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Chapter 1931: Entrap 

 

"busy body!" 

On the ring, the creature of the Wind Race sneered. His appearance was actually very similar to the 

Human Race, except that there was a pair of colorless and transparent wings behind him, proving his 

Wind Race identity! 

The Wind Clan is also a big clan in the underworld. Their bloodline is peculiar. They are born at the 

eighth rank of the Profound Rank, and the people of this clan have a strong ability to multiply. Although 

they are not as good as the human clan, they surpass the Titan clan by a lot. Logically speaking, their 

status in the underworld should not be so. However, no one would have expected that this tribe will 

have a ill-fated future. Whenever it is about to rise, it will encounter the joint suppression of other 

tribes. In the end, it has chosen mediocrity and abandonment after dozens of struggles, keeping a low 

profile until now. 

"All the elites of the five races are coming from the alliance of all races. Even if they fight against each 

other, the most important thing is to communicate with each other and experience the true meaning of 

cultivation, not to meet each other and fight with swords and guns!" 

Fang Yue persuaded the Wind Clan creatures on the ring. 

The creatures of the Wind Clan sneered: "The winners, the kings and the losers, are there so many 

chicks and crooked truths in this world! Life and death are the fate, the swords and guns have no eyes, if 

everything ends, who will What's the point of being able to display one's true strength!" 

"If you have the ability, come up to the stage and fight with me. Don't talk nonsense in the audience, 

just be nosy!" 

The creature of the Wind Clan was provoking Fang Yue, and he didn't even realize the problem on his 

body. 

"I really don't know if you represent your own will or the will of the Wind Clan behind you!" 

Fang Yue spoke softly, his face without joy or sorrow. 

If there is no one behind the provocation of the creatures of the Wind Clan, it is obviously impossible. 

The Five Clan Alliance's hearts are not consistent. Someone secretly wants to muddy the water, which 

may eventually lead to great disasters. 

"What do you mean by this? My will is naturally my will. What is it with the ethnic group behind me?" 

The creatures of the Wind Clan were quite vigilant and sensitive, and he tasted the meaning behind Fang 

Yue's words. Although his strength is the Wind Clan’s instructing behind him in order to gain a higher 

position in the Five Clan Alliance, there are some things they can’t admit. Otherwise, giving others a 

handle will become a target for other races to attack the Wind Clan. . 



"It’s good if there is no wind clan instructing behind! Actually, you’re right, I’m waiting in this arena to 

compare struggles. It’s really meaningless that I can’t show all the prestige until I finish everything. It’s 

really meaningless. Let’s change a comparison. The way to fight is to go outside the Tianque city below 

the gods to see who kills more black demons and stronger? In this way, we can also let go of our hands 

and feet and no longer be constrained by this ring!" 

Fang Yue didn't get angry, but chose the way of causing trouble. 

The creature of the Wind Clan hesitated for a moment, and then Fang Yue said: "In this case, it would be 

a good idea!" 

Did the creatures of the Wind Clan really recognize Fang Yue's statement from the bottom of his heart? 

Of course not, how could he be moved and fooled by Fang Yue's little words as a strong wind clan! 

He was actually forced to be helpless, so he agreed to Fang Yue's request. 

If he refutes it, it would be that he had no intention of dealing with the Black Demon Race, and the 

status of the so-called king of the Five Races Alliance is nowhere near the Wind Race. 

"Cunning kid!" 

Feng Gu saw that Tianjiao in his clan was kidnapped by Fang Yue in a few words. He was quite 

dissatisfied with the situation, but he had no better way to deal with the current situation, so he had to 

curse secretly and watch it. change! 

"This time the Wind Clan is slumped!" 

The mosquito person said somewhat gleefully. 

The wind tribe is deflated, and he likes to hear about it. Originally, the mosquito road people had no 

good feelings for these arrogant fellows of the wind tribe. Now that Fang Yue can use it to fight against 

the Black Demon Race, this is even more from the wishes of the mosquitoes! 

There are many stories and hatreds between the mosquitoes and the wind clan. In fact, part of the wind 

clan's attack on the mosquitoes is also the old hatred back then. 

At this time, Fang Yue had already risen into the air and landed on the ground. He flew out of the gods 

and fell alone into the army of the Black Demon Race. Fang Yue's figure was as light as lightning. His toes 

had just touched down. Even though the figure moved, he changed his position. After several breaths, 

Fang Yue had already Appearing several meters away, when he appeared in the second position, the 

place where he had just landed was already bursting apart, and the flesh of the Black Demon clan burst, 

and blood and brains smeared the ground. 

"This Fang Yue has some tricks!" 

The creatures of the Wind Clan glanced at the wavy figure, Fang Yue, who was picking up the head of 

the Black Demon Clan among the thousands of horses, nodded slightly, and Fang Yue's strength was 

slightly recognized! 



The strong ones cherish each other, the creatures of the Wind Clan are proud, but they have a different 

sentiment towards Fang Yue who is also strong in cultivation. 

"This Fang Yue is good, you can consider becoming a candidate seed in the Five Races Alliance!" 

The old man of the Spirit Clan commented and pointed, and Feng Gu's face became quite ugly. 

The five ethnic alliances have limited resources in common, and almost 30% of the resources are used 

for the cultivation of candidate seeds and true seeds in the future. 

The number of these candidate seeds is quite limited, with only twenty places at the level of the leader. 

One more quota for Human Race means that their Wind Race will be able to compete for one less place 

in the future. 

However, this was spoken by the Spirit Race, and he was not easy to refute it. If it was only aimed at one 

Human Race, the Wind Race would still bear it. If another Spirit Race was added, the Wind Race would 

be difficult to resist. 

There are only five ethnic groups in the five-ethnic alliance, and it is impossible for the wind ethnic 

group to stand alone. One ethnic group and the other four ethnic groups will join forces to fight! 

"I have heard of Fang Yue's many deeds. He has made a great contribution in the process of attacking 

the Black Demon Race! He took the initiative to seize Tianshi Mountain and detoured to outflank the 

rear gathering spot of the Black Demon Race! This kind of achievement is something that the 

practitioners of the leader realm in other races have never had! Besides, these Fang Yue alone can 

become the leader among the disciples of the leader realm!" 

The real fairyland powerhouse of the Thunder Clan is also agreeing. 

As high-level leaders of all races, they actually quite understand that what they are going to choose this 

time is not a martial artist with a limitless military value, but a brave and strategic person who can 

become others who can imitate the banner. Iconic character. 

This Fang Yue is a good example. 

If the example of Fang Yue can be grasped well and made into an iconic figure among the five clans in 

the future, among the five clans in the future, there will also be other courageous and strategic leaders 

like Fang Yue! 

During the conversation, Fang Yue had blossomed all over the Black Demon Race, killing dozens of 

powerful masters in the Black Demon Race! 

Those powerhouses in the Black Demon Clan leader realm were easily killed by Fang Yue without even 

having time to react! 

It’s not that Fang Yue didn’t deal with the powerhouses of the Saint Realm, but that the time has not 

come yet. Although the existence of the Master Realm in this Black Demon Race is the mainstay of the 

army, there are really too many black Demon Races at the Master Realm level. Up! In Wuyangyang's 

army, it would be difficult for anyone to find the Black Demons who were missing a few hierarch levels. 



And if the Black Demon Race at the Saint level is attacked and killed, the Black Demon Race will 

immediately fry the pot, which will attract countless attentions. At that time, the entire Black Demon 

Race army will focus on Fang Yue’s body. , Even if he is an iron striker, it is impossible to fight against the 

army of a race with a single blow! 

This is a strategy, a tactic! 

Fang Yue had already figured out his coping strategies before he walked down from the gods! 

But the creatures of the Wind Clan looked quite embarrassed! 

At this moment, the Black Demon Race and the Human Race of Tianque City were fighting, and he fell to 

the place where the two races were fighting, and he was in a huge meat grinder. Even though he is 

extremely talented, after all, his personal combat power is limited. In the vast and endless battlefield, he 

can't even play a tenth of his strength smoothly! 

The crowd was crowded, and he became a member of the boundless warriors. Some powerful secret 

techniques could not be used. He could only follow the crowd, and had no choice but to confront the 

Black Demons in front of him. 

After the creatures of the Wind Clan killed several black demons at the master level, they were 

wounded by an eight-headed black demons at the master level. A lightsaber measuring several feet long 

fell from the nine heavens. Straight down, let the creatures of the Wind Clan have no room to hide! 

"stop!" 

At this time, Fang Yue appeared and waved his hand, imagining a layer of bright golden light, which 

dazzled the eyes, and shattered the lightsaber that had been cut down in the air. He took a shot out of 

thin air, and grabbed the creatures of the Wind Clan in his hands. 

The creatures of the Wind Clan cannot die, at least they cannot die in this battlefield! 

If the creatures of this wind clan really fall, then all the blame will probably fall on him! 

Fang Yue rescued the creatures of the Wind Clan, Xuan even returned to the gods. 

The creatures of the Wind Clan were ashamed, and the opponent Yue clasped his fists, leaving without a 

word. 

"Hmph, pretending, my Wind Clan creatures don't need you to help!" 

Feng Gu coldly scoffed, and didn't appreciate Fang Yue's rescue! And Fang Yue never thought of letting 

Fenggu appreciate him. 

"The five races work together to fight against foreign enemies! If they can't work together, the five races 

alliance is not organized!" 

Before Fang Yue could express his position, the mosquito man could not stand it! 

What does this Fenggu mean? Why is it aimed at the human race so often! 



"Don't be angry with the mosquitoes, Feng Gu is not what you think, he has such a straightforward 

temper. If you have any words in your heart, just say it!" 

The real immortal of the Lei clan showed up and became a peacemaker. He reconciled from it, not 

wanting to have a rift between the five clans because of this kind of thing. The mosquito road man 

glanced at Feng Gu, he was too lazy to speak, he was a face to the Lei Clan, and he would not pursue 

what Feng Gu said earlier. 

"Fang Yue's proposal is not very good! This Black Demon Race is ferocious and assertive, with a 

domineering personality. This time all the members of our clan are elites. If we fight life and death with 

the Black Demon Race, we will eventually suffer some damage. I am afraid it will make all races 

heartache. Impatience!" 

Feng Gu spoke again, a dull look appeared on his face, and he didn't want to be used by Fang Yue to help 

the human race. 

"Senior Feng Gu said just now that he has to live and die, so why don't you bear it now?" 

Fang Yue smiled, stepping on the blue clouds, he came to Feng Gu's face and looked at him without fear. 

"Junior, there is no point for you to speak here!" 

Feng Gu's face was dark, he did not expect that Fang Yue would have such courage to stand in front of 

him. 

Chapter 1932: Jiuhua 

 

"There is no point for him to speak, so what about me?" 

In the void, a coercive voice fell, the golden light was shining, covering all living beings, and the circles of 

halo slowly spread, like a colorful rainbow of light, making people fascinated! 

A young girl appeared, her face was beautiful, but between her gestures, there was a breath of dust that 

made her feel ashamed. 

"Meng Family!" 

Feng Gu was slightly startled, the other party's breath made him familiar and unfamiliar. 

What he is familiar with is that he has had a lot of contact with the people of the dream family, and he is 

familiar with the spirits of the people of the dream family. 

The strange thing is that this person has a taste of vicissitudes of life, even if they are both true 

immortals, they also overshadow him. At the level of life, the other party is much higher than him! 

"Miss Mengying!" 

Fang Yue stepped back slightly, his expression was a little surprised, he didn't expect that Mengying 

would have come here! 

"Junior Mengying has met all seniors!" 



Mengying leaned slightly and smiled, but no one in the room dared to regard her as a junior. 

This Mengying's cultivation base is very high, not weaker than them, and there is a deep smell in 

Mengying's body, making it difficult for them to distinguish the depth. 

"Mengying, such a familiar name, there seems to be a little princess in Meng's house who is born to be 

connected to Wangchuan. If Wangchuan is immortal, the soul will be immortal! That little princess will 

not be Miss Mengying!" 

As a real immortal of the human race, Mosquito Dao people still have some understanding of the genius 

of the human race! 

Mengying smiled and nodded: "It's the junior!" 

Some true immortals from other ethnic groups smiled, some nodded, all showing their favor to 

Mengying. 

If there is no major change in this Mengying, the future will definitely be a superior existence! If she had 

the chance and good fortune, it would not be impossible to become a half-step Tianzun. As for the real 

Tianzun, the possibility is not very great, because the existence of that series is rare in ancient times. It is 

not determined by the blend of chance and talent! 

"This little friend Fang Yue is the guest of my dream family. I hope that when you treat him, seniors will 

also consider the feelings of the dream family. At the same time, as far as I know, this little friend Fang 

Yue is also inextricably linked to the Vientiane Pavilion and the Nether Palace. contact!" 

