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Chapter 291: Yin Yang Dao Zun 

 

Fang Yue suspects that this place has something to do with the former settlement of Yin Yang Dao Zun. 

Yin and Yang Dao Zun, finally lifted the Xia soaring, ranking in the immortal class. The traditions and 

opportunities he left behind are very unusual. Even if it is the Great Sect of Yin and Yang, it is immortal, 

it is said that it has only got the inheritance of Yin and Yang Dao Zun! 

As for Sima Xiao, the classics that I read out are even more mysterious. 

This ancient city was once sacred. It was a blessed place with outstanding people, and its geomantic 

pattern was almost immortal. Powerful and famous places have emerged from generation to 

generation, and in the most prosperous era, there were even three saints sitting in town! But three 

thousand years ago, there was a catastrophe here, and the entire ancient city was almost destroyed! In 

the end, the three saints turned the tide, burned the source, and barely helped the ancient city through 

this disaster. But because of this 

The source was damaged, and the three saints soon sat down after that catastrophe! 

It is said that the catastrophe was not really passed through, and the three saints were unable to defeat 

the source of the catastrophe! 

In the end, even if the three saints burned their source, they only sealed the so-called source of 

catastrophe. 

One day, when the seal is broken, the ancient city will be destroyed! 

Whether it is the news that Sima Xiao got or the news that Fang Yue got, they all point to one point. This 

ancient city has a very large background, once brilliant and prosperous, but in the end it declined! 

"Many answers, perhaps in the legend of this city, the Yin and Yang Dao Zun once settled here, and the 

three saints joined hands to seal the great trouble. What exactly does this demons want?" Fang Yue and 

Sima smiled and looked at each other, combining the future In the scene, they vaguely have an answer. 

"Why not, this is a place where the devil sleeps! The devil awakened in the past, and only then did the 

three saints exhaust their origins, and jointly sealed, the Yin and Yang Tianzun settled down, also in 

order to suppress the devil. Everything can be connected together. Perhaps, Duluth’s 

It is no longer a coincidence that the place of sleep, the establishment of a demon camp on it! " 

Fang Yue's voice was low. 

Even if they inferred to be true and knew part of the truth, it would be difficult for them to stop the 

demon's plan. Demons are a great disaster that has always been hidden in the world of Xuanhuang. 

They are bloodthirsty by nature and take destruction as the source of their growth! 

Duluth is so honest only because he was suppressed by the three saints of the Eternal Legion! 

Fang Yue never naively thought that poisonous snakes would lose their cannibalistic nature! 



As long as there is a suitable opportunity, he might become the first person to rebel! 

"This guess, I will report to the teacher! After all, it is them who can determine the overall situation! 

What we can do is to collect as much information and data as possible, take precautions, and never fight 

uncertain battles!" 

Fang Yue has made the worst plan! 

In case the city is not guaranteed, he wants to keep some back players and try his best to let the people 

of the Eternal Legion leave safely. 

As for those disciples of the aristocratic family or generals in the ancient city, he can't control so much! 

Fang Yue never considered himself a hero! 

Fang Yue passed on the corner of the future he and Sima Xiao had seen. And the information collected 

by him and Sima Xiao were also given to Yin Susu. 

Yin Susu was expressionless after hearing it, and did not take it as a clear instruction. 

"I know about this! If it is verified, it will be recorded in the military merit book for you! But who will tell 

you the future! It may be unknown whether this ancient city can survive this disaster. The number!" 

Yin Susu showed a worried look. 

Fang Yue looked at Yin Susu and asked, "Teacher, is there any change in it?" "Mozu, sent three powerful 

men of the saint realm to sit here as a strategic deterrent! Li Taixuan and I are just two saints. In terms 

of absolute high-level combat power, it’s even slightly lower than the demons! And the demons have 

more and more pawns. According to reports from our spies, they mobilized a lot 

Warlord! When the saints are holding each other's hands, the chance of a strong player above the 

rotation level will not be too great! The key is the battle between Xiantian and Heaven and Earth! Our 

Eternal Legion needs to garrison the frontier! Only less than 100,000 horses can be deployed to defend 

the city. In the ancient city, there are millions of garrisons. It sounds like a lot of them. However, it is a 

mixture of fish and dragons. 

