
God of Life 1801 

Chapter 1801: The Great Demon is Born 

Shadow Luo Hu is just the beginning. 

After that, heads of fierce beasts appeared one after another, and they broke free of the seal and 

walked out of it as if they were running wild horses. 

The realms of these fierce beasts are different, ranging from Yin-Yang realm to virtual fairy realm. 

The birth of these fierce beasts also means that the strong in the same bubble as them have completely 

fallen. 

They became the sacrifices of these fierce beasts when they were born, and the deaths were extremely 

miserable! 

When Fang Yue saw the corpse on the ground, it was a mess. 

These corpses were sloppy, and every corpse was completely cold! 

These corpses suddenly appeared, their clothes and costumes were quite ancient. 

They don't know which era is the strong man, who used their own lives to suppress these peerless 

evildoers! 

Patter, another bubble broke. 

The Gorefiend burst out of the bubble, his expression was a little embarrassed, and there were blood 

and scars on his body. This meant that he had experienced a hard fight. Although it was difficult, he 

came out alive and laughed till the end. 

The blood demon took a sip and spit out a mouthful of thick sputum. 

"Lao Tzu traverses the world but didn't expect that he would almost fall into the hands of these beasts!" 

The Gorefiend still carried the body of a Sky-Swallowing Beast in his hand. The body of this Devouring 

Beast was rapidly withering, its flesh and blood dried up, and all its vitality was absorbed by the 

Gorefiend! 

The blood demon's breath is also rapidly becoming stronger, not only healed from the previous injury, 

but also has a tendency to take it to the next level. 

"Who released these big culprits? They were all the roots of an era of chaos! Someone is setting up a 

situation and wants to use the news of the birth of the fairy to make us sacrifice as a sacrifice." 

Huque was born, he walked out of the bubble, even the supreme fierce beast is not his opponent at the 

level of the Great Sacred Realm, he has forged his own Dao and Dharma! 

Although he fought hard for a long time, he finally won. 

Huque is intact, except for a slight loss of spirit, he can't see the appearance of going through a big 

battle in any other aspect! 



The strength of this tiger is beyond the understanding of ordinary people. 

He stood on another realm and level, and went farther and farther on the road of cultivating all 

methods. 

Hu Que and others walked out of the bubble one after another, but more people were eternally sleeping 

in the bubble. They became sacrifices, using their lives as a price, and became a key to seal those who 

were sealed. The fierce beast in the bubble is released! 

There can be a few tigers and blood demons in this world, all of them are the strongest people created 

in this era or a certain era! 

In the end, each bubble shattered, and the thousands of foreign descendants trapped in it were only a 

few dozen people alive. 

But these dozens of people are definitely the strongest in the same rank, and their strength is 

unfathomable! 

Among them are the Yin-Yang realm like Fang Yue, and there are also super virtual immortals that are 

about to aspire to true immortals. 

There are more and more horizontal corpses on the ground, and black blood has begun to flow from 

these corpses. 

The black wind blew from the sky, making a whimper. 

Those who don't know how many years of sealing the great demon are reborn, they either have a 

special physique and blood, or they are a creator and inheritor of the Tao. 

Finally, the three demon wolves on the eighth level of Yin-Yang realm looked at Fang Yue. 

They were murderous and awe-inspiring, treating Mu Xiaobai as the default enemy, even if they were 

demons, they were proud of them. Soldiers against soldiers, against generals, higher-level creatures 

were unwilling to do anything with Yue! 

The three demon wolves are more ferocious than the other, and they swept across all directions. 

A wind blade swept past the ground, and even cracked a long and narrow crack on the ground! 

The strength of this demon wolf is shocking, at the level of Yin and Yang realm, but it still has extremely 

terrifying destructive power. 

Fang Yue raised his hand, and an eternal fairy light crashed down. 

The wind blade freezes, time and space freeze, the countless wind blades stagnate in the air, and Fang 

Yue raises his fist and blasts towards the demon wolf. 

Fang Yue has enough self-confidence, at the level of Yin and Yang, he should have no opponents. 

This is true even if you don’t know how many eras ago the big murderer! Even though they are 

powerful, they have withdrawn from the stage of history and are no longer the real stars under the 

lights of this era! 



Fist fell. 

When they hit the three demon wolves, the bodies of the three demon wolves trembled at the same 

time. 

Their body surface gave birth to a circle of halo! These auras are dazzling and eye-catching, capable of 

suppressing the eternity without intrusion. 

This is their talent and instinct. The three demon wolves are compatriots with a milk. The spirit 

resonates, the power is superimposed, and the power of supernatural powers will be doubled! 

The three demon wolves scattered in all directions, avoiding Fang Yue's mortal blow. 

Fang Yue's expression was slightly stagnant. 

Unexpectedly, he would capsize in the gutter. 

"With the same energy, regardless of ethnic group, kill these great demons. If they are allowed to step 

out of this primordial star, everyone will be locked in, and no one will have good fruit!" 

The blood demon took the initiative to propose that it deeply knew the horror of these great demon. 

These guys did not know how long they slept. Each of them was the root of the chaos of an era. If they 

joined forces, it would be a boundless catastrophe. 

Even the destruction of the demons will be dwarfed by these creatures. 

No matter which one of these great demons ran away, they could stand on top of the mountain and 

reopen the door. 

They recruited troops and regained their strength, and when they returned to their peak, the universe 

of Ten Thousand Worlds would surely set off one after another. 

"You don't need to say that we also know! Didn't you see the chaotic air above your head brewing and 

lingering? If you don't get rid of these guys, you can't get away even if you want to go!" 

Hu Que pointed to the sky, and a bitter smile leaked from the corner of his mouth. 

Originally, they were here to find the fairy, but who would have thought that the hair of the fairy had 

not seen it, and they had encountered such a thing. 

These fierce beasts are arrogant and arrogant, and the spread of their breath can make the surrounding 

Dao then retreat. 

There are three rings on the back of Hu Que's head. 

The halo flickers, like a candle in the wind, which may be extinguished at any time. 

He was confronting a great demon. The two sides followed the path of cultivating all kinds of laws. They 

were competing for a deeper understanding of the principles of Tao. Although the surface is calm and 

calm, in fact it is already undercurrents! 

The three demon wolves made a comeback and once again slammed towards Fang Yue. 



The figures of these three demon wolves are actually one, becoming a large demon wolf. 

The three are in one, and its power and speed are increased by geometric multiples. 

Two ends are double strength. 

Three heads in one are four times the strength! 

It rushed like the wind, and its strength was amazing. After the strength of this magic wolf quadrupled, 

his strength had reached an extreme. 

Even Fang Yue can only see the afterimage of the demon wolf's actions, his speed and strength at the 

moment will definitely not be inferior to an ordinary great sage. 

"No wonder it is the protagonist of an era. It has been so terrifying. The single-headed demon wolf is 

nothing but Yin-Yang realm cultivation base, saint realm combat power, but the three-headed unity is 

too much. It’s terrifying. The Yin-Yang-level demon wolves can actually be comparable to those in the 

Great Sacred Land! This is because they have just awakened and their strength has not been restored. If 

these demon wolves are restored to the level of the leader, I will definitely see After that, without saying 

anything, just turn around and run!" 

Fang Yue muttered to himself, he began to formally the existence of this magic wolf. 

The Demon Wolf at this moment has officially surpassed the existence of Yin and Yang level in his 

cognitive category. 

"Hey! Little brother, come and play!" 

A young girl's laughter sounded around, and this voice seemed particularly terrifying on such a desolate 

and desolate battlefield! 

A girl in red, with a pale face and shawls, stood up from the ground. 

She was still a female corpse lying on the ground just now, her chest was pierced by a silver spear, and 

black blood was still flowing from the wound. However, at this moment, this girl had turned into a ghost 

in a nightmare! 

She exudes a ferocious nightmare breath between her gestures! 

The girl raised her hand, her palm was small and her skin was delicate, but the mana contained in it was 

amazing, and her palm smashed the skull of the demon wolf. 

The brain flew wildly and splashed onto the girl's face. 

The girl seemed to be unaware, and fell to the ground again abruptly. 

Her appearance seemed to be specifically to help Fang Yue kill the demon wolf. 

Now that the hero retreats, she is lying on the ground again, her breath is weak, and she has entered a 

state of half life and half death! 

Fang Yue was stunned. He had just prepared for a battle with the devil wolf, but he did not expect that 

he had strong aid in the middle and would directly destroy the devil wolf! 



What is the origin of this girl? 

It seems that he is not very old, but he has such strength. 

This is an existence demon wolf at the level of the Great Sacred Realm. It just touches it and kills it, and 

then shoots it to death? 

Fang Yue felt that the scene in front of him was a bit unreal. 

Even if it is the existence of the pinnacle level of the Great Sacred Realm, it does not seem to have this 

level of combat power. 

"Unexpectedly, so many years have passed! They still have obsessions in their hearts. It was you who 

sealed me here, and now it has become a corpse. You still have to protect these creatures that are not 

worthy of your protection. Is it all worth it?" 

A big demon slowly walked out, his cultivation realm was at the level of the virtual fairyland, and the 

sun, moon and stars were reflected behind him. If you look closely, it turned out to be a pattern of a 

galaxy. 

Fang Yue felt the pressure doubled when this great demon was born! 

This great demon has a very high level of attainments in the Avenue of Stars, at least on the same level 

as him, but his realm is so high that he has reached the level of a virtual fairyland! 

Stars flickered between his breath. 

Under the delicate face, there is a smell of indifference hidden. 

"matchless?!" 

When the blood demon saw this person, he couldn't help but stunned, and then called out the person's 

name. 

The big demon looked at the blood demon and nodded slightly: "I didn't expect that so many years have 

passed, and someone can know my name!" 

The blood demon heard the other party admit that he was not surprised, but a bitter smile appeared on 

the corner of his mouth. 

"Senior brother, I am the junior brother Xueying!" 

The blood demon cried out in grief. 

Chapter 1802? Who is the hero! 

The shouting of the blood demon made the big demon a little moving. He carefully observed that 

although the appearance of the blood demon's body had changed, his breath and soul were indeed his 

younger brother. 

The indifferent look on the Great Demon's face was slightly moved. 



He was silent for a moment before he said: "I just recovered, and the blood in my body is empty. If you 

can provide me with enough flesh and blood or medicine, you can stop me! But even if I don't take the 

initiative in your face If you make a move, this time when the Ten Thousand Demons are born, the Ten 

Thousand Realms Universe will also be stirred into chaos in the world!" 

The voice of the Great Demon was already indifferent. 

He deeply understands what kind of existence is sealed in the Star of the Beginning! 

Each is a nightmare of an era, and they have killed more people than the total population of a planet. 

They are all killers in the world, and each one is cold and ruthless. 

In addition to the Great Demon, there are various fierce beasts, and the strength of these fierce beasts is 

also unimaginable. 

"If adults need pure flesh and blood, I might have some more here!" 

Fang Yue heard this and took the initiative to step forward. If the enemy of the virtual fairyland level can 

be less, he should be less. 

Fang Yue took the initiative to open the storage bag, which contained a large number of saint-level 

fierce beasts' flesh and blood. This was the dry food Fang Yue prepared for him to prevent one day from 

being trapped and starving to death! 

The flesh and blood of these fierce beasts were made into bacon by him, which tasted good, and the 

energy in it had not passed too much. 

The Great Devil Gaishi glanced at Fang Yue in surprise, but he didn't expect that this kid was actually 

carrying pure flesh and blood with him. 

He squeezed a bacon strip and put it in his mouth. It tasted good, and there was a rush of essence into 

his body. This feeling was much better than eating flesh and blood! 

The Great Demon Gaishi nodded slightly: "Although the essence contained in these flesh and blood is 

not much, but it can be regarded as a part of your mind, I can stand by for a while!" 

The Great Demon Gathering the World is considered to have given the Gorefiend a face, otherwise, how 

could he, a magnificent Great Demon of the imaginary fairyland level, be conquered by the bacon of 

these districts that Fang Yue took out! 

Hu Que was a little dazed to see Fang Yue's solution to the world. 

Are the human races in this universe so casual? 

How come out of Taichu Star Adventure and bring jerky! 

And that is the jerky made from the flesh and blood of the beast at the saint level. Don't you Fang Yue 

from Yin and Yang level bring such precious things as snacks, don't you look too dazzling and be struck 

by lightning? 



However, Fang Yue helped them soothe a great demon of the imaginary fairyland level after all, and 

suddenly reduced the pressure on their hearts. 