Mengying smiled, but the threat of her words was self-evident. 

"Vientiane Pavilion, Nether Palace and Dream House?!" 

Feng Gu's brows were frowned, and people from other families said that they had no intention of being 

an enemy of Fang Yue, mainly because the Feng Clan often couldn't see Fang Yue. 

Although the Mengjia is big, it is no match for the Feng Clan. For Mengjia, they need respect, but they 

don't need to take care of it. 

However, the Vientiane Pavilion and the Nether Palace are different. Both are open to the sky, and the 

fairy world and the underworld have their places of entry, like a large net spreading out in the sky, no 

one can escape their surveillance. 

"Mengjia, Miss Mengying can naturally represent it, but Wanxiang Pavilion and Nether Palace are 

related to Fang Yue, who can prove it?" 

Feng Gu is still strong, and he thinks Mengying may be fooling himself. The Nether Palace and the 

Wanxiang Pavilion dragon are not seen at the beginning. Even if Mengying deceived him, he could not 

prove it. 

"Previously, Fang Yue took out some Suichen Pills to exchange for the yellow spring water. As far as I 

know, this Suichen Pill is the exclusive secret of Vientiane Pavilion. If I expected it to be true, the Suichen 

Pill of Vientiane Pavilion should also come from Fang Yue's hands!" 



The middle-aged man of the Lei clan spoke again, his observation was delicate, and he had already 

suspected the relationship between Fang Yue and Wanxiang Pavilion. 

"As far as I know, Fang Yue entered the underworld in the flesh. He used to be a creature from other 

worlds. He was able to extradite people from other worlds. There is no other force in the human race 

who likes to do this kind of useless work except for the Nether Palace!" 

Another kind-faced Taoist aunt from the Five Elements family spoke for the first time. 

The combination of many factors made Feng Gu's heart stunned. 

Who could have expected that Fang Yue's background was so amazing, just a junior at the master level, 

and there were so many large forces involved behind him. 

"It's no wonder that Fang Yue doesn't care about the many resources in the treasury of our People 

League. He clearly holds many contribution points of various levels, but there are very few exchanged 

things. It turns out that there is a Wanxiang Pavilion behind him. The existence of a behemoth. 

Compared with the Wanxiang Pavilion, the objects in the Renmeng Treasure House are indeed not so 

valuable!" 

The mosquito road people suddenly realized that many of the previous puzzles were solved. 

"But you don’t have to be taboo. No matter which power is behind Fang Yue, as long as you follow the 

rules, you won’t intervene casually! If you are not convinced that Fang Yue has become the seed of the 

Five Leagues, you can use your fellow clan The creatures of the realm are here to challenge! Whether 

we win or lose in life or death, I will only watch the changes, no one will pity Fang Yue's life or death." 

Mengying was still aloof, his face expressionless, as if he was banished from an immortal, he would not 

be stained in red. 

However, Feng Gu hated his teeth, and Fang Yue's fame has risen recently, saying that he didn't know 

that his methods were strange and almost invincible in the same realm. 

At least ordinary saints are not his opponents, and some people suspect that Fang Yue's combat power 

has long been comparable to the great saints. 

The Wind Clan does not lack Tianjiao, but there are really few that can match Fang Yue at the level of 

the leader. 

The same is true for other ethnic groups, otherwise, they would not simply recommend Fang Yue as a 

potential seed at the leader level! 

"Five Race Alliance, why don't you invite me to wait? Could it be that the Dark Demons are not included 

in your eyes?" 

A feminine voice appeared, followed by a slender figure shaking. 

This is a strong man of the Dark Demon Race at the real fairyland level. His body is wrapped in a black 

robe, making it difficult to distinguish his male and female genders! 

"Who are you?" 



Someone asked. 

They had never seen this true fairy in the Dark Demons. 

According to the truth, those who can enter the real immortal are all giants. In this underworld, there 

are many powerful people in the real fairyland. Even if they have not seen it before, they should have 

heard of it. 

"No need to guess, I just broke through and stepped into the real fairy from the level of the virtual 

fairyland!" 

The feminine voice continued, and she revealed her identity. 

"This is an evil demon outside the sky. I have felt his breath in Tianyuan City. He controlled and refined 

the body of this powerful black demon clan. He changed his mind and broke through and became what 

he is now!" 

Fang Yue spoke, telling the other party's origin and identity. 

The slender figure turned around and looked at Fang Yue, with eyes like torches, as if to see through all 

the secrets of Fang Yue. 

"Well, I see, you are that kid from the Fang family! You sneaked into the Tianyuan city that day, and 

once witnessed the changes in Tianyuan, it's no wonder that you can tell my identity!" 

"If this is the case, then I will not hide my identity! My name is Jiuhua and I come from outside the sky. 

Of course, in your language, I should be the so-called evil demon! The title is not important, what 

matters is your attitude, I I am willing to represent the evil spirits of the outer space and live peacefully 

with your five races within a short period of time. Even if conditions permit, everyone can join an 

alliance and become an alliance of the six races to advance and retreat together!" 

Jiuhua spoke, his words were surprising. 

The mosquito man was silent for a long while, looking at the attitude of the other four races, he 

naturally understood in his heart that joining forces with the evil demon was seeking the skin of the 

tiger, but at this moment, if he falls out with the evil demon, he will bear the brunt of the attack and 

become the focus of the evil demon. Object. 

The evil demon outside of the sky, with weird methods, and the strong people in the clan emerge in an 

endless stream. It is really tough and the outcome is unpredictable. It is a huge loss for the Five Clan 

Alliance! 

"You can talk about it!" 

The real immortal who looked like a middle-aged Lei clan man was the first to speak, his voice heavy and 

deep. 

"Now the calamity is approaching, this catastrophe will sweep through the entire underworld, and even 

the evil demons outside of the sky are the ones who are to be robbed. If we have common interests, it 

will not prevent me from waiting for a short joint!" 



The middle-aged man of the Lei ethnic group is very open, not rigidly entangled in the rules of the past. 

Become the princely loser Kou, who wants to block guns for other races. 

"Good! Our clan's requirements are not high. As long as we can live in peace for a month, our clan will 

not launch any attacks on the five clan territories within half a year!" 

Jiuhua smiled. The negotiation was really easy this time. The peoples of the underworld are not 

monolithic. They are in their own hands, and disasters are imminent. Who cares about the lives of 

others. 

One month's buffer is enough for their clan to gain a foothold in the underworld, completely refine 

Tianyuan City and become their base! 

"Is it just that?" 

The middle-aged man of the Lei Clan frowned. Such a result would not be what they wanted. 

What they need are real benefits, not just compromises and concessions. 

"What else do you want?" 

Jiuhua smiled and looked down at everyone. Although both were true immortals, he had a higher taste 

than many true immortals. 

"Resources or other benefits that allow my five races to rest assured!" 

The middle-aged man of the Lei Clan spoke directly, he was frank and frank, without any 

pretentiousness. 

"Yes! Tianwai's resources are abundant, far from being comparable to the underworld. If it weren't for 

the complexity of Tianwai's situation and too many calamities, I would not choose to come! However, if 

you want to obtain resources from me, you need to get my approval! The strong in the outer world are 

respected, and the strength is not enough to be regarded as ants!" 

Jiuhua is arrogant and conceited. In fact, from the bottom of his heart, he looks down on this so-called 

five-nation alliance, even if it is true? 

The most indispensable thing in Tianwai is the strong at all levels! 

If it weren't for the fact that the great formation had not been established successfully, and the strong 

of the true fairyland could not come, why he had to work so hard. 

The five tribes dare to block the general trend of the world, and take care of everything, not leaving one! 

"How to get your approval? Singles? I will play ten each!" 

Fang Yue didn't give Jiuhua face, he couldn't understand Jiuhua's superior appearance. 

Jiuhua's dough was pumping. Twitch, if other people dared to say such big things, he would have 

slapped him to death! But if he changed to Fang Yue, he was not sure of this. This Fang Yue once made a 

lot of trouble in Tianyuan City, causing many strong people to die in their clan. Even the strong people of 



Saint Realm are hardly spared. If they are really fighting at the same level, they are really likely to be 

Fang Yue. Was caught off guard. 

Chapter 1933: Immortal corpse 

 

 

"If it is someone else, it will naturally go through a bitter battle, but if it is you, I am willing to hand over 

a seed of the sun and the moon in exchange for a moment of peace!" 

Jiuhua was really tossed and frightened by Fang Yue. When Fang Yue left that day, he abducted and 

abducted a lot of powerful men among the evil demons. 

At that time, they really suffered a huge loss. Originally, there were not many people who came here. 

They were tossed twice by Fang Yue so much, and there was no need to continue the subsequent battle! 

Just surrender and admit defeat. 

"Sun Moon Seed?!" 

Hearing these three words, even the mosquito person can't help but feel shocked. 

The value of this sun and moon seed is infinite, almost invisible in the underworld. This is the fusion of 

the fallen sun and the crystalline core of the bright moon, and evolved into another seed, which 

contains the power of the sun and the moon, and the grade is difficult to determine. , It is also useful for 

the strong in the real fairyland. 

"Of course! But if you want to get Sunyue Seed, you still need to do us a favor! Sunyue Seed is 

considered as a deposit, and I will have to thank you again when you succeed!" 

Jiuhua's gaze was bright, and there was still a smile at the corner of his mouth. Sun and moon seeds 

were precious in ancient times. I believe Fang Yue could hardly refuse such temptation. 

"What busy? If it's too dangerous, I won't go!" 

Fang Yue's unmoved sun and moon seeds are precious, but he still can't think of a purpose, and 

cooperating with the evil demon outside the sky is equivalent to seeking skin with a tiger. 

"Cross three levels! An ancient secret store contains three levels. Only the creatures below the leader 

level can enter! Every time you pass a level, you can get rich rewards, and you can get one after you pass 

all three levels. The ancient gods! Whether it is the rewards of each level or the final gods, we will not 

get involved! I just want to see you and the three-headed guarding creatures confrontation, if possible, 

the three-headed Bring out the corpses or remains of guarding creatures, and our clan will have 

additional rewards!" 

Jiuhua's voice first fell. 

The face of the mosquito person changed slightly. 

"Have you begun to study the legacy of the last calamity? You have even succeeded in the secret hiding 

of three levels!" 



Jiuhua sneered: "Beware of it! Although the calamity is different each time, it is good to know more 

about it!" 

"What secret? What is the last calamity, you want me to break through the barrier, you have to tell me 

what is going on here!" 

Fang Yue was puzzled, he didn't quite understand what the so-called **** hiding meant. 

"Naturally I want to tell you! The calamity of reincarnation is infinite, and it will happen every period of 

time! Every time the calamity comes, all creatures are inevitable!" 

Jiuhua said seriously. 

"This time the calamity may be different from the last calamity, but this time there should also be the 

shadow of the previous calamity. This secret store is the evolution of the last calamity, and I am waiting 

to dig from an ancient ruin. Come out, I want to use your hand to break this secret hiding place and see 

what a creature guarding the secret hiding place looks like!" 

Jiuhua's voice fell. 

Fang Yue nodded slightly. 

Regarding the so-called calamity, even if it is as strong as the evil demon outside of the sky, it is like an 

enemy and dare not despise it! 

Fang Yue also thought of knowing how terrifying this so-called Great Tribulation was. What others saw 

was ultimately second-hand information. Only by personal experience can he taste the ups and downs. 

"Well, this Sun Moon Seed is an advance payment for you! When you return smoothly, I will settle the 

other benefits for you!" 

Jiuhua was also refreshed. He held his palm, and the sun and moon seeds in his palm were shining 

brightly and fell into Fang Yue's hands. Fang Yue took it into his hands and hid it in his storage bag. 

Jiuhua waved his sleeve robe again. 

A six-sided crystal emerged. The six-sided crystal was initially only the size of an adult's fist, but after a 

few breaths, the crystal enlarged, and in a blink of an eye it was as high as a person! 

The six-prism-shaped crystal changes, blooming brilliant light in the sun. 

The crystal evolved and became a silver portal. 

When Fang Yue stepped into it, billions of rays of sunshine shone brightly, and Fang Yue's figure shrank. 

In the next moment, the door changed again, becoming a six-sided crystal again. 

However, an independent world appeared in this crystal. 

Fang Yue was enclosed in an independent world, and this world was full of the aura of destruction and 

calamity. The negative and gloomy auras of decay, chaos, death, etc. kept lingering around his body! 

"Is this the relic left over from the last calamity? How does it feel more like a place of trial!" 



Fang Yue said to himself, he walked on foot, measuring the land with his feet. 

The world in this crystal is dark and hazy, but it gives him a different feeling! This seems to be a cut off 

corner of the world, an eternal seal, which is finally retained until this time! 

