyon is 

unknown in the Funeral Canyon! 

The reason why this Grand Canyon is so famous is that this Grand Canyon is one of the ten taboo places 

of the Galaxy Star Alliance, and even if the top ten forbidden places are ranked, this Grand Canyon’s I'm 

afraid the ranking can be said to be among the best. 

But if the mystery of the Grand Canyon is not well-known in the Milky Way galaxy, there is nothing 

wrong with it, because the Grand Canyon is almost unknown to the people of the Milky Way galaxy, only 

a few in the Milky Way Star Alliance People know the real mystery hidden in the Grand Canyon of 

Funeral! 



If it hadn't been for Wu Siyu's guidance, Fang Yue would never come to the Funeral Grand Canyon. 

This is a blessed place for some people to change their destiny, but it is also the ultimate place where 

some people have no choice but to die! 

However, the Grand Canyon of Funeral Sky was occupied by the people of the Vulcanism. 

I don't know when this is already the territory of Vulcanism! 

Of course, the Vulcanism will always occupy the outer site of the Funeral Grand Canyon. The true inner 

abyss of the Funeral Grand Canyon is probably not even the Xuxian dare to walk down easily! 

The steps Fang Yue is now walking down are the famous death spirals in the Grand Canyon of Funeral. 

This death spiral leading to the Funeral Grand Canyon has a total of nine thousand nine hundred and 

ninety-nine steps! 

Each step has a height of half a meter! 

The more you go down, the more unpredictable weirdness you will encounter! 

The 3333 steps ahead are correspondingly safe places! 

The danger encountered is generally not fatal to the strong at the level of Yin and Yang and above, and 

the 3333 steps in the middle are dangerous. Some dangers are even difficult to use. The way to explain, 

even if the saints and even the great saints enter it, there is a high chance of encountering danger, and 

reaching the deepest 3,333 steps is the road to death, even the will of heaven. More than one 

incarnation has fallen in it! 

It is precisely because here that the incarnation of the will of heaven has fallen, this Grand Canyon is 

called the Grand Canyon of Funeral Sky. 

The height corresponding to the 3,333 steps on the most surface is the area occupied by the Vulcanism. 

In order to protect this Great Burial Canyon from being taken away by others, there are nine saints in 

the Vulcan Sect. Among them, there are more than a hundred strong masters at the master level, and 

the strong at Yin Yang level are even more important. As many as ten thousand people! 

There are nearly 10,000 mountain workers like Fang Yue who transport all kinds of resources to these 

powerhouses every day. 

In order to ensure that there will be no accidents in the death spiral, these mountain pickers are 

generally strong at the rotation level. 

The Vulcan Sect was also worried that the workers in the mountain pickers were mixed, so a test 

instrument was set up on the periphery of the Funeral Grand Canyon. As long as it detects that the 

mountain pickers have a breath above the rotation level, they will immediately call the police and be 

buried. The strong in the Grand Canyon know! Even if it is the disguise of a strong master of the Great 

Sacred Realm, this instrument can be seen through. 

On the other hand, Fang Yue's deity had no such worries, because he himself was a practitioner of the 

ninth level of the rotation realm! 



No matter how much this instrument detects, it can't detect the slightest abnormality in Fang Yue's 

body! 

Fang Yue walked down the death spiral step by step. 

When he reached the tenth step, a pale hand suddenly stretched out from under his feet, and then 

tightly held his ankle! 

For the mountain pickers of Death Spiral, this can almost be regarded as a daily event! 

Fang Yue was no exception. The pale palm strength was not very large, at most, it was at the level of the 

innate realm. Fang Yue's blood shook slightly, and the pale palm was immediately shattered! 

But at this time, Fang Yue's face showed a hesitant expression. 

It was not because the death spiral was too terrifying, but because there was a breath of his breathing 

on the palm. 

Wasn't the curse and ominousness suffered by his master Ruyizi manifested in this form? 

Is it possible that the essence of this death spiral and even the power of the curse? 

However, if it is a curse, this death spiral does not know how many civilization eras have existed. 

Countless powerful people have been here, and their insights can definitely see through the essence of 

this death spiral. 

However, for countless years, so many powerful people have come here, but no one has ever said that 

the most terrifying essence of this death spiral is the power of curse. 

So there must be a problem! 

Fang Yue went down the stone steps. 

When he reached the thirty-sixth step, Fang Yue saw a cave open on the edge of the canyon cliff. 

In the cave, there was a Vulcan cultivator in scarlet armor sitting cross-legged. 

He is a strong man in the Yin and Yang realm, his armor is stained with blood, and the blood is not dry. 

At first glance, he had experienced an extremely fierce battle. 

Fang Yue put down the burden, then took out a delicately packaged brocade box, and silently sent the 

brocade box to the side of the scarlet armored man. 

From the beginning to the end, the man in the scarlet armor kept his eyes closed, and he didn't even 

react at all. 

Fang Yue would never be naive enough to think that this man in scarlet armor was absolutely at ease 

with the mountain pickers, but his spirit always covered his body and felt that Fang Yue’s body didn’t 

make him feel dangerous, so he didn’t turn his eyes. Just open it! 

Fang Yue left with a load and continued to walk towards the depths of the Funeral Canyon. 



Fang Yue was silently thinking about what kind of secrets are hidden in this burial gorge, and this man in 

scarlet armor had to practice in the cave on the wall of the burial gorge! 

Wu Siyu actually didn't know much about this burial gorge. 

It's just that she has heard about this burial gorge. Some of the powerful men who are famous in the 

Milky Way have come to the burial gorge when they were young! 

Then some of them stayed in the Funeral Canyon for three days, while others stayed for ten years! 

But after they walked out of the Funeral Canyon, they all became famous masters in this galaxy! 

Every year, the major families in the Galaxy Star League will send some mediocre disciples or the older 

generation of experts who are about to sit down to buy places from the Vulcan Sect and enter this burial 

canyon to seek opportunities. 

