
God of Life 1581 

Chapter 1581: The prehistoric black hand! 

Mars, Dongdu Wharf. 

A silver spaceship slowly stopped! 

As a standard black household, Fang Yue was the first one to walk down from the spacecraft without 

consciously! 

Fang Yue wears sunglasses, a shoulder bag, and a sports suit. The style is simple but quite fashionable. 

That's right, Fang Yue's outfit is considered quite fashionable on Mars. 

In recent years, trade between Mars and the earth has started. Mars bought tons from the earth, mostly 

clothes and jewelry. 

The appearance of the Martians is actually almost the same as that of the people on Earth! Even the 

height and size are different. 

The art of human beings in fashion design has to be said to have a unique talent! 

Sales to Mars immediately set off a fashion frenzy on Mars! 

Fang Yue was walking on Mars, his eyes were still moving around. 

There are many buildings on this Mars, most of them are tall buildings that open up to the sky. These tall 

buildings look quite majestic, with hundreds of stories at every turn, more than a thousand meters in 

height. 

But in fact, most of the people at the bottom of the tall building live. 

The real rich will have their own independent villas and even ranch. 

Fang Yue's smuggling spacecraft was actually carrying poor people from the surrounding planets who 

could not survive, and came to Mars to ask for a bite of food! 

"Master, wait for me!" 

Chen Mu and Wu Siyu were the same people. 

That's right, Wu Siyu is here, and the command authority of the garrison of the heavenly capital of the 

Helen planet has been sold by the Wu family to the Chen family of the Galaxy Star Alliance! 

Fang Yue is not familiar with the Chen family, nor does he have much to do with the Chen family. 

But it is said that the Chen family and the Kang family have a good relationship. 

Fang Yue has silently put the Chen family into the ranks of unfriendly in his heart! 

"Being a spy is the most fun!" 

Wu Siyu was elated, and she was excited about this trip! 



Indeed, the level of Mars is not a threat to Wu Siyu at all. What's more, it is said that in order to protect 

Wu Siyu's safety, the Wu family even secretly dispatched an old woman at the peak of the Saint Realm 

to protect Wu Siyu's safety. 

The old woman at the pinnacle level of the Saint Realm is said to be best at assassination and hiding. 

So until now, Fang Yue hasn't found the old woman! 

"Ahem, think about rain, be cautious, this time we come to Mars not to play, but to explore the news, 

and even if we have the opportunity to subvert the rule of the Lin Dynasty in Mars!" 

Fang Yue reminded Wu Siyu. 

Obviously it is a serious matter, but why can't Wu Siyu be serious! 

"Oh, it turned out to be like this! But it doesn't matter! If our plan is not successful this time, you can 

play with me for a while, and then I will let the Wu family's army level the spark!" 

Wu Siyu blinked his eyes and said. 

She looked innocent and innocent. 

Fang Yue's heart suddenly became a little stuck. 

This identity and level are different, and as expected, perception and vision are different. 

Mars is a great enemy to the earth, but in Wu Siyu's eyes, it is a small bug that can be crushed to death 

at any time. 

Of course, can Fang Yue use various relationships and strengths to destroy Mars? 

Yes too! 

But for Fang Yue, it was too expensive to do so, and it was not worth it to deal with a small Mars. 

Second, Fang Yue became interested in the history of Mars. There are many mysterious things in it. Fang 

Yue Want to figure it out, figure it out! 

"Siyu, although our relationship is good, but this is personal feelings belong to personal feelings, but you 

can't involve the Wu family behind you! Otherwise, this relationship will change. Although the senior 

Wu family will not Say anything, but there will be a thorn in my heart!" 

Fang Yue discouraged Wu Siyu. 

Wu Siyu personally helped, he had no objection. 

That was Wu Siyu's own freedom, a manifestation of the relationship between the two, but once the 

Wu family was involved, many problems would immediately arise! 

Wu Siyu nodded. Although her IQ has dropped a bit recently, she is also a smart person after all. For this 

reason, a little bit by Fang Yue, she is transparent. 



"Originally, I didn't know much about Mars, but when my feet were connected to the land of this Mars, I 

understood the meaning of this Mars! Unexpectedly, the essence of this Mars turned out to be a 

shocking sky. Great grave. I don’t know how many powerful people are buried in it!" 

Fang Yue sighed quietly, many secrets were solved instantly! 

"Big grave? But all I see are living people!" 

Chen Mu looked at Fang Yue in surprise. 

But Wu Siyu slapped Chen Mu on the back of the head with a small slap. 

There should be some great masters in being a master. 

This Fang Yue is embarrassed to teach Chen Mu, she, the teacher's wife, must also give a good lesson to 

the silly apprentice Xiao Yue! 

"The world you see may not be the real world! Or this world has many sides, and what you see with your 

eyes is only the most superficial side! Only when you feel it with your heart can you experience the 

truest of this world , The deepest existence!" 

Fang Yue taught Chen Mu. 

Chen Mu looked blank. His realm is not enough, his vision is not wide, it is difficult to understand these 

words of Fang Yue! 

"In addition to practicing as a teacher, I also have an understanding of Feng Shui formations! The 

buildings on Mars were not built randomly! Instead, they evolved from formations. The tall buildings, 

like nails, have nailed this piece of land. The Feng Shui Bureau, and then use the vigorous vitality of living 

people to suppress the undead underground!" 

Fang Yue said decisively, resolutely and resolutely, it seems that there is a problem with this spark, and 

there is still a big problem! 

"So, does the layout of this Feng Shui Bureau affect the residents of these buildings?" 

Wu Siyu looked at Fang Yue, she was quite knowledgeable. She had studied this Feng Shui formation for 

several years in the Wu family. Although she was not as proficient, she was far inferior to Fang Yue, but 

she still understood the most basic principles. 

"Yes! The cultivation level of this buried person is too high. At least he is the beginning of the saint level. 

He was a hero before his death, and he will still be a ghost after his death! He exudes strands of death, 

even if not Many, but they also weaken the vitality of the residents upstairs all the time. Therefore, the 

residents upstairs have no problems on the surface, but in fact everyone's lifespan has been affected!" 

"Nine Suns Sealing Demon Array! Unexpectedly, the person who arranged this formation is still a 

master! It is impossible to arrange this level of formation without the pinnacle of Feng Shui Master!" 

Fang Yue's expression was slightly complicated. 

This Feng Shui formation is also a powerful force. 



Like this Nine Suns Sealing Demon Array, even the corpses of the Saint level can be sealed! 

Similarly, the large formation they set up can also trap and kill the living saints. 

Wu Siyu raised his eyebrows when he heard the words: "I don't know what level of your Feng Shui 

accomplishments are?" 

"Grandmaster... mid-term!" 

Fang Yue hesitated for a moment, and didn't say what the grandmaster's late stage was, he was only 

half a step away from the master level. 

Because of this, it is amazing! 

The growth rate of this feng shui study is much faster than that of practice. Many masters in feng shui 

formations, Hao Shou and poor classics, have spent thousands of years, but they are not necessarily able 

to comprehend the crucial step! Step into the realm of a master! 

And the grandmaster to the level of Zhuzi is more like a long road, which is beyond reach! 

"Formation! Grandmaster!" 

When Wu Siyu heard this, her little face was still shocked! 

Feng Shui formations are difficult for grand masters, even their Wu family has only two Feng Shui 

formations at the level of grand masters. 

Moreover, the status of these two people is equal to that of the saints in the clan. It is extremely difficult 

to invite them out of the mountain! 

"The realm of masters can change the feng shui of one side, and the feng shui formation of the realm of 

masters can change the world!" 

Wu Siyu chewed carefully the meaning of this. 

And Fang Yue had already begun to take out the spiritual stones one after another, and placed them in 

different positions seemingly at random. 

Fans of these spirit stones quickly turned into the purest aura! 

In a blink of an eye, the concentration of aura around Fang Yue expanded ten times. 

The surrounding spiritual energy seemed to be liquefied. 

However, these auras quickly turned into pure black eyes, this aura turned into a dead aura, and it was 

extremely rich and pure, which could corrode all vitality! 

"Fang Yue, what's going on?" 

Wu Siyu saw Fang Yue's actions extremely puzzled. 

Not as good as this, it is difficult to understand what these Feng Shui Array Masters are thinking in their 

minds. 



Fang Yue's face was slightly green. 

"The person who set up the formation is probably more profound than I thought! He actually arranged 

another layer of the Yin Seizing Spirit Formation on the basis of the Nine Suns Sealing Demon Great 

Formation! These Yin Seizing Spirit Gathering Formations It can block all the dead souls in a region from 

entering the underworld reincarnation! These souls wander in this place, and then are infected by the 

death aura of the underground, and eventually all the ghosts will become irrational, only knowing the 

killing. These evil spirits have many uses. They can be used to cultivate some side-line martial arts, and 

they can also be used to perform vicious witchcraft!" 

Fang Yue waved his hand casually, and all those auras drifted away. 

Wu Siyu didn't understand what Fang Yue meant. 

"This Martian is your enemy. Isn't it right that they were calculated? The enemy's enemy is a friend. 

Maybe you can become friends in the future if you know it!" 

Fang Yue shook his head: "The way is different, not the plot! This person who arranges Mars definitely 

has his own other calculations. He regards this entire Mars as a pig farm, and hundreds of millions of 

living creatures in Mars are just his pen. It’s just a beast! Such a person is indifferent and ruthless, with a 

huge layout, and treats everyone as his own pawn. Even if I meet him, he will be treated as a pawn!" 

"However, outside of this chess board, there is not only his family of chess players. Although his layout is 

brilliant, there are still many flaws and loopholes in my eyes! Originally, I had no idea about how to deal 

with Martians. But his many decorations gave me very good material and inspiration!" 

Chapter 1582: Pure Chen Mu 

"What plan did you say?" 

Wu Siyu looked at Fang Yue, she saw that Fang Yue's face was full of calm expressions, but Wu Siyu's 

heart was slightly drumming. The calmer Fang Yue was, the more earth-shaking the plan in his heart! 

"I intend to kill some people who are hostile to the earth, and at the same time set off a huge wave on 

this Mars! There are too many Martians. I think it will be reduced by 30% to 50%, and it will be easier to 

be conquered by the earth!" 

Fang Yue's heart was cold, and he didn't treat the Martians as adults at all. 

In the age of war, either you die or I live, blind kindness will only hurt the benevolent in the end. 

"What is your plan? Can you tell us about it?" 

Chen Mu also wants to participate. He already understands that he is the destined son of the earth, and 

he should be regarded as a proud son of heaven from a certain angle, but he has always grown up under 

the protection of Fang Yue and others. It always feels like a child who has not grown up! 

"This plan may set off a huge wave that shakes the sky, and even the entire galaxy will tremble. Are you 

sure you want to participate in it?" 



Fang Yue looked at Chen Mu. After all, Chen Mu had not fully grown up yet. With his talents in space 

and heaven, if he cultivated well, he would definitely become a strong man in the future and make 

outstanding contributions to guarding the earth! 

Chen Mu nodded fiercely. 

"Every strong man grows up in training, and the flowers in the greenhouse are hardly a giant tree that 

can cover the sky! Since I am taking on the mission of guarding the earth in the future, I must gradually 

start to do what I can for the earth. Contribution, otherwise, even if I become a saint, I am a 

powerhouse of a higher realm. I am still prone to die without suffering. On the contrary, I wasted the 

resources consumed by the earth to cultivate me!" 

Fang Yue was very pleased to hear Chen Mu's words. 

Wu Siyi patted Chen Mu on the shoulder, with an expression of I am your wife, with a relieved look on 

her face. 

"Yes, yes, you kid has a responsibility and has a future! Only if you dare to move forward in the wind and 

rain, will the future be truly successful!" 

Wu Siyu's old-fashioned expression is incompatible with her cute little face. 

This made Fang Yue a little dumbfounded! 

"Actually, when I started this plan, I was planning to use it on the planet Helen! It was just fate to make 

people. I didn't have time to start my plan. This kind of thing happened on Earth! Vulcanism had to 

invade. Let me return to the region early!" 