The powerhouse of this virtual fairyland level is at the top of the food chain no matter whether it is in 

the Ten Thousand World Universe or the Ten Thousand Flower Universe, and it is impossible to have too 

many in terms of quantity. 

"Roar!" 

At this time, a beast with a tiger body and a lion head, with a half-meter-long silver horn on top of its 

head, slowly walked out of a bubble. Its body contained a faint murderous intent, and its eyes were full 

of It's an indifferent expression! 

This is a fierce beast of the Great Saint Realm level, his name is Dacan. 

This is an extremely ancient beast of ancient times, it is said that the birth of the chaotic beast is not too 

late! 

Dacan possesses part of the chaotic bloodline in his body, his talent is unparalleled, and his bloodline is 

at least in the realm of the pinnacle of the earth! 

No one thought that there was a Dacan among the beasts that were sealed this time, because this beast 

is quite rare. Generally, you may not be able to see one or two such beasts in the entire universe! 

Dacan looked at Fang Yue, his eyes full of hostility. 

Although Fang Yue only has Yin-Yang level cultivation, this Da Can already regards Fang Yue as its 

imaginary enemy! 

Dacan roared, as if it was a declaration and challenge from the other side! 

The other fierce beasts no longer target Fang Yue, because this is the rule of the world among fierce 

beasts. 

Once war is declared, other fierce beasts cannot **** prey with them. If they really want to take the 

prey, they will also challenge the fierce beast that declares war! 

Yang Jian and the others also each have rivals! 

Their opponents are stronger than one. These creatures are the most powerful beings in a certain era. 

Although they are sealed and still in a relatively weak state, their methods are not reduced, and their 

combat experience is not easy for them to deal with. of! 

Fang Yue looked at Da Can, this is a powerful existence on the first level of the Great Sacred Realm! 

Dacan's body contains blood that is comparable to the chaotic beast, and he is not an opponent! 

However, Fang Yue's greatest magical powers have never been tough, wouldn't he still shake people if 

he couldn't do it himself? 

Fang Yue slowly took out the Bai Yu Xiaoding. 



In the small cauldron, the nine-tailed white fox emerged from it. Fang Yue had already given the origin 

of the great sacred realm level to the nine-tailed white fox. After refining some of the origins of the 

great sacred realm powerhouse, the cultivation of the nine-tailed white fox Has been restored to the 

level of the Great Sacred Realm! 

Seeing Fang Yue summon a nine-tailed white fox that had reached the level of the Great Sacred Realm. 

Everyone present was shocked to drop their jaws. 

This is really against common sense! 

This summoning technique is a common magical power method in the Ten Thousand Worlds Universe 

and Ten Thousand Flower Universe, but the creatures that are generally summoned cannot be higher 

than the summoner in the cultivation realm-I am better than you, so why should I obey? Your call! 

But sometimes there are special cases. Leapfrog summons, everyone has seen it. 

But it is a bit unreasonable for you to summon a nine-tailed white fox with a great sacred level from the 

Yin and Yang state! 

This is a creature of the Great Sacred Realm level, with its own dignity. 

Generally, even the strong in the virtual fairyland may not be able to summon the fierce beast of the 

Great Sacred Realm level! 

What's more, it is the existence of the nine-tailed white fox at the top of the food chain among 

thousands of creatures! 

They have their dignity and rarely become the summoned creatures of practitioners! 

The nine-tailed white fox is said to have nine lives, and they are descendants of the beast of chaos. 

And the nine-tailed white fox in front of me is even more direct bloodline returning to the ancestors, if it 

is said that his bloodline is comparable to the chaotic beast, it is not the slightest exaggeration! 

But that's why a nine-tailed white fox, which should be quite arrogant, became Fang Yue's pet! 

This is too subversive, too crazy, it makes their eyes almost bursting! 

Da Can, who challenged Fang Yue, was also quite depressed. Originally it chose Fang Yue as its 

opponent. Part of the reason was that Fang Yue had some special auras that surpassed the Yin-Yang 

level creatures, and the other part was because Da Chan estimated, Although Fang Yue is strong, his 

aura is after all at the Yin-Yang level, no matter how strong it is, he can't be the opponent of the 

creatures at the Great Sage level! 

He just recovered and is still in a weak state, now find a weak opponent to avoid life and death. 

But he didn't expect that the soft persimmon he thought in his heart turned into a hard rock this time! 

The starting style is to summon a large holy realm level nine white foxes, it feels that it is kicking the iron 

plate this time, even the toes are almost broken! 

Fang Yue didn't take the initiative, he was testing and waiting! 



This Great Can is too rare, which leaves Fang Yue ignorant of such creatures. 

Although there are nine-tailed white foxes, he is still worried that he will overturn the ship in the gutter. 

If his own Dacan falls in his hands, there is no loss to the deity, but the great sword at the peak level of 

the Great Sacred Realm may have to be donated. . 

"A nine-tailed white fox is still not very safe! The other creatures have not recovered their previous 

cultivation realm! Or, I summon an ancestor or something to see if I can create another existence at the 

Great Saint Realm level?" 

Fang Yue touched the storage bag around his waist. 

He took out a shrine card from it. 

This thing was enshrined in his Fang family's ancestral hall, and it was still contaminated with a breath of 

one of his ancestors! 

Fang Yue dropped a drop of soul liquid into it. 

A brilliant silver brilliance was born on this shrine sign! 

A ray of divine thought floated out of the ancestral hall, and it swallowed the soul liquid in big mouths. 

The ray of divine thought gradually manifested, and it had a clear outline and a specific figure. 

This is an ancestor of the Fang family. He is a burly figure, eight feet tall, and a green wood sword 

vaguely around his waist. 

Just a ray of soul power dissipated, which shocked Na Da Can. 

Although this divine consciousness has only recovered a little bit of cultivation base, his heroic posture 

in his heyday has gradually appeared! 

The people around were even more surprised. 

When you Fang Yue fights, summon the beast to help out. 

But now why even the ancestors are summoned? 

They also felt the incomparably far-reaching artistic conception contained in the ray of divine 

consciousness, and this was at least a powerful person at the virtual fairyland level. 

"The ray of divine thought that I left in the shrine card was awakened by future generations. Did my 

Fang family have a life and death disaster?" 

The figure that the ray of divine thought emerged from Fang Yue said. 

Fang Yue was stunned: "No! The Fang family is still fine now! It's just that the fierce beast in front of me, 

I guess I can't do it, but I still feel uneasy after summoning a nine-tailed white fox to put it down. The 

ship capsized in the gutter!" 

Fang Yue was surprisingly upright, he told that ray of divine thoughts all he thought in his heart! 

That strand of divine thought was a bit speechless. 



I thought it was Fang's moment of life and death, and he needed him to come out to calm the chaos! 

In the end, only the younger generation in his family summoned him out as a thug! 

Fang Yue saw the displeasure of this old ancestor. 

So he hurriedly began to appease: "The unscrupulous disciples are not the heroic spirits who 

intentionally disturbed the ancestors, but want to resurrect the ancestors, so that the ancestors can 

return and reappear the heroic posture of the year!" 

This ray of divine thought glared at Fang Yue. 

"Heroic? Heroic dog! I'm not dead yet, but the deity is fighting in a certain world, opening up territory 

for the Fang family, and restoring the war for the universe! This is what I set up a longevity temple The 

shrine card is to prevent the Fang family from being destroyed at the foundation of the earth!" 

Fang Yue, the ancestor of the Fang family, had a bargaining chip, and Fang Yue was also stunned! 

It turned out to be so, he actually misunderstood! 

The ancestors of the Fang family are still alive. 

This is a bunch of old antiques! 

Chapter 1803 Fang Huai's Admonishment 

Fang Yue was embarrassed. He did not expect that the memorial tablet enshrined in that ancestral hall 

was Shengshi. 

Seeing Fang Yue's expression, the ancestors of the Fang family were unwilling to embarrass Fang Yue. 

He just glanced roughly at the surrounding environment, everything that happened in it, in an instant, 

he knew it all. 

"Unexpectedly, there are disciples like yours in my family who are floating outside. It is clearly the 

cultivation level of the Yin and Yang realm, but the combat strength and blood are not weak, and it is 

almost comparable to the strong at the Great Sacred Realm level! However, your weak realm is always 

your biggest killer. Different realms, all insights are different! If you have the level of the Great Sacred 

Realm, even if your strength remains the same, you don’t have to be so scared when facing this big can. 

Call me. come out!" 

The ancestors of the Fang family saw blood for a while and directly pointed out Fang Yue's weakness. 

Fang Yue's face was slightly flushed, and he understood that his realm was always a shortcoming. 

However, this shortcoming is not going to happen overnight! 

His every step is too solid, and it is quite difficult to improve his realm, even a small realm. 

Now, he can cultivate to the realm of Yin and Yang, which is already a great fortune! 

If you want to move forward, I am afraid that a huge amount of geniuses will be needed. 



"It's not that the disciple doesn't want it, but it really can't. Now that my Fang family has fallen, it's no 

longer the grand occasion, I'm alone, it's hard to find immortal treasures!" 

Fang Yue clasped his fists and explained his situation to the ancestors of the Fang family. 

The ancestor of the Fang family glanced at Fang Yue, wanting to penetrate Fang Yue's foundation 

spiritual bones. 

However, his divine mind had just fallen into Fang Yue's body, and was swept away by a force of 

reincarnation of life and death. 

If it wasn't for his decisiveness to cut off that strand of divine consciousness, I'm afraid he would fall into 

the endless suffering of the cycle of life and death, and it would be difficult to extricate himself from it! 

Fang Yue's ancestors were stunned. 

What is this special situation? 

He knew his realm level. Although what was left here was only a ray of divine thought, his deity had 

already stepped into the real fairyland level. 

One person wins the way, the chicken and the dog ascend to heaven. 

The ray of divine thought he had left in the Fang family's ancestral hall rose and reached a rather 

advanced state. 

However, his spiritual thoughts couldn't penetrate into Fang Yue's body. Unless there is a treasure of 

protection, Fang Yue definitely has no such ability! 

Fang Yue said: "The disciple builds the foundation in reincarnation with the innate magical instruments 

and the pinnacle level of the Great Sacred Realm, in the realm of Yin and Yang, using the Tao as the 

guide, and solid realm!" 

Fang Yue's body holds a big secret, even if he is his ancestor, Fang Yue is not completely relieved. 

His bloodline is special, Ten Thousand Devouring Demon Body, it is really an ancient taboo. If he is 

known by the ancestor of this Fang family, he will be jealous of this ancestor if he wants to kill demons 

and eliminate demons. 

Therefore, Fang Yue used the power of reincarnation in the burial tower to disperse this ancestor's 

divine exploration. 

Hearing Fang Yue's transmission, the ancestor of the Fang family became silent. 

Is this really showing off? 

What has no resources, what is hard to support! 

When I was in the Yin-Yang realm, I didn’t even see what the magical instruments of the Great Sacred 

realm looked like. I started to use them to build the foundation, and there were nine innate magical 

instruments in a row. Am I showing off? 

The ancestors of the Fang family are beginning to be jealous! 



Even though he is a real fairyland powerhouse in the Fang family, he hasn't mixed up with an innate 

magic weapon yet! 

After all, this innate magic weapon was conceived from chaos, and it contained endless opportunities 

and mysteriousness. 

There is no difference in grade of the innate magical weapon itself. It is immortal and undamaged, and it 

is strong when it is strong. If the innate magical tool is dropped into Fang Yue's hands, at most, it will be 

able to display the power of the great sacred realm level, but if it falls into his hands, it will be a true 

fairyland level magical tool, and it is in the true fairy magical tool. They are superb existence! 

The ancestors of the Fang family coughed twice to conceal the look of envy in his eyes. 

He is the ancestor of the Fang family, how can he show envy in front of his grandchildren? 

However, Fang Yue, the ancestor of the Fang family, paid more attention to it. 

This kid has a future! 

Maybe in the future you can go to the frontier battlefield of the universe and fight alongside them! 

The ancestor of the Fang family gave a dry cough, and then said: "My name is Fang Huai. The age 

difference between you and me is too great. I don't know how many generations are separated. It is 

difficult to be called. It is better to call me the ancestor of Fang Huai! This is considered respectful. !" 

After Fang Huai introduced herself, the others haven't spoken yet. 

That Great Demon Gaishi already had a pair of eyes fixed on Fang Huai's divine mind clone. 