Among the ten people who came to Funeral Canyon, not one of them could go back alive. 

And those who go back alive are not necessarily benefited. 

But every once in a while, there will always be one or two people in this burial gorge, and Li Yuelongmen 

suddenly undergoes earth-shaking changes. 

There are strong men of the older generation, who are suddenly three thousand years younger, their 

lifespan is extended, and they return to the peak of their youth. They are full of spirits and mediocre 

people, who have a special physique overnight, and have soared to the sky since then and become 

among their peers. The leader! 

As Fang Yue thought about the cosmic difference in this burial canyon, he continued to deepen and 

walked towards the next supply point of the Vulcan Sect. 

Chapter 1547: Chaos and Order 

Fang Yue went down step by step, when he reached the eighty-eighth step. 

Suddenly, the void in front of his eyes split. 

Fang Yue's muscles were tense and ready for a battle at any time, however, a drop of red blood fell from 

the void in the void. 

This is a drop of blood from a strong person in the Yin and Yang realm. 

The blood is not dry, it exudes fiery energy like a round of sun! 

Fang Yue was stunned, what did this mean? 

A drop of blood in the Yin-Yang realm wanted to destroy him, which would be too despised! 

Then the blood floated and Fang Yue confronted each other. 

Fang Yue grabbed it with one hand, and the drop of blood turned into a three-legged golden crow the 

size of a baby's fist. 

This turned out to be a drop of Golden Crow's blood, which was beyond Fang Yue's expectation! 



This drop of blood is quite precious. Although its owner's realm is not very high, if you study carefully, 

you may be able to understand some of the fragments of the order and laws inherited in the Golden 

Crow bloodline, and then understand the way the Jin Crow family's bloodline is formed. ! 

"Are there chances besides danger? This death spiral is not necessarily all traps and mechanisms!" 

Fang Yue muttered to himself, he put this drop of Golden Crow's blood into a delicate small porcelain 

vase. 

There was a vague guess in his heart, and the unpredictable chaos contained in this death spiral. 

The downward spiral of this death spiral, the more obvious the chaotic rules! 

There are dangers and more opportunities! 

That's why so many people flock to this death spiral to find breakthroughs and rebirth at the risk of 

death! 

Fang Yue said to himself. 

He walked to the 108th step, instinctively, let him sideways to dodge! 

A silver arrow flew, seeming to come from a very distant unknown. 

The arrows are like a beam of silver light, which contains unparalleled power! 

This is a fatal danger, even if a strong man in the Yin-Yang realm is hit by an arrow, he may be nailed to 

death on this stone wall! 

Fang Yue avoided this silver arrow, but the silver arrow stared at Fang Yue as if he had his own life. 

It turned into a small silver snake, and even turned its direction in the void, the scarlet core spit out, and 

at the same time the silver fangs flashed with seeping cold light! 

Fang Yue grabbed the silver snake. 

Then the arrow transformed into a normal appearance again. 

Fang Yue is a little curious, what kind of secret is in this silver arrow that can evolve into this kind of 

silver snake, lifelike! 

"Young man, can you give me this arrow?" 

I don't know when, an old man walked from behind Fang Yue. 

His face is kind, dressed in a white robe, he has a childlike face, and he has the feeling of a worldly 

superior! 

Fang Yue was slightly surprised. 

He fixed his eyes, this turned out to be a saint whose life was about to die! 



The vitality in his body is almost exhausted, and the last breath is suspended by a blue light on his chest, 

and a strong death spirit lingers around his body, turning into the appearance of nine hundred and 

ninety-nine pythons. To swallow his body. 

Of course, this is the scene that Fang Yue saw with the help of life and death. 

In the eyes of others, this old man is still a predecessor with a childlike appearance. 

"I don't know where the senior came from?" 

Fang Yue asked with a humble attitude. 

"I came from a small sect. It's not worth mentioning. I used a fist-sized Phoenix Chijin and Vulcan Sect to 

exchange a chance to go deep into the Skyburial Canyon!" 

The old man's smile was kind, and he answered Fang Yue's question simply! 

He doesn't have the slightest pretension to be a saint, he really seems to be a grandfather next door! 

But the more this old man was like this, the more Fang Yue could feel the anxiety that originated in his 

heart! 

"Since the elderly like it, then this arrow is for seniors!" 

Fang Yue gave up the arrow. He still didn’t want himself to have a conflict with this old man. Although 

the old man was exhausted, he was also a saint. If he broke out with all his strength, Fang Yue’s deity 

might not be inferior to him, but fighting. It will definitely attract the attention of the Vulcan Sect. When 

his identity is exposed, his meditation in this death spiral may not be so easy! 

The old man took the silver arrow into his hand. 

A gleam of light flashed in his eyes: "Sure enough, it is a good thing. This is a product of the Horcrux era! 

In that era, it is unknown how many civilizations ago, everyone had martial spirits in their bodies, and 

they used martial arts. Cultivate the soul, and then use different spirits to walk on different paths of 

martial artists! Not only do they have spirits in their own bodies, they also have different spirits attached 

to their weapons! For example, there is an arrow above this arrow. The silver snake martial soul at the 

pinnacle of the rotation realm! At the moment the bow and arrow are offline, the martial soul manifests 

and possesses extraordinary power!" 

The old man said, Fang Yue can feel that his knowledge is really profound! 

"By the way, I forgot to ask senior's name!" 

Fang Yue wants to find the bottom, like this kind of saint and knowledgeable old man should not be an 

unknown person. 

"Well, do you mean my name in this life or the name of the previous life, or the name of the next life?" 

The old man opened his mouth lightly, which made Fang Yue feel a little creepy. 



Even if you stand as a saint, it is impossible to live out the cycle of three generations, unless someone 

can comprehend the mystery of life and death like his master Ruyizi, and form one after another 

reincarnation mark on the body. 

But such a road cannot be copied, and it is impossible for a second person to walk out. 

The old man grinned, revealing his big bright yellow teeth. 