"This Fang Yue is done! He is too greedy and reckless! How can the world of the evil demon out of the 

sky easily set foot! No matter how great the temptation to benefit, you should not put yourself in 

danger!" 

Feng Gu sneered and said: "I know the origin of this crystal. In the last era of calamity, there was a point 

in time when countless creatures were reborn from destruction. A ray of life was born between heaven 

and earth, which merged the calamity of heaven and earth to a point and evolved into Independent and 

ancient worlds! These worlds contain huge opportunities, but the premise is to have life to enjoy them! 

In those worlds of calamity, there are many difficult tests, even if it is a peerless Tianjiao, all blood is 

pure All of the creatures who stepped into it were ten dead and no life, and only a very small number of 

people could get out of it to get chance!" 

"Of course, the difficulty of these tribulation worlds are also different. Someone once divided them into 

the four levels of heaven, earth, mysterious and yellow! If my expectations are not bad, this tribulation 

world should be the highest celestial tribulation world! Of course this tribulation world only It can be 

entered by creatures below the leader realm, and its chance level is also limited to the level of the 

leader realm!" 

"Not necessarily so!" 

Jiuhua shook his head slightly: "You Feng Clan people, don't think of my alien evil demon so dirty and 

nasty! This time, I really hope to see Fang Yue succeed in breaking through, the last catastrophe will give 

us Great inspiration and reference! How can the life and death of Fang Yue be worthy of the future rise 

and fall and calamity of our entire ethnic group! My Heavenly Evil Demon has lost many patriarchal level 

princes, and only after several discussions, the world has crystallized Take it out and let Fang Yue try!" 

Feng Gu was choked by Jiuhua, but he didn't expect him to be a villain in the end! 

Feng Gu said with a sneer: "If I say this, I am narrow-minded! But I want to see if Fang Yue can really get 

out of this world! If it doesn't work, it proves what I said before. Virtual!" 

"Causes and chaos! Death and decay! Fang Yue's footsteps are very slow. He has a deep understanding 

of this world. The world runs and relies on the support of the world's origin in it, and the world's origin 

in this world has already dispersed Go, that's why the world is dead, and even the corresponding 

creatures no longer exist! If the world's origin can be recondensed, this world may be reborn from the 

ashes!" 

Fang Yue's eyes opened and closed, the light in it was extinguished, and a huge meteorite fell from the 

sky, piercing the sky. 

The big meteorite in the house burned with flames, and the flames were fierce and glowing! 

Fang Yue felt locked in, no matter where he took it, he would be hit by this meteor! 

"broken!" 



When Fang Yue pointed and fell, the meteorite shattered, turning into countless rubble and scattered in 

all directions! 

When the meteorite dissipated, Fang Yue did not relax, because there was a weirdness everywhere in 

this world! 

He felt locked in by a thought in the dark just now, but he couldn't find the source of that thought. It 

seemed to be born in the void and randomly attached to him! 

Also, where is the origin of this world? 

Why the world is still there, the structure is complete, but its origin will disappear inexplicably! 

This is a huge mystery, confusing and puzzling! 

The world will in the origin of the world, if it really encounters a crisis, it can incarnate living beings, its 

own strength is extremely strong, even comparable to the powerhouse of the real fairyland level! 

The existence of this series, according to the truth, should not disappear silently. 

What is meant by the so-called calamity? 

Is it aimed at living things, or is it aimed at the origin that maintains the normal operation of this world? 

At this moment, Fang Yue was in the game, and his heart was full of doubts! 

Starting from the Ten Thousand Realms Universe, Fang Yue has always been with the tribulations. Now, 

Fang Yue's cultivation base is diligent and his vision is higher. He is also more curious about the nature of 

the so-called tribulations. 

He wanted to understand what the nature of this calamity was. Or perhaps it is through observing 

different calamities to appreciate the true meaning and connotation of them! 

A deep quagmire appeared at Fang Yue's feet! 

In the quagmire, a pale palm stretched out! 

Then, the corpse of a complete cultivator slowly stood up, its eyes were hollow and its soul was useless. 

This is a cultivator at the master level, with ancient costumes and quite complete! It seemed to be 

restricted by some special rules, and it was activated the moment Fang Yue approached the mire! 

The cultivator, Fang Yue, made a bold move, and his body was surrounded by corpse energy. A pale 

palm suddenly enlarged, surpassing the grinding plate, and slammed in Fang Yue's direction abruptly! 

"This is an undead method, summoning an indestructible corpse! This indestructible corpse has been 

nurtured by the Qi of Death and the Qi of the Earth, and its own combat power and cultivation base are 

better than before!" 

Jiuhua was slightly moved. He had also heard that the undead had such a method. This is a 

manifestation of the undead's heavenly way. It is strange and unusual. Using the strength of the strong 

to fight is disgusting and terrifying! 



Fang Yue's blood soared into the sky, turning into a crimson light, and the palm-sized palm was directly 

washed away, and the attack of the undestructable corpse failed! 

However, this was just the beginning. Under the feet of the immortal corpse, there was a humming and 

humming sound in the quagmire, and the bubbles came and died one by one, and the death air in it 

continued to nourish the body of the immortal corpse! 

His mutilated palm grew out again, his body was immortal, and he could recover even if he was 

subjected to a strong impact. 

The name of the immortal corpse came from then. 

This is a special kind of creature that is difficult to destroy! 

"Is this so-called calamity just undead creatures? If so, it would be too simple!" 

Chapter 1934: Crazy old man 

 

 

Fang Yuexiu has "The Scriptures of Death", and he has a deep understanding of the way of death. He is 

confident that he is not weaker than people in this field, even if the immortal corpse is a trail in his eyes. 

Fang Yue's fingers flicked lightly. 

A void burst. 

A sage-level zombie appeared with an amazing body, and a faint golden light appeared on the surface of 

the body. 

This is a golden armored corpse, which belongs to a rather powerful kind of zombie system, and its 

category and level are no weaker than the indestructible corpse. 

The two undead creatures face each other, each exuding a strong breath of death! 

"This Fang Yue even knows the way of death! This time has become more interesting! In the world of 

calamity, death and chaos are rampant, there is the home of undead creatures, but all creatures in the 

world will suffer extremely strong suppression, even if the creatures in the underworld are all It’s a pure 

Yin body and it’s hard to escape! A body with ten strengths without one, is naturally restrained and 

passive everywhere, and Fang Yue is proficient in the death path, and has a natural home court 

advantage in this world of calamity. Not only will he not be affected at all, On the contrary, in this 

special environment, you can feel like a fish in the water and get stronger blessings!" 

Jiuhua's eyes were shining, and he knew a lot about the world of the first level of calamity. It was the 

experience of several Tianjiao who paid the price of their lives to explore and sum up the world of the 

master level among the outer demons. 

Fang Yue's idea is very simple, he just wants to see how the undead brewing in this tribulation world is 

different from the undead summoned by him! The two may be of the same origin, but there must be 

minor differences. 



In the battle between the immortal corpse and the golden armored corpse, the two actually fought 

equally. 

The golden armor corpse has the upper hand in realm, its body is strong and almost immortal! 

The Undestructed Corpse is amazing in its secret method, unlike an ordinary corpse, its tactics are 

flexible and changeable, and every secret technique displayed is amazing and struck. 

"Three heads and six arms!" 

The immortal corpse displayed extremely ancient magical powers during the battle. He gave birth to 

three heads and six arms, three heads chanting spells at the same time, and six arms wielding different 

weapons. 

The world changes color, thunder and meteorites appear together, and some ice thorns bloom from the 

void, and some ghosts occasionally appear to attack the weakness of the golden armor corpse! 

"Is this the real way of the undead? The way of the undead deduced in this tribulation world is very 

different from the way of the undead in my knowledge! My way of the undead is simply resurrecting the 

dead body, Or conceive the corpse to make it stronger and indestructible! But in this world, some 

ancient magical powers are imprinted on the corpse by means of runes, and new souls are born through 

long-term warming! This soul may not be able to escape from ignorance and give birth to its own 

consciousness, but the instinctive fighting consciousness of the flesh can gradually recover, and 

constantly temper itself in the battle!" 

Fang Yue couldn't help but marvel that the undead conceived in this world of calamities were all good 

luck. 

The existence of this undead creature is a breakthrough for Fang Yue, an incredible creation! 

"Humans follow the earth, the earth follows the heaven, the heavens follow the Tao, and the Tao 

follows nature! Sure enough, this nature is the source of all miracles and good fortune!" 

Fang Yue raised his hand, his palm knotted, and a series of runes fell on the golden armor corpse, 

transforming into a magical power. 

Among these supernatural powers, there are not too many great supernatural powers. However, even 

this makes the golden armor corpse's methods extremely diverse. In the battle, the golden armor corpse 

gradually recovered the defeat and became aggressive! 

At this moment, the indestructible corpse in the swamp regenerates and changes! 

In the body of the indestructible corpse, there seemed to be a flame burning, and a pair of golden wings 

grew out of his back. The wings were tough and sharp as a knife, and the feathers stood upside down, 

like a knife with a handle. 

"What's going on? If you don't destroy the corpse, how can there be changes in it?" 

The mosquito person feels the crisis, and the undead in this world of calamity is beyond common sense. 



"This is a transformation of life. Although this immortal corpse is still at the level of the master realm, 

after the transformation of life, the level of life is infinitely close to the real saint!" 

Jiuhua said in a deep voice. 

"There is no shortage of Tianjiao in my heaven. If it is just an indestructible corpse, how can we shake 

the foundation of Tianjiao in my clan! The life-level transition of the indestructible corpse is the most 

terrifying! He is from weak to strong. , The overall strength will increase several times!" 

A faint sadness flashed in Jiuhua's eyes. 

At that time, two of the elder demons who died in the world of tribulations were his juniors. They were 

originally talented and had unlimited potential in the future, but because of this abominable 

indestructible corpse, they fell prematurely, even the bones. Did not stay! 

"After death, life should be silent! Even if it can transform into undead creatures, this kind of life 

mutation situation should not occur!" 

Fang Yue frowned, and the scene in front of him also exceeded his expectations! 

The indestructible corpse is not powerful, but there are too many mysteries on it, it is really hard to 

solve and guess! 

After the immortal corpse experienced the transition of life level, his own strength was obviously 

stronger, he hammered the golden armored corpse with one punch, and the golden armored corpse did 

not even have time to react! 

"The transformation of the life level has greatly increased the strength of this immortal corpse. Its life 

level has infinitely approached the saint. It seems that this immortal corpse has signs of more war and 

bravery!" 

Fang Yue pondered carefully, he was studying the changes in the immortal corpse! 

Finally, his spiritual thought penetrated into the body of the immortal corpse, and something he was 

quite familiar with was discovered in it. 

This is a life crystallization, originating from the dead body, it continues the power of death that is 

constantly moving between heaven and earth, alternates between life and death, reincarnation 

transformation, and finally turns into an inexplicable force that can enhance the life level of the 

immortal corpse! 

"It's no wonder that this immortal corpse can continue to evolve, it turns out that this kind of thing was 

used!" 

Fang Yue was an eye-opener this time, and there were so many ways in the body of an indestructible 

corpse. 

After killing the golden armored corpse, the immortal corpse rushed towards Fang Yue. He wanted to kill 

the corpse. Just killing a golden armored corpse could achieve his real goal. 



However, the undesirable attack of the Indestructible Corpse was a defeat this time. The strengths of 

him and Fang Yue are too different, and even from a certain angle, the two are not comparable at all! 

Fang Yue held the fist of the Immortal Corpse easily, and then all the vitality in the body was sucked 

away by Fang Yue, it only left a piece of human skin branded with complex runes and a crystal clear 

heart at the heart. Contains vitality crystal nucleus. 

"It's such a thing, it's him!" 

Jiuhua screamed, this human skin and the crystal nucleus in it were exactly what they had dreamt of! 

This is in the last calamity, if the specimens and prototypes of the calamity creatures can be studied 

well, or they can get through this calamity smoothly, it will produce endless benefits. 

The indestructible corpse fell, but Fang Yue's first battle in the world of calamity had just begun! 

It is not a gatekeeper, but a small threshold in this world of calamity! 

"Everyone is dead! Everyone is dead! Under the calamity, everything becomes ashes, no one can 

survive! Hahaha!" 

A crazy old man with disheveled head and gray hair, his smile was crazy, and there was a trace of 

sadness in it. He is very old, the skin on his body is layered on top of each other, full of folds, and the 

scent of decay and withered, gently flowing on the surface of the body, allowing him to walk on the 

edge of life and death at all times! 

"Is this the surviving creature in this world of calamity? I used the last bit of unwillingness to prop up 

myself!" 