"You are Fang Huai of the Fang family? The Fang Huai who disturbed the Ten Thousand Realms three 

thousand years ago and stole the treasure of the Nine Clan?" 

The Great Demon Gaishi looked at Fang Huai, and there was a trace of worship in his eyes. 

And Fang Huai said with some embarrassment: "Hahaha, the hero doesn't mention the courage of the 

past, so you don't need to talk about these things, you don't need to talk about it!" 

Fang Huai's voice fell. 

His old face blushed. 

This was what he did when he was a teenager, but now it seems to be young and frivolous, it has 

become a kind of embarrassment. 

Many of the enemies back then have now become comrades-in-arms fighting side by side! 

However, the worship in the eyes of the Great Demon Gaishi is unabated, this Fang Huai is his idol once! 

The big devil's attitude towards Fang Yue changed. 

So he turned out to be the heir of that person! 

It's no wonder that the more I look at him, the more I feel that he is brilliant and martial, unparalleled in 

the world. 



Damn, damn, I must follow Fang Yue to the death in the future! 

Born to death for the earth, never give up! 

Fang Yue didn't even think about it, because the ancestor Fang Huai gave him a stand. 

He actually lay down and subdued a big demon of the virtual fairyland level as his little brother! 

Fang Huai patted his forehead and said, "Right, where did you just say it? Oh, yes, aren't you short of 

resources? Your foundation is too deep. At the level of Yin and Yang, you have the strength comparable 

to that of the Great Sage. It violates the normal movement of the heavenly path. Every realm has its 

limits, but your performance has exceeded the normal limit for one hundred and eight thousand miles! 

So every step you take, the next step will be more difficult. In theory. With such a solid foundation, your 

cultivation to the level of the leader realm is the limit. It is impossible to step into the level of the saint 

realm, accept the judgment and favor of the great road!" 

Fang Huai's words surprised a great sage of the four-winged clan next to him. 

What he fears most is that Fang Yue will grow up completely one day and seek revenge from the Four 

Wings! 

But now, Fang Yue can't even break through the level of the master realm, he is still afraid of wool. 

At this moment, tears were almost in his eyes, and he was about to cheer for the future of the Four 

Wings! 

However, Fang Huai was silent for a moment, and the corner of his gaze swept across the body of the 

Great Sage of the Four Wing Race. 

"You old fellow, you are so happy! Do you know that as long as this Fang Yue stepped into the level of 

the master realm and surrendered to the evil spirits, he would be able to sweep the invincible at the 

level of the great holy realm. You have cultivated the Apocrypha The old thing, by then, even Fang Yue’s 

little finger will not be able to catch it! And if he reaches the top of the leader realm, even if he can’t get 

the favor of God and step into the level of a saint, he can still be with you. The veteran of the clan, the 

home of the virtual fairyland, are higher and lower!" 

Fang Huai couldn't get used to this kind of villain gloating, especially when he was still mocking their 

Fang family disciples. 

What happened to Fang Yue who could not break through to the level of Saint Realm in theory? 

Can't you destroy the four-winged race if you can't break through the saints? 

"However, Fang Yue, you don't need to worry. In fact, if you can really cultivate to the top of the leader 

realm, even if you can't take the most critical step and become a saint, you can still dominate the world! 

You are not walking Is the physical cultivation path of a hundred-level physical body? At fifty-level, it can 

be small. At that time, with the power of the physical body, you can also suppress the great sage. If you 

really cultivate the physical body to the hundred-level, even the strength of the real fairyland If you see 

it, you will have a headache! You will practice all kinds of methods, and you will cultivate all kinds of 

ways to the peak, and then you can continue to become stronger through integration! So on the road of 

practice, you must not be discouraged , I have also seen a person who can't even break through the 



level of the Innate Realm. At the level of the acquired Realm, he has cultivated to a full 1,700 level. 

When he raises his hand, even the true immortal can suppress it. Therefore, this is on the road of 

cultivation. Realm does not mean everything!" 

Fang Huai worried that his assertion would bring him psychological pressure. 

So I started to explain what I just said. 

However, Fang Yue was not worried at all about what Fang Huai said. 

He didn't even have the edge of the leader realm! 

Whether this can be sanctified is not within his consideration. 

The Great Sage of the Four Wings is starting to droop his head! 

Is Fang Yue keeping it a scourge or it has to be a way to kill him! 

Countless sinister looks flickered in his eyes. 

Fang Huai did not continue to pay attention to this four-winged tribe's great sage at all. 

This guy is a sharpening stone, let Fang Yue handle it! 

If Fang Yue couldn't even kill this old thing, then he wouldn't deserve to be an official disciple of their 

Fang family! 

"There are many mysterious places in the Ten Thousand Realms Universe, which are full of various 

opportunities and mysteries! Fang Yue, if you feel that you cannot break through the bottleneck, you 

might as well go to those places and bump into the fairy fate. Some supernatural powers, I also taught a 

few of them! I have a token here, which is the identity token of a super power Eternal Dynasty in the 

universe. Use this token to contact eternal life The people of the Dynasty, they should treat you well and 

arrange for you to be an official and a half-time or something. The Eternal Dynasty is countless times 

bigger than the so-called Galaxy Star Alliance! Even a small official with the size of a sesame mung bean 

can give you a gift The resources given to you and the authority given to you can greatly help the earth!" 

After Fang Huai finished speaking, his fingers flicked lightly in the void. 

A golden token fell from it. 

Fang Huai picked it up and delivered it to Fang Yue's hands! 

"It’s not easy to meet once. This token will be my meeting gift! If you can practice successfully in the 

future, you and I still have a chance to see you again. I hope that next time I see you, I will fight side by 

side on the battlefield of the border and kill you in blood. Enemy!" 

After speaking, Fang Huai's figure disappeared. 

Fang Yue stared blankly at his ancestor who had disappeared, and shouted: "Don't go! You haven't killed 

this Dacan for me yet!" 

Chapter 1804: Doppelganger is coming 



No matter how Fang Yue shouted, he couldn't get the slightest response. 

This Fang Huai has already left, and all of his spiritual thoughts are dissipated between heaven and 

earth! 

He came this time, thinking that he gave Fang Yue a token, and then gave Fang Yue some useful and 

useless suggestions. 

Fang Yue was full of black lines in his forehead, and the bloodline of their Fang family really contained 

unreliable genes. It was fine if he was unreliable, and the same was true for this old ancestor Fang Huai. 

Why did I ask you to come? 

He came out to help me suppress the beast! 

Brother, you said a few words to me and then patted your **** and left by yourself. Do you think it is 

really appropriate for you to do this? 

Fang Yue's face was dark. 

What Fang Huai did was too much! 

And Da Can, who lowered his head and bowed his head just now, was alive again, and his eyes shone 

with exquisite light when he looked at Fang Yue! 

That look has a taunting effect. 

As if to say, haha, Fang Yue, your patron is gone, how can I see you? 

Layers of thunder were born from the horns of the big bright eyebrows, and these thunders contained 

endless power of destruction! 

The purple thunder is constantly rolling, as if a sea of thunder is brewing, to completely submerge Fang 

Yue! 

Fang Yue was shocked and tender in the thunder. Although Fang Yue was not afraid of the power of this 

thunder, there was a trace of Da Can's original power in it, but Fang Yue caused huge damage! 

"This Fang Yue is dead this time. This is a great sage-level Da Can. Its strength is comparable to some 

great sages who have entered the seventh or eighth level. Although Fang Yue has good strength, he has 

talent. Excellent, but his cultivation realm is really too weak. The ancestor of the Fang family said it right! 

This realm of Fang Yue is definitely his shortcoming!" 

The Great Sage of the Four Wing Race was quite excited. 

It was a huge victory to be able to kill Fang Yue even if it was an aura clone. 

At the very least, this can give the Four Wings a sigh of foul, and Fang Yue's damage to the powerful 

Four Wings just now is too deep! 

However, Fang Yue glanced at the Four Wings in the Thunder Sea. 

His finger pointed at the four-winged tribe. 



Purple thunders fell from the sky, and they contained the power of destruction and curse! 

The Great Sage of the Four Wings was caught off guard, and he was smashed and smoked all over his 

body. 

His hair was standing up, and there were billowing rings of smoke coming out of his seven orifices. 

The Great Sage of the Four Wings was stunned. 

Are you not experiencing life and death? 

But in this thunder sea, you still have time and leisure to listen to my comments and retaliate against 

me? 

This is so **** comfortable! 

Although the great sage of the Four Wings tribe was embarrassed on the surface, in fact, he was not 

caused much damage by Fang Yue’s purple thunder. After all, he was a great sage-level existence. Even 

if he was caught off guard, some physical protection methods There are still. 

"This Great Sacred Realm level Da Can is not fake, right?" 

The big sage of the four-winged tribe is suspicious. 

But his voice just landed. 

The horns in the center of that big can's eyebrows glowed again, summoning the great sage of the four-

winged tribe who drowned out the Thunder Sea. 

The Great Sage of the Four Wings was submerged by Lei Hai! 

There was a look of regret in his eyes. 

The power of this thunder was raging like a sea, and in an instant it wrapped him, leaving him with no 

time to defend! 

This time he was pretty sure that this was definitely a real big can. 

It's like a fake replacement, because the lethality of this thunder sea is amazing, as if endless thunder is 

blasting his flesh. 

The coat of the Great Sage of the Four Wings was quickly shattered. 

This is a saint-level vestment, and its defensive power is quite amazing. If you encounter a strong man in 

the great saint-level, it can help him offset most of his strength! 

However, this thunder is full of destructive power, so that the magic weapons on his body are 

unsupportable! 

The great sage of the four-winged tribe reluctantly displayed the secret technique of body protection, 

and a golden mask was born outside the body to resist the raging thunder sea outside! 

At this time, Fang Yue was about to merge with these Thunder! 



He pulled out the power of thunder in the sea of thunder, and the origin of the remaining Dacan was not 

very strong. 

It's the turn to understand the Law of Thunder, Da Can and Fang Yue are still a lot worse! 

Using the power of thunder in front of Fang Yue, this Da Can has miscalculated Fang Yue's means and 

strength! 

Da Can saw this scene, his eyes widened. 

This Fang Yue is really awesome! 

This thunder sea technique is not his only magical power, but it is more than enough for the general 

saint! 

This Fang Yue didn't look embarrassed on the surface, but in fact he was not even hurt by the thunder! 

Da Can is about to continue to deal with Fang Yue. 

Fang Yue called to the nine-tailed white fox next to him: "Hurry up! I'm going to be killed by this guy!" 

Fang Yue was a little unhappy. Did I restore your nine-tailed white fox to the level of the Great Sacred 

Realm for you to eat melon seeds to watch a movie? 

The nine-tailed white fox smiled. 

"As far as Da Can is concerned, he can't get into my eyes!" 

Behind the nine-tailed white fox, nine thick white fox tails suddenly pierced out. 

The tails twisted in the direction of Dacan. 

But Da Can has been prepared for a long time. 

In fact, Fang Yue was far less threatening than this nine-tailed white fox in his heart! 

Nine tails cover the sky and cover the sun, sealing all Dacan's retreat paths! 

There were bursts of misery and sadness in Dacan's heart. 

How could I be so miserable that I encountered a nine-tailed fox king. 

This nine-tailed white fox is already the strongest existence among the chaotic beasts, and the nine fox 

kings have left a prestigious and invincible existence in history! 

The Nine-Tailed Fox King can already be on par with the Phoenix and the real dragon! 

There used to be a nine-tailed fox net, one person destroyed a civilization heritage! 

It was hundreds of millions of creatures and countless planets, among them there were many 

arrogances and invincibles, but even if the powerhouse of the true fairyland came, it did not stop the 

Nine-Tailed Fox King from destroying the world! 

Fortunately, the first level of the Great Sacred Realm of the Nine-Tailed Fox King was not restored to its 

heyday. 



If it was the Nine-Tailed Fox King at the same level as him, he would definitely give up without saying a 

word, raising the white flag. 

But this one in front of you. 

Dacan showed a sly smile, and nine portals emerged behind him. Each portal was connected to an 

ancient world! 

There is an eternal, eternal breath! 

The nine white tails swept the nine-sided portal. 

And the door on one side turned out to be turbulent. 

As if the world in it will fall apart! 

However, the turbulence did not destroy the nine-sided portal after all. 

Nine worlds hold the nine tails of the nine-tailed white fox! 