"Young man, you still know too little! Something is rare and strange! Old man, I have lived to the end of 

the second life, and I am not reconciled. This life just passed away like this! That's why I came to this 

funeral gorge to meet my chances, see See if you can live another hundred and eighty years or 

something!" 

"I know, you asked the old man my name to explore my details, but I don't mind the old man, tell you it! 

Old man, my last life was named Tao Tian Taoist, and this life is Wanxiangzi. In the next life, I want to 

give myself a name Sansheng Taoist, young man, what do you think!" 

The old man grinned. 

On the other hand, Fang Yue drilled a swish cold air from the crack in his spine. 

Tu Tian Taoist. 

He is so familiar with this name! 

The sacred artifacts left by Tao Tian Taoist after his death were divided by him and Sima Xiao! 

Is this coming to him to settle accounts? 

Fang Yue's attitude became more and more respectful, although this Wanxiangzi was only at the level of 

a saint, but who knew how deep the real water in him would be! 

Fang Yue has an experience, but none of the old antiques who have come into contact with 

reincarnation are good! 

Seeing Fang Yue’s expression, Wanxiangzi laughed: "Fang Yue, don’t be nervous, I didn’t come to you to 

settle the accounts! Back then, you were able to get the inheritance left by my last life, but it was not a 

complete coincidence but the Qing concubine. Some tricks were made! If you feel that you owe me 

something and want to repay it, you might as well go back and bring the Qing concubine back to life as 

soon as possible! Back then, my comrades in arms were all dead, wounded, and able to stay with me. 

There are not many around me!" 

Wanxiangzi looked nostalgic. 

Fang Yue realized vaguely that he seemed to have come into contact with an incredible secret! 

"Senior don't have to be sentimental! These ten Sui Chen Dan can be regarded as a little bit of the 

younger generation!" 

Fang Yue took out a delicate small porcelain bottle and sent it to Wanxiangzi. 

Fang Yue is not willing to owe others! 



The Qing concubine is the Qing concubine, and the Vientiane child is the Vientiane child. Don't be 

confused! 

And Wanxiangzi got the Suichen Pill, "Laughing, even if I came to this funeral gorge, I would have the 

opportunity to continue my life in this life, but I didn't expect it to happen to your Fang Yue!" 

Wanxiangzi laughed heartily. 

Fang Yue smiled with it. 

"I don't know how seniors recognize the identity of juniors?" 

Fang Yue had already used secret methods to change his appearance when he got involved in this 

Vulcan sect's mountain work! 

Fang Yue is quite confident about this secret method. Although it is not comparable to the seventy-two 

changes of the Monkey King in Journey to the West, most people still can't see the flaws in it! 

Wanxiangzi smiled and said: "You have the breath of my yin and yang mirror on your body. This yin and 

yang realm is the treasure I refined when I realized the cycle of life and death in my last life! As long as 

you have used it, you will be infected with the breath! But! , I used to worry about the last life I met 

before sitting in the yin and yang realm, and eventually the jewel will be dusty. Unexpectedly, this thing 

will eventually fall into your hands. This is also a good fortune of that mirror!" 

Vientiane is extremely free and easy. 

"This death spiral is a rare opportunity. If you take it well, you will get unexpected gains! I will take a 

step first. If you have a chance, I will see you!" 

Wanxiangzi stepped forward and stepped over dozens of steps. His back figure quickly disappeared in 

front of Fang Yue. 

Fang Yue looked at the back of Wanxiangzi leaving. 

I became more and more affirmed in my mind about the previous speculation about the death spiral. 

This so-called death spiral is the evolution of the law of chaos. 

Fang Yue walked towards the depths of the death spiral step by step, he had a strong intuition in his 

heart. 

He will definitely meet Vientiane again in front! 

Fang Yue carried the burden step by step. 

As he deepened, he encountered more and more bizarre things. 

When Fang Yue reached three hundred steps, a Demacia actually appeared, wearing a golden armor, 

holding a big sword and slashing towards him! 

Fang Yue was extremely speechless, did he even jump out of the LOL heroes he played on earth? 

"Order and chaos!" 



Fang Yue slapped this Demacia with a slap. You didn't jump out of the grass. I'm afraid you would do it! 

When Fang Yue reached the eighth-hundredth level, a disciple of the Vulcan Sect at the Yin-Yang level in 

a cave on the mountain wall was fighting with a mythical gluttonous food. 

This gluttonous glutton was also suppressed at the level of the Yin-Yang realm, and the two of them had 

a great time fighting! 

The more he looked at Fang Yue, the more he felt frightened. Although the Yin-Yang-level gluttonous 

beast was suppressed at the Yin-Yang level, many powerful talents and magical powers could not be 

successfully displayed, but whether it was in the physical aspect or the combat instinct, All the 

gluttonous fierce beasts should have the power to transcend their own realm, but this gluttonous and 

the disciple of the Vulcanism only fought a match, and the two were wounded, and it is difficult to 

distinguish between winners and losers! 

Chapter 1548: Ancient fairy gate 

 

 

"It's no wonder that Vulcanism can be unique in the galaxy and even the entire universe, and its method 

of training disciples does have its merits!" 

Fang Yue constantly shuttles and travels in the universe of ten thousand realms, not only has increased 

his cultivation base and opened his eyes, but also has a mind that is unmatched by other practitioners! 

He pointed Jiangshan and talked to himself, without the slightest jealousy or negative emotions in it. 

This Yin-Yang realm disciple can match the gluttonous beasts of the same realm, which is a great good 

fortune! 

"Gourmet swallowing the sky!" 

The gluttonous beast suddenly opened its mouth, and a huge whirlpool appeared behind him, and a 

huge suction power came from this whirlpool, as if even space could be shattered instantly. 

All weapons, all physical bodies, as long as they enter this vortex, they will change into the purest 

elements and energy and become gluttonous food. 