Fang Yue muttered to himself, he saw a trace of immortality in this old man. Of course, this trace of 

immortality is not really longevity, but a balance is sought between life and death, and it can live forever 

in the world for the time being, and will not fall immediately! 

In the sky, lightning birds with gray wings broke through the air. They stretched their wings and lowered 

the thunder! 

Thunders of thunder blasted to the ground indiscriminately, plowing the deadly earth over and over 

again, eliminating all the fish that slipped through the net! 

These lightning birds are not real creatures, the vitality in their bodies is gone, and they have become 

real undead! 

This world of the world, from a certain perspective, is a world of undead from beginning to end! All 

beings have fallen, and their fleshy shells have been transformed into undead one after another! 

These Lightning Birds are not very powerful. They are about the top level of the leader realm. In terms of 

individual combat strength, they are probably at the same level as the undestructed corpses that have 

not yet been transformed. 

However, these lightning birds did not lock Fang Yue's body, they were just blindly executing a command 

in their mind. 



"Even this world is dead! What are you doing still alive?" 

The crazy old man was struck by the lightning of the Lightning Bird, he did not dodge, he was safe and 

sound! 

Those terrifying thunders fell on him, but it seemed like a breeze was blowing, and they couldn't cause 

any harm to her at all. 

The crazy old man shot back immediately. He raised a withered palm and slapped it casually. The action 

was like hitting a mosquito, causing all the lightning birds in the sky to fall. 

The lightning bird's body is intact, but the undead spirit in it has been dispersed! 

When Fang Yue approached the crazy old man, the hairs on his body burst! 

"Living creatures?" 

The crazy old man felt Fang Yue's existence, his voice hoarse, as if a piece of cloth was torn. 

The sound fell in my ears, making people feel very uncomfortable. 

Fang Yue said nothing, it was difficult for him to judge the origin of this old man, whether he was kind or 

different. 

The old man couldn't help but smiled: "If I guess right, you should come from outside this world! The 

origin of this world has been left behind and stolen by shameless thieves! Without the origin of the 

world, this world will be a piece of land. Withered, no new creatures can be born!" 

The old man's statement is basically consistent with Fang Yue's judgment. 

The real problem in this world is not the rampage of undead creatures, but the disappearance of the 

origin of the world, disorder, and the inability of creatures to come, so the undead creatures run 

rampant! 

"You are not the savior, you just need to observe what you have experienced in this world, and don't let 

tragedies happen again in other worlds!" 

The old man gave Fang Yue an accurate position! 

Chapter 1935: What's the chance 

 

 

Fang Yue suddenly understood the meaning and value of this old man's existence! 

He is a guide, guiding Fang Yue how to pass through this world after another! 

"Yes, I do come from another world. I want to find my own opportunity in this world! Please seniors for 

advice!" 

Fang Yue clasped his fists and asked humbly. 



The crazy old man looked at Fang Yue and sighed softly: "The world is depressed, the hero has fallen, 

and everything has come to an end. I can only wait for the reincarnation of reincarnation and the world 

to regenerate! What opportunities are there in this world? It is lifeless, murderous everywhere, no one 

can escape, who can survive smoothly?" 

The crazy old man suddenly laughed, his laughter was sad, two tears squeezed out of his eyes. 

He was mourning for the great world that has passed away, and his heart is desolate, and it is difficult to 

speak with words. 

"In the old days, there used to be supreme scriptures and the oldest secret arts in this land, and the 

various glorious inheritances are countless! But now, those great religions have been wiped out, and the 

treasures and inheritances have disappeared. Find a heel!" 

The crazy old man cried and laughed, and he was deeply embarrassed, how prosperous this world was, 

but now it is desolate, making him feel lost and hard to resist. 

Fang Yue lost the words of the crazy old man. 

"Could it be, is this world really withered? Where is the opportunity and the treasure!" 

Fang Yue roared with a loud voice. 

At this time, an illusory figure slowly walked out of the void, his figure gradually solidified. 

This is a teenager, his face is as pale as paper, without the slightest blood, and there is a red mole on the 

center of his eyebrows, like cinnabar! 

"Actually, this world is not without chance! It's just whether you have the ability to take it away! If you 

can defeat me, I will tell you the chance in this world!" 

There was an old-fashioned voice in the boy's throat. He looked very young, but his voice was seriously 

inconsistent with his appearance. 

Fang Yue instantly understood: "Are you also an undead? Oh, no, your soul and body are not one, it 

should be the body of a young Tianjiao who has taken control of a ghost!" 

"Yes! Your spiritual sense is very keen, and a strand of my remnant soul is in harmony with this corpse, 

so I borrow the corpse to resurrect my life and rebirth! My task is to snipe all the invaders in this world!" 

The young man's white clothes fluttered, and his fairy posture appeared in the dust. It seemed to be 

born in the fairy world rather than a creature in the underworld. 

"It's rare to have a master like you in the human race! Although you are young, you are full of spirit and 

spirit. If you become a saint, you will probably cause changes in the world and the appearance of 

visions! However, perhaps you will end your life. It's hard to take that crucial step! The ancient sky has 

blocked your path!" 

The boy spoke, he had some magic sticks, as if he wanted to see through Fang Yue's past and future! 

"I walked on the road by myself. I don't need anyone's prediction or interference. If I want to make a 

move, hurry up! I don't have time to waste with you here!" 



Fang Yue's voice was rather indifferent, and he didn't want to talk to this young man. 

Because this move will be paid attention to by the outside world, there are too many secrets in his body, 

if it is exposed, it will cause catastrophe. 

This young man has a celestial eye and can see through things that ordinary people can’t see. He can see 

the many secrets of Fang Yue. If he says too much and causes various secrets of Fang Yue to be exposed, 

it will affect the other party. Yue caused quite an adverse effect! 

"it is good!" 

The young man smiled and shot instantly, his figure like the wind, claws like thunder and lightning, 

quickly grabbed Fang Yue's shoulder! 

The claw fell, and in a sudden, the world moved, and the stars manifested! 

This blow was like a blow to the world, and it contained endless truth. 

"This young man is very strong! If you talk about physique, you should be regarded as a young supreme! 

Although he is at the level of the saint, the level of combat power is no weaker than that of the ordinary 

great saint! The secret method he uses is in line with the Tao, as if it were An evolution of Tao." 

Feng Gu spoke, showing a shocked look. 

He wondered to himself whether someone from the Wind Clan could get the chance to step into it, but 

the result was negative! 

Feng Gu believes that if people from the Feng Clan step into this world, I am afraid they will be killed and 

perished after a long time! 

Whether it is the immortal corpse or this young man, they are all very enemies. Fighting these terrifying 

creatures with the cultivation level of the master realm is tantamount to fighting the fire with moths. 

"This Fang Yue is indeed a bit interesting!" Feng Gu was stern, he saw that Fang Yue in the crystal was 

fighting fiercely as a young man, and you and I were going to each other, not giving way to each other! 

Fang Yue put his hands together, revealing a solemn treasure, and behind him appeared a figure of 

Zhangliu Buddha. 

The Buddha twisted the flowers and smiled, and his smile contained endless and profound charm. 

A faint golden light diffused from Fang Yue's body, and the boy's attack was directly destroyed without 

invading it! 

"This Fang Yue!" 

The mosquito person laughed lightly, with a sense of confidence and pride in his smile. This is the pride 

of their human race. Although the realm is not high, but at the level of the leader realm, it can smash 

such an ancient existence. 

Not to mention it is the leader of the cult, even if the powerhouse of the saint of the five races is present 

against this young man, it may not be able to prevail. 



"You are very good! If there were a few more arrogances like you in the world I used to live in, maybe I 

wouldn't have come to such a fate during the disaster!" 

The young man sighed slightly, his eyes showed a trace of appreciation, but the movement in his hand 

did not stop, the ground under his feet shattered, and a hundred-foot-long basalt drilled out of the 

ground. This is a basalt beast, not pure blood. The basaltic sacred beast has some basaltic blood flowing 

in its body, but in terms of pure combat power, it can be regarded as the peak of many beasts. 

The Xuanwu behemoth is also at the level of the Saint Realm, and it belongs to the young man's mount. 

Originally, Fang Yue singled out one-on-one, who would have thought that this young supreme was not 

particular about it, and suddenly became one enemy two! 

Xuanwu spit out a pearl, an earth-yellow orb ejected from its mouth. The orb has a diameter of several 

meters. It communicates with the world and is extremely heavy. The wisps of chaotic air linger around. 

Yue couldn't help but give birth to a feeling of resisting the stars! 

Fang Yue's body was temporarily imprisoned by this gem, and the mana on his body could not be used. 

After all, this is a descendant of a sacred beast Xuanwu, although the blood is not necessarily so pure, 

but since it is connected with Xuanwu, it naturally inherited part of Xuanwu's magical powers and 

methods! 

"It's a pity, a Tianjiao will wither in my hands. When you die, I will refine you into one of my corpse 

servants, fight for me, and fight one world after another. This is also your last Glory!" 

The young man laughed, and killing a genius had a different kind of pleasure for him! 

He pinched the Yin Jue, and a long sword pierced from the void to the center of Fang Yue's eyebrows. 

"Moo!" 

The Buddha behind Fang Yue said, a short mantra shattered the young man's long sword in the void! 

The orb spit out by Xuanwu also gave birth to wisps of cracks. 

The basaltic behemoth vomited blood, and this precious orb exchanged its life with it. Although it was 

powerful, once it was traumatized, it would eat back its body! 

"Is your means nothing more than this? If that's the case, it would disappoint me too much!" 

Fang Yue slowly shook his head, disappointed with the strength of the young man. 

This young man has a heavenly eye and can penetrate everything, but in terms of cultivation base and 

combat power, he has mediocre talent, not as strong as Fang Yue expected! 

"Hugh! This is just the beginning!" 

The young man became angry from embarrassment. He didn't expect that Fang Yue would be able to 

break through his many methods. 

"Look at the sword!" 



The young man spoke again, and nine small black swords were born in the void. Each small sword was 

condensed and surrounded by a faint nether air. If the nine small swords were combined, they could 

transform into a ghost prisoner. Cage, imprison all creatures! 

Nether Nine Swords, this is not a rare magical power. 

On the contrary, in the underworld today, this kind of magical power is widely spread. 

However, this kind of magical power should only be understood by creatures above the level of the 

imaginary immortal. Now that it appeared in the hands of this young man, I have to say that the young 

man's methods have already had a slightly amazing taste. 

"Jiuyou cage, imprisoned everywhere!" 

The young man let out a low roar, and bursts of precious light emerged from his body. The precious light 

was radiant, covering all directions. This precious light echoed with the Nine Nether Swords in his hand. 

The nine swords merged into one and evolved into a huge cage. Fang Yue was trapped in the cage with 

all his limbs imprisoned. This nine secluded cage can trap the vitality and blood of all living creatures. 

This trick is especially terrifying. The strong in Wonderland is cited as a killer! 

Fang Yue was trapped in the cage, his face didn't panic at all, the Buddha body behind him. A twelfth-

rank golden lotus evolved from the bottom, and the golden lotus lights up, shining bright Buddha light! 

Buddhism and Jiuyou resist each other, and the two are on par. 

Fang Yue also smiled while twisting the flowers, and squeezed out a treasure bottle print! 

The phantom of a treasure bottle appeared in his hand, and the mouth of the bottle was pointed at the 

boy. 

"Come!" 

The word Fang Yue fell, and the Buddha's light was shining, illuminating the eight wilderness worlds! 

"Dadao Baoping! How many secrets does Fang Yue master!" 

At this moment, even the mosquito person was shocked! 

The seal of the treasure bottle is the secret method of the clan in the underworld! Although Fang Yue 

didn't have all the essence, he was already there. On the bottle of the treasure bottle, layers of ancient 

inscriptions appeared! 

The youth's complexion changed slightly, and he didn't expect that Fang Yue would be able to stop the 

cage of Jiuyou. 

This trick, even if it is aimed at the imaginary immortal, can hold back a moment, who would have 

thought that Fang Yue would be resolved so easily! 

When the treasure bottle fell, an unstoppable suction suddenly emerged. 

For a time, all directions are chaotic, Dao is out of balance, and the young man cannot escape a 

catastrophe. 



"Come!" 

Fang Yue spoke again, his solemn treasure, turned the essence of Daobao Ping to the extreme, and 

wanted to earn the young man into it and thoroughly refine it! 

"My body is eternal, and the soul is immortal!" 

The boy gritted his teeth, he burned his true soul to excite his potential, and a colorful halo slowly 

spread out from the back of his head, and the seven-color light was exactly incompatible with the great 

aquarium! 

"The confrontation between these two people is really wonderful! Even if it is a powerful person at the 

Great Sacred Realm level, it is difficult to learn so many secrets and treasures! When Fang Yue comes 

out of the world of calamity, we must let him talk about his hands. These secrets! Since the Five Races 

Alliance, we should share the joys and sorrows together!" 