Fang Yue sighed a little, people are not as good as heaven. 

His plan always fails to keep up with the changes in fate! 

"In fact, at the very beginning of this plan, Chen Mu required you to take action. You appeared on this 

Mars, and then..." 

Mars, the eighth district, the third university. 

A handsome and handsome student entered the academy as a transfer student. 

He is a student in the second class of the fifth grade. 

In Mars, schools have replaced martial arts and become the only place to teach Martians to grow and 

practice! 

Because once this school is established, the relationship is crisscrossed and it is difficult to control by the 

rules of the dynasty. On the contrary, all teachers in this school are recruited by the dynasty. Every 

teacher eats the food and allowances issued by the dynasty, which is more convenient. Control, will not 

form small groups, small forces will resist the various government orders of the dynasty! 

This delicate student is Chen Mu! 

He was arranged by Fang Yue to enter this third institution! 



Mars is divided into three thousand regions, and the higher the serial number of each region, the longer 

its establishment. 

Of course, the serial number of this location cannot represent the strength of the overall strength of the 

district. The established early district may not be strong, and the strength of the newly emerging new 

district may not be weak! 

In the eighth area, the overall strength ranking among the three thousand locations of Mars should be 

around one thousand, and the overall strength is the upstream level. 

And the third college in District 8 is the best college in District 8 in terms of overall strength! In order to 

arrange Chen Mu into the third institution, Fang Yue spent the price of a Yin-Yang-level magical device. It 

was called a sponsorship fee to the third institution before sending Chen Mu into it! 

This method is so similar to the borrowing requirements of some schools on the earth, which makes 

Fang Yue feel like he doesn't meet anywhere in his life. 

If it weren't for high profits in exchange, how could Chen Mu be a student in this third institution? 

Of course, Chen Mu's own qualities are also excellent enough to be able to cultivate to the pinnacle level 

of the heaven and earth realm when he is less than twenty years old. Even in Mars, he is also a rare 

genius! 

Chen Mu’s five-year class three actually has a rich class, and everyone who enters this class has his own 

unique background. 

Either parents are important figures in the big consortium, or they are the humeral ministers of the Lin 

Dynasty. 

The quality of the teachers is definitely the best, and the various treatments and facilities enjoyed are 

also unmatched by other classes! 

However, Chen Mu did not come to this class for learning. 

His real purpose is to unlock a huge secret in this Mars! 

"Tomorrow is the day of the annual class evaluation! The study will continue to adjust the class for you 

according to each student's class evaluation results. If the evaluation fails, you will stay in the fifth 

grade! And the evaluation failed for three consecutive years. Students will be dismissed by the 

university! No matter how advanced your family and background are, the difficulty you face in the 

evaluation process will be the same! This evaluation is divided into cultural essays and martial arts 

competitions! You must be sure tomorrow To perform well, strive to get a passing, good, or even 

excellent grade in the evaluation!" 

Tian Mu, the head teacher of the third class of the fifth year, urged these wealthy second generations 

bitterly! 

Everyone says that the head teacher of the third class of the fifth grade is a fat man, but only after you 

really teach these little bunnies will you know how difficult these people are. 



The students in this class are not at the same level, and there are some partial talents and geeks, so he 

sometimes feels beyond the reach! 

"Yes!" 

All the students responded in unison. 

Then the fifty students in the class broke up and went home. 

No matter where you go to school, school is always the most comfortable time! 

Chen Mu left the class carrying his little schoolbag. 

Behind, Deng Deng Deng, a girl in a small checkered skirt ran after him! 

The little girl didn't have any heavy makeup or even lipstick. 

But her appearance is extremely delicate, giving people the feeling of a girl next door. 

"This little brother, wait for me!" 

The girl caught up. 

Chen Mu was still thinking about how to follow the Master's instructions. He didn't expect that he would 

be targeted on the first day he entered this third institution. 

Chen Mu's heart was a little worried, his acting skills wouldn't be so clumsy! 

Seen through by the Martians when they first arrived? 

If this is the case, then there is no need to stage the drama below him! 

"What's the matter with this classmate?" 

Chen Mu barely showed a ugly smile. 

"Little brother, do you have an appointment?" 

The beautiful girl said with a bit of temptation. 

"What about it? Are you going to do one?" 

As a senior straight man, Chen Mu immediately reflected the message in his mind that the girl wanted to 

compete with him. 

The girl was dumbfounded. 

Ten thousand grass and mud horses galloped past. 

If it weren't for doubting your identity, the old lady wouldn't pretend to be such a disgusting look to 

hook up with you, the earth leopard! 

The girl took a deep breath, and then tried to keep her sweet smile. 

People can't collapse, and people can't collapse! 



"I hate it, little brother, you know what they mean!" 

The girl's voice was extremely sweet. 

Then Chen Mudeng stepped back two steps, frowned and said, "What do I understand?" 

"Hmph, hypocrisy, I didn't expect you to be such a person!" 

The girl finally couldn't pretend. 

It seems that Chen Mu is not acting stupid, but really stupid! 

This person shouldn't be a spy sent by other forces. Whoever sends a spy will make a fool! 

As she watched the girl leave, Chen Mu was still a forehead question mark. 

What is this girl talking about? 

Why can't I understand a word! 

With a "pounce", Wu Siyu smiled, smiling like a flower, and Fang Yue was slightly intoxicated. 

"Fang Yue, why did a shrewd person like you find such a silly boy as an apprentice!" 

Fang Yue's face was dark. 

Was ridiculed. 

But this Chen Mu is really simple enough. Isn't he usually not watching TV series or watching small 

movies when he is fine? 

Such a simple seduction can not be seen! 

This is the rhythm of being single for a lifetime! 

"Master, did I say something wrong?" 

Chen Mu walked to Fang Yue's side and said with a puzzled expression. 

In fact, Fang Yue and Wu Siyu have always been hidden in the third academy. The mission this time is 

quite dangerous. Fang Yue and Wu Siyi are not assured that Chen Mu will go deep alone! 

Therefore, they are protecting secretly, and by the way, observe some strange things in this third 

institution! 

This time Fang Yue’s plan started with the third institution, because even without Fang Yue’s 

intervention, this third institution would soon become a place of right and wrong! 

When the dragon society gathers, Fang Yue is just a troublemaker, just wanting to make this pool of 

water more muddy! 

"Yes, yes, you did a good job!" 

Student Fang Yue said with a smile. 



"Well, Master said yes, then it must be good! I will definitely complete the task given to me by the 

teacher perfectly tomorrow!" 

Chen Mu clenched his fists, making a vow. 

Wu Siyu looked at Chen Mu's innocent face and mourned in silence. 

Such a good boy recognized Fang Yue as a teacher, which really delayed other people's children! 

"Chen Mu, remember what I told you. Once someone challenges you, use the method of the Pluto line. 

If there is a powerful person above the rotation level to do it to you, you must not keep the nerve of the 

sky fire I gave you. Come on, smash me hard!" 

Fang Yue said to Chen Mu's encouragement! 

Chapter 1583: The plan begins! 

The next day, the sun was shining brightly. 

The annual class assessment is held on the playground of the third institution! 

Every class assessment is an extremely important experience for every third university student. 

Because the performance of this assessment will directly affect their stay in the third institution. 

The class evaluation of this third institution, the papers had been handed in the day before. 

And then, it was the most intense martial arts assessment. 

The evaluation is carried out one by one. Every student will go to the stage to compete with the 

examiner. The examiner will show the same level of cultivation as the examinee. 

How many moves can be defeated under the examiner's hands is directly related to the candidate's final 

martial arts performance. 

In the course of the evaluation of this class, the highlight is actually the martial arts scores, but the 

previous papers only accounted for 20% of the total score! 

The evaluation of this class is conducted in an orderly manner. 

Soon it was Chen Mu's turn. 

Chen Mu boarded the ring and bowed politely to the examiner. 

This Chen Mu's examiner was a black-faced man with a beard. 

This man's own cultivation is at the level of Yin Yang realm. 

"Examinee No. 086 is here for the assessment!" 

According to the rules, Chen Mu said to the black face examiner. 

"The level of the peak of the heaven and earth realm? Yes, yes, it is a cultivation base that can reach the 

peak of the heaven and earth realm in the realm of less than twenty years old. As long as people who do 

not excessively use external forces, all are the proud sons of Mars! " 



The black face examiner is good for Chen Mu's senses! 

Especially before Chen Mu bowed politely, because he knew that Chen Mu came from that special class. 

Very few students who came out of that class were able to be so polite to him! 

"Xiongkun! Next, I will suppress the cultivation base at the pinnacle level of the heaven and earth realm 

and fight with you. If after a hundred moves, I am still not your opponent, I will raise my cultivation base 

to the rotation stage. At the first level, after two hundred moves, I will upgrade my cultivation to the 

second level of the rotation realm, and so on!" 

Xiong Kun didn't underestimate the enemy, if he were an ordinary student, he would not explain the 

rules so delicately. 

Because the contact and vision of the students in that class are not on the same level as ordinary 

students! 

Many of them have special cultivation techniques, and they are even more than a grade higher than 

those of the teachers in these third institutions. 

If they can thoroughly comprehend those family traditions, maybe even the examiner at the same realm 

might not be their opponent! 

"Thank you teacher for your reminder!" 

Chen Mu's mouth is very sweet. 

Then the assessment begins. 

Xiongkun's face sank, and the amiable examiner was gone! 

This assessment is an assessment, no matter how much Chen Mu likes Xiong Kun, he won't let it go! 

Xiong Kun shot suddenly, his figure like a tiger descending from the mountain! 

The soles of Xiongkun's feet landed, and layers of floating soil immediately formed on the ground. 

There is a dim light on these floating soil! 

This is the law of the earth mastered by Xiong Kun! 

Xiongkun can feel that Chen Mu has entered the Dao, and there is still more than one Dao in his body, 

so his shot is a law attack! 

"Bear of the Earth!" 

Xiongkun roared, and an earth bear immediately appeared in front of him. 

The **** of this earth bear is burly, like an insurmountable mountain! 

"Elemental creatures, I didn't expect this Xiongkun to comprehend this kind of law! It's just a pity that 

they were caught in a storm that they couldn't touch their true face this time, and they were destined to 

ruin a lot. Talent!" 



Fang Yue spoke lightly, without the slightest emotion in it! 

"Undead armor!" 

Chen Mu also shouted in a low voice, the death aura around him condensed into a solid armor. 

"This is the way of death! I didn't expect someone in my third college to have realized the meaning of 

the way of heaven!" 

A teacher spoke very excitedly. 

It is extremely fortunate for the third institution to be able to give birth to a comprehension of the 

heavens among these students! 

This Heavenly Dao level law is much higher than the avenues and trails. If you are at the same realm and 

at the same level, you will be able to use the crushing advantage of the Heavenly Dao Conference to 

defeat others! 

"Oops, it's undead! I still underestimate this Chen Mu!" 

The face of the school girl who pretended to be pure before changed slightly. 

She didn't expect that Chen Mu would show the undead's heavenly way. 

"I want to interrupt him, otherwise, if the mood of the undead heaven is too strong, the saint's grave 

will explode in advance!" 

The girl student wanted to leave, but her body hadn't moved a bit, and a touch of murder had already 

locked her. 

It was Fang Yue who shot. 

"I know that you are a strong man in the Yin-Yang realm. It is easy to kill Chen Mu, but I advise you to 

dispel the thoughts in your heart, because if I want to kill you, it is just as easy! " 

Fang Yue's voice rang in the ears of the female student. 

That girl student felt like falling into an ice cave all over her body! 

Her eyes widened, with incredible expressions in her eyes. 

She felt that she was already disguised well enough. Even before she walked in front of the principal of 

this third institution and said hello, the other party did not notice the slightest clue about her, but how 

could the person behind this find out what was on her The problem? 

Could it be that this person is behind Chen Mu, who has always been protecting Chen Mu, and she 

exposed her clues when she tried Chen Mu before! 

Careless. 

Really careless! 

The female student sighed slightly in her heart. 