This gluttonous glutton uses the supernatural powers of their ancestors that have been passed down 

from generation to generation. This supernatural power has nothing to do with the cultivation base, but 

is activated by the power of blood. The power of the natural supernatural powers is often great, and the 

effect of each is Strange and unpredictable, cannot be measured by common sense. 

The gluttonous talents and supernatural powers are displayed. 

The disciple of the Vulcan Sect was immediately lost. 

Even if he exhausted all his solutions, he couldn't resist the suction from the whirlpool. 



In the end, the disciple of the Vulcan Sect was defeated, and he was absorbed by the gluttonous talent 

and supernatural powers and decomposed into pure flesh and blood energy, which became the raw 

material for gluttonous growth. 

Subsequently, Taotie's figure shattered every inch and turned into nothingness. 

This glutton was originally born in the death spiral. After completing the mission and killing the creatures 

that broke into the death spiral, it returned to dust and dirt, and eventually disappeared, as if it had 

never appeared in this world. same! 

Mu Xiaobai watched Taotie's figure disappear. 

I couldn't help but shook his head slightly. If this gluttony could stay in this world forever, he might have 

been able to take the opportunity to kill it just now, plunder the gluttonous bloodline, and then research 

out a shocking bloodline pill! It's a pity that this gluttonous glutton comes and goes very quickly, unless 

the disciple of the Fire God sect kills it, otherwise, even if Fang Yue killed this gluttony, its corpse would 

be difficult to leave! 

Fang Yue continued to descend. At this moment, the contents of his pole basket were already empty. 

But there was no one on the road, or the people who came and went in a hurry, so no one noticed 

whether there was anything in Fang Yue's basket. 

It's just that the dress of this mountain worker has been able to hide his true identity! 

When Fang Yue reached the thousandth step, a sudden change occurred. 

An immortal young man appeared on the steps. 

Fang Yue was extremely sure that this person appeared out of nowhere, he did not come from the front 

or the back of this death spiral. 

Fang Yue was extremely cautious on the path of death spiral, every step he walked out was to cover his 

body with mental power. 

If someone really comes in the front and back of the death spiral, he will definitely be alert for the first 

time. 

"This person should be sent here by the power of chaos in the death spiral. In other words, he is the 

tester of the death spiral to me!" 

Fang Yue quickly understood the key. 

Then the young man remained silent, and suddenly a sword came out, a sword floated out, and a 

thousand feet of training crashed down! 

"Oops, this boy's momentum is too big, it must have attracted the attention of this Vulcanism!" 

Fang Yue was a little inattentive, letting the young man take the lead. 

However, the people of the Vulcan Sect did not even have a person to come out, because on the death 

spiral, the energy fluctuations that erupted because of battles are too common. 



If every time there is an energy fluctuation, they have to come out and have a look, then they can watch 

the door every day, and there is no need to retreat and practice! 

The vast sword glow did not leave the slightest trace on the cliff. 

A slight movement appeared on the boy's indifferent cheek. 

"Where is this? Why can't my star sword light cut off the little cliff!" 

From the face of this young man, he was just a young man with a weak crown, and his cultivation realm 

was almost exactly the same as Fang Yue at the pinnacle level of the rotation realm. 

But the sword light he had just left an extremely deep impression on Fang Yue, making Fang Yue dare 

not treat him as a practitioner at the level of the rotation realm. 

"This is Funeral Canyon, and now you are my opponent!" 

Fang Yue didn't take the lead, but introduced some surrounding situations to the teenager. 

He could vaguely feel that the way the vital energy in this young man's body works is vaguely different 

from that of their time! 

"Buried Sky Canyon? Where is this place? I am Chang Ailuo, the disciple of the inner sect who shakes 

Tianmen. You will quickly send me back to the door. Otherwise, wait for the brothers in my door or the 

elders of the sect to chase down. Coming here, you will definitely look good!" 

Chang Ailuo threatened Fang Yue, in fact, Chang Ailuo didn't regard Fang Yue as the number one person 

at the beginning! 

Fang Yue smiled slightly: "I am afraid it will be difficult for you to go back when you come to this burial 

gorge, unless you kill me!" 

When Fang Yue was talking to Chang Ailuo, the related information of Shaking Tianmen also appeared in 

his mind, which he had seen in the Buddhist scripture pavilion in Giant Wood City. 

This Shaking Heaven Gate is a city that is the same age as Giant Wood City. 

What shocked the disciples in the Tianmen Gate was the practice of the extremely ancient immortal 

gate. 

The disciples in the Shaking Heaven Gate are all super and outstanding. 

Every disciple is a leader among his peers, and can often be one enemy to a hundred, or even one to a 

thousand! 

"Ancient Immortal Gate Cultivation Method! I really haven't experienced it!" 

Since the powerhouse of Vulcanism did not appear, Fang Yue also let go of his hands and feet! 

"I have three tricks for you! I won't kill you when I get there, and you won't be reconciled when you get 

to Huangquan!" 

Fang Yue smiled and said to Chang Ai Luo. 



Chang Ailuo is angry. He is a disciple of Shaking Tianmen. What is the status of Shaking Tianmen in their 

world. Although it cannot be compared with the top ten immortal gates, it is at least the best sect under 

the ten immortal gates. They practice It's the ancient immortals. It's rare to resist among the same 

generation. Seeing that the teenager is not old, and his own cultivation level is no different from his 

own, what right does he have to shout at himself? 

Chang Ailuo sneered and said, "Well, since you are looking for death, you can blame me for being 

ruthless!" 

Chang Ailuo's long sword came out again, and his expression became serious. 

The move just now, the Changhong Changhong, although it is huge, but the energy in it is not condensed 

enough, and next, he will use the real ultimate move taught to him by Shaking Tianmen to show the guy 

in front of him. Awesome! 

"Yinyu Xiaoxiao!" 

Chang Ai Luo shot again, but his sword style changed suddenly. 

Just now, his style was wide open and close, extremely rigid, but after another thought, it became a 

delicate and supple style, which made Fang Yue very uncomfortable. 