Strong soldiers contend against each other! " 

Yin Susu told the current situation. 

Seeing the demon clan's reinforcements are increasing and increasing, the anxiety in her heart is 

deeper! "That day, you attacked the demon barracks at night. Although you smashed the aura of the 

human race, you also aroused their vigilance! It is said that there are some high blooded demons mixed 

in the demon army, and some people even saw it Among the demons, there are some royal figures! 

Their combat power is very high, far beyond the realm! 

I have deduced in the sand table, the final chance of winning is less than 10%! " 

After Fang Yue heard this, he already had the urge to pat his **** and leave! 

This is a fart! 



There is a wool difference between a win rate of less than 10% and death! 

"Is there no room for change? For example, let the big clans and sects in the rear send some people to 

help defend the city. Don't they claim to be casual. A big sect has hundreds of millions of disciples? Get 

some. It’s not a big problem to serve as a trial to kill such a demons!" 

Fang Yue's words are rough and not rough. Yin Susu had already laughed bitterly: "I have seen the scene 

where you confronted Fang Sanshou before! The contradiction between my Eternal Legion and the 

major families and sects is so deep that it is difficult to resolve. Now that we have intervened, then they 

Won't help! Everyone does their own thing, 

The difference is clear, and the water of the well does not violate the water of the river! " 

Fang Yue was stunned. He knew that the relationship between the Eternal Legion and the rear family 

was not good. But I didn't expect to have reached this point! 

"What should I do? Shall we get slaughtered? Or let's retreat! Leave an empty city for the demons. The 

city is gone, it is better than the entire army is destroyed!" Yin Susu shook his head: "Your idea is too 

naive! Once occupied by the demons, this ancient city is easy to defend and difficult to attack. They will 

soon establish a city of their own in the hinterland of the human race, it will be like a nail, wedged on 

the throat of the human race. These families and great teachers Can be upset, 

But it is the responsibility of the Eternal Legion to garrison the frontiers of the human race. Even if it is a 

single soldier, it must be held to the end! " 

A look of resoluteness flowed past Yin Susu's side face. 

Although she is a female player, she has the strength that ordinary beard and eyebrows can hardly 

possess! 

"But, teacher, how did these demons come to the outside of this ancient city? They crossed the defense 

line and appeared outside the ancient city. Don't you think it is abrupt?" 

Fang Yue's eyes rolled, and he got involved in another topic. 

The demons are brave and good at fighting, and their bodies are unparalleled, but their talents in 

refining weapons, formations, and medicine are mediocre. 

If you want to build such a large teleportation array and transport hundreds of thousands of soldiers, 

the ordinary teleportation array simply cannot bear it. The large-scale teleportation array requires the 

use of manpower and material resources, which is definitely not a force that can bear! 

Calculated like this, it is extremely scary to think carefully. 

Among this human race, I am afraid that someone is deliberately drawing the demons into it! 

"This is a pending case, but it cannot be investigated for the time being. It involves too much, and at 

least it will lead to a second-rate human force!" 

Yin Susu clearly saw this too. But for the sake of temporary stability and unity, it did not break! 



Fang Yue understands all this, but he has deeper concerns in his heart. Even if they really win, will the 

human forces that respond to the demons stabbed them in the back! 

If this is the case, the current Go'an may be exchanged for tomorrow's demise! "Actually, there may not 

be no way to break the game! We are short of people, but there is never a shortage of huge human 

races! Human race practitioners, counted by trillions, are only one or two percent attracted by various 

martial forces, and there are still a large number of them. Of casual repairs. Worrying about the 

resources of practice all day long! If we can 

To allocate a certain amount of resources and hire some casual repairs to help, these demons are not a 

concern! " 

Fang Yue stated his plan. 