In the arena of the assessment, Chen Mu has entered a critical moment in the battle with the examiner! 

The two sides are evenly matched, even if the examiner has the Earth Bear to help out, it is still not Chen 

Mu's opponent. 

Because the armor condensed by Chen Mu's death heavenly path is almost invincible at the level of the 

heaven and earth realm, no attack can leave the slightest trace on this armor! 

But again, Chen Mu's armor is more defensive, but it appears slightly inadequate in attack. 

He couldn't help the examiner and the earth bear, and the earth bear and the examiner could not help 

Chen Mu either! 

The two sides are fighting in full swing! 

A hundred tricks are over in a blink of an eye! 

"I want to upgrade my cultivation to the first level of the rotation realm!" 

Examiner Xiongkun said in a deep voice. 

And Chen Mu also showed a solemn expression: "I want to show off my assassin!" 

Chen Mu raised his hand with a 108-stroke circle-level spirit-recruiting flag and in a blink of an eye, it 

penetrated the entire martial arts platform. 

"The soul is back..." 

As Chen Mu's chanting began, the female student suddenly shattered her body and turned into a cold 

spirit ghost and headed towards Chen Mu! 

The evil ghost is hideous! 

The cold murderous intent covered Chen Mu's body as a whole! 

"There is even this trick, Jin Chan escapes the shell!" 

Fang Yue was also a little surprised. He was a ghost in the world, and he didn't even see that the girl 

student was disguised by a ghost in hell. 

However, Chen Mu's 108-stroke hoisting flags are already completely arranged. 

Even the yin and yang level ghosts will not be able to destroy this spirit-calling banner for a while! 

One after another, the soul-seeking banners were hunting in the wind, and this Lang Lang clear sky 

suddenly turned into a scene of the **** of the forest! 

As expected, the Li Gui couldn't get close to the holy spirit banner, she could only wait anxiously on the 

periphery of the holy spirit banner. 

"Chen Mu, don't!" 

However, the female student's words couldn't stop Chen Mu's movements at all! 

"The plan has finally begun!" 



Fang Yue said to himself. 

At the same time, under the lead of the holy spirit banner. 

The earth tore apart, and the corpses buried deep in the earth slowly crawled out! 

Everywhere in the Third Academy has become a hell! 

One by one, the pale palms tore the ground, and they caught the panicked students! 

"How is this going?" 

Xiong Kun also showed a terrified expression! 

"The saint's grave! It's finally opened, and everything now is just a prelude!" 

Fang Yue said to himself. 

There are other forces' arrangements in this third institution. They absorb the earth's yin air. If there is 

no interference from Fang Yue, this saint's grave will be opened in three days! 

However, under Fang Yue's forcible interference, the big tomb was opened ahead of schedule, and they 

echoed the spirit banners. The former followers who were buried with the saints all turned into 

irrational zombies and crawled out of the ground, following Chen Mu's call! 

The people with the lowest cultivation base of these zombies during their lifetimes are all powerful at 

the Yin-Yang level, even if the soul dissipates, the cultivation base of the flesh is still there! Now they, 

the cultivation base of the Rotating Realm is the lowest level of existence, and the strongest three-

headed zombies have even reached the level of the Master Realm! 

The "Tranquility of Hades" in Chen Muyun Station controlled hundreds of powerful zombies, and the 

death energy in their bodies continuously poured into Chen Mu's body. 

Chen Mu was a little swollen at this moment, and he felt an unprecedented strength. 

"Chen Mu, carefully control these zombies and don't be impressed by their subconscious minds of your 

behavior!" 

Fang Yue's guidance! 

Although these zombies appeared, they were quickly controlled by Chen Muji and did not kill the 

teachers and students in this third institution. 

"Examiner Xiongkun, I'm sorry! I am afraid that this assessment cannot continue. Hurry up and lead the 

teachers and students of this third institution out of here! Someone wants to regard this third institution 

as the beginning of a killing!" 

Chen Mu barely controlled those zombies, but the master was weak and the servant was strong. He 

couldn't control these zombies for too long, especially the death qi that continuously poured into his 

body, and entered it uncontrollably regardless of his body's ability to withstand it. It seemed that he 

wanted to support his body. burst! 

Today's Chen Mu is also clenching his teeth! 



And Xiong Kun quickly realized that this third institution was about to face unprecedented changes, so 

he quickly called the teachers and students to leave! 

"Do you want to go now? Although there have been some small changes in the middle, the overall 

layout is still under my control!" 

A ridiculous voice spread throughout the entire Third Academy in an instant! 

The black hand behind the scenes has appeared! 

Chapter 1584: Chaos 

However, only the sound floated. 

The black hand behind the scenes did not really show up. 

It's just that, outside the third academy, thousands of ghosts suddenly rushed in, and these ghosts were 

cultivated between the Yin Yang realm and the leader realm! 

They kill people when they see them, devouring their souls and flesh and blood to strengthen 

themselves! 

In an instant, this third institution has become a purgatory on earth! 

"Sure enough, some people in this Mars are raising souls, gu, corpses, and evil! The water in this is much 

deeper than I thought!" 

Fang Yue's eyes narrowed slightly. 

A ghost attacked and killed in his direction! 

Li Gui's white clothes are like snow, his face is pale as paper, his eyes are wide open, and his head is as 

big as a millstone. 

It opened its mouth wide, as if to swallow Fang Yue's whole body alive! 

Fang Yue raised his hand slightly, patted the ghost, and then absorbed the essence of it into a soul fluid. 

A ghost of this level seems fierce to others, but in Fang Yue's eyes, it is actually nothing more than that! 

However, Fang Yue did not underestimate the enemy, because this is just a ghost used to clear the field. 

The real battle has not yet begun. 

Everything now is just a prologue! 

In a blink of an eye, there was a mess in the huge third college, and some capable teachers and students 

could barely resist the sneak attacks of those ghosts. 

But the weaker ones have already become the dry food in Li Gui's mouth. 

And at this time, the 108-stroke hoisting banner was completely shattered because it couldn't withstand 

the attacks of so many ghosts and became fragments on the ground. 



The scary ghost that the female student turned into at the beginning, with a grim face, rushed towards 

Chen Mu! 

"Fang Yue, won't you save Chen Mu?" 

Wu Siyu was already eager to try, ready to take action to rescue this disciple of Xia Yue. 

"It's okay! This is his training! If he can't overcome even this little difficulty, he won't have a long way to 

go!" 

Fang Yue has given Chen Mu the opportunity to choose, or if it is a wretched development, he will save 

his life and use wisdom to deal with the enemy! 

One is fighting with blood, wandering between life and death, and then comprehending the real mystery 

in the great horror. 

But Chen Mu finally chose the latter resolutely! 

As for the choice, Fang Yue respected Chen Mu's choice. 

Every practitioner has his own path of practice! Since this Chen Mu is ready to grow up in battle, Fang 

Yue is giving him such a chance! 

"Good job!" 

Chen Mu burst out, and a huge sword slowly formed in his hand. 

Amidst the rich lifelessness is the best place for him to fight! 

All the breath of death around the operation of "The Hades of Hades" must follow his instructions! 

A drop of death power swallowed into his stomach, Chen Mu's cultivation base skyrocketed, and he 

instantly reached the pinnacle of the rotation state from his cultivation at the peak of the heaven and 

earth realm! 

"Death power! Fang Yue, you are really willing!" 

Wu Siyu looked at Fang Yue, with a slight shock in his eyes. 

This death power is also quite cherished by the Wu family. In the galaxy, this line of faith perishes very 

early. In the past, each family was a treasure that divided the line of faith, and ultimately left a lot of 

divine power. . 

But as time goes by, the number of this supernatural power is naturally less and less! 

And most of those divine powers are left to the core disciples in the family to save their lives, even a 

drop of divine power is extremely precious, priceless. 

"Since he is going to walk between life and death, I, as a master, naturally want to give him something to 

save his life at critical moments! If he really falls, it will be a big loss to the earth!" 

Fang Yue explained lightly. 



"Chen Mu, even if you have swallowed death power, you are still not my opponent! I am a ghost of the 

third level of the Yin and Yang realm, and you are only the peak level of the rotation realm! This gap 

level is insurmountable! This battle, You will die in my hands after all!" 

That Ligui's voice was stern, harsh like an awl! 

Chen Mu glanced at her. 

"Do you want me to fight with me after dissipating the divine power in my body?" 

Chen Mu slowly raised the giant sword in his hand. 

On the sword body of the giant sword, three shallow characters appeared unexpectedly. 

"Pluto Slash!" 

This is a method recorded in the "Truth of Hades"! 

One cuts the world, one cuts the universe! 

The various methods recorded in this "Truth of Hades" are unpredictable, and they have a strong 

restraint on the evil spirits and ghosts! 

Even if it crosses several small realms, this Hades still has the possibility to kill this fierce ghost! 

The ghost screamed loudly: "Thousands of mountains and mountains, suppress the world!" 

Li Gui's voice was so loud that it faintly resonated with the entire world. A stretch of mountains formed 

in front of her, and Hades fell suddenly. 

The mountains are cut off, and the ghost spurts blood! 

But the death power in Chen Mu's body was also consumed! 

Li Gui's face was pale, but her smile became brighter. 

"Unexpectedly, you, a small cultivator of the heaven and earth realm, is actually cultivating the highest 

technique in my underworld! Although I don't know what this technique is, today this technique is 

definitely going to fall into my hands. This is my chance, Chen Tingting! Chen Mu, just accept your fate!" 

There was endless greed in that sly ghost's smile. 

Chen Mu was beaten back to his original form, no longer the majesty he had before! 

"Sky Fire God Crystal!" 

Chen Mu whispered softly. 

He didn't know when a crystal that solidified flame appeared in his hand. 

This is a Heavenly Fire Realm of Yin and Yang realm. Chen Mu gently pushed it, and the crystal 

shattered. 

The endless flame engulfed Chen Tingting's body. 



Chen Tingting struggled in the flames and roared: "No, this is impossible!" 

"The exercises in your hands belong to me. I am destined to fly into the sky and call my ancestor the 

ancestor!" 

Chen Tingting's voice gradually faded in the air. 

This day Vulcan Crystal is well-deserved. 

At least at the level of the Yin-Yang realm, this lethality is absolutely leveraged, even a ghost of the Yin-

Yang realm like Chen Tingting can hardly escape the fire **** crystal's killing range this day! 

Chen Mu returned to Fang Yue's side. 

He bowed his head slightly: "The disciple has failed Master's trust!" 

Chen Mu's face was full of guilt and self-blame. 

He wasted a drop of his next power, and he didn't even kill Chen Tingting! 

Fang Yue smiled and glanced at Chen Mu: "It’s already pretty good to be able to kill Chen Tingting with 

the Sky Fire God Crystal. I let you use this lower power to make you feel the power of this rotation level 

in advance. I didn't expect you to be able to kill this yin-yang realm level ghost with one blow!" 

"Actually, it is normal that you can't kill Chen Tingting! After all, you haven't completely started to 

comprehend the power of your first generation of space and heaven, and you don't have time to sit 

down and study the "Truth of Hades" that I taught you! " 

Chen Mu bowed his head and did not reply. 

In fact, he is a proud man in his heart. 

Failure, no reason! 

When Fang Yue looked at Chen Mu's expression, he knew what he was thinking of. 

"How long can you control those zombies?" 

Fang Yue looked at Chen Mu. 

Chen Mu estimated a little, "Probably it can still control half an hour, these zombies gradually recover 

their strength and instincts in their bodies over time! The longer this time delays, I will treat them The 

weaker the control!" 

Fang Yue nodded: "Enough!" 

"If you don't show up again, I will explode all these zombies! Don't hide your heads and be obscure rats, 

have the ability to stand up and make gestures!" 

Fang Yue shouted at the void in front of him! 

However, no one responded! 



Fang Yue showed an indifferent smile: "Do you think I was intimidating you? Chen Mu, exploded a 

zombie and let it rush to the center of those ghosts!" 

Fang Yue ordered Chen Mu. 