Feng Gu Capital arrived at this time and still did not forget the secret and treasures in Fang Yue's hands. 

Chapter 1936: Lightning fist 

 

 

The mosquito road man glanced at him: "When the time comes, brother Feng Gu, don't forget to take 

out the Feng Clan's town clan treasures and share it with everyone!" 

Feng Gu coldly snorted, no more words. 

Jiuhua is watching everything happening in the crystal intently. 

He silently recorded that everything in this calamity world may be difficult to reproduce! 

The two are fighting like a dragon and a tiger. Although they don't want to admit it, Jiuhua also 

understands that few of the creatures outside the sky can fight the young people in this world of 

calamity at the level of the leader like Fang Yue to the present! 

"I see how you can fight with me!" 

The divine light reappeared in the young man's body, turning into a long knife of hundreds of feet and 

slashing towards Fang Yue. 

This is a manifestation of supernatural powers, not an entity, but the power of this long sword is greater 

than that of a real great saint-level magic weapon, and it can shatter a world of heaven and earth! 

Obviously, this young man used all means to kill Fang Yue. 

Fang Yue condensed all his aura, his figure disappeared, and suddenly disappeared in the cage of Jiuyou. 

"how can that be!" 

The young man was slightly startled, then he turned his body subconsciously! 



At the same time, Fang Yue appeared behind him, slammed down with a punch, and the infinite blood 

flooded the entire world... 

The young man's body turned into ashes and was completely incinerated by the fire-like qi and blood in 

Fang Yue's body. Neither the body nor the soul remained, and he completely disappeared from the 

world! 

Fang Yue knew that the young man's body and soul were of great value, but he was worried that he 

would lose his life to enjoy it. This young man was weird and possessed infinite treasures. If he left the 

slightest trace, he might be able to be reborn. 

"A young supreme, but unfortunately he fell too early, and was occupied by the soul dove of a great 

sage peak powerhouse. Otherwise, he should be able to go further on the road of cultivation!" 

Fang Yue regretted. 

However, when the Junior Supreme was incinerated, a fist-sized white ball of light was born from the 

void and fell into his hands. 

Fang Yue's eyes widened, and he thought to himself: "This turned out to be the origin of the world!" 

"This group of world origins is very small, but very pure. It should be the world origin of a mid-thousand 

world!" 

Fang Yue carefully collected the origin of this world, because this thing is extremely precious, it can be 

met but not sought, it is priceless, can evolve everything or it can be refined into a great medicine. 

It's just a small group, but it can trade infinite resources. 

"That is the origin of the world! This Fang Yue is really out of **** luck!" 

Feng Gu's eyes widened, greedy expression in his eyes. 

That is the origin of the world! 

Even the powerhouse of True Wonderland can hardly escape its temptation. 

"That's it! That's it!" 

The crazy old man laughed: "This world knew that it was inevitable before the catastrophe, and even 

dissipated its own origins and hid in the bodies of many arrogant talents! No wonder that brilliant and 

dazzling life, arrogant talents came forth in large numbers, and kings contended for hegemony! The 

physique that is rare in the year also appeared!" 

The crazy old man understood in his heart that he finally found the answer he had been seeking for 

years. 

Fang Yue heard this, with an inspiration, he finally understood that the origin of this world was hidden in 

the body of the young man, and only when the corpse was extinct would it manifest again! 

"Is there any more corpses like this? Give me a wad! I feel obligated to kill demons and demons like 

this!" 



Fang Yue acted very decent, as if he was a defender, but the crazy old man glanced at him with 

contempt, and the meaning in his eyes was self-evident! 

However, after pondering for a moment, the old man decided to show Fang Yue the way, because he 

rarely met such a person who could avenge him and his people. 

Although this person has ulterior motives, it is enough to be able to cause loss and trauma to the 

troubled creatures in the calamity! 

"There are three levels of worlds in the ruins of this world. Now you and I are in the outermost level of 

this world! If you want to meet the real powerhouses and get the treasures in their hands and even the 

origin of the world, you must enter a deeper one. Layers of the world, as for the entrance to each layer 

of the world, I can lead you the way." 

The crazy old man belongs to the local snake in this world, and he has known many Xin Mi. 

"Actually, back then, I also met many practitioners who came to this world to get great opportunities 

like you! However, they are too weak. Even some of the weakest soldiers are not opponents. How can I 

give birth to them? hope!" 

The crazy old man led Fang Yue, but this bad old man is very bad! 

Everything he gave Fang Yue's guidance was the most difficult and dangerous way. In some places, there 

were many calamity creatures, and Fang Yue needed to be eliminated one by one before he could walk 

completely! 

However, these calamity creatures are weaker than the previous Juvenile Supreme, and occasionally 

world origins of different sizes appear in their bodies. 

But the volume of those world origins is much smaller than that of the juvenile supreme body, the 

smallest is only the size of a millet grain, and the largest is only the size of an orange! 

Fang Yue did not reject this battle after battle, he had the right to do a preview for the future 

encounters in the world! 

Every time he fights, he appreciates the fact that the body of these tribulation beings contains a thread 

of tribulation and the power of death. The two blend with each other, and they often produce some 

special changes, allowing Fang Yue to understand the analogy of his death. Understanding touches a lot! 

"Actually, when you enter this world, every battle and harvest is an opportunity! The key is to see if you 

can grasp it in detail!" 

Fang Yue said to himself, his heart was clear, as if there was a bright mirror! 

In the world on the first level, Fang Yue swayed for a long time before reaching the entrance of the 

second world! 

"Here, did you see that statue? When you get close to him, he will resurrect on its own! This statue was 

born when the calamity just came, immortal and immortal, even if you smashed it into Powder, it can 

also regenerate! When you get close to the second world, it will recover on its own. Through its test, you 

can step into the second world! And this guarded stone statue is very Principle, if you can defeat it, it 



will also give you some unexpected opportunities! Calamity, calamity, danger and opportunity coexist! 

For some people, this is not necessarily a disaster, but an endless blessing. !" 

The crazy old man, he wasn't very crazy at the moment, he was muttering in Fang Yue's ear like a magic 

stick, talking about some great principles that Fang Yue could not understand. 

Fang Yue didn't care either, he strode straight towards the statue. 

The statue recovered and turned into a burly middle-aged man. 

"Young man, are you going to pass my test and enter a deeper world?" 

The middle-aged man’s urn sound is urn, his voice is somewhat mechanical, and he has little emotion! 

Fang Yue felt that if he concluded that it was good, this sculpture should be a procedure. 

"I hope the uncle can give me enough tests!" 

Fang Yue was too lazy to talk, and he was about to fight with his fists. 

The middle-aged man sighed softly, raised his left hand, squeezed out his fist marks, and headed 

towards Fang Yue's skull, and he blasted away in a blink of an eye! 

"Lightning punch!" 

The middle-aged man's voice is very soft, as if it has a hypnotic smell! 

Layers of fist shadows overlapped together and blasted Fang Yue's body! 

Fang Yue felt that the hairs on his body were erected, and countless runes were born and shattered in 

these shadows. 

Lightning Fist contains not only pure thunder, but also the continuous birth and destruction of worlds. 

"This person is really not weak! He has his own style of comprehension of Lightning Fist!" 

The mosquito man talked about it outside, and he didn't worry about whether Fang Yue would fall in 

this world. The mosquito man had long known that Fang Yue's deity was not the one in the hexagonal 

crystal. 

Fang Yue's deity is very powerful, even surpassing this one at least ten times the strength! 

"Lightning Fist, this stone man has complete profound meaning in his hands. This precious technique is 

already incomplete in this great world!" 

Jiuhua sighed lightly, he also studied this lightning punch! But the depth of discussion is far less than this 

middle-aged man. 

"One cycle after another, the inheritance of the tens of thousands of people in the world has been 

ruined in a vast calamity!" 

Jiuhua was sighing, he was even more vigilant and fearful of the creatures of this tribe, because in the 

past, countless members of their tribe were buried in catastrophe after catastrophe! 



"This lightning fist's posture must be remembered carefully! In the future, it may be able to complete all 

its true meaning!" 

Feng Gu is stern, he no longer finds trouble with Human Race. 

Lightning Fist is an ancient and powerful treasure. If you observe it carefully and perform all of it, it may 

become the treasure of their wind clan in the future! 

"Lightning Fist emulates the power of Thunder, and requires the Law of Thunder as the basis and 

accumulation! If the understanding of Thunder is not deep enough, it is easy to go astray!" 

The real fairy of the Thunder Clan smiled and opened his mouth. This lightning fist was obviously more 

in line with the taste and heritage of their Thunder Clan! 

The big bosses in the appearance are obviously all fancying the lightning fist in the hands of this middle-

aged man. 

On the other hand, Fang Yue was the one who was beaten from the left, and there was smoke all over 

his body. It was not that he was too weak, but that the lightning fist was too strong! 

There is a huge amount of thunder and lightning in the fist, and even he is not easy to dodge. It is not 

that Fang Yue has never thought about confrontation, but he found that the physique of this middle-

aged man inherited the characteristics of the previous stone man, and his body is hard. And immortal, 

no matter how Fang Yue hits, it is difficult to leave the slightest trace on the opponent's body! 

"What kind of body is this? It's actually stronger than mine!" 

Fang Yue wondered in his heart how to win! 

The middle-aged man's boxing skills are open and close, like a thundering world that continues to rise 

and fall! 

Fang Yue was caught in a passive defense, but he could only barely protect himself by using various 

secret methods, and it was difficult to have room for counterattack! 

"You'd better practice for a while before coming back! I can sense that you have just started at the level 

of the master realm. If you complete your practice, you should be able to enter a deeper world!" 

Although the middle-aged people have made a series of killer moves, the killing intent is not strong! 

Chapter 1937: Gogyo sect 

 

"I can not be reconciled!" 

Of course Fang Yue knew where his problem was. The guard at the entrance from the first world to the 

second world was not set up for practitioners of his realm. According to his calculations, if he wants to 

pass the customs smoothly, at least It takes the cultivation base of the peak level of Saint Realm as the 

accumulation of accumulation! 

"If I use some special methods, you won't blame me!" 



Fang Yue's figure became more dexterous, and while avoiding the lightning fist, he adjusted his posture. 

This is a test, but it is not a test. If he can pass the level smoothly, his cultivation and combat power will 

be able to go to the next level! 

"Naturally there is no problem! No matter what method you use, I can take it!" 

Middle-aged people are quite powerful and conceited. 

As a gatekeeper, he has his own pride. 

Fang Yue shot again, his breath suddenly changed! The surrounding mountains, rivers and earth all 

echoed him, and all the air of death became Fang Yue's servants as if he had been recruited by the king! 

The rich death spirit turned into a king's armor, and the complex inscriptions were profound and 

obscure. 

Fang Yue ran part of the essence of "The True Scriptures of Death", and he turned almost all the energy 

of death in this world into his own use! 

This is an invincible method! 

Turn a piece of the world of calamity into his absolute home! 

The smile on the corner of the middle-aged man's mouth narrowed, and a serious expression appeared 

on his face. 

Because he found that the trespassers were really different this time, their cultivation level was not 

high, but their understanding of many laws was beyond imagination. 

When he confronted Fang Yue with a lightning fist just now, he had discovered that Fang Yue had a deep 

understanding and attainments of the power of thunder. In addition to being able to hit Fang Yue by 

surprise at the beginning, Fang Yue soon adapted. What kind of fighting rhythm! 

Afterwards, Fang Yue slowly grasped the rhythm and could almost predict where each punch was about 

to fall! 

"Hades...armor!" 

Fang Yue said with a long syllable. 

He displayed an ancient secret method recorded in the "Death Scriptures". When the armor was 

formed, Fang Yue felt that his body was full of power. He seemed to be incarnate as the master of this 

world, able to control the life and death of all beings. ! 

With the armor added, Fang Yue's breath suddenly soared! He seemed to have become the master of 

this world, and his every move revealed great majesty. 

"Pluto destroys the world!" 

Fang Yue tapped a finger, and billions of black thunders fell from the sky. 



There are two completely different powers in the thunder, death thunder, the two blend with each 

other, the law is agitated, and an unimaginable power is revealed. 

Pluto destroys the world, the power is like a prison! 

No one can resist such an invincible force! 

Even this middle-aged man couldn't do it. He resisted for a moment and was exhausted by the infinite 

thunder. 

This world-destroying thunder is not Fang Yue’s own power, but is guided by the power of Hades, which 

affects the three powers of calamity, death, and thunder in this world! 

This can be regarded as taking advantage of his strength. In another place, it is difficult for him to display 

the same magical powers. However, in this special area, Fang Yue is the absolute master! 