Yin Susu was dumb immediately. "Do you know what my Eternal Legion is most constrained by the 

family? It is the cultivation resources of various levels. If the resources are sufficient, the overall strength 

of my Eternal Legion can be greatly improved. All soldiers only need to be in the army for one year. The 

battles and fights we have experienced are enough! Just 

Because of the lack of resources, it is difficult to advance! 

If there are real resources, I must first give the many soldiers of the Eternal Legion, they will grow up 

better than relying on anyone! " 

Yin Susu's eyes were red. She was one of the main leaders of the Eternal Legion. To her, every soldier in 

the Eternal Legion was like her child and relative. 

She watched as the soldiers of the Eternal Legion were stuck in the bottleneck of the realm because of 

their resources, making it difficult to improve and taking a new step. Her heart is cut like a knife, and she 

is more uncomfortable than anyone! 

Fang Yue was stunned. He did not expect that the huge Eternal Legion would be trapped by resources! 

"If the resources are sufficient, to what extent can the soldiers of the 100,000 Eternal Legion be 

promoted? Will the chance of confronting this demons increase?" 

Fang Yue asked a very serious question. Yin Susu nodded: "If there are enough resources for cultivation, 

each of them can improve their realm by at least two to three small realms. Of course, I mean the innate 

realm. In the world realm, one or two small realms should be elevated. Question! It’s a pity that my 

Eternal Legion can’t come up with this 

Many things can only use military merit to limit the distribution of resources. This is the rule of the 

Eternal Legion, even if I have enough wealth in my hands, I cannot compensate them! " 

"In this regard, you don't have to worry about it! Isn't it just resources! This is not a problem! Sima's 

smile here is equivalent to the material support of the Vientiane Pavilion that we can live at any time. 

Don't tell me that the Vientiane Pavilion has always been in a neutral position. I fell out with you too!" 

Fang Yue's eyes turned and he already had his own plan! In his hand, there was a prescription for the 

bloodline medicine, which was obtained from the demons. This uses the blood of the demons as raw 



materials to extract a dark essence substance! After taking it, if you are a warrior who cultivates the dark 

one pulse technique or secret technique, you can turn your blood in that direction. 

Convert! This recipe Richard researched can be effective for any race. But because it was rather tasteless 

to the demons, it did not spread! 

In the end, he fell into Fang Yue's hands and became the secret recipe for making a fortune! 

Looking at Fang Yue's expression. Yin Susu knew that his strange disciple had an idea again. 

If you put it in normal times, she would definitely ask about it, because this disciple is full of anger. 

Those who walk are often crooked ways. This is this time, it is hard to say whether the Eternal Legion 

itself can preserve it. She didn't bother to care about these details! 

"If your plan can really be successful, then I can make an exception and agree to do it for you once! Of 

course, you shouldn't do too much, and it will be bad if it makes people angry!" Yin Susu didn't ask 

about the process, only the result. 

 

Chapter 292: Be in danger 

 

Fang Yue said with a smile: "This, teacher, don't worry! However, I need the teacher to give me a team! 

Don't have too many people, five hundred people will do!" Yin Susu nodded: "This is fine! You can start 

today, you It is the captain of my Eternal Legion who has the right to recruit a thousand-man army! Of 

course, you have to pay for their food expenses! Their military merits will also be counted on you! This 

team is counted as you Of guards, except 

No one except you has the right to schedule! " 

If this requirement is placed in peacetime, even if Fang Yue is a direct disciple of Yin Susu, it is impossible 

for him to receive such a good treatment, so that he can command a guard army composed of 

thousands of people. 

This is equivalent to an officially recognized private army. In addition, Fang Yue is a warrior himself, this 

army grows up, and the future force is unlimited! 