Hearing this, Chen Mu didn't hesitate, and immediately rushed a yin-yang level zombie into the ghost, 

and exploded suddenly, injuring at least seven or eight of the surrounding ghosts! 

"Come out?" 

Fang Yue talked to the void again. 

It was still empty and there was no response! 

"Apprentice, blow yourself up again!" 

Chen Mu was manipulating two zombies to explode again, and the zombies of Yin and Yang level 

exploded one after another. The scene was extremely magnificent, the sky was shaking, and the surging 

life gushing out like a tide! 

"Enough, enough! Fang Yue, you lunatic, do you really want to waste all these zombies?" 

A very thin man with a purple six-pointed star on his forehead walked out slowly! 

After seeing Fang Yue, he recognized Fang Yue's identity at a glance. 

This person is not a Martian, but from Vulcanism. 

"It turns out that all of this was arranged by the Vulcan Sect. Hahaha, these Martians are simply stupid 

donkeys. Your Vulcan Sect wants to turn this Mars into a place for you to raise gu and corpses, and they 

are still shy. Your hot **** want to flatter you at all costs!" 

Fang Yue laughed, he felt that these Martians were really pitiful. 

The man shook his head: "My Vulcanism only discovered the various arrangements on Mars later!" 

"Get to know, Vulcan Sage Li Rufan!" 

The small figure didn't mean to fight with Fang Yue because he was definitely not Fang Yue's opponent 

even if he shot. 

Fang Yue had more than one life for the Vulcan saints, and a group of Vulcan saints were taken away by 

him. They have not been rescued by the Vulcan saints yet! 

But it may not be a simple matter for Fang Yue to catch him or kill him! 

Because their Vulcan Cult's arrangement in Mars is too much in the morning than Fang Yue, especially 

this third institution is simply his main battlefield. 

"Let me guess what you want to do this time? Let these ghosts that you cultivated enter the bodies of 

these zombies, double their strength, and at the same time, then completely open the saint's grave 

under this third institution! The corpse of the deceased saint is refined into a puppet of your 

Vulcanism!" 



Fang Yue looked at Li Rufan with a slight narrowness in his eyes! 

Chapter 1585: Convergence 

 

Li Rufan's face was stiff, he didn't expect that everything that they had carefully prepared by the Vulcan 

Sect would be seen through by Fang Yue. 

That's right, they are indeed preparing to seize the corpses of these zombies and even saints this time, 

and they have done a lot of confidential work before. But he didn't expect that Fang Yue had even 

guessed this. 

"Fang Yue, what can you know? You can understand that this shot is not the will of my Vulcan sect. It 

involves some existences that are too big for you to imagine. It is their acquiescence that makes me 

Vulcan There is room for teaching!" 

Li Rufan has repeatedly emphasized that this spark is not the layout of their Vulcanism, and even 

Vulcanism may be one of the chess pieces on the chessboard! 

Fang Yue believes that every word Li Rufan said is true! But even so, what shall we do? 

This Vulcan Sect is his Fang Yue’s enemy, but what Vulcan Sect insists on is what Fang Yue opposes! 

"I'm sorry, this time I am afraid it will be difficult for you to do what you want. At least these zombies 

who were buried for the saints are ours! The fat that fell into our Fang Yue's hands is rarely spit out. Of 

course, this I don’t have to intervene in the saint’s grave buried under the Three Schools, provided that 

your Vulcan Church pays a certain price!" 

Fang Yue's smile was a little reserved. He was blackmailing the Vulcan sage in person. 

The man stared at Fang Yue closely, and a vague anger was born in his heart. 

"Fang Yue, don't go too far! You know, this troubled world is approaching, and your cultivation base may 

not be anything! In the years to come, even the saints will not be able to live alone. Step down from the 

sacred platform and become the forefront warrior. The eternal stars will be extinguished, and the 

administrative stars that inhabit hundreds of millions of people will be crushed one by one!" 

Li Rufan looked at Fang Yue, his expression somewhat casual. 

But the words and sentences are all targeted, the stars seem to refer to the sun, and the administrative 

stars are the earth and Mars! 

"Li Rufan, are you threatening me on behalf of the Vulcan Sect?" 

Fang Yue looked at Li Rufan, his eyes were like torches, as if burning Li Rufan's soul. 

Li Rufan sneered: "Of course I dare not, how beautiful your Fang Yue is, summoning the heavens and 

destroying the saints at every turn, even some great powers that have existed since ancient times have 

not been put in the eyes! But Mu Xiu Yulin is not necessarily a good thing, Tianjiao It's easy to rise, but at 

the same time it is easy to be targeted, turning into a meteor and falling!" 



Li Rufan threatened Fang Yue again and told him not to interfere with what was in front of him. 

Fang Yue smiled brightly, showing white teeth. 

"Is this the warning your Vulcan cult issued to me? Or, can I treat it as a provocation to me by your 

Vulcan cult?" 

Fang Yue didn't really pay attention to Li Rufan's words. If he wanted Fang Yue to shrink and fear, these 

few words were not enough! 

"Actually, I really just wanted to abduct these zombies, and you will let you deal with the follow-up. 

After all, opening this saint's grave, we may not be able to control it! But your words, let me change I 

have an idea. I will also participate in the opening of this saint's grave. I don’t want to get all the 

benefits, but I must let you know that our Fang Yue is not something you can afford!" 

Fang Yue's words changed Li Rufan's face again, and he didn't expect that his threat would eventually 

have a reverse effect. 

"Moreover, Li Rufan, haven't you noticed? My apprentice used a Sky Fire Crystal when he killed Chen 

Tingting just now. Do you want to think about the meaning behind the Sky Fire Crystal!" 

"Sky Fire God Crystal!" 

After Fang Yue's deliberate reminder, Li Rufan's face changed again. 

Of course he knew the meaning of Vulcan Crystal. 

Originally, he only thought it was an accident. Although he noticed, he did not deliberately think about 

him, but now, he has to pay attention to the origins behind this sky fire crystal! 

This is the signature method of the Sky Fire teaching, no one can imitate it. 

Could it be that in this action, the people on Earth have colluded with the Skyfire Sect? 

It is really difficult for Li Rufan to determine the truth or falsehood of what Fang Yue said, but he would 

rather believe the truth than what he said. Otherwise, there are really people from the Skyfire Sect who 

participate in it, and they will find out later. It's too late! 

Fang Yue's smile remained the same. He saw Li Rufan's expression and knew that his goal had been 

achieved. 

Regardless of whether Li Rufan believes or does not believe in his own words, in short, the people of the 

Vulcan Sect need to leave a certain number of people to prevent the raid of the Sky-Hol Sect! 

War is an art of wisdom, and the game is not only force but also human heart. 

"You two regard my Martian college as a cattle and sheep that can be slaughtered by others. It’s a bit 

too dismissive of my Martians. My Mars, anyhow, is a civilization with more than double digits. The saint 

is resident, not yet vulnerable to the point where there is no counterattack!" 

An angry voice rang in Fang Yue and Li Rufan's ears. 

An old man slowly walked out of the depths of the third institution. 



His blood was withered, his hair was pale, and there were only a few dry ones left, and it seemed that it 

might fall out at any time. 

This old man turned out to be a strong man worthy of the name of a saint, but his longevity was not 

much, and it was not a few years since sitting in Hua. 

The appearance of this old man was beyond Li Rufan's expectation. 

In his data, there is no record of the existence of such a powerful saint in Mars! 

And in the third college, there should be no strong person at the Saint level, otherwise, Vulcan Sect will 

never send him alone to ensure the success of the plan! 

"Fang Yue has seen the saint!" 

Fang Yue was polite and put on the posture of a junior. 

He did not directly attack the Martians, but instead detonated the Vulcan Sect's conspiracy arrangement 

in advance. From a certain perspective, there is not much direct conflict between him and the Vulcan 

Sect this time! 

The old saint glanced at Fang Yue. 

"You are the Fang Yue of that earth? It's amazing. At a young age, countless people were playing with 

applause. Someone once said to me that if my Mars goes extinct, there will definitely be a credit for 

you!" 

The elderly saint did not have the slightest favor of Fang Yue in his words, but instead regarded Fang Yue 

as an imaginary enemy, thinking that he might become the culprit in destroying Mars in the future! 

"Senior is absurd!" 

Fang Yue leaned slightly, not to be outdone. 

Since this old man has no good intentions towards him, he will not continue to use his hot face to stick 

to his cold ass! 

Li Rufan laughed loudly: "Fang Yue, your reputation is really great! Even this senior who is rarely born 

knows your name!" 

Li Rufan said quietly. 

Afterwards, he paused for a while and said to the old man: "This Fang Yue is indeed the enemy of Mars 

in the future, this senior, how about you and I join forces to kill Fang Yue in the bud?" 

When Li Rufan's inspiration strikes, he very much hopes that the old man of Mars and Fang Yue will die 

together. At that time, he will be able to reap the benefits of the fisherman and easily turn the tomb of 

the saint under the third institution into his own. . 

"I think your suggestion is quite good. I am old and can't walk anymore. How about a young man who 

respects the old and loves the young once and fights for me? At the critical moment of your battle, I will 



show my life. The unique knowledge has given Fang Yue a fatal blow. My life is not much. If we can kill 

this Fang Yue and wipe out a disaster for Mars, it is also a good thing!" 

The old man's old eyes are dim, but his brain is not stupid. 

He knew what Li Rufan was playing. 

Li Rufan's face slowly darkened. 

"Senior, why do you come to make a joke with me! If you are not willing to make a move, it means that 

you should make such a suggestion! You and I know the strength of Fang Yue! If I make a move alone, it 

will definitely not be his opponent!" 

Li Rufan admitted that he was inferior to Fang Yue. 

The old man also snorted coldly: "Li Rufan actually has half a word that I didn’t say just now. Compared 

to Fang Yue, what I hate more is a person like you who has fallen into trouble. The Martian has already 

made it clear that he wants to join the Vulcan Alliance. Not only did you fail to give Mars the slightest 

benefit, but you are going to fall into the trap. If all the seals here are opened, the civilization of Mars 

will truly be destroyed!" 

Li Rufan saw that the old man had completely torn his skin, so he stopped being perfunctory. 

"Haha, you old thing, if you don’t kill Fang Yue today, tomorrow I will ask the Vulcan Alliance to remove 

your Mars from the alliance list, and formally do it against you Martians! You think you still have it after 

joining the Mars Alliance What retreat? All of you will be pawns on the board of my Mars Alliance!" 

Li Rufan's laughter was extremely blatant. 

There was a black magic in his eyes faintly. 

"This Li Rufan has been affected by this saint's tomb and has gradually lost his mind!" 

Fang Yue's observations are quite delicate, and he has seen various changes in Li Rufan's body. 

This Li Rufan is a saint in the Vulcan Sect, but Fang Yue has studied it. He found that the saints cultivated 

by the Vulcan Sect seem to have some problems with their xinxing. Their xinxing is unstable and easily 

influenced by emotions. , Triggering the demons! 

And this Li Rufan was invaded by wisps of magic on the top of the saint's tomb, vaguely starting to make 

him lose his mind! 

"Whether this Mars will be removed from the Mars Alliance is not the final word for the Vulcan Cult 

family! At this critical point, if the Vulcan Alliance does not have any legitimate reason to remove Mars 

from the alliance, it will make those who hesitate. People who want to set foot on the battleship of the 

Vulcan Alliance tend to give up joining. This is a huge loss for the Vulcan Alliance!" 

The old man said to himself, refuting Li Rufan's words. 

"Senior, needless to say, now Li Rufan has been enchanted, he is no longer himself, nor can he represent 

the Vulcanism or the Martian Alliance!" 



Fang Yue reminded the old man. 

At this moment, the center of Li Rufan’s eyes 

Chapter 1586: War of saints 

 

"I wanted to steal the big tomb of the old saint, but in the end my own temperament was not good, but 

he was taken away by the saint buried in the big tomb. This Vulcan saint is really out of reach!" 

Fang Yue was a little speechless, what about the shocking battle? 

Now Li Rufan guessed that there was only half of his sanity left. 