The sky is gray and gloomy, and in a blink of an eye there is a hazy drizzle, the drizzle like silk, slender 

like cow hair, pattering, but every strand of drizzle is a sharp and incomparable sword energy. to make! 

"This is a group attack, all pervasive, nowhere to hide, but to me it is still flashy, without any lethality!" 

Fang Yue looked forward to it for a long time, but he didn't expect that the method Chang Ai Luo 

displayed would disappoint him so much. 

Fang Yue propped up a field, but the sword energy condensed from the drizzle directly pierced the field 

without any obstruction. 

"This Misty Rain is a means of the ancient immortal gate, specifically for all domains. It can ignore the 

defense of the domain and expose the enemy to thousands of sword auras!" 

Chang Ai Luo laughed coldly. 

Does this guy really think that the methods of the ancient immortal gate are useless? 

Fang Yue laughed loudly, "I didn't expect this kind of particularity?" 

Fang Yue opened his mouth, and a gust of wind blew out, and the drizzle of sword energy was blown 

away. 

The triumphant expression on Chang Ailuo's face suddenly stiffened. Unexpectedly, this guy would have 

such a means to blow away his sword spirit drizzle! 

"This method is natural, and it is the highest state of martial arts moves. However, when you come from 

nature, you can also find flaws in nature!" 

Fang Yue shook his head slightly. 



There was a touch of despair and determination in Chang Ai Luo's eyes. 

He can see from Fang Yue's ability to easily crack his ancient fairy law, that Fang Yue is definitely not 

even more powerful than him! 

Even if he has thousands of moves, Fang Yue has my own way to break it! 

This caused endless despair in his heart. 

He is not the opponent of the boy in the same realm! 

However, the reputation of Shaking Tianmen should not be insulted. 

The disciple of Shaking Tianmen can die in battle, but cannot admit defeat! 

The true energy in Chang Ailuo's body condensed crazily and turned into a whirlpool. In a blink of an 

eye, he unexpectedly wanted to explode and hit Fang Yue with a death. 

Fang Yue frowned slightly, and he didn't expect that this disciple who shook Tianmen was so strong! 

"This way of cultivation, what really pays attention to is to keep the green hills in there. Don’t be afraid 

that there is no firewood. You don’t have to be so strong. This is not your fourth-order. Even if you lose, 

it won’t cause your sect’s reputation in the slightest. Impact!" 

Fang Yue discouraged Chang Ai Luo, and he did not expect Chang Ai Luo to be so extreme. 

However, Chang Ailuo would not listen to Fang Yue's dissuasion at all. In his heart, the suicide idea was 

already quite determined! 

"Although I will die if I explode, you will also be seriously injured. I walked through the ancient fairy 

gate's demon disintegration method. At the moment of self-detonation, even the strong men of the 

fourth and fifth layers of the Yin and Yang realm will be blown into flesh!" 

There was even a weird smile on Chang Ailuo's mouth. 

Fang Yue was heartbroken, how exactly did this Shaking Tianmen teach his disciple, he turned a good 

young man into a bomb, a terrorist! 

"seal!" 

A finger of Fang Yun fell into Chang Ailuo's eyebrows, and the infuriating vortex condensed in his dantian 

disappeared completely in an instant! 

The look in Chang Ailuo's eyes towards Fang Yue was full of despair. The gap between him and the boy 

in front of him was so huge that even the simplest suicide was impossible in front of him. 

Chapter 1549 has become a series! 

Fang Yue sealed Chang Ai Luo, and then stuffed it directly into the world of stone pendants. 

This stone pendant, Fang Yue hasn't studied what it is so far, as if there is a vast and boundless world, 

but this world is in a state of eternal stillness. 



Ordinary storage artifacts can't hold living things at all, but the space of this stone pendant is cold and 

cold, and any creature can be put in it! And when it is taken out, it is still in the same state as when it 

was put in and extremely intact! 

Fang Yue felt that this Chang Ai Luo had great value, and the ancient immortal method on him might be 

of great use. 

This ancient immortal method, the cultivator shaped by it, is an invincible generation in the same realm. 

Don’t look at Fang Yue’s ease of dealing with Chang Ai Luo just now. Actually, this is because Fang Yue’s 

roots are too deep. If he were replaced by a general Human Race practitioner at the pinnacle level of 

Cycling Realm, he would be one of Chang Ai Luo. In an instant, it was chopped into fleshy meat by the 

Changhong Changhong! 

"This death spiral is really extraordinary. There is a big danger in it, but it also has a big opportunity! By 

the time of a thousand steps, it is already more dangerous. If I am not deeply rooted, I am afraid that I 

have already died. This Chang Ai Luo's men are now!" 

Fang Yue knows his own situation very well! 

He was able to accurately measure the general strength of this Chang Ai Luo practitioner in the same 

realm of the universe. 

This Chang Ailuo's talent is actually extremely mediocre, and Yomo has only reached the point of picking 

one in a hundred, but his strength is unparalleled, and this strength is a lot higher than his talent. 

Not everyone is a genius! 

Really talented people are actually so few! 

And if you want to be outstanding, a good exercise is essential. If the practice of the ancient immortal 

gate can be promoted on the earth, the people on the earth will have a little more when fighting against 

the Vulcanism. Emboldened! 

Fang Yue reached the first thousand and two hundred steps. 

Another man in white appeared. 

The face of this white man was dark and he looked a bit like an old farmer who worked in the fields all 

year round. 

As soon as he showed up, he and Fang Yue wanted Chang Ai Luo. 

"I am Shaking Heavenly Teacher Han Guangshun. My younger brother suddenly disappeared just now, 

and then a message for help came out. I feel the breath of my younger brother in your body, and I hope 

you can tell me the whereabouts of my younger brother!" 

This Han Guangshun has reached the first level of the Yin-Yang realm. Even though he is only a small 

level higher than Chang Ailuo, his combat power is a big level higher than Chang Ailuo! 