But this time the situation is special. When it comes to the life and death of the ancient city, and Fang 

Yue talks about military merits, not to mention the rank of captain, it is understandable even if he is 

given the position of major. 

Give orders in danger. 

Fang Yue finally had his first formed unit. 

Fang Yue suppressed the joy in his heart and strode out of Yin Susu's headquarters, exulting! 

In a corner of the ancient city. 



A land of bitter cold, simple houses, leaking wind in winter and rain in summer! Stepping on the creaking 

wooden floor. 

Fang Yue and Sima Xiao walked into this slum. 

Rows of houses, although simple, but clean and tidy. 

"Fang Yue, there are a thousand people! This is your guard, why did you come here to recruit? With your 

reputation, in the ancient city, all you need to do is to raise your arms and everyone will respond. Kind 

of arrogance, let you choose! I believe that few people will refuse your invitation!" 

Sima laughed beside Fang Yue, chattering endlessly. 

He was very dissatisfied with Fang Yue's choice. 

The genius in the good old city didn't choose, why did Fang Yue go to this slum? 

Fang Yue was silent for a long time before saying, "Sima laughs, do you know the origin of this slum?" 

Sima smiled and shook his head. He has never cared about such a place without oil and water. "In this 

slum, the people who live in this slum are not slums, but a subspecies of the human race-the 

werewolves! This race is not different from the ordinary human races on weekdays. Werewolves will be 

transformed every time the moon is full. Increase, the speed of the physical body’s strength has reached 

three times the usual 

Blood, darkness, and sanity! Originally, the werewolves were also a branch of the human race, but due 

to the invasion of **** hundreds of thousands of years ago, part of the werewolves betrayed the human 

race and took refuge in the embrace of the demon race, so they were joined by many big forces in the 

human race. Reprimanded as the poor, you will never stand up forever 

! The debts of the ancestors have allowed endless descendants to taste the evil results. This is very 

unfair to the werewolf tribe. However, this tribe is not degenerate and decadent because of this. Even 

as a poor, living the humblest life, they still guarantee that their offspring will receive the best 

education! Their dwellings are clean. As mercenaries everywhere, because of the poor 

, The cost of their employment is one-third of that of ordinary mercenaries of the same rank. And the 

risk taken is often several times that of other mercenaries! 

In every battle, the werewolf race is the most brave race in the forefront! They have strict discipline and 

good professionalism! The spirit of extreme hardship, these, I have never seen in those people in the 

ancient city! " 

Fang Yue sighed lightly. 

In Fang's Tibetan Scripture Pavilion, he had seen some descriptions of werewolves! 

Fang Yue admired this race sincerely. 

The betrayal of the ancestors does not mean anything, because it was a decision of a small group of 

people. 

This debt should not be borne by the younger generation! 



Fang Yue is full of pity and sympathy for the werewolves! 

Click, click! 

At the end of the alley, a werewolf who was too old to look good came out. 

He was leaning on a cane and his body was shaky, as if he would fall in the next moment. 

However, Fang Yue felt a very dangerous aura on this old werewolf. 

He squinted his eyes and didn't come close. One hand blocked Sima's smile, and motioned him not to 

walk around the old werewolf! 

"Ahem!" The old werewolf coughed dryly, and then a hoarse and old voice said: "Don't worry, young 

man, based on the praise and recognition you gave to the werewolf just now, I won't hurt you! I am This 

ancient city of Yin and Yang, the elder Zach of the werewolf clan! All werewolves living in the ancient city 

are 

my child! If you have any demands, you can talk to me! I can't guarantee anything else, but my werewolf 

children are all born warriors! " 

"Dear patriarch, I need to form a personal guard of my own! Five hundred werewolf warriors, all under 

30 years of age, with a cultivation level, at least five levels innate, and a brave who has seen blood. , Of 

course the best!" 

Fang Yue leaned slightly, showing respect for the werewolf patriarch. 