"How about? Nine-tailed fox king, my ancestors left behind specifically to target your clan! Nine-tailed 

white fox or nine-tailed fox king, as long as you hold your nine tails, your strength It has been reduced by 

more than half! Back then, the Nine-Tailed Fox King made many people feel jealous during the 

prehistoric era. So many powerful tribes and ethnic groups have researched powerful secrets for you!" 

Dacan’s voice is proud, as long as he destroys this nine-tailed fox king and refines and swallows his 

blood, he can reduce at least a thousand years of penance, restore the strength of the year, and even 

refine it. After the bloodline let his peak go further, the bloodline is tempered again! 

Click, click, click! 

Dacan's smug smile was planned by a crisp gnawing sound. 

Dacan turned his head, he saw Kongkong did not know when he had climbed onto one of the nine 

portals he had summoned! 

Na Kongkong was eating his space portal. 

It's already missing a half pull now! 

Da Can's face is dark. 

Isn't this Fang Yue's pet? 

When did he run up to his space portal! 

Half of the door was trapped by the tail of the nine-tailed white fox. 

A white tail of her was drawn from the door, and she was no longer restrained. 

Sweeping the tail, directly knocking out this Da Chan, the power in it is so huge that Da Chan can't bear 

it at all! 

Da Chan was hammered to vomit blood. 



And Fang Yue took the opportunity to also swing a knife, cutting off the other eight-sided portal. 

In terms of space and heaven, Fang Yue has extraordinary attainments. 

Without Dacan's blocking, the problem of him destroying these nine portals is still not big! 

When Dacan saw this, he let out a low roar, and he took away all the nine portals! 

His heart is dripping blood, and these nine portals are formed by the power of his origin. 

The destruction of these nine portals means that his original power has also been damaged! 

What kind of foodie pet Fang Yuedu special is, even the space portal shaped by his origin can be eaten 

as French fries! 

Dacan's intestines are all green now! 

He regretted treating Fang Yue as his first enemy! 

Up to now, Da Can didn't think that Fang Yue's strength was so strong, but his messy methods revealed 

endless weirdness! 

Dacan got up again and looked at Fang Yue and the nine-tailed white fox. 

"You forced me! As Dacan, I didn't want to show my true strength!" 

Dacan let out a low growl, as if it was declaring war on Fang Yue and the Nine-Tailed White Fox. 

Fang Yue said with a smile: "So, you have to be serious? That's good! I have to be serious too!" 

Da Chan has yet to show his true strength. 

Fang Yue has already made a second summon! 

Fang Yue discovered that the power of chaos could block his connection with many powerful people on 

the earth, but it could not block the connection between him and his clone. Maybe they were one in the 

first place! 

"Destroy the clone is coming!" 

Fang Yue shouted. 

Extremely second! 

But no one dared to laugh at him at the moment. 

Because an illusory figure condensed behind him, and finally turned into reality! 

The clone of Fang Yue's destruction guard appeared! 

Under the nourishment of this deity's genius and treasure, at the same time he has incorporated 

hundreds of fairy qi into it regardless of cost. 

This avatar of the Destruction Guard finally reached the peak of the Saint Realm! 



Fang Yue already had his own solution to the problem that his deity's realm was difficult to improve. 

The foundation of the deity is too thick to improve, but the clone does not have this problem! 

This Destruction Guardian clone is now the cultivation base of the Saint Realm peak level, and he also 

shared the deity's understanding of Taoism and many combat methods. 

The strength of this destroying guard clone is now about to burst! 

Chapter 1805? Desperate Dacan 

"Fuck, one Fang Yue is not enough, why is there another Fang Yue coming out now?" 

Fang Yue's destruction clone came, but the aura was stronger and Fang Yue's spiritual energy clone was 

simply carved out of the same mold! 

At the moment when the doppelganger came, all the strong people were shocked! 

Especially the eyes of the strong man in the Great Sacred Realm of the Four Wing Clan were about to 

stare out. 

Just one Fang Yue made them bear it! 

Now the second one came out unexpectedly? 

It's so **** so that people don't have a good time! 

And didn't the ancestor of the Fang family say it? 

This Fang Yue's foundation is too thick to break through to the level of Saint Realm. 

This Fang Yue's destruction clone was already at the peak level of the Saint Realm, and his last 

shortcoming made up for it. 

Fang Yue's ruined clone dominates the world, making everyone around him feel a little breathless. 

This Doppelganger is not focused on the power of life and death, but the power of destruction. Its 

blueprint is actually to destroy the demons, but under the transformation of other universes, it is blue. 

It has some of the characteristics of destroying the demons, but it has unlimited possibilities and 

unlimited growth. 

As long as there is enough destruction and killing power, this destruction clone can continue to grow 

and reach a higher level! 

Dacan saw this ruinous clone coming, and his tears were about to flow out. 

Brother, stop playing with me, can't I surrender? 

In this ruined clone, he faintly dared to feel a faint fairy meaning. In the universe of ten thousand 

worlds, this fairy character was enough to crush the eternity and make all sages lose their voices. 

Generally, one can comprehend the origin and true meaning of a trace of immortality after reaching the 

level of virtual fairyland. 



And the realm of Fang Yuecai's peak touched a trace of the origin of immortality, which was simply a 

subversive cognition. 

However, Fang Yue has too many subversions, and a lot of common sense is almost invalidated on him. 

The saints of the Four Wings race were almost numb, and he looked pityingly at Da Can who had chosen 

Fang Yue as the enemy. 

Linked with fate...oooo! 

Although Dacan was afraid of Fang Yue's destruction clone in his heart, his identity did not allow him to 

bow to Fang Yue, a humble human race! 

Dacan looked at Fang Yue, his eyes revealed a touch of solemnity. 

"Dacan is here! Heroic spirit possesses!" 

Dacan shouted, his body swelled continuously, and in a blink of an eye it was only the size of a lion, this 

time it became the size of a house. 

Dacan's body overlapped one after another, and three figures fell on him. 

These figures are all his ancestors, and these Da Can descending on this Da Can body is equivalent to 

fighting Fang Yue with the strength of the four generations! 

This big can is a terrible monster. 

The fusion of the four heads is simply a catastrophic existence! 

However, Fang Yue's destruction clone had a cold expression on his face, without the slightest panic. 

At the moment the doppelganger came, all this was doomed! 

Destroying the clone shot, he turned into an endless source of destruction, even the air and void around 

him were constantly being shattered, and any sunlight falling on him would turn into the smallest 

particles. 

"This Doppelganger is compatible with Dao. As long as this Doppelganger has not been destroyed by 

anyone, this Doppelganger is in an invincible state!" 

Fang Yue’s aura clone is completely relaxed now, he has changed from an actor to an audience, and the 

following things are left to the destruction clone! 

Fang Yue's aura clone has considerable confidence in the strength of the destruction clone! 

To put it bluntly, if this Destroyer clone is mixed into the Destroyer Demon Race, his existence is likely to 

be more orthodox than the orthodox Destroyer Demon Race! 

Dacan stayed silent, his use of this supernatural power had a great price. 

The heroic spirits of the three ancestors shared his physical body, and consumed his physical body's 

vitality and blood. Every time he was summoned, he would consume lifespan. 

When a heroic spirit comes, he will have to pay a hundred years of life! 



And the more heroic spirits summoned, the greater his consumption, the increase of this kind of cost 

showed a geometric multiple increase. 

With the arrival of the three heroic spirits, his tea time will consume eight hundred years of life. 

If he was delayed by Fang Yue's two nonsense, he estimated that he would be consumed by the heroic 

spirits on his body before fighting! 

Dacan's body glowed, and a thunderous world emerged from his horns. 

The arrival of the Thunder World directly included Fang Yue's destruction clone. 

Endless thunder and endless lightning. 

These lightnings actually gave birth to their own spirituality, incarnate into various fierce beasts, 

including real dragons, phoenixes, Xuanwu, Baxia, and so on! 

These fierce beasts possess some of the magical powers of true chaotic beasts. 

Every head is lifelike, and even the scales and fur are just the same! 

Roar! 

A three-eyed ghost ape transformed from lightning ran towards Fang Yue, the vertical eyes of its brows 

opened, and a destroying beam shot out from it. 

Fang Yue's destruction clone showed a strange smile. 

That ruining beam came through the void, and wherever it passed, all the void returned to become the 

smallest particle, and became the most primitive state! 

It can penetrate everything, and even the powerhouses of the ordinary great holy realm level may not 

be able to easily block it. 

However, Fang Yue's destruction clone did not evade, and opened his mouth to swallow this destruction 

beam! 

Later, Fang Yue also hiccuped. 

Smoke rings came out of his mouth. 

Fang Yue touched his mouth and said, "Well, it tastes good, just right, I was in a hurry before and didn't 

eat breakfast. This meal is good to make up!" 

Fang Yue's destruction clone made Da Can crazy outside. 

How strong is Fang Yue's destruction clone, even the destruction beam can be swallowed. 

The Great Sage of the Four Wings next to him couldn't help but speak again! 

"Does your Dacan have no brains? Fang Yue's destructive clone is clearly condensed by destructive 

power. If you use destructive power to attack him, this will definitely not work! Change to other laws, 

this Fang Yue certainly couldn't deal with it so easily!" 



Da Can heard the words of the Great Sage of the Four Wings. 

Cannot help but nodded slightly: "Yes, it seems to be the truth!" 

Dacan changed his methods. He sent a phoenix transformed from thunder to descend from nine days. 

The phoenix swooped down and turned into a silver light, and flames were brewing in this silver light! 

Bunches of streamer and real fire rushed towards Fang Yue's ruined clone. 

This flame is endless, falling down the whole world! 

Fang Yue's destruction clone is inevitable, but he also intends to avoid it. 

Because the flames that fell on him all turned into roses, and finally gathered into a handful in the hands 

of Fang Yue's destruction clone, a total of ninety-nine! 

Fang Yue held these roses on the palm of his hand, and he lowered his head and sniffed, there was a 

faint fragrance in it. 

"Thank you for your roses. I didn't expect you to be a big, romantic! It's a pity that you gave me roses, 

and I still don't have any interest in you!" 

Fang Yue waved his hand casually, and the flames transformed into roses scattered in the void. 

And Da Can was stunned! 

He was absolutely certain that the flame he had just displayed was definitely not a rose. 

Those are deadly killer moves. Every flame is a terrifying **** fire. But in Fang Yue's hands, these **** 

fires can't hurt his half-hairs, but in the end they become roses! 

This can only prove that Fang Yue's ability to manipulate flames has reached an incredible level. 

His understanding of flames has surpassed this phoenix figure transformed from the power of thunder! 

"Anything else? I look forward to your next performance!" 

Fang Yue's destruction clone is not hurried or slow, and there is no feeling of life and death! 

Perhaps in his eyes, this Great Sacred Realm-level Da Can was not qualified to fight him in a life and 

death battle. 

What if the three-headed heroic spirit possesses the body? 

He dropped ten benefits in one effort, even if it was possessed by the ten heads, it was in vain! 

A look of despair appeared on Dacan's face. 

Fang Yue's smile was even brighter. 

"If you have no other means, then it's my turn to shoot!" 

As soon as Fang Yue's voice fell, he raised his fist and slammed into the thunder world! 

The tens of thousands of thunder suddenly dispersed. 



Fang Yue's fist strength directly blasted this thunder world into a big hole with unstoppable strength! 

He easily jumped out of this big hole. 

Then came to this Dacan front. 

Dacan's hairs exploded, and he sensed the long-lost life and death crisis. 

Even when the nine-tailed white fox shot just now, he never felt so nervous, because this Dacan 

understood that this nine-tailed white fox could at best be defeated, but if he wanted to escape, the 

nine-tailed white fox would simply stop him. Can't help. 

In front of Fang Yue's doppelganger, he had a feeling of ants facing an elephant, and the existence of 

both parties was not in the same order at all! 

"Many ancestors, fight with me!" 

Dacan gritted his teeth, and he began to burn the life in his body to inject strength into the three heroic 

spirits in his body. 

The three heroic spirits separated from his body. 

It turned into the three Dao, like the real Dacan. 

These three heroic spirits are all levels of the Great Sacred Realm. 

Da Can, Yue Xiaoxiao, said, "You can handle this Da Can. The strength of the four Da Cans is definitely 

not what you can imagine!" 

Fang Yue said with a sneer: "Actually, what the Four Wings said just now is correct, your IQ is indeed 

something wrong! Do you know, what is the best method?" 

"The power of destruction?" 

Da Can asked tentatively. 

"No, it's the power of the soul!" 

Fang Yue's voice fell, and the three great heroic spirits were already gone! 