"You win!" 

The figure of the middle-aged man gradually became illusory, and it changed again to become a stone 

man. 

The stone man guards the entrance to the second world. 

At the same time, a piece of golden feather fluttered and fell into Fang Yue's hands! 

There is a complete treasure recorded in this feather-Lightning Fist, which is an ancient inheritance and 

evolution extreme, and may not be weaker than the treasure canon of any party. 

Fang Yue collected this feather carefully. This reward is very rare. It has a very high level and even 

deduced the supreme method behind Lightning Fist! 

"you succeeded!" 

The crazy old man looked shocked. He didn't expect that Fang Yue could actually successfully clear the 

world guard of the first world. 

For many years, it is not that no one can pass this level, but all those who have passed the test are 

strong in the Great Sacred Realm. They are crushed with absolute strength and only successfully cleared 

after a fierce battle! 

"This test is indeed difficult! But it is also a kind of teaching and tempering for me!" 

Fang Yue is not humble, he seeks truth from facts, this world of calamity is not a big opportunity for him. 

"This Fang Yue is very good!" 

Jiuhua closed his eyes and said softly, his expressionless face, it was difficult to see the sad and happy 

emotions. 

In the world of celestial calamity, being able to pass the first level is a great fortune. 

Fang Yue stepped into the second level of the world, and the crazy old man followed like a shadow. 

When they came to the second level of the world, both Fang Yue and the crazy old man were shocked! 



Although the world is still bleak and desolate, there are still traces of fighting between creatures and 

undead. 

The two saw that five teenagers, each carrying a long sword, displayed the Five Elements Sword 

Formation, sealing all the way out for a corpse. 

The five elements come out, and the world reopens. 

Each of the five teenagers is proficient in one of the five elements, combined to form a battle formation, 

with great power and beyond their own realm limit! 

"This is the time when this world has not been completely destroyed by the power of the calamity! It 

seems that time is flowing backwards like a dream!" 

The crazy old man touched the earth and missed it very much. 

Some of his old friends are still alive at this time. 

Although the power of calamity has spread between heaven and earth for a hundred years, some great 

religions have died out, and ancient temples have collapsed, there are still beings of various races 

protecting their final manifestations, burning all their lives to light the flame of hope. 

"The corpse man here is a bit stronger than the corpse man of the first world! Although not immortal, 

they are on the fifth floor of the Saint Realm!" 

Fang Yue said to himself, he already had some guesses in his mind. 

This tribulation world is not the real world, but a microcosm of the tribulation world in different eras. 

The first level of the world is already at the end of the calamity, everything is destroyed, the world does 

not exist! 

The second level of the world is the mid-term of the calamity. Although the calamity is arbitrary and the 

undead is rampant, the ten thousand races still have the power of a battle to compete with the world! 

These are a description of the calamity, very special and exquisite! 

It wanted to tell future generations something, so it evolved this world. 

"What the **** does this world want to tell me?" 

Fang Yue was slightly silent, he was trying to figure out the true meaning and connotation of this world 

of calamity. 

He has walked through the first level of the world, and although he has gained some gains and 

inspiration in the methods of the undead, this is definitely not what this tribulation world wants to tell 

him! 

"Ignorant creatures, are you still stubbornly resisting? You know, under the calamity, you will eventually 

become dust. Instead of struggling fearlessly, it is better to accept your fate from now on! You will be 

able to leave a happy life after you get killed! " 

The corpse man sneered, and a cruel look appeared on his face. 



The Five Elements Battle Array couldn't stop him. It was born in the calamity, nirvana, and annihilated 

the memory of his life, but it left a fighting instinct and became stronger! 

"I seem to understand a little bit!" 

Fang Yue watched the battle between the two sides, occasionally flashes of inspiration in his mind. 

The corpse man took action, pulling the vigor of all directions, turning into the figure of the sacred 

beasts of the four directions such as the blue dragon, the white tiger, the Suzaku, and the Xuanwu. 

The four sacred beasts suppressed the Quartet, and the surrounding void was completely sealed! 

Although the five young fighters wanted to struggle, they were in vain and couldn't escape the 

suppression of the sacred beasts. 

The world is crowded, and it seems that they can't accommodate their existence. The cultivation base of 

the five people is all imprisoned by an inexplicable force. It is difficult for them to display any kind of 

supernatural power! 

"Are I really waiting for it?" 

All five of them were desperate. They looked towards the sky, and they had no idea of struggling. 

"The power of calamity cannot be manifested in the world. It needs to entrust all kinds of disasters or 

creatures!" 

Fang Yue spoke lightly, he suddenly intervened in this battle, and gently waved his palm to disperse the 

Four Elephant Saint Beast! 

"Even in this region, the powerhouse of the Saint Realm can run rampant between heaven and earth!" 

The crazy old man Fang Yue spoke, an expression of anxiety appeared in his expression. 

"I think, in this era, some of my old friends and old friends are still alive! I will send you here, if there is a 

chance, goodbye in the future!" 

The mad old man’s heart is full of hope. He was mad before because he couldn’t see any hope. The old 

friend died in battle and the teacher's door was broken, but who would have thought that he would 

have another day. 

If there is a chance, he must prevent everything from happening! 

The crazy old man ran out of sight before he finished his voice! 

"This old guy is really unreliable! In such a vast world, where can I go to find the entrance to the third 

world!" 

There was a sense of helplessness in Fang Yue's voice. 

"You dare to forgive me to fight! Do you not want to live anymore?" 

The corpse man looked back, he looked at Fang Yue, his face was hideous, like an evil spirit crawling out 

of hell, his body surface was filled with the air of death! 



His face was fierce, as if he was going to choose someone to eat. 

"Dare you yell at me?" 

Fang Yue snorted coldly, and his body surface Pluto battle armor appeared again. The complicated 

inscriptions on the battle armor were obscure and difficult to understand. These inscriptions combined 

with each other to form a special shocking force that shocked the corpse. 

"What is this? Why do I feel a tremor from the depths of my soul! My soul seems to be broken at any 

time!" 

The corpse man yelled, and he felt a life and death crisis. 

At the center of the eyebrows, strands of gray dead air came out, turning into a round of Tai Chi! 

Tai Chi rotates, constantly stripping the original power of the corpse body! 

The corpse man yelled and covered his head with his hands, showing a painful expression! 

"No, don't deprive me of my original power!" 

The corpse man begged for mercy, he couldn't bear to ruin his thousand-year practice. 

"Surrender to me, offer it. A strand of your soul!" 

Fang Yue's voice is majestic, as if it were a high god, taking the life and death of this corpse man! 

"No, it's impossible! I'm waiting for the tribulation, and I won't surrender to anyone! I was born in 

response to the destiny!" 

The corpse man yelled, Fang Yue said nothing. 

The gray Tai Chi turns faster. 

The rate of separation of life origin within the corpse is also accelerating. 

His complexion turned green, and there was a hint of deterioration in his own cultivation. 

Chapter 1938: Ripped off 

 

 

"In this world, according to the law of the jungle, if the realm collapses and the weak eats hard, it will be 

difficult for you to keep the source of death in your body from being stolen by other corpses!" 

Fang Yue sneered, his words became the last straw that overwhelmed the corpse man's heart. 

The corpse man yelled, seeming to relieve the depression in his heart. 

In the end, he gritted his teeth, knelt down on one knee, and offered a ray of soul: "Chen Mu, the corpse 

man, offer the origin, hope the master will accept it!" 

The corpse man finally made a choice between life and death and freedom. 



Fang Yue nodded, he waved his hand and took the origin of the corpse man into his hands. From then 

on, the corpse man Chen Mu became his most loyal slave in this world. If he was a little rebellious Heart, 

this soul of the soul will resonate with the soul in his body, and instantly blew himself up, leaving him in 

ashes, leaving no trace of existence! 

Fang Yue subdued the corpse, and the danger of the other five people was also solved. 

"Thank you, Young Xia, for your help and help. I will never forget it! If Young Xia doesn’t dislike it, you 

might as well come to my Five Elements Sect to serve the great catastrophe, the world is in chaos, and 

everyone has few places to stay! There is a great formation, eternal and eternal, which has been passed 

down since the ancient times, and can protect the young heroes from being affected by the disaster!" 

One of the teenagers who practiced the Fire Cloud Sword spoke, his hands clasped his fists, and the 

other Yue asked. 

Fang Yue glanced at him: "I saved you, but you have a slight killing intent against me in your heart. This 

so-called Five Elements Sect is probably not a hiding place, but the source of disaster!" 

"Hey, there is an ancient formation in the Five Elements Sect called the Yin-Yang Reversal Great 

Formation. You can exchange souls, strip spiritual roots, and create geniuses! These people coax your 

master into the Five Elements Sect. Achievements in cultivation, physical and spiritual roots!" 

The corpse man Chen Mu quickly entered the role. 

The reincarnation formed by that round of death energy was reintroduced into the body after he 

recognized the Lord. 

The corpse man sneered, exposing the conspiracy of the five members of the Five Elements Sect. 

The five people couldn't help but become angry: "It is your great honor to let you enter the Five 

Elements Sect as a guest! You are company with the corpse, and you are left and right. Are you ill-

intentioned, so you dare not enter my Five Elements Sect? " 

They were aggressive and avenged their grievances, and backhanded Fang Yue's hat of colluding with 

foreign enemies on Fang Yue's head! 

"Stupid!" 

Fang Yue didn't bother arguing with these five people, because the five people's cultivation base was 

quite limited and arguing with them was like talking with ducks, meaningless! 

Fang Yue's voice fell, and a field spread, and the five elements in the five people's body were stripped 

away, and all the cultivation bases were cut off and became a mortal in an instant! 

The five people exclaimed, all showing a look of horror. 

Fang Yue sneered in his heart. If these five people practiced other techniques, it would be okay, but all 

they practiced were the five-element Tao, and Fang Yue walked out of the five-element Tao that belongs 

to him, he is like the five-element Tao Wang, can manipulate the power of the five elements at will, as 

long as their Taoism and realm are two levels or more lower than Fang Yue, the origin of the five 

elements in the body is to give and ask, and to peel off at will. In Fang Yue’s eyes, these five elements 



and one vein are practitioners. Strains of humanoid drugs walking in the world, as long as they can 

ingest all the essence in their bodies, they can evolve one after another five element spirit pills! 

"This is terrifying! If you dare to cut off the cultivation base that I am waiting for, you will definitely not 

die in the future!" 

All five shouted, their hatred against each other Yue was extremely extreme! 

All their pride comes from their cultivation base. Now their cultivation base is lost. Even if they return to 

the martial arts, their status will plummet and they will be abandoned to the edge. 

"Their cultivation base is gone, but the physical body is still there, and there is a lot of essence and blood 

in it. You can refine it to replenish your consumption just now!" 

Fang Yue did not intend to let go of these five Five Element Sect disciples. Their cultivation was lost, but 

it did not mean that they had no value! 

Chen Mu laughed, he licked his chapped lips. 

"Hahaha, thank you for the master's gift! I am short of rations and swallowed up the five of them. I can 

just make up for the previous deficit, take a crucial step, and take a further step in a short time!" 

Chen Mu's laugh was hearty, and he swallowed all the flesh and blood of the five people. 

Then Chen Mu sat down and refined all the essence in their bodies. 

The death air in Chen Mu's body was tumbling, and his life level was gradually changing and becoming 

stronger. 

Fang Yue observed that the powerful spirit in his body enveloped Chen Mu's physical body. He was 

observing Chen Mu's changes. His evolution was not simply the refinement and purification of death air! 

His cultivation level is improving, and his physical body is constantly rotating like a black hole, absorbing 

the power of death and calamity that drifts between heaven and earth. 

"Sure enough, this Chen Mu is the manifestation of the calamity. Ordinary creatures cannot absorb the 

power of the calamity at all, but Chen Mu is able to continuously achieve self-breakthrough with the 

power of the calamity!" 

Fang Yue is studying carefully, looking for the laws and techniques contained in this power of calamity. 

Fang Yue also tried to capture the power of the kalpa rippling in the void, but his first attempt was a 

complete failure! 

Because the power of this calamity is very subtle, as if it is the smallest dust, even the spiritual power 

cannot gather it, it will only gather in a fixed direction! 

Chen Mu's cultivation realm broke through, and he stood firmly on the sixth level of Saint Realm! 

His foundation is solid, it seems that he does not need time to settle, as long as the accumulation of 

time is enough, he can break through to the next realm! 



"This kind of kalpa beings are really special! They have a lot of privileges on the path of cultivation, 

which surpasses the common sense of ordinary practitioners!" 

Fang Yue is analyzing and speculating to understand why the creatures evolved from this calamity are so 

powerful! 

His corpse servant's future prospects are also very broad, and it is not good. Before leaving this world, 

he can break through to the level of the Great Holy Realm! 