Fang Yue's expression became a little strange. 



Isn't there any pattern in the occurrence of events in this death spiral? 

Why, it's different when it comes to me. Just now I sealed a Chang Ai Luo, and now there is another Han 

Guangshun! 

Of course, for Fang Yue, catching one is also catching, and catching two is also catching! 

This brother Han Guangshun has a deeper understanding of the ancient fairy gate than Chang Ai Luo! 

Therefore, Fang Yue did not hesitate at all, and directly said to Han Guangshun: "Do you really want to 

see Chang Ai Luo?" 

Han Guangshun clasped his fists and said, "Please tell me the whereabouts of my younger brother!" 

"Okay, I will fulfill you!" 

Fang Yue hit Han Guangshun in the next moment. He hit Han Guangshun in the back of the head with a 

punch, causing him to lose all his intuition right now! 

Han Guangshun fell softly in front of Fang Yue, and Fang Yue sent Han Guangshun into the stone 

pendant space! 

"Originally, I was worried. It was just a practitioner who Chang Ai Luo was not enough to teach the 

earth. Now that it is fine, another one will be sent to the door to share Chang Ai Luo's work and 

pressure." 

Fang Yue thought beautifully. 

Then he continued to walk down the death spiral! 

When the four hundredth steps. 

Hula la, dozens of disciples who shake the heavens flew in! 

"Where did the bandits dare to rob my Shaking Tianmen disciple?" 

The one headed by this person is already at the fourth level of Yin Yang realm, and the rest of the 

disciples who shake the heavens are also at the Yin Yang realm. 

Fang Yue's face became weird. 

Is this Shaking Gate endless? 

Fang Yue didn't say a word, and the net spilled out. 

These disciples who shake the heavens were directly stuffed into the world of stone sinking. 

How could this disciple who shake the Tianmen have such a deep sense of mentorship? One cannot 

come to die, but they have to come in groups. 

It's really touching! 

Fang Yue continued to walk down. 

At the time of the four hundred and fifty steps. 



An old-fashioned man with the appearance of a middle-aged man appeared. 

He looked like a fairy tale, holding a whisk in his hand, and said to Fang Yue. 

"This benefactor, put down the butcher knife and become me right away. You have robbed dozens of 

my disciples of Shaking Heaven. I have locked you through causality! As long as you hand over all my 

disciples of Shaking Heaven safe and sound, and Follow me back to the cliff of thinking of shaking 

Tianmen and regret it behind closed doors, I will let you go after you regret it!" 

Niubi Dao said to Fang Yue with a compassionate look. 

But at this moment, Fang Yue's heart only wanted to talk to this old man. 

Uncle, you passed the wrong costume! 

Why put down the butcher knife and become a Buddha immediately, isn't it a monk's word? 

What do you follow as a Taoist priest! 

"It's rare, I have encountered big ones! At the level of the master realm, tsk tsk, this death spiral really 

looks down on me!" 

Fang Yue understands the meaning of this death spiral. You can kill this opponent, but you cannot take it 

away. 

Once taken away, it is tantamount to messing up time and space and breaking the rules! 

But Fang Yue aimed at the ancient immortal scripture that shook the heavens. 

Of course Fang Yue was able to use the method of searching for souls to obtain this ancient celestial 

scripture, but the problem is that this celestial scripture is dead, how to deal with problems or 

something. 

You have no experience, have you ever practiced. 

But letting the disciples of Shaking Tianmen come and teach the meaning in person is completely 

different! 

These disciples who shook the heavens are all the ancient immortal scriptures who don't know how 

many years they have practiced. They are all the best teachers and the most practical! 

"It seems that the donor is stubborn!" 

The old man bowed his head slightly, he seemed unwilling to do it! 

"Stop talking nonsense, defeat me if you want to find the missing disciples in your sect, otherwise, you 

will be imprisoned by me with your disciples!" 

Fang Yue has now become a human trafficker from a full-time nail household! 

There was a kind of domineering taste in this tone. 

Niubi sighed softly: "Love must be done, love must be done! Actually, I originally didn't want to shoot 

you, but for the sake of my disciples in the smashing heaven, I can only make an exception!" 



Before Niubizi's voice fell, he expelled a breath of spiritual energy, which turned into two clones that 

were exactly the same as Taoist Niubi, but the strength of this clone was only 80% of Taoist Niubi. 

And Fang Yue hadn't learned this method, he had also heard it! 

"Together Sanqing!" 

Fang Yue said in surprise, this method is Lao Tzu's signature skill. 

To be cautious, Fang Yue asked: "I don't know how the Dao Chief is called?" 

"Qi Yuan!" 

Taoist Niubi said proudly. 

"Well, then there is no problem!" 

Fang Yue let out a sigh of relief, he was really afraid that the Taoist priest would say he was Li Er! 

"I alone can evolve three clones, and the three clones work together. Even a practitioner who is two or 

three smaller realms higher than the poor Tao is not necessarily the opponent of the poor Tao!" 

That Qi Yuan said proudly. 

Fang Yue's eyes were blank, this guy is not good compared to him, it turned out to be a clone of him. 

Fang Yue let out a breath of spiritual energy. 

Then also transformed into two aura clones. 

Every spiritual energy clone has the strength of the deity 80%. 

Qi Yuan was surprised: "Do you know how to transform three cleansings in one gas?" 

"Not Sanqing, but Baiqing!" 

The heaven and earth around Fang Yue vibrated, and the endless aura turned into his avatars. 

A hundred strands of divine consciousness changed into a clone of a hundred realms exactly the same as 

the deity. 

Qi Yuan's heart was broken at this moment! 

Is it possible that there is a problem with the method of translating the Sanqing passed down to him by 

his master? 

Why can someone evolve a clone that is the same as the deity! 

This is completely beyond his cognitive scope! 

Qi Yuan was stunned. 

Fang Yue grabbed Qi Yuan into his stone pendant space. 