The devilish energy in this big tomb is very strong, which can continuously corrode the body and soul! 

The old man stared at Li Rufan's body and watched the light green magic pattern climb up to his drive. 

"I really didn't expect that this Vulcan sage was so arrogant that it wouldn't work for the Martians to 

give in. He even wanted to dig away the last bit of my Mars!" 

The old saint's face didn't fluctuate much, and there was no joy or sadness on his body. 

He began to practice from the bottom, step by step to where he is now. He has seen too many 

conspiracies and calculations, conspiracies and betrayals in his life. 

This Martian joined the Vulcan Alliance with a plan. However, the people from the Martian Alliance can 

also calculate you in reverse! 

This is a kind of you coming and going, quite fair! 

The elderly saint looked at Fang Yue. 

"I don't know if the grievances between Mars and my son can be cancelled under the guarantee of the 

old? In these years, the Lin Dynasty has indeed done a lot of confusion, one of which is to join the Vulcan 

Alliance! Alliance, wolf ambition, how can the various methods of the Lin dynasty be able to resist? And 

the earth and Mars have been adjacent to each other since ancient times, and there are many 

intersections. If Mars and the earth join hands with each other, they will be able to live in this vast and 

chaotic world. There is a foothold in it!" 

The elderly saint hopes that the earth and Mars will be better again. 

And Fang Yue shook his head and said, “It’s hard to harvest the water. This Mars has decided to go to 

war with our Earth. In this solar system, the Earth and Mars are destined to leave only one! I don’t want 

to deceive the predecessors. As a forerunner of the earth, I actually There is a plan to destroy Mars in his 

heart!" 

The aged old man sighed: "Oh, one step is wrong, one step is wrong! This world is like this! Now that you 

have made a decision, then I will no longer hinder you, I know your existence is life and death for Mars 

The threat is even greater than that of the Vulcan Alliance, but before you have shaken the foundation 



of Mars, I am unwilling to take action against you. I hope that you can look at my face in the future, and 

can give me a little bit of Mars and leave behind. A trace of life!" 

"I know, you all want to explore my true identity, because I have never left any name in the history of 

Mars. In fact, my existence is only in the Lin Dynasty even on Mars. Few people know! Because I am the 

guardian of Mars, responsible for guarding this dangerous place on Mars!" 

The voice of the aged old man revealed a sense of desolation and helplessness: "The water in this spark 

is very deep. In fact, I have never worried about what the Vulcan Alliance will really do with sparks! In 

fact, you have never known a The real Mars! Every saint is a great saint's grave, there must be a 

guardian of Mars like me. If it were not for our persistence and arrangement, this Mars would have 

become a paradise for the undead!" 

"My name is Yu Sen, and I have never left a name in this galaxy in my youth. I would like to make my last 

contribution to Mars during this dying year and the last trace of death, to suppress the enemy and tear 

your fires apart. People who don’t talk about credibility in the League of Gods!" 

Yu Sen's voice became louder and louder. 

And the demon in Li Rufan's eyes became stronger and stronger, and that rich demon in a blink of an 

eye wiped away the last bit of reason in his mind! 

Li Rufan roared at the sky. 

The wind and clouds changed color, as if he had stepped on the world and mountains with one foot! 

A huge magical shadow appeared behind Li Rufan! 

That demon shadow shook the sky, and one hand covered the sun and the moon. 

Moying seemed to have stepped on the entire world. 

Even if it is Yu Sen, a powerful person in the Saint Realm, he can't help but change color! 

"It turned out to be a clone of the Dark Demon Shadow that was suppressed by this third institution! 

This Dark Demon Shadow was an extremely terrifying Great Sage of the Demon Race in its heyday! He 

has ninety-nine and eighty-one clones, and each clone has The combat power comparable to the peak of 

the Saint Realm! And what he is best at is the invasion of the heart demon, which corrupts people's 

hearts. It seems that even this Li Rufan has not escaped the evil hand of the dark demon, he has been 

completely controlled!" 

Yu Sen said to himself, his expression became extremely tense. 

Fang Yue mobilized the feng shui formation at his feet to burn and run the remaining power of the seal 

extremely, and cut off the connection between the dark shadow and Li Rufan! 

"Senior, you have been guarding this third institution for so many years, don't you even know what kind 

of existence is buried in the grave below this third institution?" 

Fang Yue asked Yu Sen, he felt this thing was quite magical! 



In order to guard this big tomb, Yu Sen spent a generation of Tianjiao all his life, but in the end he didn't 

even know what he was guarding. 

"This vast array blocks yin and yang, our divine consciousness cannot penetrate it, and the contents 

inside are also difficult to come out! We are just guards, and our responsibility is inherited from the age, 

and we are not qualified to spy on what is buried in this big grave! I just vaguely know that these large 

tombs come from ancient times. In the past, there was a shocking battle in the solar system! The saints 

bloodied, the great saints fell, and even the virtual immortals had several bodies shattered by life. , Was 

suppressed in this Mars! Someone arranged a shocking formation to suppress the fallen saints, the 

Great Sage, the Xuxiandu, in this Mars, and then left the nine-vein guardian family, inherited and 

guarded by the times Mars, suppress these big tombs! I am a member of this guardian family, but our 

ancestors were only personal servants of the person who arranged the seal of this big tomb back then. 

His status was low and he was not enough to spy on the establishment of this big tomb. The real 

reason!" 

Yu Sen's voice was dull. 

And the demon in the big tomb mumbled and said: "Jie Jie Jie, you doglegs really have self-knowledge. 

You are born humble, and the cultivation of this saint state is not obtained through cultivation. Due to 

the inheritance of your ancestors, if this big tomb is torn open one day, and I will be born, the 

inheritance in your body will become the best supplement for me!" 

The dark shadows in that big grave were extremely arrogant. The seal of the Third Academy was 

destined to fail under the erosion of the years, and with the help of the arrangement of the Mars 

Alliance, they finally found a breakthrough in this seal! 

They are about to be born, come back, dominate the world, sweeping the entire Mars! 

"Leave it to you to deal with Li Rufan, I am responsible for suppressing this dark shadow!" 

Fang Yue glanced at Yu Sen deeply. 

It was not that Fang Yue suddenly gave birth to a kind intention to help Li Rufan, but he felt that Yu Sen 

seemed to be carrying a great secret. If he could capture this clone alive, he might be able to inquire 

about some ancient Xin Mi! 

Yu Sen didn't hesitate, and said directly: "Well, Li Rufan will leave it to me!" 

Li Rufan shot, his cultivation level rose up after being enchanted, a big hand slapped towards Yu Sen, 

blood rushing like a river, in an instant, running through the void, Yu Sen has not been close to Li Rufan 

before he was caught there. The incomparable qi and blood overturned the life! 

Yu Sen was almost torn apart by the surging blood. 

He couldn't help vomiting blood, his face was pale, like a piece of white paper! 

"This Li Rufan is absolutely extraordinary! Although he is weak in mind, his combat power surpasses the 

saints of the same generation by a lot!" 

A layer of light green light rose from Yu Sen's body. This was the last bit of life in his body that was 

burning, renewing his life and restoring the strength of his peak period! 



Yu Sen's white hair fell to the ground, replaced by a black hair, the wrinkled skin on the body surface 

was filled up, becoming full and full of luster! 

Yu Sen fully recovered. 

He has returned to his youthful appearance when he was seventeen or eighteen. From the outside, he 

definitely does not look like a dying old man. On the contrary, he is full of vigor and vitality! 

Fang Yue looked at Yu Sen, and couldn't help but sigh slightly. 

"Why is this?" 

Although Yu Sen claimed to have died of vitality and blood, and could not live for too long, according to 

Fang Yue's estimation, if there was no such occurrence, Yu Sen could at least live for one or two hundred 

years without any problems! 

He stepped half of his foot into the coffin board, but the other foot was still hovering outside! 

That half of the foot had to step into the coffin board. If Yu Sen did not die, there should be a long time. 

But in the end Yu Sen chose to burn his last vitality, striving to fight Li Rufan at the peak state. 

"Hahaha! I was unnamed Yu Sen I. I was wasting my years next to the big tomb of this dark shadow 

avatar. Now that I am old, I have to be cool, suppress rebellion, and let my name spread in this galaxy!" 

Yu Sen's laughter is shocking! 

One of his palms came out and collided with Li Rufan's palms, and a blue dragon broke out of his palms, 

faintly moaning, causing the entire world to suddenly change color! 

Mountains and rivers are broken, sun and moon collapse! 

This is when the two saints are fighting at their peak. The space of Mars cannot withstand the collision 

of the two at all, and the cracks in the space have appeared one after another! 

If these two saints insist on fighting in Mars, I am afraid that before the two of them are finished, they 

will be born and die, and this Mars will collapse. 

The power of the saint realm powerhouse is too strong, and their Dao and Dharma will leave indelible 

traces in the place of war. 

"Leave this Mars to fight in the stars?" 

Yu Sen felt the strong repulsion of the planet's will in this Mars. 

However, Li Rufan didn’t say a word. He was already enchanted, and he would not care if the result of 

this battle would knock the sparks to pieces. His only goal now is to kill Yu Sen in front of him, and then 

take care of him. He is a flood, the sky is falling apart! 

Chapter 1587: Legend of the Devourer 

"Oops, this Li Rufan has been completely enchanted and has lost his reason. He has disregarded the rule 

that this cosmic saint cannot fight in the place where the creatures gather!" 



"If you really fight against Mars, the surrounding vegetation and creatures will be completely gone, and 

even the saint's Taoism will make it difficult for this place to have any more vitality and regeneration!" 

Yu Sen said to himself that his expression became more solemn. His original intention was to kill Li Rufan 

and keep Mars at peace. Who would have thought that in the end, his fight with Li Rufan might lead to 

the destruction of large areas of Mars. 

Fang Yue said, "Does the senior need the help of the junior to move this battlefield into the boundless 

starry sky?" 

Yu Sen was surprised: "Could it be that you have this kind of supernatural power?" 

Fang Yue nodded: "Little Doer!" 

Fang Yue's palm lightly slid across the void, and a gap in space, in a blink of an eye, wrapped Li Rufan and 

Yu Sen. 

At the other end of the space rift is the endless starry sky beyond Mars. 

Li Rufan was still crazy and refused to enter it. 

Yu Sen stepped into the starry sky beyond the space crack. 

Li Rufan had already smashed his eyes, he followed Yu Sen! 

Then the space was closed, and only Fang Yue and the clone of Dark Demon were left in the position of 

this third middle school! 

The Dark Shadow looked at Fang Yue. 

"Unexpectedly, the Ten Thousand Devourers of this generation have grown to such a stage! Although 

they are still at the level of the rotation realm, they do not rely on any abilities of the Ten Thousand 

Devourers, but they have the strength comparable to the saints!" 

The Dark Demon Jiejie sneered, and Fang Yue couldn't help but feel tight. 

He was the matter of Ten Thousand Devourers, almost no one knew, even Wu Siyu was just some 

unsure guess. 

Why does this dark shadow see that he is the Devourer? 

Fang Yue said nothing, neither affirmed nor denied. 

"There are only you and me here. You don't need to pretend to be calm! Each of the various special 

physiques of the heavens actually has a method of identification, but the number of times the Ten 

Thousand Devourers appears is too few, and most people will pay attention. Excessive strength falls on 

the characteristics of the Ten Thousand Devourers of devouring all blood and occupying the 

supernatural powers of others! This causes those people to be blinded and lose sight of Mount Tai. In 

the end, no one can see through your special physique. However, if it is really some deliberate practice If 

you say it, you can see that there is a Dao in your body, and this Dao has Dao and Heavenly Dao. They 

are very deep understanding. The amount and degree of understanding of this Dao do not match your 

cultivation level. , This is the biggest flaw in you. 



Devouring demons, devouring spirits, devouring Tao, devouring all things! This strength of devouring the 

blood of others is just a trivial aspect among the many characteristics of the Devourer! The strongest 

point of the real Devourer's Body is actually focused on Devouring Dao and Devouring All Things! " 

The Dark Demon knew more about Ten Thousand Devourers than Fang Yue himself. 