If it were the soul of a complete Great Saint Realm powerhouse, Fang Yue might not be able to defeat it 

so easily. 

And the so-called heroic spirit is just a combination of the soul and obsession of the strong in the past! 

Fang Yue's soul, Heavenly Dao, dealt with this kind of heroic spirit with a slaughter knife! 

The understanding of the soul of both parties is not on the same level at all! 

Dacan is so embarrassed, he has pitted his ancestors so much. There was a hero who was still thinking 

about it, but now he doesn't even think about it... 

Chapter 1806: The Fairy Appears 



Da Can finally fell under the attack of Fang Yue's destruction clone. Although his strength was strong, he 

was still invincible when encountering the destruction clone. 

Destroying clones has bridged the gap in realm, and is extremely detached in the understanding of the 

law, perhaps only the existence of true fairyland can compare with it. 

Dacan fell, and his flesh and blood were sacrificed by Fang Yue. 

In the dark void, Fang Han's deity is giving back to Fang Yue's strength! 

Fang Yue felt more and more how important it is to have a backing in this troubled world. 

He is too young and has limited experience. Although he can sweep invincible at this stage, he will 

definitely be beaten back to his original form when he meets a real boss. 

Some powerful beings can be regarded as being at the level of old antiques, and their longevity is not 

comparable to that of ordinary practitioners. 

They have jumped out of the long river of years and reached another level and realm! Overlooking the 

surging wind and clouds in the world, one person can cause endless disputes. 

This is the case with the creator of the Primordial Star! 

Fang Yue was quite sure that everything on the Primordial Star was man-made, not a natural formation! 

The sealed big demon, one after another, a variety of fierce beasts, each has an incredible origin. 

However, they were treated as a test, which meant that the strength of the planner behind this 

Primordial Star had far exceeded Fang Yue's cognition and imagination. 

Even the level of the real fairyland is not enough to see! 

It was an existence that reached a mysterious realm that Fang Yue could not speculate! 

Fang Yue thought of Fang Han, and among the people he knew, only this Fang Han might be able to 

contend with that unknown existence! 

Fang Yue's debut time is too short, and the number of people he knows is extremely limited. He feels 

that Fang Han is the best among everyone he knows! 

Dacan falls, Fang Yue's mission is complete! 

At this time, a fairy light emerged and fell into Fang Yue's hands! 

This fairy light turned into a milky white long sword, three feet long sword, very delicate! 

There is not the slightest murderous in it, but the power of the fairy spirit infiltrated with threads. 

This long sword is elegant, as if it is a fairy magic given by a true fairy. 

Immediately afterwards, Yin Gu Dao also defeated the enemy in front of him. He is the son of Tianzun, 

and the fierce beast he encountered is a great holy realm existence! 

He didn't have as many tricks as Fang Yue, fighting the fierce beast one by one. 



Even though the fierce beast has chaotic blood and is extremely powerful, it is not an opponent of Yin 

Gu Dao after all! 

In the hands of Yin Gu Dao's Secret Technique Wushuang, he finally deduced a lunar planet, and the 

planet fell, crushing the fierce beast into slag! 

Heirs of the prince, well-deserved reputation, can be seen in Yin Gudao. 

When Yin Gu Dao defeated the fierce beast, a milky white light was also flowing out of the sky. 

The fairy light manifested in the hands of Yin Gu Dao, turning into a milky white sword. 

The appearance of that long sword is no different from the long sword in Fang Yue's hands, and the two 

seem to be forged in one furnace! 

This milky-white long sword does not have any breath of rank realm, it returns to the basics, if it looks 

from the outside world, it seems to be a piece of toy! 

But Fang Yue and Yin Gudao knew that this milky white sword was definitely not a toy! 

Its level should be the level of the true fairyland, but I don't know why, it fell into their hands and turned 

into countless small swords, only the high-level of the virtual fairyland! 

"I understand, this should be the legendary Guiyi sword! There is a rumor in the Wanhua Universe that 

there is a method of refining weapons called Guiyi Method! Ninety-nine and eighty-one weapons with 

the same root and the same origin are grouped together. , And finally tempered an extraordinary 

weapon! The Guiyi Sword is composed of countless clones! Nine Nine Combinations, just now is the real 

weapon deity! The fairy weapon stored in this Primordial Star should be one Guiyi Sword! Anyone who 

can pass the test can get one of the avatars! When these avatars are merged into one, the deity of the 

Guiyi sword will appear, and the true fusion will become a real thing. Immortal artifact!" 

Hu Que's knowledge was so profound that he finally understood what the fairy artifacts in this Taichu 

Star were. 

It will not become a chance or weapon for a certain person in the end! 

This Guiyi Sword is the weapon of all trialists who have passed the test in the entire Primordial Star. 

Yang Jian also defeated his opponent. Yang Jian's opponent was a red snake who eats at the level of the 

virtual fairyland. 

The rank of Chilian Snake itself is not high, and it is difficult to compare with the existence of Chaos 

Divine Beasts, such as Dacan and Golden Crow! 

But being able to cultivate to the level of the virtual fairyland, this red-trained snake has undergone 

many transformations, and its body already contains the blood of a real dragon. If it is tempered a few 

times, it may really become a real dragon! 

However, Yang Jian's red snake snake did not even handle three moves! 

What kind of character is Yang Jian, who can be compared with the Monkey King in Journey to the West! 



His body and soul are united, his body is sanctified, and his strength is scary. Although he only lives for 

one life, this life will be extremely splendid and brilliant! 

Yang Jian defeated Chi Lianshe, and he also obtained a clone of Gui Yi Jian. 

Subsequently, Hu Que and others defeated their opponents! 

In the end, more than 30 people on the scene defeated the opponent fierce beast or the big demon! 

The rest were killed in battle, this is the cruelty of this test! 

If you want to get a fairy, you must put your life on the balance as a bargaining chip! 

Each of them got a clone of the sword. This result was not the result they initially expected, but it was 

the best result in comparison! 

If there is really only one fairy artifact, it is very likely that only one of them can survive. 

Still have to experience countless lives and deaths and experience! 

There is weird everywhere in this early star! 

No one can guarantee that they will live to the end! 

And it is worthwhile to get a high-level magic weapon in the virtual fairyland, and even if they have the 

opportunity, they will be able to unify all the clones of the Guiyi sword in their hands in the future and 

become a real fairy weapon. 

After Gui Yi Jian appeared, the chaotic energy that had sealed the entire Primordial Star also dispersed. 

The big demons and fierce beasts that survived all left, and they turned into rays of different colors and 

all flee towards the void! 

None of the people who survived in the primordial star are good. They can't provoke them, but can't 

they still hide? 

It won’t be too late to find a place again when their cultivation base is restored! 

And for this primordial star that has trapped them for so many years, they also have a deep fear in their 

hearts! 

In the end, Fang Yue and others also went back to their homes, each looking for each mother. Although 

before, they have been fighting constantly and even for the race and spirit, they still draw their swords. 

But in the end they were able to obtain the clones of Gui Yijian together, and they even gave birth to a 

feeling of sympathy! 

Of course, it is almost impossible for them to cherish each other's hearts. 

After they left Taichu Star, in order to make the clone of Guiyijian in their hands stronger, they must find 

ways to kill each other and obtain the clone of Guiyijian in the hands of the opponent! 



It is conceivable that in order for the Guiyi sword in their hands to become stronger, these people will 

eventually become unshakable enemies, and they may even be attacked by other powerhouses on the 

way back to their home planet. Robbery and siege. 

After everyone left. 

Fang Yue, Blood Demon, Yang Jian, and Great Demon Gathering the World all left behind. 

All four of them have a clone of the sword in their hands. 

That's right, the Great Demon Gaishi killed a fierce beast at the imaginary fairyland level just now, and 

this Primordial Star also rewarded him with a clone of Guiyi Sword. 

This great demon is speechless, everyone can't figure out which camp he belongs to now! 

According to reason, shouldn't this celestial being be the guardian of the primordial star? 

The clone he got Gui Yijian felt like an internal employee was guarding and stealing! 

"Fang Yue, why don't you leave?" 

Yang Jian's voice is thick, but his face is slightly pale! 

In the first battle just now, although he killed the Chi Lian Snake, he himself paid a considerable price! 

He used the secret technique to temporarily gain several times more power than usual, but the price 

was a temporary overdraft of his power, and it took three days of weakness to fully recover! 

Yang Jian did not forget his mission, he wanted to protect Fang Yue. 

He can't go before Fang Yue leaves! 

Fang Yue looked at the corpses all over the floor. Their costumes were old and their bodies were not 

decayed. The corpses were all swaying across the floor. 

Fang Yue looked at these corpses, he couldn't help but whispered: "These people were incredible strong 

men in the past. They were heroes who suppressed these big demons and beasts! But in the end, they 

were robbed for unknown reasons. They are all destroyed! If what I expected is not bad, they should be 

the people of the legendary Demon Sect! Everyone is a tianjiao of the past, and one person can suppress 

a world!" 

About this town's Demon Sect, Fang Yue also occasionally saw it from an ancient book. 

The number of this sect is not very large, but it was once a famous existence in the Ten Thousand 

Worlds Universe! 

All the disciples in the door are strong, even the weakest disciple, if they want to get out of the 

mountain, they need to be above the level of the Saint Realm! 

The true disciples in the door are all powerful masters in the Great Sacred Realm, and the elders in the 

door are all imaginary immortals emerging, and true immortals are endless! 



In the Ten Thousand Worlds Universe, the Demons in this town should be considered a first-class power, 

but for unknown reasons, their entire sect was inexplicably evaporated countless years ago, and 

eventually became a symbol in the long history. No one mentions it again! 

But this time, Fang Yue finally knew the whereabouts of some of the disciples in this town's Demon Sect. 

As far as Fang Yue saw, everything was devastated. 

These disciples of Demon Sect were killed while suppressing the demon in the Supreme Beginning Star. 

Looking at the wound on the corpse, it seemed that they had gone through a tragic battle and 

eventually died in defeat! 

"The Demon Sect suppressed the great demons of the world and killed infinite beasts! They are the 

heroes of the human race. The disciples in the door should not die and have no place to bury. Although I 

have no ability to avenge the disciples of the Demon Sect, but let them be buried. It can still be done 

here!" 

Fang Yue's heart is compassionate. 

But as soon as his voice fell, those corpses turned out to be illusory and disappeared before his eyes! 

Chapter 1807: Chaos 

 

Fang Yue watched all the corpses in front of him disappear, and a sense of understanding suddenly rose 

in his heart. 

This Demon Suppression Sect was born for the suppression of demons. Even if the elders of its disciples 

fell, they must use their corpses to suppress the demon in the world! 

Their real corpses may not be on this Primordial Star, they just manifested because they sensed the 

breath of the Great Demon! When they were alive, they fought to conquer demons, and even if they 

died, they would use their corpses to suppress the demons. 

Fang Yue couldn't help but feel a trace of tragic and solemn sighs! 

The spirit of the Demon Sect in this town is sad, and he has fought for the peace of the universe in all his 

life, but in the end he has disappeared and turned into an eternal past. 

"There is weirdness everywhere in this primordial star. Even if a real fairy descends, you may not be able 

to see the clues, Fang Yue, let's leave now! I am in this primordial star, and I feel more uneasy in my 

heart!" 

The blood demon was admonishing Fang Yue, not because he was timid and fearful. In fact, the blood 

demon was once the source of a great chaos in the universe. He was not afraid of it, and even 

overturned the real fairyland powerhouse to stay. Dojo! 

However, this primordial star caused an instinctive uneasiness in his heart. This uneasiness was an 

intuition and a sign. 



Anyone who reaches a certain level of cultivation level can enter a short-term state of harmony 

between man and nature. Under this state, practitioners can foresee the future and perceive blessings 

and disasters. 

Just now, the blood demon entered this realm in a trance, and a corner of the future seemed to emerge 

in front of his eyes. 

On this primordial star, a true fairy fell, and blood stained the entire planet! Countless great demons are 

flying all over the sky, slaying the powerful in the world! 

Fang Yue nodded. Now that the bodies of the strong demon sects in this town have disappeared, there 

is no point for him to stay in this Primordial Star. 

Fang Yue built a yin and yang teleportation array on Taichu Star, teleporting everyone back to the earth! 

When they returned to the earth, the atmosphere of the earth was extremely solemn and tense! 

Fang Yue hadn't received any news yet, he was able to taste a solemn taste in the air. 

"How is this going?" 

Fang Yue turned on the light brain, and one message after another popped up. 