It's not that Fang Yue doesn't want to fight with Qi Yuan and look at the means of the ancient fairy gate. 



But he sensed that someone around him was approaching quickly! 

Several disciples of the Yin and Yang level of Vulcanism came. 

When they saw Fang Yue, they immediately shouted, "Where did you come from as a mountain picker. 

You went deep into this burial gorge, and didn't come out quickly, and returned to the Sect Fire God 

Sect to be punished with us?" 

It's over, it's been discovered! 

After all, this burial canyon is the secret place of this Vulcan cult. 

It is not normal for a mountain picker like Fang Yue to be able to go below a thousand steps. 

"You have the ability to catch me!" 

Of course Fang Yue would not go back with these Vulcan Sect disciples to be punished. 

As soon as he turned around, he walked under the death spiral! 

The several disciples of the Vulcan Sect in the Yin-Yang realm wanted to catch up, but they took a look at 

the bottomless gorge of Burial Heaven in fear. 

This death spiral is well-deserved, and the deeper it goes, the greater the danger. 

Although this burial canyon is their territory in name, the Death Spiral does not recognize them. 

Whoever comes is the same unpredictable and the same danger! 

"Forget it, let him go down. Sooner or later, when he comes back, notify the seniors of the leader of the 

door, let them come and sit down. All the benefits he gets in this death spiral will eventually fall into me. 

In the hands of the Vulcan Sect, he thought he was smart and sneaked into the depths of the Funeral 

Canyon, but he didn’t know that every year thousands of people would pretend to be mountain pickers 

and enter the death spiral, but in the end they would either die. In the Funeral Canyon, you will never be 

able to return to the ground, or on the way back, be beheaded by my seniors of the Vulcan Sect, and 

then plunder all their gains to perfect my disciples of the Vulcan Sect!" 

One of the Vulcan disciples triumphantly said: "I really want him to return smoothly, and then I saw him 

being defeated by my seniors in the Vulcan Sect, depriving all the hopeless and painful expressions of 

harvest. !" 
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Fang Yue ran away quickly, when he reached the eighteenth step, he met his opponent again! 

This time it was still the person who shook the Tianmen, a total of three masters in the cultivator realm 

in the Heaven-shaking Gate brought hundreds of Yin-Yang disciples and killed them! 

"Stop, which sect of practitioners are you? You dare to detain my disciples in the Shaking Gate, oh, no, 

not only the disciples in the Shaking Gate, but even the elders in my sect were caught by you!" 



Standing in the middle of the three master masters, the elders at the master master level of Shaking 

Tianmen started to scold them with rhythm and feeling. 

But when he said this, he felt a little embarrassed. 

How could their power and prestige be taken away by a group this time? 

Not only the disciple is gone, but even the elder who came here to find the disciple is lost! 

The strong leader of the cultivator who shook the heavens wondered in his heart that this time the 

person was absolutely bold! 

Fang Yue was stunned. 

Then he said in a louder voice with confidence: "I am Fang Yue, a disciple of the Vulcan Sect, you old 

man, dare to ask me?" 

Fang Yue's voice was thunderous, directly turning himself into a disciple of this Fire God Sect. 

The strong man in the leader realm of the Vulcan Sect was even more angry this time. You said you 

captured my disciple elder who shakes the heavens. This should be a shameful thing secretly, but what 

are you doing so arrogantly? 

At this time, even if the powerhouse of the Vulcan Sect’s leader realm is for the sake of face, Fang Yue 

must be brought to justice. Otherwise, it will become a stain in his life in the future, at least not on the 

land of Shaking Heavenly Sect. Fa mixed! 

So this Fang Yue must die this time, no, not only, the Vulcan Sect behind him will also pay a heavy price! 

"Hey, you eat my stick first!" 

The master of the Vulcan Sect master level danced the long stick in his hand, and a series of stick 

shadows fell one after another, continuously! 

His stick technique seems to contain the power of opening the sky, and a random stick can fall to the sky 

and the earth will shake, and the mountains will burst! 

Fang Yue turned around and ran. He didn't want to fight at all. He ran in the direction of the Vulcan Sect 

disciple. 

Those Vulcan Cult disciples who were about to leave saw that Fang Yue had come back so soon, they 

couldn't help but amused, how could the spies this time be so insignificant! 

Usually they pretend to be the spies of the mountain workers, and they have to go down two thousand 

five thousand and four thousand steps to get back up. 

How many levels has this guy gone? 

Looking at the time, it is probably one thousand five to six thousand steps! 

"Set up an array and capture this person alive, maybe he has something good in this death spiral!" 

The disciple headed by the Vulcan Sect burst out loudly. 



Then, Fang Yue's figure formally appeared in front of them. 

Wait, this face seems familiar. 

But they hadn't had time to think about it, bunches of sword light had burst out of the sky. 

The disciple elder of Shaking Tianmen is already chasing up. 

"We have no grievances and no grudges, why do you seniors want to deal with us so badly?" 

A disciple of the Vulcan Sect clasped his fists and asked timidly the murderous people shaking the 

Heavenly Sect. 

It's not that they don't want to be arrogant in front of the people of Shaking Heavenly Sect, but that this 

strength is really not allowed! 

"Are you a disciple of the Vulcan Sect?" 

The disciple who shakes Tianjiao asked a bunch of disciples of Fire God sect. 

"To me, they are all disciples of the Vulcan Sect!" 

Those disciples agreed, and then countless sword lights surged, like a tide! 

In a blink of an eye, the disciples of the Vulcan Sect were all chopped into meat sauce! 

The disciples and elders of Shaking Heavenly Sect only slightly resolved the trace of anger in their hearts! 

However, all of the disciples of the Vulcanism didn't understand until they died, who they provoke, and 

they were killed by a group of lunatic disciples who shook the heavens in a blink of an eye! 

Fang Yue was also shocked. 

This ancient immortal gate really has its uniqueness. Their decisive and decisive moves are extremely 

spicy and fierce! 