"This is for Fang Yue. He is mastering and studying certain laws of the number of calamities! If he can 

live out of this hexagonal crystal, he may become a living treasure!" 

Feng Gu was talking to himself, but his voice was not small and was heard by everyone around him. 

Whether this is intentional or unintentional, this is driving Fang Yue to a dead end! 

Calamity is the big stone of the heart of the strong of every race. If you can learn more about the true 

meaning of Calamity and make preparations early, you will get the opportunity in Calamity, and even 

have a few more chances of winning! 

Xuan Gu, this is Yang Mou, telling Fang Yue's value. 

Once Fang Yue can really survive the baptism of the world of calamity, he will become the object of 

competition for all races! 

Fang Yue in the tribulation world seemed to have also sensed Feng Gu's words. He looked to the sky, 

and a world apart was actually staring at Feng Gu. 

Feng Gu actually felt an inexplicable pressure, and his breathing became heavy. 

"How is this possible? How can I feel inexplicable pressure in front of a junior?" 

Feng Gu shook his head, feeling his own feeling extremely ridiculous. 

"Wind Clan, I don't know what the idea is in your heart, but Fang Yue is from my dream family. Whoever 

wants to touch him must pass our dream family first!" 

Mengying spoke, with a feeling of protecting her calf. She added an amulet to Fang Yue in the name of 

Mengjia! 

"Mengying doesn't have to be like this! If they want to understand the truth of the calamity of the year, 

they can go there by themselves! This first-level world suppresses the cultivation base, and it is difficult 

for the strong above the master level to enter! But the second-level and above worlds The vastness is 

vast, and the suppression of the laws in it is gradually weakening! Saints realm, and creatures of the 

great sacred realm level can also enter it!" 

At this time, Fang Yue's figure appeared, and he was actually outside the crystal. 

"Fang Yue, you!" 



Xuan Gu was shocked, how could this Fang Yue appear next to them, it was obvious that this Fang Yue 

was trapped in the world of tribulations and could not get out, only to break through three levels before 

he could get out. 

They were watching, there was still Fang Yue's figure in the world of Tribulation, and that figure was 

looking at everyone and laughing brightly at them. 

"Don't be surprised! The gentleman does not stand under the dangerous wall, this sun and moon seed is 

indeed a good thing, but it is not worth my risk, and use my life as a bet!" 

Fang Yue's smile was even brighter, and he continued to explain: "It is not my deity that I entered into 

the world of tribulations, but a clone of spiritual energy!" 

"Aura clone?! A clone has such supernatural powers!" 

Jiuhua was amazed, it turned out to be a young hero. 

As we all know, all kinds of creatures, infinite secret methods, generally speaking, the strength of the 

clone is definitely not as good as the deity! And Fang Yue was able to wander through the world of 

tribulations as a clone, and stepped into the second world with a strong combat power, which proved 

that Fang Yue's deity had even more powerful strength. 

"You said you can let me wait to enter this world of calamity, but what is the way? This world of calamity 

is a world of its own, even if it is a real fairyland powerhouse, it is impossible to break through the 

barriers of the world and enter it!" 

Jiuhua asked carefully, it would be better if the clansmen outside of the sky could personally step into 

the world of calamity and feel the exquisiteness of it! 

Fang Yue nodded and said, "I have a secret method that can build a formation that can be transmitted 

across the world and travel between two different worlds! However, there is still a powerful law in this 

second-tier world of calamity. , The strongest cannot let the strong from the Great Sacred Realm and 

above enter!" 

"it is good!" 

It is already overjoyed to be able to let the powerhouses of the saint level enter inside! 

Jiuhua doesn't have any higher demands! 

"Except for Sun Moon Seed, each spot is worth a great holy realm-level magic weapon. There is no 

bargaining, and there is no room for bargaining!" 

Fang Yue grinned and he offered the price. 

This is the best time to rip off, enter the world of tribulation, and personally feel that such an 

opportunity can be met but not sought! 

"Okay, no problem! I will reserve the positions of the three tribesmen first! I will add new places if 

necessary!" 



Jiuhua obeyed the rules, and he directly threw out three magical artifacts of the Great Sacred Realm 

level. 

One sword, one sword, and one tripod are all the finest items in the Great Sacred Realm hierarchy! 

In the underworld, strong people are born in large numbers, and immortal materials are lacking. Really 

powerful people at the great sacred level may not have one magical tool that matches their realm. And 

Fang Yue got three in one breath. Some people around feel greedy and resentful. 

Jiuhua turned and left. He wanted to return to Tianyuan City to attract the saints of the clan into it! 

At this time, Feng Gu suddenly said: "Fang Yue, as a member of the five clans, this opportunity should be 

shared by the five clans! I want to send ten saints of the wind clans into the house, you should have no 

opinion. Right!" 

Feng Gu's face is very thick, and as soon as he opens his mouth, he will send ten sages of the Feng Clan 

into the house, and he is not prepared to show the slightest expression. 

Chapter 1939: All show their magic 

 

 

"No way!" 

Fang Yue's refusal was very straightforward. 

"This is my chance, not the chance of the five races! What's more, you, an old and unreliable thing, have 

tried to mislead me from the beginning. Now you want to take advantage of me, do you think it is 

possible?" 

Fang Yue's words made Feng Gu's face pale. 

"Little **** don't know what it is!" 

Fengguzhen fairyland level cultivation base came out through the body, wanting to use cultivation base 

to suppress Fang Yue, let him surrender! 

At this time, Mosquito Dao Ren and Mengying shot together to protect Fang Yue and avoid Feng Gu's 

poisonous hand! 

At the same time, with a snap, a palm figure appeared on Feng Gu's cheek. 

The Black Warrior didn't know when he appeared in front of Feng Gu, and slapped Feng Gu. 

The black warrior pursues the ultimate in martial arts. In terms of martial arts cultivation, he surpasses 

all creatures and has extraordinary attainments! 

The black warrior shot, this Feng Gu was simply caught off guard, his cheeks swelled high, and the whole 

person was plunged into a furious mood. 

"Who is it? Who is so despicable and shameless, shooting at me in secret!" 



Feng Gu roared, and the black warrior appeared. 

"You bully the weak, and a powerful man in the real fairyland oppresses a practitioner at the master 

level. Do you still want to face it? I'm just a passerby and I can't see it!" 

The black warrior was instructed by Fang Yue and ran over to deliberately make this style ugly. 

This Feng Gu is too arrogant, and Fang Yue feels that the anger in his chest is hard to calm if he doesn't 

show him some color! 

Feng Gu roared: "Do you know who I am? Do you dare to beat me, it is you who are inviting trouble for 

the forces and teachers behind you!" 

Feng Gu roared, and then with a snap, the black warrior slapped Feng Gu again. 

"Noisy! What a shout, you are a wind clan, can't I see it if you look so conspicuous?" 

The black warrior was condescending to Fenggu and did not put him in the slightest. They belonged to 

the same realm as practitioners, but the black warrior was the best in every realm. He was not even 

afraid of spirits, let alone A newcomer to the real fairyland level! 

Feng Gu was angry, and the veins on his forehead violently. 

Originally, he wanted to show his power for the Feng Clan, but he didn't expect that so many people 

would stand up for Fang Yue! 

"Who are you and what is the relationship between Fang Yue?" 

Feng Gu reluctantly suppressed the burning anger in his chest, and asked the black warrior. 

Put the fight aside first and ask about the other side's origin and heels. 

"I'm just a passing person, I think you can't see the bully! I have nothing to do with Fang Yue, but I am 

the incarnation of justice!" 

The black warrior said with a sunny face. 

And Feng Gu is about to scold his mother! 

Is your luck really so memorable? 

Actually encountered a real fairy who is nosy! What kind of incarnation of justice is a dog egg! Obviously, 

it is a true fairy with a sick brain and a full stomach. 

Feng Gu felt that he was definitely in luck! 

He was slapped twice when he encountered such a guy! 

"You wait for me!" 

Feng Gu threatened the black warrior. 

Then the black samurai gave him a blank face and slapped him alive! 



Feng Gu flew far away, and then crawled out staggeringly, he wiped the blood from the corner of his 

mouth, and his eyes were full of hatred! 

"What are you waiting for? Don't behave, bullying men and women, are you still reasonable?" 

The Black Warrior sneered at Feng Gu, who felt that his world was about to collapse! 

He has never encountered such a shameful shame in his practice so far! 

Who is he? 

He is a legendary true fairy in the Wind Clan, and in this territory, he can be regarded as a super master! 

When have you suffered such beatings and insults! Normally speaking, his status is respected, and he is 

to be looked up and admired no matter where he goes, but now he has been slapped several times by a 

nosy guy, and his dignity as a real wonderland powerhouse Time is gone! 

"Master Feng Gu, in fact, I am very fair! Although you are very disagreeable to me, and repeatedly 

aggressive, asking me to submit, but I did not take this matter to heart, if you want to let the Feng Clan 

people If you enter this world of calamity and experience, I can still give your people a chance to enter 

this world at a normal price!" 

Fang Yue's smile was brilliant, but this smile fell into Feng Gu's eyes but it was extremely heart-

wrenching, which he interpreted as a demonstration or a provocation to him! 

He, an imaginary immortal at the real fairyland level, is going to be ripped off by a human junior at the 

leader level. 

However, Feng Gu glanced on the sidelines and looked at the black warrior, and then glanced at the 

crystal world! 

Feng Gu knew in his heart that if he refused, the Feng Clan might really miss an opportunity to 

understand the nature of the calamity in advance! 

"Fang Yue, I have taken note of this time! From now on you must hope that you will never fall into my 

hands!" 

Feng Gu gritted his teeth, and he threw out three great holy realm-level magical weapons, a shield, an 

ancient clock and a dilapidated stone monument! 

"Three places!" 

Fang Yue smiled and handed down three magical artifacts of the Great Sacred Realm level, and then he 

handed over to Feng Gu. 

Feng Gu gritted his teeth, this time he was discounted and his teeth could only be swallowed in his 

stomach. This is a great shame, unforgivable, and indelible. Feng Gu secretly vowed in his heart that 

once he finds a chance, he will smash this Fang Yue's corpse. Duan, let him die! 

"Fang Yue, can my human race be cheaper?" 

Mosquito Dao Ren frowned and looked at Fang Yue. It was not that he wanted to fall back on the bill, 

but that the price Fang Yue offered was a bit too high, beyond the ability of the human race! 



"Human race is my mother race, so it can be discounted! For example, how about three free places and 

five half-price places?" 

Fang Yue laughed and said straightforwardly to the mosquito person, this mosquito person is good to 

him, and he can be treated slightly better in terms of price! 

"So can we also get some preferential prices?" 

The true immortal partner of the Spirit Race, Yue, smiled and groaned, but he had taken care of Xiaoxia 

Yue just now. 

He was waiting for this moment. 

Fang Yue said generously: "No problem, because everyone is an alliance. Each of you has a free quota 

and three half-price quotas!" 

Although Fang Yue's preferential strength was not great, it was tantamount to a severe loss of Feng 

Clan's face. 

For the Five Races Alliance, other ethnic groups have access to preferential places, but only their Wind 

Race does not! 

The reason is naturally clear. He has misunderstood the person and provokes an existence he shouldn't 

provoke! 

"Okay! Little friend, I'm waiting for your favor!" 

The true immortal of the spirit race called Fang Yue a little friend rather than a junior. This originally 

represented their attitude. Although Fang Yue was still at the level of the master realm, he had already 

demonstrated invincible demeanor. His future is limitless. If he practices well, he will be able to achieve 

something, and even compare with them! 

Therefore, the true immortal of the Spirit Race changed his name and treated Fang Yue as his fellow 

Taoist. 

Fang Yue laughed loudly, and then Jiuhua broke through again and returned. 

Jiuhua brought a vote of clansmen this time, there are virtual immortals, great saints and saints! 

Although the number of people is not large, but the number of a hundred people, but everyone is the 

elite of the elite, the level of their combat power is staggering! 

This also shows the determination of the evil demons outside the sky, they must explore this world of 

calamity! 

Those present were all powerhouses at the real fairyland level. Although Fang Yue’s ticket price was not 

low, it was not an unaffordable price for them. Soon their great saint-level artifacts were in place and 

they were given away. In Fang Yue's hands. 

Fang Yue constructed a yin and yang teleportation formation, teleporting these people to the world of 

calamity! 



This time, Fang Yue's harvest was full of pots, not to mention, he had harvested a full fifteen artifacts 

just from the Great Sacred Realm level! 

This is just the first echelon dispatched by the various races to enter the world of calamity. I believe that 

soon, they will replenish their vitality and allow more people to enter the world of calamity! 