These news notifications come from different people. 

But the tone of it is quite urgent. 

Fang Yue opened the messages and read them one by one. His expression became more and more 

gloomy, and finally a murderous intent suddenly appeared from him! 

"Fang Yue, what's wrong with you?" 

The blood demon standing next to him was startled by the killing intent that suddenly radiated from 

Fang Yue! 

Fang Yue said in a cold voice: "These four-winged tribes are really tired and crooked! They actually 

colluded with the Blood Shadow tribe, the Hundred Killers tribe, and the three tribes to conquer the 

earth just half a day ago! These three tribes are all. The powerful ethnic groups in the ancient times 

pointed their fingers at me, saying that if they handed me over and left them at the disposal of the three 

clans, they might be able to denounce the people of the earth to slaves and leave them a way to survive. 

If I hand it over, I will turn this earth into a Shura field!" 

"An Luoying, the strong saint of the earth, was not convinced. He flew out of the earth and wanted to 

reason with these people, but he hadn't said a few words before being beheaded by a great saint of the 

Hundred Killers. Turned into a pile of meat sauce!" 

Fang Yue's heart was more murderous. 

The people of these three races are too much! 

Are they bullying no one on earth? 

Fang Yue's voice fell, and the Blood Demon and others were also stunned. 



"Are these four-winged tribes already so arrogant now? I remember that in the Primordial Era, they 

were just followers of some powerful tribes. This tribe, like vultures, would only eat some food residues 

that others did not eat!" 

The voice of the nine-tailed fox demon is enchanting. 

But there was still a cold killing intent in it. 

Dare to offend Fang Yue, just wait for her to be her enemy. 

Fang Yue let out a sigh of relief, calming down his raging anger. 

"Don't these three races want to besiege my earth and let me submit? Then I will fulfill them, and at all 

costs will kill the people of these three races, one...one...don't...stay!" 

Fang Yue's voice fell. 

Above the nine heavens of the earth, a majestic and mighty voice fell from the nine heavens! 

"Half a day later, in the land of hundreds of rivers, all races will come together to divide the nine 

continents!" 

The voice fell. 

Fang Yue looked up at the sky, his gaze looked like he had penetrated the boundless void and fell into 

the void of the universe beyond the sky. 

His face was gloomy. 

"These three tribes are really vicious. They not only came to besie the earth by themselves, but they also 

brought up the newly resurrected creatures of the ten thousand races! It broke the secrets of the earth 

and said the identity of the nine continents in the previous life of the earth. Countless wolves, tigers, 

and leopards have been attracted! If so, all races will come together, I am afraid that this earth is in 

danger!" 

The blood demon's face changed suddenly, and he muttered to himself. 

On the other hand, Fang Yue narrowed his eyes, revealing a ruthless look. 

"Whoever dares to come is to be prepared to be exterminated by a slaughter! Although my earth is not 

well-known, it is definitely not that bully!" 

When Fang Yue and the others were discussing countermeasures, it seemed that there was a sense of 

feeling everywhere on the earth. 

In the East China Sea, all rivers meet in the sea, and in a whirlpool, a white dragon goes out to sea, 

soaring for nine days. 

In the Western world, the sky is full of thunder, and the Titans are smashing into the void! 

In the boundless land, in various secret realms, door after door opened one after another, and some 

practitioners in ancient costumes also walked out of it. 



Within half a day, in the earth, the concentration of aura suddenly nearly doubled. 

The aura is almost liquefied. 

A practitioner who was originally trapped in his own bottleneck, broke through all of them, and a ray of 

light soared into the sky, attracting endless thunder. 

The earth is full of turbulence. 

Outside the earth, an old man sitting in the void also slowly opened his eyes. 

"It's time! All fellow daoists are about to gather. As the host, my four-winged tribe should also arrange 

layouts and discuss the division of Jiuzhou together!" 

The old man's voice was slightly hoarse, but it carried an inexplicable majesty, as if the majesty of 

heaven was scattered down, and people involuntarily gave birth to a sense of awe from the depths of 

their hearts! 

"Yes, Master!" 

A middle-aged four-winged tribe clasped his fists to lead his orders, turned around and flew towards the 

land of hundreds of rivers in the earth. 

The flames around him were noisy, almost evaporating the surrounding air. The land he traveled was 

barren, the vegetation turned into ashes, and the rocks turned into powder! 

In the land of hundreds of rivers, ten thousand rivers are rushing, the turbulent waves hit the shore, and 

the snowflakes are rolled up! 

This land of hundreds of rivers is a mountain and river that has only manifested after the resurrection of 

the earth's aura. It is full of aura, with birds singing and thousands of flowers competing for beauty. It 

seems that there are all strange flowers and plants that are so beautiful. 

The middle-aged man's feet fell to the ground, and he lightly stamped his feet, and the ground under his 

feet shattered. 

A void portal suddenly opened. 

The powerhouses of the endless four-winged tribe came out from it. These powerful four-winged tribes 

were all murdered. Among them, the weakest soldiers were all at the level of Yin and Yang. The generals 

were all saints, great saints, and numerous. Lift, their body's blood rushed to the sky, shaking Jiuxiao, 

almost tearing out a huge hole in the sky of the earth! 

Many powerful men of the Four Wings gather, the domestic animals in the earth panic, and the birds in 

the sky turn around. They don't know how to practice and have shallow wisdom, but they are more 

sensitive to this dangerous atmosphere. 

"The guests are here! I have to go out to welcome the guests later, lest they say that I have not waited 

for good manners!" 

On Wudang Mountain, an old Dao with white beard and hair, and an immaculate face, said with a smile 

on his mouth. 



"Qing breeze, Mingyue, you have to come down the mountain! This is the first catastrophe of my earth, 

but the catastrophe, everything turned into ashes!" 

The old man's voice fell, and the smile faded. 

The two Taoist traditions he sat down took their orders away! 

At the same time, the middle-aged man of the four-winged clan, after the arrival of many powerful 

people in the clan, said coldly: "Pass the clan's old law, flatten the earth, and kill all those who obstruct 

them!" 

The many powerful four-winged tribes behind the middle-aged man all showed a bloodthirsty and crazy 

look! 

They waved their wings and went in different directions on the earth! 

In a blink of an eye, wings covered the sky, and darkness fell! 

Groups of demons are dancing wildly, and chaos is born in the earth! 

"Earth! Fang Yue! You dare to kill my four-winged warriors, I am waiting to make you regret it!" 

The face of the middle-aged man from the four-winged tribe showed a hideous look! 

Among the four-winged tribe, those who follow me prosper, and those who rebel against me perish. 

Who can stop it? 

Before his eyes, it seemed that the whole earth had become scorched earth! 

With so many warriors of the Four Wings coming, there are several great supernatural powers in the 

earth that can hinder their steps! 

Sure enough, the creatures of the Four Wings have just arrived, and the cities have caused chaos and 

disorder in the crowd! 

The middle-aged man laughed, his laughter shook the sky, and he seemed to announce the end of the 

earth! 

"coming!" 

In Jingnan City, Fang Yunshan's eyes suddenly opened, and two cold rays of light shot out from her eyes. 

She sat cross-legged in a tall building, and the floor-to-ceiling windows suddenly shattered. 

A powerful four-winged tribe on the fifth floor of the Master Realm suddenly came! 

His thoughts had long been locked on Fang Yunshan's body! The four wings flapped slowly, turning into 

a black whirlwind and rushing towards Fang Yunshan's body! 

"Is this the four-winged clan in the legend? It doesn't seem to be as powerful as imagined!" 

Fang Yunshan's voice fell, and the power of the robbery in her body suddenly overflowed. 



Surrounding, a group of purple encumbrance enveloped, that black whirlwind fell into these 

encumbrances and disappeared instantly! 

Now Fang Yunshan has completely conquered the power of the evil robbers in her body. These forces of 

the evil robbers will not have a half effect on her mind, but will become part of her power, allowing her 

to command like an arm, kill the enemy, and magic! 
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"Dolo, it seems that your strength is still not good! Your trick is actually better than a girl's block. If this 

happens to the clan, you may be punished by the clan elders and be imprisoned in the dead bones. 

what!" 

It was another leader of the four-winged tribe who came out, but he was stronger than the fifth-layer 

Duo Luo of the four-winged tribe! 

This four-winged tribe's leader-level powerhouse has already cultivated to the highest-level leader-level. 

"This person is Fang Yue's biological sister, and it is also where we will threaten Fang Yue to surrender 

her secrets in the future! This time the task of hijacking Fang Yunshan cannot be lost. If you can't do it, 

let me come!" 

The corner of the mouth of the strong man at the pinnacle of the four-winged clan leader has a faint 

smile on his face. 

The arrest of Fang Yunshan and the use of him as a threat to Fang Yue is a great achievement. 

This Fang Yue’s cultivation level is not deep, but he is extremely detached in terms of combat power. 

Vaguely, he can be comparable to the powerhouses of the Great Sacred Realm in the Four Wings clan. 

There are many speculations circulating in the clan, and they all point to Fang Yue has secrets about the 

immortal scriptures and even Tianzun inheritance. 

The seniors of the Four Wings were moved by the heart, and they once gave a big reward to Fang Yue, 

captured them back to the Four Wings, and asked the Yan family to interrogate all the secrets in him, 

becoming the foundation of the Four Wings! 

This Fang Yue is invincible. There are too many weirdness and too many secrets in his body. Therefore, 

some four-winged tribes are preparing to save the country by curve and set their sights on Fang 

Yunshan. 

Today, the eyes of all the strong on the earth are focused on the land of the rivers where the gathering 

of all races will be held. Fang Yue, as the leader of the human race on this earth, is even more so! 

Adjusting the tiger away from the mountain, they could just take advantage of this opportunity to take 

Fang Yunshan away and become a hostage, letting Fang Yue throw the rat. 

"Have you guys from the Four Wings already reached this level? They didn't dare to confront me head-

on, so they sent two beasts to secretly attack my sister, wanting to threaten me?" 



In Fang Yunshan's eyebrows, a ray of divine consciousness that Fang Yue had sealed in her body was 

revived, the clouds moved from all directions, and the surrounding heavens and earth gathered like a 

sea of rivers and rivers. 

Fang Yue's figure appeared, and the two powerful four-winged tribes at the leader level all showed 

shocked expressions. 

Their courage is about to be shocked! 

Who could have guessed that Fang Yue actually pinned a ray of divine thought in Fang Yunshan's body. 

This is definitely a mad demon guarding sister, they have indeed found Fang Yue's weakness, but this 

weakness does not seem to be available to them. 

What strength Fang Yue is, even if only a ray of divine thought descends, it is not comparable to the two 

weak chickens! 

And at this time, a strong man from the Four Wings came, this was a strong man at the peak of the Saint 

Realm in the Four Wings. 

"Fang Yue, you really have something to do with you, so I said, it must be unreliable to send two guys at 

the master level to grab your sister. In the end, I still want me to do it myself!" 

The powerhouse at the pinnacle of the saint among the four-winged clan seems quite confident in his 

own strength! 

"Who are you?" 

Fang Yue showed a serious expression. He didn't underestimate the enemy. The blood in the four-

winged race was not weak. Among them, the powerhouse at the peak of the Saint Realm could 

definitely reach the level of the Great Saint Realm if they were resurrected. 

Moreover, he has already demonstrated his considerable strength on the Star of the Beginning, and the 

powerhouse of the Four Wings who knows his strength and dares to stand in front of him, is either a 

madman or some strength of himself! 

"Four Wings Cui Hao!" 

This four-winged tribe saint's peak-level powerhouse stalked his neck and said quite proudly. 

"I am the 83rd strong man in the talent list of the Four Wing Clan. The clansmen who can rank in front of 

me are already strong men at the Great Sacred Realm level! Ten years ago, I used to kill A big three-tier 

star beast! Fang Yue, I advise you to hand over your secrets obediently, so as not to suffer from flesh 

and blood! As long as you can honestly hand over your secrets, I still lack a personal body beside me 

Guard, I can make an exception and let you be my guard and save your own life!" 

Cui Hao, at the pinnacle level of the Four Wings Sage Realm, has considerable confidence in his own 

strength. 

His words made Fang Yue a little speechless, I am solemn to you, not because I am afraid of you, but I 

am unwilling to underestimate the enemy! 



Are you arrogant and arrogant, even a guy who doesn't know who you are, wants to surrender yourself 

and make yourself a servant of his bodyguard? 