These Vulcan Sect disciples are actually not weak, but in front of the disciple elders of Shaking Heaven 

Sect, they are killed as if they were cutting melons and vegetables! 

With Fang Yue’s level of combat power, it’s already difficult to gauge the strength of this ancient 

immortal gate technique, because Fang Yue’s cultivation level is too high. If he is a little careless, he will 

shake it if he is not well controlled. All the disciples of Tianmen were wiped out. 

However, the disciples of the Vulcan Sect can become a good test stone, and Fang Yue has indeed 

measured the true strength of these Vulcan Sect disciples! 

The disciples of the Vulcan cult fell one after another, and all their blood was spilled on the death spiral. 

Then Fang Yue, the disciple elder who shook Tianmen, surrounded Tuantuan. 

"Fang Yue, it's hard to fly with wings this time!" 

The strong man in the Sect Master Realm in Shaking Heaven said to Fang Yue extremely calmly, as if 

they had already won the battle. 



Indeed, Fang Yue's strength is not in the same realm as them, and they are crowded and powerful. This 

Fang Yue seems to have fallen into a mortal situation. 

However, Fang Yue smiled suddenly. 

He laughed brilliantly and sarcastically. 

"Run? I didn't plan to run from the beginning! I just want to use you disciples who shake the heavens to 

try the quality of these Vulcan Sect disciples, and also see if this ancient immortal method really wants 

to be a legend. As powerful as it said!" 

Fang Yue's voice was extremely calm, but the hearts of those disciples and elders who shook Tianmen 

had a bad premonition. 

Fang Yue's sleeves rolled, and all the elders and disciples of Shaking Tianmen were sealed in the stone 

pendant space by him. A cultivation level that does not reach the Saint Realm even has the qualifications 

to challenge him! 

However, Fang Yue walked down the death spiral again. 

At this time, the warning of Vulcanism had sounded. 

The soul jade of dozens of disciples of the Yin and Yang level of the Vulcan Sect was shattered at the 

same time, which meant that they died in battle, and there was no power to resist! 

In a cave, a white-bearded old man of the Vulcan sect of the leader level suddenly opened his eyes, and 

a pair of his eyes burst into golden light! 

Strands of murderous intent emerged from his body. 

"There are even yin and yang disciples who have killed my Vulcan sect, and not one but dozens of them! 

This is the Funeral Canyon, the site of my Vulcan sect. Could it be that the person ate the guts of the 

bear heart and leopard , Sincerely want to provoke my bottom line of Vulcan's patience?" 

The old man said to himself, he stepped forward, it was tens of feet. 

His name is Wu Hao, and he is an elder in this Vulcan cult who is responsible for maintaining the stability 

of the Funeral Canyon. 

He has been practicing in retreat in the stone wall cave of the death spiral for nearly a hundred years, 

and in this period of time, he has not seen a guy with short eyes who has eaten the bear heart and 

leopard gall and challenged them to fire. The majesty of the religion. 

However, this time, the guy who ate the bear heart and leopard courage finally appeared! 

Wu Hao directly appeared on the street at the 1500th level of Death Spiral! 

Afterwards, he stepped down, ready to meet the brave guy who dared to do something against the 

disciple of their Vulcan Cult! 

Wu Hao's speed was so fast, and in a blink of an eye he turned into a black shadow and disappeared into 

this world! 



On the eighteenth step, a figure of an earth bear appeared next to Wu Hao. This earth bear and Wu Hao 

looked at each other, and the earth bear raised his hand to Wu Hao. Send! 

"No! Why is there a bear of the earth here? There shouldn't be a monster of this level on the first 3,333 

steps of the death spiral!" 

Wu Hao withdrew and retreated. 

He vaguely felt that an angry will was revealed in the death spiral. 

This angry will makes the dangers that emerge on each step of the death spiral skyrocket. 

Wu Hao had never heard of this situation. 

However, Wu Hao is now reluctant to figure out the cause of this. Because the earth bear in front of him 

is already enough for him! 

The bear of the earth is a child of the earth, and a natural beast. Although the bear of the earth is not 

the most powerful level among the beasts, the endurance of the bear of the earth is recognized in the 

world of the beasts! 

This kind of beast claims that as long as both feet step on the ground, the power in the body will never 

be exhausted! 

The Earth Bear and Wu Hao fought, and the Earth Bear properly gained the upper hand. 

This Wu Hao may be much stronger than a practitioner of the same level, but he is definitely not an 

opponent of the Earth Bear! 

Before, the indifferent, simple character set when he appeared on the field collapsed instantly. 

He was beaten up by the bear of the earth, so he didn't even know his name! 

The bear of the earth is terrifying. 

Wu Hao could only struggle to save his life. As for the beheading of Fang Yue, he had already been 

thrown behind his head. 

He may not even be able to save his own life, who can control Fang Yue or something! 

Fang Yue had already entered the 2500th level of the death spiral at this moment. 

Before that, he had the elder disciples who had sealed the three waves of Shaking Tianmen. 

The strongest among the elder disciples of the last wave of Shaking Tianmen has reached the level of the 

leader of the leader, this time the elders in the door of Shaking the heavens are not at the level of the 

leader! 

Fang Yue didn't have any anxiety, on the contrary, there was a feeling of eagerness to try. The 

powerhouse of the Saint Realm who had practiced the ancient immortal law could finally meet a decent 

opponent this time. 

The door of space opens. 



Fang Yue, the imaginary disciple who shakes Tianmen, didn't see it. 

The person came with a familiar look, plump and round. 

"Sima laughs?" 

Fang Yue asked with some uncertainty when he saw Sima Xiao's figure. 

This Sima laughed at how this **** got here! 

Sima Xiao's body was covered with blood, and his face was extremely pale. He had fallen into a coma. It 

was not that he came out of a crack in the space, but was brought out by a calf-sized Xuanwu. 

This basalt beast is Sima Xiao's pet. 

 