In fact, Fang Yue had secretly investigated his special physique countless times in secret, but in the end 

they all ended up without a disease. This Ten Thousand Devourers appeared very few times in history. 

Every time it appeared, it was a short-lived phenomenon. The Demon Devourers had just appeared, they 

were shouted and killed. They were enemies all over the world, and they finally came together in a joint 

crusade by many big forces. Ashes and annihilation! 

These extinguished Demon Devils didn't even have a small part. They were just getting started, and they 

finally lost themselves under the power of the Demon Devils. 

However, Fang Yue always felt that the Devourers described in history were a little different from 

himself. 

Those Ten Thousand Devourers are really too weak, they simply don't have the style of the top physique 

in the universe! 

"Dark Shadow, do you know Ten Thousand Devourers?" 

Fang Yue stared at the clone of Dark Demon, and asked in a low voice. 

"In the past, I used to follow an eighth-generation Demon Devourer. His bloodline is so diluted that he 

still has less than one percent of the Demon Devourer's bloodline talent, but it is still outstanding and 

shining. God! Overcome the thorns and thorns, and finally cultivated to the level of the virtual fairyland! 

You have the aura of my master back then, but the aura of the Ten Thousand Devouring Demon Body in 

your body is more intense, at least for the sixth generation or more!" 

The Dark Demon hadn't determined that Fang Yue was the first generation in the Ten Thousand 

Devourers, and he didn't even dare to think about that. 

Because the first generation of Ten Thousand Devils is almost like a myth. 

There may not be one in an era of civilization. 

"Then can you tell me about the characteristics of this Devourer? Although I have Devourer, I don't 

understand this physique!" 

Fang Yue asked about the clone of the Dark Demon, and he found that the clone of the Dark Demon did 

not seem to be too hostile to him. 

The Dark Demon groaned for a moment: "Actually, I don’t have a deep understanding of the Devourer of 

Ten Thousand Devils. I was just one of the more mediocre followers of my Master’s followers! Regarding 

the situation back then, I am not very In fact, I am not a person of this era. The world I was in was 

glorious and dazzling. The heroes coexist, the arrogances are like rain, and all kinds of strange physiques 

appear one after another! The first generations were unable to rule the roost in that era!" 



"If you really want to know everything that happened in our time, you can look for some ancient classics 

and read the static ones! The time I am in should be recorded as the age of kings by later generations! 

The kings rise together , The stars are shining, but in the end, they can't survive the lapse of time, and in 

the end every king falls and no longer exists!" 

The Dark Shadow also seemed to be quite emotional. 

And Fang Yue shook his head slightly and said: “In the ancient books I can access, there seems to be no 

record of the so-called era of kings. That era seems to have never appeared in history. It seems that 

someone deliberately The times have been wiped out!" 

The Dark Shadow was taken aback. 

"How is this possible? I recovered from one hundred thousand years ago. At that time, I also saw 

records related to the age of kings!" 

The dark shadow made a long roar, and the seal on the big tomb could no longer restrain his body. 

The rocks fell and the dust rose. 

The dark shadow appeared in front of Fang Yue. He has a burly figure, majestic and virgin hair, and long 

black and lush hair, like a peerless hero. 

In his body, there is an extremely ancient breath. 

It seems to come retrograde from the long river of history, it does not belong to this era at all! 

"Heroic boy, I didn't expect you to be stronger than I thought!" 

The Dark Shadow looked up and down Fang Yue. Before, it was only divine consciousness passing by, 

unable to observe everything on Fang Yue's body in detail, but now it is approaching to observe. Prison, 

even he can't see clearly! 

"Can you get out of this seal?" 

Fang Yue looked at the Dark Demon in astonishment. He thought that the Dark Demon would need to 

hold on for a long time to get out of the trap under this seal, but in the end, Fang Yue found that he still 

underestimated the Dark Demon. 

"This seal has been loosened hundreds of years ago! I just don't want to wake up from it for a long time. 

This big grave and seal can keep my life from passing away! If it were not for the critical moment, I 

would not Willing to break away from it!" 

The Dark Shadow said reluctantly. 

The Vulcanism turned out to be smart. 

They still want to seize the dark shadow, but they don't know that this dark shadow can already escape 

from the big grave! 

"Then the Vulcan Sect Li Rufan is still under your control?" 



When Fang Yue looked at the Dark Demon Shadow, he always felt that the Dark Demon Shadow had an 

inability to see through. Normally, the powerhouses in the Great Sacred Realm that Fang Yue had 

contacted were actually not too few, but the feeling the Dark Demon Shadow gave him It's always 

something special! 

"I just recovered, and I'm just a clone. How could I control a powerful saint! I just guided the Vulcan saint 

a little bit. His soul is mutilated and his will is very flawed. I ignited the desire to kill in his heart and 

became a humanoid machine that only knows about killing, but in other respects, I can do nothing!" 

The figure of the dark shadow is thick and steady. 

"Alright, let Li Rufan and Yu Sen lose both! Anyway, neither of them has a good impression on me. They 

are in different camps, and they will eventually face each other!" 

Fang Yue didn't have the idea of helping Yu Sen defeat Li Rufan! 

"I still have three avatars in this Mars. I want to untie their seals one by one. The calamity will come. The 

future universe will be a golden world. The heroes will rise together, the stars will be shining, and some 

will become immortals. Someone testified, someone embarked on the illusory path of immortality!" 

The Dark Demon gave a long roar, and did not make too many killings. He put away all the ghosts and 

zombies, stomped through the void with his feet, and then disappeared into Fang Yue's vision. 

"In the golden age, all heroes and soldiers rise together, become immortals, prove the Tao, and the road 

to eternal life!" 

Fang Yue muttered to himself, and then his eyes lit up, and a broad avenue in the future seemed to be 

spread out in front of his eyes. 

"Wow!" 

Fang Yue raised his head and looked at the sky, the sky of Mars was actually shattered. 

The figures of the two saints appeared on the Martian sky, and both Yu Sen and Li Rufan were already 

covered in blood. 

Both of them are not weak at the level of the Saint Realm. It is quite normal for all kinds of magical 

powers to be displayed, tearing the sky, and shattering the world! 

When Fang Yue saw this scene, his heart was shocked. He had fought against the saint more than once, 

but each time his powers were restrained and not completely released! 

Unexpectedly, the fight between the saints could have such a power, the destructive power to the 

planet is so great that it can be comparable to the human-shaped nuclear bomb! 

"You two, do you want to smash this spark?" 

In the depths of Mars, an old voice appeared! 

One palm was as black as ink, slapped towards the two. 



The palm lines are clear, like mountains and rivers, in the palm of the universe, close to the end of the 

world, a slap is to slap both Li Rufan and Yu Sen, each sealing the cultivation base! 

Chapter 1588: Hit a space 

 

The two saints fell from the void one after another, they were not the opponents of that big hand. 

"This Mars has the rules of Mars, and there is no room for Vulcanists to be presumptuous here! Joining 

the Mars Alliance is only the meaning of the Lin Dynasty, and the Lin Dynasty cannot determine the will 

of the older generation!" 

This voice slowly swayed among the sparks. 

Lin Ping also heard these words. Although these words slapped a bit, his expression didn't look 

depressed. 

"Old ancestor, you are still there!" 

Lin Ping rushed out of the palace, he flew up to the sky, and flew in the direction of the big hand. 

That big hand is illusory in the air. 

"Lin Ping, since the day I stepped down as the emperor for three thousand years, I no longer belong to 

the Lin family, nor your ancestors!" 

That voice is full of vicissitudes! 

Then, the illusion of that palm gradually disappeared. 

And when Li Rufan was falling in midair, he suddenly lifted into the air again. The crazy red eyes in his 

eyes became thicker, almost covering his entire pupil! 

"Kill, kill, kill!" 

Li Rufan was completely enchanted, and he was already a six-kunner, and even the most basic fear in his 

heart had disappeared. 

He actually made another move, heading towards the direction where Yu Sen had fallen! 

Yu Sen's injury was actually much lighter than Li Rufan, after all, the owner of the big hand was the 

Martian. 

The **** determines the brain. 

The owner of this big hand is naturally more towards his own person deep in his heart! 

Yu Sen slowly stopped his body during the fall. 

He took a deep breath. 

Slowly hover in the air! 



"Li Rufan, do you really want to kill them all? If you dare to do it on Mars, I promise you will never come 

back!" 

Yu Sen originally had little life, if he dragged on a Vulcan sage before he died, he would not lose it. 

"kill!" 

Li Rufan once again culled toward Yu Sen. He is like a poor wolf and hungry tiger. At this moment, his 

mind has been occupied by the murderous intent, so how can he care about the threat of Li Rufan! 

"Kill? Who are you killing? Can you kill me?" 

Yu Sen stood out of thin air, standing in the void, a black hole emerged behind him. 

Yu Sen's spirit died, and he used his last soul flame to evolve this black hole. At the same time, his body 

was shattered every inch and was swallowed by the black hole, becoming the last nourishment of the 

black hole. 

"Why is this again!" 

Fang Yue looked up and saw the scene in the sky that day! 

Yu Sen finally chose to die together, and he didn't even leave the chance of reincarnation for his soul! 

This soul died and turned into a black hole, which represented that Yu Sen had given up the opportunity 

of reincarnation. 

He delivered the strongest blow in his life at the price of his soul flying away. 

"Do not!" 

Then Li Rufan was sober instantly, he felt the huge attraction of the black hole. 

Even with his cultivation level, he could not escape the attraction of the black hole, he was swallowed by 

the black hole, his body shattered, and eternal past! 

Li Rufan, a sage of the Vulcan Sect, had calculated for a lifetime, but he did not expect to end up like this 

in the end! 

He is also stunned, and he will never be born again! 

However, after the fall of the two saints, the black hole did not disappear, but gradually expanded. 

"Boy save me!" 

"Boy, save me!" 

In the black hole, a weak voice came from it! 

Fang Yue heard the voice of a monkey! 

"This is auditory hallucination! How can there be a monkey's voice in the black hole?" 

Fang Yue said to himself. 



But the voice suddenly became clearer. 

"My grandson was suppressed under the Tianshan Mountain in the town of Mars! Boy save me, my 

grandson will repay you heavily if you go out!" 

"Old Sun, monkey...this shouldn't be Monkey King!" 

Fang Yue hit a joke, his mind was confused! 

Then the black hole gradually shrank, disappeared, and finally turned into nothingness! 

No one else heard the voice of the monkey in the black hole. 

Only Fang Yue perceives the existence of that voice. 

This should be specifically said by Fang Yue himself! 

"Monkey, Goku!" 

Without any hesitation, Fang Yue rushed directly out of the scope of the Third Academy. 

He met a passerby on Mars, then suppressed the other's soul and directly searched for the soul. 

He wants to find the location of Tianshan Mountain in this Mars. Whether the news this time is true or 

false, he has to try it! 

That is a cultivator in the Yin-Yang realm, who has a very high position among Mars! 

The Yin-Yang realm is a power level existence in the practitioners already! 

As he was suppressed, an alarm sounded in his body. 

"Is this a trap set by the older generation of strong men in Mars? They already know that I will come 

back to Mars sooner or later, so they have made this arrangement, or, this is a precaution they have 

done before! No matter who is searching for the soul of the strong on Mars, will this alarm system be 

triggered?" 

Fang Yue muttered to himself, he didn't expect this Mars to have such a follow-up! 

Fang Yue understood that he must have been discovered by the Martian, but he didn't care about so 

much and insisted on searching for the soul. 

However, there is no Zhentian Mountain in the mind of the Mars Yin-Yang realm expert! 

"This person does not have enough identity to access the valuable information in this Mars! Mars was a 

pure ascetic civilization two thousand years ago. At that time, many mountains, rivers and rivers were 

named after the ascetic civilization. But later, some changes occurred in this Mars, coupled with the 

addition of the cosmic civilization, the names of the various regions of Mars changed to districts, the 

newly born strong did not know that there were mountains and rivers in this Mars. name!" 