Fang Yue feels that these four-winged tribes are all such arrogant and arrogant brains, it's no wonder 

that such a powerful clan power has finally fallen into decline! 

If they had not chosen to proclaim themselves in the Primordial Era, perhaps the entire ethnic group 

would have disappeared in the long river of history! 

"If you want to do it, hurry up, don't delay me talking to my sister!" 

Fang Yue didn't bother to respect this brain defect and directly declared war on Cui Hao! 

The thunder light in Fang Yue's body revolved, and the aura of the mountains and rivers beneath his feet 

moved. 

Fang Yue is a formation mage who knows thousands of feng shui, this place for Fang Yunshan's training, 

but he has carefully arranged it! 

He mobilized all the power of the world with a radius of thousands of miles, turned the mountains and 

rivers upside down, and turned into a longan. 

This longan is the eye of the dragon vein, which can draw on the power of the earth in the entire earth! 

Fang Yue pointed at Cui Hao, and a group of several people hugged and smashed in the direction of Cui 

Hao. 

A look of astonishment suddenly appeared on Cui Hao's face. 

He watched the group of people hug and thunder towards his body! 

"Return to the market!" 

Cui Hao uttered two words lightly, and he displayed an inexplicable secret technique. A vast expanse of 

fairy palaces appeared behind him. These fairy palaces seemed to be a little incomplete. 

But in the palace, the vicissitudes of life are brewing, and the ancient artistic conception seems to 

represent the will of the past. 

All power and all means are not worth mentioning in the face of time. 

The thunder that the several people hugged seemed to be violent, but when it came to Cui Hao, it 

turned out to be resolved by itself, becoming countless scattered stars, and finally dissipated! 

"My lord is mighty!" 

Seeing this Cui Hao turned out to be so brave. 

The creatures of the four-winged tribes at the two master realm levels are all around from official 

players to cheerleaders! 

On the other hand, Cui Hao's forehead dropped three vertical lines. 

He doesn't know how he has such a mentally disabled teammate? 



"You two, stop yelling here! Hurry up and grab this Fang Yunshan. This Fang Yue is extraordinary. I can 

hardly defeat him in a short time! If you two join hands, take Yunshan first. Can force Fang Yue to 

submit!" 

Cui Hao felt great pressure the first time he played against Fang Yue. 

His method of returning to the market seems to be full of charm, with a taste of four or two. But he 

alone understands that this method is not really so light and elegant. 

Under the oppression of the thunder, he felt tremendous pressure. Although the Guixu resolved all the 

power of the thunder, the rules were extremely profound, but it caused the shock of the Guixu! 

It took him a lot of power to forcefully suppress the turbulence of the rules in the ruins! Otherwise, he 

just revealed it! 

Cui Hao started to formally Fang Yue. He realized that even if he used his hole cards, he might not be 

able to easily take down Hsia Yue and defeat the clone of divine consciousness, so he changed his 

strategy to let the two of his men catch first. Fang Yunshan then used Fang Yunshan to coerce Fang Yue 

to surrender! 

This Fang Yunshan is only a cultivation base at the peak level of the Yin-Yang realm, and the two four-

winged tribe masters under him are at the fifth level of the master realm and the other is a strong 

master at the peak level. Together, even the strong of the Saint Realm can fight, he does not believe 

that all this Fang family is abnormal, and all of them can leapfrog! 

Duo Luo, who was at the fifth level of the Master Realm, immediately took his command. He geared up. 

This time, when he was able to show his strength in front of Master Cui Hao, Master Duo had a very high 

status in the clan! 

Although nominally the cultivation base of the Saint Realm level, he has already reached the battle 

strength level of the Great Saint Realm. It is also because of his special physique and extremely high 

talent, his status in the clan can be compared to some of the great Saint Realm level. Comparable to 

seniors! 

If he can show himself well in front of Master Cui Hao and get the appreciation of this adult, then he will 

definitely have a promising future in the future, and even the resources to break into the sage level are 

also available! 

Cui Hao's heart was excited, and when he shot it, it was his own ultimate move! 

"Gold Wing Roc has changed!" 

Doro let out a low cry, the phantom of a golden winged big Peng behind him gradually appeared, and 

Doro's physical body was constantly imagining, and the vitality in it was integrated into the golden wings 

behind him. In the shadow of Peng. 

This depravity had an extraordinary opportunity a year ago. He received a drop of golden-winged roc's 

blood. He refined this drop of blood into his body, and comprehended day and night, and combined 

with the family members. Many secret methods have formed this trick of the Golden Wings. 



Incarnate as a Golden Wing Roc, his strength soared several times. Not only has the Golden Wing Roc's 

magical power to manipulate the wind wind, but he can also have the world's extreme speed, and his 

movements can't even be captured by the strong of the Saint Realm. 

UI! 

The Golden Winged Roc, incarnation of Doro, spread its wings and attacked Fang Yunshan's direction! 

Fang Yunshan was expressionless. 

"Do you guys want to use me to blackmail my brother?" 

"You can't even beat me. If you want to learn to take hostages, go back and study for a few years!" 

Fang Yunshan's voice fell, and the void around her body collapsed. 

The purple vines are enchanting, weird, and several interlaced, and directly put the golden winged roc, 

which is incarnation of Duo Luo, into a cage woven from purple vines! 

In a small space, it is difficult for Duo Luo to vines, and the so-called world speed of the Golden Wing 

Dapeng cannot be displayed in this cage! 
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"Let me out!" 

A stern voice came from the cage made of purple vines! 

The Golden Winged Roc, who was incarnation of Doro, struggled hard, but was unable to escape from 

the big net anyway. 

The former majestic Golden Winged Roc has now become a bird in a cage. The two contrasts are 

shocking! 

Cui Hao, who was fighting Fang Yue, also showed a touch of emotion. 

Let me rub, everyone in this Fang family is really perverted. Fang Yunshan may have a weaker talent 

than Fang Yue, but fighting across seven or eight realms is the same as playing! 

Although the realm of this Duo Luo is not high and his brain is not easy to use, he is still a small famous 

person among the Four Wings! 

He had a great fairy fate in his youth, swallowed a drop of the blood of the Golden Winged Roc, and 

possessed the talents of two different ethnic groups, the Four Wings and the Golden Winged Roc! 

In the Four Wing Clan, many older generations of strong men are secretly paying attention to his 

growth. If he can reach the level of sainthood, he may be able to take another path under the guidance 

of the clan elders! 

But I didn't expect that before the real baby bird took off, Duo Luo flew into the sky to become an eagle, 

and Fang Yunshan was already turned into a caged bird! 



This Fang Yunshan's strength means all revealed a strange smell. Different from Fang Yue, although 

powerful, he can clearly see every move. 

But this Fang Yunshan seems to have taken another path! 

Strange and inexplicable, but at the same time extremely powerful! 

"Golden Winged Sword Feather!" 

Duo Luo, who was in the cage, was unwilling to leave the field like this. He gritted his teeth and cruelly 

displayed his unique knowledge among the Golden Winged Roc! 

Every feather on his body turned into a sharp sword light, and the golden sword light broke the void 

shackles and directly tore the cage apart! 

Sword Qi is vertical and horizontal, awe-inspiring. 

Doro got out, but he also paid a considerable price. Originally, there was a beautiful golden feather on 

the Golden Wing Roc, but at this moment, there was not even one left! 

Those sword feathers were all condensed from the golden feathers on his body! 

This is the natal feather of the Golden Wing Roc, and it will take a long time to recover! 

The power of the move just now is not small, but it also damages his vitality! 

"This is okay for Doro, but I still want to be weak in front of my sister!" 

Fang Yue shook his head slightly, and there was a look of relief in his eyes. 

In order to allow Fang Yunshan to grow up freely, his spiritual thoughts have always fallen asleep in Fang 

Yunshan's eyebrows. If he had not sensed that Fang Yunshan was about to face a life and death crisis 

this time, he would probably not wake up. 

During this period of time, Fang Yunshan's growth rate did not disappoint his hopes! 

Fang Yunshan is already a strong man who can stand alone in the earth! 

Even facing the strong in the four-winged clan, there is no slightest showing of weakness! 

Dorothy gritted his teeth, his eyes bursting with anger, but he has two different bloodlines, how could 

he be forced to such a miserable state by this Fang Yue! 

All his beautiful feathers fell! 

The proud Golden Wing Roc has now become a white chicken! 

Fang Yue didn't speak, and Cui Hao, who was opposite him, had already stopped his movements, 

because the attention of the two of them was all attracted by Fang Yunshan! 

They felt a supreme aura in Fang Yunshan's body, this aura is not something that ordinary practitioners 

can possess! 



Cui Hao had never felt such a noble and powerful aura. Even if there was only a trace of Fang Yunshan's 

body, it gave him a trace of surrender in the depths of his soul! 

Fang Yue had experienced such a breath before, but that time he felt it on the Taichu Star and on Yin Gu 

Dao. 

And the supreme aura on Yin Gudao's body is much richer than Fang Yunshan's body! 

This is the breath of Tianzun, supreme, invincible and eternal in the long river of years! 

It is quite normal for Yin Gudao to have Tianzun's breath, because he is the heir of Yin and Yang Tianzun, 

but Fang Yunshan has a lineage blood! 

Fang Yue was quite sure that Fang Yunshan and himself were born to the same mother. He definitely did 

not have the bloodline of that kind of Heavenly Venerate, and Fang Yunshan should not have that kind 

of bloodline either! 

But the facts are different from what Fang Yue imagined! 

The aura of Tianzun on Fang Yunshan's body became stronger and stronger! 

Afterwards, even a faint shadow of a woman appeared, hazy in the chaos, her face blurred! 

On that figure, the aura of Tianzun is extremely rich! 

Fang Yue couldn't help but said in surprise: "Could it be that Fang Yunshan actually got the inheritance 

of Tianzun?" 

Fang Yue's guess is quite bold. 

In the universe of Ten Thousand Realms, countless civilizations have rotated, and among countless 

civilizations, how many deities have just been born? 

Its inheritance is ancient and noble. Some Tianzun's children are unable to get a complete Tianzun 

inheritance! 

This Fang Yunshan is how He De can get the inheritance of Tianzun! 

However, if it is not the inheritance of Tianzun, how can Fang Yunshan, who does not have the blood of 

Tianzun, possess the breath of Tianzun? 

Fang Yue made bold assumptions and carefully verified that he finally determined that Fang Yunshan 

had the inheritance of Tianzun! 

And such a breath, such a face. 

Among the celestial beings in the universe, there seems to be only one person who meets the 

conditions! 

When Fang Yue guessed and verified, Cui Hao was active and guessed the same content as Fang Yue. 

He decisively abandoned Fang Yue and ran directly to Fang Yunshan. 

No more Fang Yue! 



The secret of Fang Yue, who has Tianzun’s inheritance and a fart! 

Catch Fang Yunshan is an unworldly meritorious deed, gaining Fang Yunshan's Tianzun inheritance, who 

in this universe will still be their opponent of the Four Wings? 

Fang Yue, Earth, Human Race, will all be a joke in their eyes! 

Cui Hao flew in Fang Yunshan's direction, still dreaming of countless bright futures in his heart! 

However, Cui Hao's imagination was beautiful, and Fang Yue was guarding by the side. How could he put 

his sister in a dangerous situation and let the bad intentions of Cui Hao succeed? 

"You get me back!" 

Fang Yue grabbed Cui Hao's ankle bone, and then swept Cui Hao away! 

Fang Yue's deity cultivated a hundred levels of physical body, and his physical strength was 

incomparable, surpassing most of the powerhouses of the Great Sacred Realm, and his clone was also 

inherited by some deities! 

This strength must be far worse than the deity, but it is quite simple for someone like Cui Hao who does 

not practice physical body! 

Doro’s body surface was radiant. Just now he was about to brew his strength and display his own 

ultimate move, but seeing that even Cui Hao was blown away by Fang Yue, he forced his own ultimate 

move back. . 

He was worried that he could not kill Fang Yunshan with his ultimate move, but then Fang Yue, a mad 

demon guarding sister, killed himself! 

Among the four-winged tribe, Fang Yue's image has been vilified and turned into a murderous monster! 

Of course, Fang Yue didn't have much psychological pressure to kill a leader of the four-winged tribe! 

"Brother, give me these two four-winged clan guys! I have obtained part of the inheritance of the Ten 

Thousand Demon Heavenly Venerable. Although it is not complete, it is no weaker than some of the so-

called Heavenly Pride!" 

Fang Yunshan's voice was slightly low, she wanted to use the hands of Duo Luo and others to test how 

far she had reached! 