"The creatures in this tribulation world are really powerful. A arrogant in my clan, carrying the blood of 

the thirty-ninth generation, was slashed!" 

A Xuxian from the Thunder clan came to watch. He was still expecting that his clan members would be 

able to show their power and sweep the surroundings, but he didn't expect the news of being slashed by 

a corpse dragon! 

"The creatures in the world of calamity contain a certain amount of calamity power in their bodies. 

These calamity powers are weird and can bless these creatures! So no matter who enters them, be 

careful of these calamity powers. It can make these undead In addition to the creatures themselves and 

their magical powers during their lifetimes, they add some strange variables!" 

Fang Yue's avatar outside acted as an narrator. 

People of all races are exploring in the world of tribulation, but Fang Yue is the one who is doing smooth 

exploration. 

Although Fang Yue is single-handedly, his combat power is the highest! At the level of the leader realm, 

it is possible to hang an ordinary great saint, and there is a corpse man to protect his way. 

Although Chen Mu's strength is not particularly strong in the world of tribulations, he has survived in 

this world for many years. It is his turn to understand this world, and he is far better than other ethnic 

groups. Where there is danger, Chen Mu will inform Fang Yue in advance. 

"I can't stand it! If this continues, my people will suffer too much!" 

A great sage of the Thunder Clan shook his head again and again when he saw it, and he felt a little 

painful! 

He saw that another of his clansman at the level of saints was besieged by disciples of the Five Elements 

Sect. These disciples of the Five Elements Sect not only dealt with corpses, but also attacked outsiders! 

The ten disciples of the Five Elements Sect are all saints. If they are alone, these disciples of the Five 

Elements Sect are definitely not the opponents of the Lei Clan saints. However, they are crowded and do 

not pay much attention to the rules. In the battle of the five elements, the saint of the thunder clan who 

fought was almost his mother unknown! 

"Fang Yue, the saints of my clan cannot die in battle! He has the essence and blood of a big man in my 

clan in his body. If he dies in the world of calamity, it will cause extremely bad consequences! Please 

save him, my Lei clan is willing Give a great saint-level elixir to thank you!" 

Chapter 1940: Infiltrate the Five Elements Sect 

 



An imaginary immortal of the Thunder Clan can't stand it! This tribulation world has not yet explored a 

way, and there are already powerful disciples in their clan who have fallen! 

This was an unbearable loss for the Thunder Clan. It was not an ordinary saint who entered the world of 

Thunder, but a Tianjiao with a special bloodline! 

"no problem!" 

Fang Yue ran rampantly in the second level of the world of calamity. He seemed to be a human-shaped 

beast. His body moved horizontally, and a few breaths appeared in the place where the Lei Clan disciples 

were besieged! 

"Leave him a way out, otherwise you will die here!" 

Fang Yue's threat did not smell of firework, as if he was talking about a trivial, trivial matter. 

"Why?" 

One of the disciples of the Five Elements Sect is arrogant. When will it be the turn of a creature at the 

level of the leader to interfere with their Five Elements Sect? 

"Actually, I don't want to kill people!" 

Fang Yue sighed lightly, and at the same time the Five Elements domain spread out, and the five 

element origins in the bodies of ten Five Elements Sect disciples were instantly plundered and 

destroyed. 

"Do not!" 

The disciple of the Five Elements Sect who had been scolding Fang Yue just now yelled, his expression 

was desperate, and his heart was full of horror. 

His cultivation is ruined! All of them dissipated without realizing it, what kind of magic work Fang Yue 

was using, how could it be able to cause such a terrifying effect! 

"I have warned you just now! Some people, you can't afford to provoke! It's a pity that you didn't listen. 

In the end, you can't blame others for this end!" 

Fang Yue's tone was still calm, as if he felt sorry for these Five Elements Sect disciples. 

"You are a devil! Evil and terrifying, our Five Elements Sect will never let you go!" 

The eyes of the disciple of the Five Elements Sect were full of resentment, and at the same time, the 

corpse man behind Fang Yue moved. 

The disciples of the Five Elements Sect lost their cultivation, but the blood in the flesh was still full! For 

him, this is an extremely beautiful gluttonous feast! 

Chen Mu killed all ten disciples of the Five Elements Sect, and swallowed one alive, refining the essence 

contained in the flesh and blood, while the remaining nine corpses were slowly refined in his own 

storage bag. 

This is the material for his practice, which is very precious to him! 



The saint of the Lei Clan was exhausted, wounded in many places, and had bones exposed! 

"Thank you Fang Yue for your help!" 

The sage of Lei Clan Yue held his fist while Fang Yue smiled and said, "No thanks, the seniors in your clan 

have already paid for your salvation! Oh, they told me to send you out of this world alive! Yours The Lei 

Clan’s hope is pinned on him, and you can’t fall casually!" 

Fang Yue's service was quite adequate, and he quickly sent this Lei Clan disciple out of this world! 

A dozen saints stepped into an unfamiliar world, this is a force that says big or small. 

Although there are not many people, all of them are extremely tyrannical! 

Soon, they will upset the entire second-tier world! 

Some people have seized some rare spoils, such as the core of the corpse or the cursed halberd. 

But none of these things was what Fang Yue wanted. He was looking for his own gains in the second 

world of calamity! 

"No, no, not at all! Doesn't the thing I want really exist in this world?" 

Fang Yue was talking to himself, he had already stepped through several of the corpse humans in the 

second world, and even the powerful corpse human of the Great Sacred Realm level was killed by him! 

However, there was nothing he wanted! 

He is looking for the source of this calamity! 

"What is the master looking for? Maybe I can help the master think of a solution!" 

Chen Mu took the initiative to ask Ying, hoping to share the worries for Fang Yue. During this period of 

time following Fang Yue, his cultivation realm went up awkwardly! 

Before he was in the fifth level of the Saint Realm, now he is about to reach the eighth level of the Saint 

Realm! 

He can now walk sideways in this second world! Some corpses who once looked down on him and even 

bullied him are not his opponents now! 

After the Saint Realm, step by step! 

Each step of the breakthrough is very difficult, unless there is a steady stream of resources. 

"I want to find the source of this calamity! The calamity is tens of thousands, evolving everything, but its 

origin is eternal, perhaps from the perspective of the origin to crack the calamity!" 

Fang Yue looked back and said to Chen Mu. 

Chen Mu hesitated for a moment, and then said: "If the adults really want to understand, I am afraid 

that they will not be found in the corpse human race! The corpse human race is a race that was born 

after the calamity has run to a certain extent! We are just a manifestation of the calamity. Although 

there are some strong people who have already begun to consider the source of the calamity, the time I 



have been waiting for the birth in this world is still short, so I can’t find the source of the calamity! But 

human races such as the Five Elements Sect, the Pavilion of Heaven, etc. The big faction has a profound 

background and a lot of experience, perhaps even more profound knowledge of the calamity!" 

"Yes, go to the Five Elements Sect!" 

Fang Yue slapped his head and realized that he had fallen into a misunderstanding. The corpse man was 

born from death and lost the memory of his previous life, and he was also in the game. 

On the contrary, it is an individual strong person in the human race who has experienced everything. 

Looking at the overall situation, he has a deeper and clearer understanding of the origin of the calamity. 

The Five Elements Sect is a major sect in this second-tier world of calamities, its heritage is immortal, 

and the number of disciples in the door is extremely large. 

The Five Elements School consists of a total of three hundred and sixty hills, each of which is dominated 

by a mountain lord. 

When Fang Yue approached the Five Elements Sect, he felt a sense of eternity, eternity, immortality, 

and vicissitudes. He realized that the Five Elements Sect was probably more mysterious and powerful 

than he had imagined. 

"What is the cultivation level of the strongest person in the Five Elements Sect?" 

Fang Yue stopped in front of a mountain of the Five Elements Sect, he looked at the towering mountain 

in front of him in surprise! 

The mountain peaks into the clouds, straight as a sword. 

Chen Mu was silent for a while and said: "What I know is that the Sect Master of their Five Elements Sect 

should have reached the level of the virtual fairyland! However, the old monsters of the real fairyland 

level are likely to fall asleep in the Five Elements Sect's sect! In the Five Elements Sect, there have been 

some unknown changes several times, and some extremely strong calamities have been suppressed 

forcibly!" 

Chen Mu's words made Fang Yue involuntarily narrow his eyes! 

He would definitely not be able to enter the Five Elements Sect so recklessly. If he forcibly broke through 

the mountain gate, he would have a high chance of being beaten to death! 

"Does this Five Elements Sect recruit disciples?" 

Fang Yue asked Chen Mu, after all, he is an aboriginal in this world, a local snake! 

"Recruitment! Most of the disciples of the Five Elements Sect are in the form of free-range breeding. 

The number is large, but they are expensive, so they need a lot of supplements every year! Especially in 

recent years, the calamity is raging, and the number of disciples in the Five Elements Sect is even greater 

each year. Amazing! If you don't have enough supplements, the Five Elements Sect will soon fall, and it 

will be completely famous in this world, and will be wiped out from then on!" 

Chen Mu gave a pretty definite answer! 



Fang Yue is relieved! 

He asked Chen Mu to find a place for himself, so as not to be killed or have other accidents. Then he 

stepped into the sect of the Five Elements Sect. He wanted to see what the legendary Five Elements 

Sect was. What kind of mystery! 

"stop!" 

Fang Yue had just stepped into the range of a mountain in the Five Elements Sect, when he was stopped 

by two gatekeepers at the Yin and Yang level! 

They are arrogant, somewhat domineering. 

This is no wonder, because all the nearby areas are the land cards of the Five Elements Sect, and even 

the corpse people dare not approach randomly for fear of causing disaster and being killed by life! 

"Two little brothers, I came to apprentice in the Five Elements Sect to learn art! This is a refreshing idea, 

and I hope the two little brothers will accept it!" 

Fang Yue smiled, his back slightly buckled, he looked like a humble city, and the heroic appearance of 

the gods blocking and killing the gods and the Buddha blocking and killing the Buddha was never seen 

again! 

What Fang Yue gave to the two of them was a Heaven-Earth Realm-level pill-Bu Yuan Pill. 

This pill also has a certain effect on the creatures in the Yin and Yang realm, but it is not very precious 

and will not attract the coveting of the two and then kill and overwhelm them! 

"Huh, count you acquaintance!" 

Seeing the two medicinal pills that Fang Yue respected, the expressions of the two younger brothers 

who were responsible for guarding the door of the Five Elements Sect became much milder! 

They are here in the sun and wind, and they are called around and drink all day long. It is rare to 

encounter such benefits! 

"At noon today, the scorching sun is in the middle of the day when the Five Elements Sect recruits Outer 

Sect disciples. At that time, any creatures whose cultivation level exceeds the heaven and earth realm 

can sign up! If they are valued by the elders in the gate, they can become my Five Elements Sect. The 

disciples of the outer sect, have the opportunity to come into contact with the method of becoming 

immortal and holy!" 

These two five-element sect brothers are quite proficient in introducing the business inside the door. 

These words are all ready-made and set. 

Obviously, there is more than one person who asks them about related matters every day, which makes 

perfect, so that's it! 

"Thank you two brothers!" 

Fang Yue got an answer that satisfies him, and he prepared to go down the mountain with Shi Ran! 



If you want to know the secrets of the Five Elements School, you must have a suitable identity! 

He changed his outfit and used secret methods to change his appearance, from a handsome young man 

to a somewhat wicked and seductive man. 

He killed many disciples of the Five Elements Sect in this second level of tribulation world. Although all 

of them were eventually eliminated, there is no airtight wall in the world. He was worried that he was 

caught in the sect of others but was found to be cut. The disciple was so fierce, that's why he changed 

his outfit and prepared to get involved. 

Fang Yue pretended to be the Yin-Yang-level cultivation realm. Although the highest level of the heaven 

and earth realm can also be mixed into the Five Elements Sect according to the truth, it would be too 

low, and if it shows the Yin-Yang-level cultivation realm. , Even if you become an outer disciple, your 

status will be higher, and you will be exposed to the higher secrets of the Five Elements School! 

At noon, Fang Yue stepped into the gate of the Five Elements School again. 

At this moment, there are already a lot of people in front of the mountain gate of the Five Elements 

Sect. All living beings come to the Five Elements Sect to sign up and want to become the disciples of the 

Five Elements Sect. This is a life-saving trump card in troubled times, and it is a layer of identity. shelter! 

Fang Yue glanced around, and he saw that among the creatures who came to sign up, not only the 

human race existed, but there were also many other races, especially the dark race, the light race, the 

fire race, and so on. 

They came to the Five Elements School, not to learn art, but to save their lives. 

Some people’s cultivation realm has reached the level of the leader realm, and they can become a big 

boss in some less prosperous places, but they still choose to be a small outer disciple in the Five 

Elements Sect. ! 

 