Fang Yue said to himself. 

With one hand, he swallowed the vitality in the body of the Yin-Yang realm strong in this Mars! 



The strong man in the Martian Yin and Yang realm turned into a human skin and slipped down from 

Fang Yue's hand. 

Because Fang Yue saw in the opponent's mind that he was hostile to the earth, and even wanted to 

erase the earth from the solar system! 

So Fang Yue killed him directly to avoid future troubles. 

Fang Yue killed people on the street, and even killed a strong man in the Yin-Yang realm among Mars. 

This arrogant attitude made the surrounding Martian powerhouses dare not speak. 

They are all Martians attracted by the alarm. 

All of them are the existence above the rotation level in Mars! 

The person with the lowest cultivation base is at the eighth level of the rotation realm, and the strongest 

person has already entered the level of the Yin-Yang realm. 

Among Mars, the strong in the rotation realm is not weak, and when it comes to the Yin-Yang realm, it is 

even more qualified to become the vice city of a small city. Like long! 

However, in front of Fang Yue, they were weak and not worth mentioning. 

Those people naturally recognized Fang Yue. In fact, Fang Yue continuously shamed Mars in front of the 

entire universe has become the public enemy of the entire Martian. 

Almost every Martian knows Fang Yue, and hates him to gnash his teeth. 

But Fang Yue didn't care about it-I just like the way you can't understand me but can't kill me! 

A faint disdain appeared on Fang Yue's face. 

"If you want to do something to me, hurry up, if you don't have the guts, then go back wherever you 

came from!" 

Fang Yue spoke to these Martians. 

Those Martians kept silent, but they surrounded Fang Yue tightly, showing an attitude! 

"Fang Yue, don't be arrogant, we have already set up a net on Mars and are waiting for you! I didn't 

expect you to really dare to come to Mars! This time, we will definitely let you come and go!" 

An icy voice came, which contained extremely strong murderous intent. 

The void burst. 

A young sage on Mars walked out of it. This was a young man in golden scale armor. He was holding a 

spear and pointed directly at Fang Yue's eyebrows. 

This young man is only the third level of the leader realm, but the blood in his body is overwhelming, 

and his spear pierced out and turned into a blood-red light, piercing towards Mu Xiaobai's brows! 

"Kill me, you are not qualified enough, let your saints on Mars come here!" 



Fang Yue's **** easily pinched off the silver spear. This young man is indeed a tianjiao, and he has 

extremely high attainments in refining qi and body. 

However, although he is a genius, he still belongs to the category of a mortal. His one blow is replaced 

by an ordinary cultivation of the fifth level of the leader realm. He may not be able to withstand it, but in 

front of Fang Yue, this level of attack is not There is no difference in children's juggling. 

Fang Yue clamped off the spear, then threw the tip of the spear with his backhand. 

Above the tip of the spear, a faint silver light flashed, and the silver light directly pierced the boy's 

throat, blood splashed, his eyes opened in anger, and his soul returned to the west! 

All his eyes were unwilling. 

There was a gurgling sound in his throat, and then a spurt of blood. 

"Fang Yue, dare you!" 

Another middle-aged man from Mars broke out of the sky, this middle-aged man has become holy! His 

eyebrows were somewhat similar to that young man. 

Fang Yue glanced at the middle-aged man, "I didn't expect to hit the young and the old, but what can I 

not dare? You Martians dare to kill me, why can't I fight back?" 

Fang Yue said it with confidence, without the slightest timidity. 

"Since you Martians regard me as a public enemy and a great demon, then I will also be the great 

demon in this Mars!" 

When Fang Yue came to Mars this time, he was not prepared to be kind and low-key. 

He snorted coldly, making the middle-aged man feel that all his internal organs trembled! 

The middle-aged man's eyes opened in anger, and he unexpectedly discovered that he was not Fang 

Yue's opponent. 

"If I didn’t guess wrong, you should be Wu Wenchang, the saint of the Lin Dynasty! It was your brother, 

Wu Wenyu, who was shot against me just now. You two brothers are the pride of heaven. You were 

three hundred years ago. Entering the saint is now almost at the second level of the saint realm! And 

your brother Wu Wenyu is also an extraordinary talent and is expected to become saint within a 

thousand years. By then, your Wu family will be one and two saints!" 

"But you two have ever thought that if you both fall, who else will support this Martian Wu family? Who 

will inherit the great foundation you left for the Wu family?" 

The word Fang Yue pokes the heart. 

Let Wu Wenchang and Wu Wenyu's hearts trembled! 

Chapter 1589: I am the devil 

 



Fang Yue understood human nature and pointed out the most worrying point of the two brothers. 

Especially Wu Wenyu attaches great importance to the Wu family! Although the tip of the silver spear 

stabbed him in the throat, it was only injured and not fatal to him! 

He pulled the tip of the spear out of his throat, and the blood in his body surged and turned into life 

force, allowing the wound on his throat to heal! 

Wu Wenyu is actually better than Wu Wenchang in terms of talent. Part of the reason why he has not 

yet reached the level of sainthood is that he is too young and has insufficient years of practice. On the 

other hand, it is because he is engaged in physical training and martial arts. The road of minoring! 

His energy is too scattered to be able to specialize together, otherwise, with his aptitude, he has now at 

least reached the sixth level of the leader realm! 

Wu Wenyu looked at Wu Wenchang, with a hesitant look in his eyes. He was no longer as passionate as 

he was just now, vowing to kill Fang Yue to the death. 

Wu Wenchang gritted his teeth: "This wealth and danger is a must. If our brothers leave this time, the 

Lin Dynasty will definitely condemn the crime, and if you and my brothers join forces, they may be able 

to kill Fang Yue and make a lifeless contribution. Not until this time, I will sacrifice the family's heritage 

and gamble on wealth and death!" 

"Family heritage!" 

Wu Wenyu also almost broke his teeth, and his eyes opened in anger. 

"Well, if that's the case, then our brothers are gambled!" 

Wu Wenyu said to himself: "My Wu family has been inherited for three thousand years. There are saints 

from generation to generation. It is possible to pass on to our generation. There may be a double sage. 

Now, my brother has to gamble on family heritage for the Lin Dynasty. Losing a game will make my 

entire Wu family meet an end of destruction and annihilation!" 

Wu Wenyu still couldn't make this decision in his heart. His action just now was only passionate and 

impulsive. When the passion cooled down, he considered more issues than Wu Wenchang. Wu 

Wenchang was slightly silent, and his heart began to waver. 

Fang Yue looked at the tangled brothers and didn't force them. 

If the two brothers didn't attack him, he wouldn't bother to kill them. 

"Wu Wenchang, Wu Wenyu, you two are so courageous. The enemy has not yet established firm 

confidence in the enemy. If you two do not take action again, I will report everything I see to the Wu 

family. Sin before!" 

A hoarse voice shouted. 

Fang Yue looked in the direction of the sound. 

A middle-aged man dressed in sackcloth came slowly, and the earth shortened under his feet. 



This is the secret technique of shrinking the ground in the Great Road of Earth! 

"Supervisor Wang!" 

Wu Wenchang's expression was slightly ugly. Although this Wang Jianjun was only the cultivation base 

of the eighth floor of the Master Realm, his status in the Lin Dynasty was special. 

He is Lin Ping's confidant, and grew up with Lin Ping since he was a child. 

If he told Lin Ping what happened today, then this time their Wu family might really die without a place 

to bury them! 

"What Wang Jianjun, who do you think you are, sent someone to kill me? I am going to kill me next to 

this third institution and sacrifice to all living beings. I want to see if I have the courage to attack me! " 

Fang Yue set his gaze on Wang Jianjun. What he hates most is this kind of people who dare not do 

anything but point their fingers behind their backs. 

"you dare!" 

Jianjun Wang glared at Fang Yue, and Fang Yue smiled and said, "Am I not a big devil who kills people 

without blinking in the eyes of you Martians? Since you all think of me so, then I should not make a big 

devil. What I have done has disappointed you!" 

Fang Yue spoke again. 

His voice resounded everywhere. 

A faint murderous intent permeated the surroundings. The onlookers of the Vulcan cultivators were all 

stiff and unable to move. They were penetrated by Fang Yue's murderous intent, and the blood in their 

bodies stopped flowing. 

At this moment, all those Martians turned into wax figures. 

Hundreds of people on Mars lived and died within Fang Yue's thoughts. 

"Fang Yue, you!" 

Jianjun Wang also felt the crisis of life and death. Fang Yue's murderous intent also locked his body. He 

sadly discovered that even with the cultivation base of his master realm, it was seriously affected by 

Fang Yue's murderous intent. It was a set of heavy shackles that fell on him! 

"Jianjun Wang, you are not righteous, everything is for the Lin Dynasty? Then I will give you a chance, if 

you commit suicide in front of me now, I will let all these hundreds of Martians go! I will give you three 

seconds According to Zhong's consideration, if you haven't made a decision after three seconds, then I 

will kill them directly!" 

Fang Yue's voice became ridiculous, it seemed that at this moment, he really became this cold-blooded 

and ruthless devil! 

Jianjun Wang coldly snorted: "Fang Yue, you don't have to use this clumsy method to tease me, I won't 

believe what I said!" 



Fang Yue looked at the Martians with pity. 

"You have also seen that this is your supervising king army. He just said that he was pretty, but his real 

heart is not so great. In his eyes, you are just ants!" 

Fang Yue's voice fell. 

All those Martians were sacrificed directly by him, turned into a torrent of torrents, poured into the 

void, and disappeared completely in this world. 

At the same time, the entire Martian's optical brain channel jumped to Fang Yue's murder live 

broadcast. 

Fang Yue completely exposed the ugly appearance of the Supervisor King to all Martians. 

At the same time, Wu Wenchang and Wu Wenyu's hesitant appearance was shown to the Martians. 

This is tantamount to driving Wu Wenchang and Wu Wenyu to Liangshan. 

They have no choice at this moment. 

They have no other retreat except loyal to Fang Yue. 

Based on the character of the Lin dynasty, knowing that their indecision when facing the enemy must be 

the end of the extermination of the ten clans. 

The two brothers looked at each other, then knelt on one knee at the same time. 

"Wu Wenchang" 

"Wu Wenyu" 

"Willing to return to the earth and follow Master Fang Yue! I only hope that Master Fang Yue can help 

me to save the Wu family's young and old, a total of more than a thousand people!" 

The surrender of the saint is naturally an extremely long-faced thing for Fang Yue. 

"it is good!" 

Fang Yue laughed loudly, "Those who follow me prosper, and those who oppose me die. This time, our 

Fang Yue is going to disturb the universe of Mars, let the Lin Dynasty know how wrong they made the 

decision!" 

"Jianjun Wang, I'll give you another chance to commit suicide, or let me kill a thousand creatures in this 

eighth district at will!" 

Fang Yue once again let Wang Jianjun make a choice. 

Wang Jianjun's face was blue again, he snorted, then spit out a mouthful of phlegm and fell on Fang 

Yue's body. 

"Fang Yue, you little bastard! Don't want to lie to me!" 



Fang Yue sighed, "It's not that I don't give you a chance, but that your beloved Lin Dynasty does not 

cherish your lives!" 

Fang Yue lifted the white jade small tripod upside down. 

A thousand Martian creatures were involved, and all became sacrifices in the small cauldron. 

"This time, the Lin Dynasty's prestige among the people of Mars will be greatly reduced. At a critical 

moment, the supervising king has chosen to abandon the Martians and protect himself, but has he ever 

thought that he can really be alone? With Fang Yue’s character, he will still be killed in the end!" 

Wu Siyu muttered to herself that she had seen through Fang Yue's tricks. 

Fang Yue didn't want to kill a few Martians to vent their anger, but wanted to use this opportunity to 

suppress the Lin dynasty and weaken the Lin dynasty's rule over Mars. 

Wu Siyu's eyes flickered, and Fang Yue's calculations were really deep. She once thought that she was 

already a very good chess player, but compared with Fang Yue, she suddenly felt that she was still too 

much worse! 