Fang Yunshan knows that he is strong now, but he does not know how strong he is! 

Both Duo Luo are outstanding at the master level, and they can provide Fang Yunshan with a reference! 

Soon, Cui Hao flew back again! 

His face was gray, and he was obviously thrown away by Fang Yue. 

After Cui Hao saw Fang Yue, he cursed: "Fang Yue, I didn't expect you to be a barbarian, barbarian!" 

Cui Hao jumped and cursed, he has never been so embarrassed since he became a saint! 



Every strong person above the Saint level is a person with identity. Even though their fighting skills will 

be fierce, they are also fighting rules, fighting secrets, and the level of understanding of the heavens and 

the ways of the world! 

There is no one like Fang Yue, a whole barbarian, this non-fighting secret method actually throws his 

whole person away! 

This Fang Yue is simply too barbaric! 

Barbaric to the point of unreasonable! 

The resentment in Cui Hao's heart was already hoarding Fang Yue's anger to the extreme! 

"Yeah, it's flying very fast. I flew back by myself so soon, this bird with four wings is different!" 

Fang Yue madly hated him, he didn't want this Cui Hao to disturb the battle between his sister and the 

two four-winged clan leader realm experts! 

Cui Hao also pointed the finger directly at Fang Yue as Fang Yue wished. 

"Fang Yue, do you really think I can't do anything with you? I just don't want to use my hole cards in 

advance, but since you are looking for death by yourself, then you can't blame me! I will kill you first, 

and then take you away My sister, refine her into my puppet slave and plunder all the memories in her 

mind!" 

Cui Hao gritted his teeth, and Yue shouted at the other side. 

A blood-colored spear emerged from his hand. 

In fact, the spear is not blood-colored, but silver-white throughout, but the surface of the spear has a 

fine texture. To fully revive the spear, you need to inject your own blood into the spear! 

The spear and the blood blended with each other, and finally turned into what it is now! 

The spear stood up, and the surrounding void was annihilated. 

This spear is full of magic, mixed with the aura of destruction and death! 

"This is a spear that I got from the ancient battlefield that was left over from the last civilized era. The 

spear was launched and penetrated through the ages! Even if you hide in the end of the world, beyond 

the billions of worlds, just be caught by this shot. The spear locks the breath, and it will follow and kill 

you completely!" 

As Cui Hao said, his face was slightly pale. Obviously, the sacrifice of the spear requires his own blood 

and blood as a price, which is a big burden for him! 

This spear is so magical that it must hurt itself before hurting the enemy. 

If it were not for the inheritance of the Ten Thousand Demon Heavenly Venerable in Fang Yunshan's 

hand, he would not sacrifice this spear! 

Chapter 1810: World Destruction Array Flag 



The blood-colored spear stood in the void, and strands of dark red brilliance appeared around it. 

This spear is full of magic, and there is a layer of pure black pattern on the spear body of the spear. 

This black pattern is ancient and mysterious, with a trembling breath. 

This pattern is extraordinary, Fang Yue can feel that there is a certain unspeakable magic in these 

patterns just by looking at it. 

"Cui Hao, you have lost money this time. This kind of spear of the mother star hurts others and hurts 

yourself. If you make trouble, it is very likely that you will back the master!" 

A teasing appeared from the corners of Fang Yue's mouth. Some information about this spear had 

faintly appeared in his mind. 

This kind of spear was cast by people in the universe of the Ten Thousand Worlds. Its material is special 

and it is bloodthirsty. It seals a ray of fierce beast soul. 

The soul of this fierce beast is cruel by nature, and the six relatives don’t recognize it. Although the 

forged weapon is fierce and unforged, the spear needs the master’s heart and blood to activate. The 

greater the power of the spear, the more it needs to consume the essence and blood in the master’s 

body. The greater the number. 

The essence of blood is the foundation of a martial artist. If it consumes too much, it is likely to cause 

the cultivation base to regress, and even the lifespan will decline. 

The set that Cui Hao summoned this blood spear had already determined his belief that he would die 

with Fang Yue. 

It doesn’t have to be the same, but at least it’s both sides. 

Cui Hao's complexion was solemn, his spear reaching. 

In this Wanhua Universe, the opponent Yue had already given an order to kill! 

Fang Yue's potential is terrible. 

His realm is so low, but his combat power is so strong. 

The strong fell into Fang Yue's hands more than Geometry. 

Wanhua Universe's vigilance and fear of Fang Yue have reached the extreme! 

That's right, it was the kill order issued by Fang Yue from Wanhua Universe. 

In fact, the four-winged tribe has long been subordinate to Wanhua Universe. 

The powerhouses of the Four Wing Race are not stupid. After so many years, the Human Race has 

already become the master of this universe! 

Although the powerhouses of the Four Wings race are gradually recovering, even if all the powerhouses 

of their clan recover, what about the king? 



This era has changed, and the entire universe of the universe has also changed. The number of powerful 

human races in the universe of the universe has reached an unimaginable level. Even if they fight against 

the human race again, they will definitely Moths are fighting the fire, and the fish die and the nets are 

broken. 

Therefore, the Four Wings are in order to restore their former glory. 

Decided that the entire ethnic group has taken refuge in the embrace of Wanhua Universe. 

The so-called pride is relative. 

The more humble people are, the more they like pride! 

In front of Wanhua Universe, their four-winged tribe is just licking dogs. 

As long as he Cui Hao can successfully kill Fang Yue, Wanhua Universe will bestow endless rewards and 

benefits to the entire Four Wing Clan, allowing them to thrive and flourish. 

Cui Hao regarded death as home, because he knew that his contribution was worthwhile, even if he died 

here today! 

Fang Yue looked at Cui Hao. 

There was a look of pity in his eyes. 

"Is it really worth it?" 

Fang Yue's voice is rare and soft, like a baby's babbling. 

Fang Yue was able to see determination in Cui Hao's eyes, the desire to kill, and the desire to die. 

He understood Cui Hao's thoughts. 

Then he slowly asked a question. 

Cui Hao smiled coldly: "As long as it can kill you, everything is worth it!" 

At this moment, Cui Hao has put his own life out of the question, because he knows that there are 

secret methods in the four-winged clan. Even if his deity died in battle, as long as he can give enough 

credit to the clan, there are secret methods in the clan, which consumes a lot of Resources will resurrect 

him. 

This resurrection method is not a secret unique to their four-winged clan, many royal families and royal 

families in ancient times know it. 

Of course, this method violates the principles of heaven and reincarnation and is rarely used. 

But every time it is cast, there is almost no possibility of failure! 

The blood spear in Cui Hao's hand was glowing, and the land of nine heavens was full of dark clouds! 

Cui Hao's face was serious, he regarded Fang Yue as his only enemy in the world. 

Fang Yunshan is his prey and cannot escape. 



Fang Yue scanned the surroundings, the sky and the earth were dim, the sun and the moon were dim 

and there was no luster. 

Cui Hao moved really, and before he knew it, he had set up a nine-nine-nine-nine-eight-one flag, 

blocking the surrounding world, and even a mosquito would fly out! 

"Fang Yue, you are dead this time! This is a lore that I used all my hole cards to display. This nine, nine 

and eighty-one strokes of true energy is the flag of annihilation passed down from the last civilization. 

These The true energy has been broken, and the number of times I can use it is limited, but every time I 

use it before, these formation flags can form a world of their own, smashing the strong in the Great 

Sacred Realm. Now, using this World Destruction array flag to trap you, It's like killing a chicken with a 

slaughter knife!" 

Cui Hao is proud, this is one of his fairy fate. 

This world-destroying formation flag is his greatest reliance. Since he started practicing in his youth, this 

array flag has not known how many powerful enemies it has helped him to kill. I don't know how many 

times I helped him escape from the dead and fight his opponents. 

The flag of the formation is annihilated, and the power in it can hardly be described in words, but 

unfortunately, the flag is broken and it is no longer courageous. Otherwise, once this flag is out, who is 

still in this great holy realm His opponent! 

Fang Yue's face was expressionless: "Formation, formation flag is not the only one you can have!" 

In the flag of the world extinction, the wind is hunting and hunting, rolling the world, and within the 

range of the flag, the wind is scattered, the vegetation is withered and turned into ashes! 

The power of this World Destruction Array Flag is definitely worthy of the name of World Destruction, 

and every array flag contains the power of World Destruction. 

Array flag hunting, scrolling all directions. 

Lightning flashes, and a random strand of lightning fell randomly, which even shattered a half-person-

high rock on the ground. 

This World Extinguishing Array Flag is definitely the name of immortal world and the scarlet spear in Cui 

Hao's hand, absolutely complementing each other. 

"In the ancient times, the strong are like forests, and various methods are emerging in endlessly! Any 

strong who has fallen asleep since the ancient times must not be underestimated!" 

Fang Yue said to himself, he admitted that Cui Hao's strength in front of him was extraordinary. 

But he was not desperate, nor did he have any negative emotions. The power of this ancient era was 

powerful, but looking at the same time, the methods of the practitioners were not weak. 

The times are developing, and the exercises are improving. 



Although some powerful exercises have been lost and scattered in the long river of years, there are still 

many methods that eventually survived, carried forward, constantly innovated, and developed their 

own systems and inheritance. 

Among these systems, the learning of formations is one of them. 

Fang Yue stomped his feet in the clouded sky for a time, showing endless stars, the stars were shining, 

each one was like a diamond inlaid in the sky, shining brightly, shining with endless brilliance. 

These brilliances fell down and baptized the entire land. 

The patterns of stars are slowly extending from Fang Yue's feet, and the brilliance is radiant and bright 

to the extreme! 

Cui Hao's heart was slightly shocked, what exactly did Fang Yue use? 

Why can Fang Yue not have any resources but can arrange an incredible formation? 

This formation requires a variety of materials to arrange. The higher the formation, the richer the 

resources used in it. 

This is common sense, it was true in ancient times, and it should be true now. 

However, the method Fang Yue displayed seemed to be a kind of subversion, without any reliance or 

reliance, summoning the endless power of stars, which was to make formation patterns appear on the 

earth and seal everything. 

The formations formed by those stars are extremely bright, as if a large net wraps the earth under Fang 

Yue's feet. 

When the wind swept down, when encountering the formation patterns evolved from the stars, the two 

sides turned out to be the same, not giving way to each other. 

However, even if the formation pattern formed by the stars is annihilated, the stars in the sky are 

endless, and the light of new stars can evolve new formation patterns! 

The formation and death of the formation pattern seems to contain some kind of heaven and earth, all 

things reincarnation. 

This truth is profound, but it will be difficult to understand for a while! 

"I seem to have seen a special law, but I can't think of the source of this law!" 

Cui Hao muttered to himself, he is not just a pure arrogant, among the four-winged clan, he was also a 

young talent in the clan when he was young, and he was a rising star, despite the time situation. Qian, 

he is no longer young, but the desire for knowledge still exists! 

He vaguely saw a similar method in the brand of a piece of jade, this was definitely not a simple 

evolution of the power of stars. 

"I seem to understand! The purpose of this formation is to imprint the general trend of heaven and 

earth, and every inch of the general trend is the condensation of a period of heaven! If my 



understanding is good, this Fang Yue understands the purpose of the formation, he has already Breaking 

away from the constraints of the specific formation form, you have reached the point where you can 

arrange formations based on artistic conception alone! Tao is invisible, and law has no form. When a 

thought falls, it can change the world!" 

Cui Hao vaguely realized that he could also learn a lot from the enemy during the battle, but 

unfortunately, he did not follow the way of formation, but because he mastered the flag of the World 

Destruction Formation, he was able to learn a lot of things. Dabble, but in this respect, his talent is really 

not high. Even if he has read countless books, he is only half a layman in the end. 

The star array pattern at Fang Yue's feet could vaguely contend with Cui Hao's world-destroying array. 

Cui Hao's complexion was pale, he looked at the blood-colored spear in his hand. 

Originally, he thought that even if he could not use the blood-colored spear, he could contain Fang Yue 

only by relying on the flag of the World Extinguishing Array, and then looked for an opportunity to use 

the blood-colored spear to kill Fang Yue with a single blow. The strength exceeded his expectations. 

His unfavorable world-destroying formation was deflated in front of Fang Yue, and his strength could 

not be displayed much in front of Fang Yue. 

Now, he must use the scarlet spear in his hand. 

Otherwise, once this world-destroying formation is obliterated by Fang Yue, he will have fewer means to 

contain Fang Yue. 

 