"Fang Yue, how long do you want to be rampant in my Mars?" 

Finally, a powerful saint came. 

This sage is an elemental creature. The sky turned into a blue color as soon as he appeared, and pieces 

of snowflakes fell from the sky. 

"Blue Ice Saint!" 

Fang Yue recognized the origin of this saint at a glance, this is an old saint who rarely appears in Mars. 

There were rumors that Saint Lan Bing had broken into the fifth level of Saint Realm. 

However, Fang Yue discovered at this time that this blue ice saint was the sixth level of the saint realm. 

Moreover, the elementary creatures have a deeper understanding of the law, and their methods are 

also richer and quite difficult. 

"Sage Lanbing, why do you come to this muddy water!" 

Fang Yue was a little sorry, but he didn't expect that the first saint he was about to kill was not from the 

Lin Dynasty, and the Lin Dynasty that Fang Yue had the greatest hostility on Mars. 

Saint Lan Bing said with a majestic voice: "This Mars is the place of my cultivation. How can I allow 

others to step on and destroy? Fang Yue, I will give you a chance to leave Mars now and swear never to 

come to Mars in the future. Otherwise, you I fight, the sword has no eyes, you can't guarantee that you 

can leave Mars alive!" 

Saint Lan Bing's tone was rather plain. He didn't see Fang Yue in his eyes. He was just a junior, not 

worthy of his attention. 



"I can't guarantee that I will be able to leave Mars alive? Blue Ice Saint, you really have such a big tone! 

Don't think that the level of cultivation to the Saint Realm is truly standing at the top of the pyramid. In 

fact, if you see more In the distant world, you will find that this saint is just a starting point for practice!" 

Fang Yue's voice fell. 

Behind him, a vague figure appeared, then stared. 

This turned out to be the oolong on the East China Sea that day! 

In this expedition to Mars, Fang Yue naturally did not come alone. 

Oolong groaned softly, then looked at Saint Lanbing. 

"Fang Yue, I have been waiting for a long time, and you finally let me show up! These stupid Martians 

don’t even know the power of my earth’s creatures. They actually want to conquer the earth. I will show 

them the counterattack of my earthlings. !" 

Oolong appeared, and his body stretched for hundreds of feet, lying in the sky. 

The hearts of those Martians who saw Oolong mentioned their throats. Didn’t the Lin Dynasty claim that 

the earth’s people are vulnerable? 

Why is there such a series of Oolong in the earth! 

The hearts of those Martians are slowly sinking to the bottom! 

Chapter 1590: Killing Fang Yue 

"Oolong, I didn't expect the earth to come prepared this time too! It's a pity that our Mars also laid a net 

here, waiting for your Fang Yue to enter the urn!" 

Saint Lan Bing didn't show any nervous look, but instead smiled slightly, with a sense of pride in his 

smile. 

When they sent envoys to the earth, they were ready to welcome everyone from Fang Yue. 

Before the voice of Lan Bing's saints fell, ten powerful saints appeared behind him! 

These ten saints were all native saints from the Vulcanism rather than Mars. 

Behind this round is the shadow of Vulcanism! 

Fang Yue had long guessed that the Fire God Sect would definitely send saints, but sending ten saints in 

one go, the Vulcan Sect's courage exceeded his expectations! 

"All ten directions destroy the big array?" 

Fang Yue glanced at these ten Vulcan sages, their standing position can be said to be very particular! 

This represents an ancient battle formation. Ten saints joined hands to form a great array of destruction 

in all directions. Even if the powerful of the Great Sacred Realm is trapped in it, it will be difficult for the 

dragon to ascend to the sky, and can only wait for death to come. In the end, he was killed by various 

killing techniques in the formation! 



"Yes, Fang Yue, it can be said that we took great pains to kill you! I thought you would not be fooled, but 

I didn't expect that you still didn't hold back the impulse in your heart!" 

Saint Lan Bing's smile became more and more complacent, but his eyes looked at Fang Yue more and 

more icy, it was like looking at a dead person! 

In Saint Lan Bing's mind, perhaps Fang Yue was already a dead person. 

What if Fang Yue had the means to contend and rival the saints? 

He could resist a saint's action, but did he resist the joint action of ten saints? 

Even with the addition of an Oolong in the Saint Realm, he did all he could to kill, but it was more than 

enough to resist Oolong! 

Waiting until the ten parties are all annihilated and killed Fang Yue, and then he joins forces with ten 

Vulcan sages to kill Fang Yue, that is enough! 

"Fang Yue, you and my Vulcan Sect have been right for a long time, and have repeatedly undermined 

the good deeds of my Vulcan Sect. This time, we will kill you in front of everyone! Let the entire galaxy 

of the galaxy see the disobedience to my Vulcan Teach the end of the will!" 

One of the Vulcan saints spoke ruthlessly and indifferently. 

At this time, another Vulcan cult leader level powerhouse did not know where he emerged from. 

This Vulcan sect leader is not in charge of fighting, but is responsible for live broadcasting. With a 

camera on his shoulder, this Vulcan sect has come prepared! 

Fang Yue was stunned. Isn't this my patent? 

You steal my methods, have you paid me money before? 

Fang Yue suddenly looked at Lan Bing Saint and the ten saints of the Vulcan Sect with a smile but a 

smile, "Everyone, don't you worry about being defeated in the face when you shoot me like this?" 

"Face? Does your earth have this qualification? An extra oolong is indeed beyond our expectation, but 

other than that, other earthly powerful people are all held back by my Vulcan cult! Fang Yue , The power 

of one person to be comparable to the ten saints is absolutely dreaming, unless you can be promoted to 

a higher level, but unfortunately, the thicker the foundation, the harder it is to break through. You are 

too enchanting and want to go further, I am afraid Time without thousands of years is absolutely 

difficult to achieve!" 

The Vulcan saint spoke again. He was full of confidence. They carefully planned this action, and they 

anticipated all kinds of changes before they shot it! 

"Really? But can you think that choosing the battlefield on Mars is your biggest miscalculation?" 

Fang Yue grinned suddenly, his lips red and his teeth white. 

His smile became brighter. 

They Vulcan and Martians are smart, is it possible that Fang Yue is a fool? 



Didn't he know that a heaven and earth net has been arranged in Mars, waiting for him to jump in? 

Fang Yue knows, he knows everything, the reason why he came in the end, it's just a trick! 

"Mars……" 

The saint suddenly felt a little uneasy. For Mars, they really don't have a thorough understanding. 

The rise of Mars is too abrupt, so abrupt to make people feel that it is more than expected, but they did 

not capture the traces of man-made in Mars, just some ancient seals, which made them very interested! 

Could it be that there is really something hidden in this spark that can make Fang Yue come back? 

No, this is never possible! 

This Fang Yue is also a newcomer. They haven't seen the secret about Mars for so long, how could Fang 

Yue know? 

"Fang Yue, don't be bluffing! Even if there are secrets hidden in this spark, it has nothing to do with 

you!" 

The blue ice saint spoke, so that the strong men of the Vulcan Sect were lightly relieved. 

Even the saints in Mars said so, this Mars shouldn't be the variable for them to hunt Fang Yue! 

"Sage of Blue Ice, do you think you really know Mars in Mars for so long? Or do you really know why this 

Mars became Mars today? You don’t know, you are just being put on the table It’s just a pawn, a 

humble and ignorant poor creature!" 

Fang Yue laughed! 

Saint Lan Bing suddenly became angry and became angry: "Poor worm, Fang Yue, you are the poor 

worm. Since you want to find death so much, then I will fulfill you!" 

Saint Lan Bing shot suddenly, and a long ice blue spear in his hand suddenly formed. 

The spear stabbed out and aimed at Fang Yue's heart. 

With a flutter, the sharp tip of the gun penetrated Fang Yue's heart. 

The blood gushes out like a fountain! 

This Fang Yue didn't evade, and even Oolong didn't even intend to rescue Xiaoxia Yue. 

This made Lan Bingdao's life instinctively uneasy! 

No, something is wrong! 

If Fang Yue was really that easy to kill, he should have been killed long ago. 

The Vulcanism is so powerful that even they have suffered many losses in Fang Yue's hands. 

This Fang Yue is definitely not something he can kill with a single shot! 

With a bang, Fang Yue's corpse exploded, becoming a rain of blood spilling from the sky. 



The blood was a jet black color, and it fell on the ground with pits that were even corroded! 

Saint Lan Bing was even more caught off guard. He didn't expect that the corpse would explode, so he 

was the first to be covered with black blood! 

He was horrified to discover that the black blood contained a violent toxin, which even a saint could not 

easily resist! 

Corpse poison! 

This is a corpse poison that can only be derived from corpses how many years ago. 

"Lan Bing, did you go crazy? If you didn't kill Fang Yue, you also exploded a carrion corpse that was 

thousands of years old!" 

The Vulcan sage looked disgusted, and ten Vulcan sages joined forces to form a white light film to block 

the corrosive blood around them! 

The black blood was blocked by the white light film, and they could not touch their bodies at all. 

But Saint Lanbing is miserable, he constantly consumes the true energy in his body to fight against the 

corpse poison outside his body. 

But is this saint’s corpse poison so easy to resist? 

What's more, Saint Lan Bing still has a strong anxiety in his heart! 

Just now he clearly saw that Fang Yue was stabbed by his spear, but why did it turn out to be a saint-

level rotten corpse for thousands of years! 

Hallucinations? 

Could it be said that Fang Yue can make him hallucinate? 

If this is the case, then everything is terrible. Is what he hears and sees is true or not? 

Saint Lan Bing felt a little crazy for a moment! 

However, Fang Yue looked at Saint Lan Bing with a smile but a smile, "You are really just an abandoned 

son. The corpse that was just shattered by your shot was personally excavated from this spark!" 

"Tsk tusk, a corpse at the level of a saint thousands of years ago, and the surviving aura of the exercises 

in this corpse should still be a Martian! You don't even know the fall of such a saint, tusk tusk, really 

don't know What kind of position is your Saint Blue Ice in this Mars!" 

Fang Yue was deliberately disturbing the blue ice saint's mind. 

Although the corpse poison of the corpse just now was violent, it was definitely able to withstand life-

saving by the means of Saint Lanbing. This Saint Lanbing only temporarily lost his combat power, but he 

would not really die under this poison. 

However, Fang Yue's words were sentence-and-error, causing Saint Lan Bing to doubt his position in 

Mars! 



"The monkey was suppressed under the boundless mountain range in the fifth area! The eight saints 

need to be sacrificed alive before the seal of the boundless mountain range can be opened!" 

A faint voice came into Fang Yue's ears, and Fang Yue's face changed slightly. 

At this time, someone was secretly communicating to him. 

Is it an enemy or a friend, is it to help him rescue the monkey or is another trap set by Mars! 

Fang Yue's heart is a little bit confused, and some things are really not easy to judge! 

At this moment, the blue ice saint suddenly broke out! 

He was reluctant to join the Lin Dynasty because he knew that he was not Lin, so even if he joined, he 

would be strongly excluded! 

This is a thorn in his heart, it is always impossible to remove! 

It's just that he made a detached posture on weekdays, so even he was fooled! 

And this time the stinger finally broke out. 

Saint Lan Bing looked up to the sky and screamed: "I did not expect Lan Bing to do so much for Mars, but 

I was still deceived all the time. Since you don't want the old man to know about many things, the old 

man won't understand! But you want to let the old man know. When your chess pieces are nothing but 

dreams! The old man will no longer participate in the matter of Mars in the future. The old man must 

concentrate on practicing, hoping to break through to the level of the Great Sacred Realm before he is 

alive, and open up another piece outside the Lin Dynasty. Pure Land Dynasty!" 

Saint Lan Bing finally believed Fang Yue's words, and finally walked away! 

The departure of Saint Lan Bing greatly reduced Fang Yue's pressure! 

"Damn, this Martian is really unreliable! He was instigated to leave by a few words from Fang Yue, but 

even if he is gone, we can still kill Fang Yue! The ten square formations are ancient Hengqiang, how can 

it be? Is it something a junior of you can resist?" 

 