Old Zach narrowed his eyes slightly, smiling. Others are so sophisticated and don't eat this one at all. 

In business. 

He still has hundreds of thousands of wolf cubs waiting for him to earn money to feed. 

"Boy, you want to hire my wolf clan warrior and become your guardian! But in terms of price, you have 

to think about it! My wolf clan warriors are all brave and fearless! Don't think casually. Give me some 

resource spirit stones to send me away!" 

Old Zach looked like a shrewd businessman. 

According to Fang Yue's experience in the arena, it is estimated that he will start asking prices in the 

next step. 

However, Fang Yue did not wait for the old Zach to speak, but quoted his price. 

"A werewolf warrior, I can bid five thousand middle-grade spirit stones! Fifty catties of brutal beast flesh 

and blood on the fifth floor of the Innate Realm, and two catties of middle-grade spirit valley! I think this 

price is high enough! "Fang Yue's offer was very generous. He knew that the price he was calling out was 

more than ten times the normal price of werewolf warriors on the market, especially the flesh and blood 

of Spirit Valley and wild beasts. It can be a resource for the growth of the little werewolves. In the 

future, when they grow up, the combat power that the werewolves lose, can 

Get made up quickly! 



Old Zach's expression was uncertain, and Fang Yue's high price did not make him ecstatic, just as he said. 

Every werewolf race is his descendant. 

High price code means high risk! 

If for some resource wealth, the werewolf warriors under his command would risk their lives, then 

everything would not be worth it! Fang Yue smiled and said: "Benefits and rewards are equal! The five 

hundred werewolf warriors I hired will not let them die. Of course, it is inevitable to perform some 

dangerous tasks! But I promise that even if they become mine Subordinates, every day I will follow their 

cultivation level and send them 

Give them equal training resources so that they will not fall too far behind others in this regard! " 

Old Zach was still hesitating that he was shocked by Fang Yue's high price. 

If you say that you don't move, it must be fake. On weekdays, the werewolf tribe was born to death, and 

the sum of thirty or fifty missions gained, stacking up, there is no such price offered by Fang Yue. 

But the unknown makes him uneasy, and he is still hesitating and hesitating, and the interests are 

moving, but if it is to exchange the lives of his children and grandchildren, it is really not worth it! 

"Patriarch Zach, how are you thinking? Actually, everything is very simple! I pay to hire five hundred 

werewolf warriors, you just have to pay the bill! There is no shortage of werewolves in the slums, but 

enough Resources! I believe that under your hand, there will be some werewolf geniuses, 

These resources are enough to allow them to grow up smoothly for a period of time, and will not waste 

their talents! " 

I have to say, Fang Yue's negotiation skills and superb. 

In a few words, he touched the pain points of old Zach. 

Among the werewolves, there is no shortage of genius. However, those geniuses were stuck at a certain 

level due to insufficient resources, and it was difficult to break through. It really made old Zach sad! 

In the end, old Zach stood on the racial standpoint and nodded in response to Fang Yue's business. 

Soon, five hundred werewolves were assembled by the warriors. Everyone is strong and fierce, and 

every inch of muscle exudes a faint **** breath! 

After seeing this rigorously disciplined and well-trained werewolf, Sima Xiao finally understood why Fang 

Yue would abandon the so-called Tianjiao in the ancient city. 

In such matters as war, personal bravery is an important aspect, but strict discipline and absolute 

obedience are the key to the success or failure of war! 

These five hundred werewolves are no less than the veterans in the Eternal Legion who have trained for 

more than three years. The tacit understanding and cooperation with each other is something the new 

recruits in the ancient city did not have! 

"Who is your boss?" 



Fang Yue's gaze swept across these werewolves a little loosely. 

Although recruited, the level of training of these werewolves remains to be determined! 

Fang Yue has no shortage of spirit stones and resources in his hands! If the potential of these 

werewolves is enough, he will give these werewolves no less than some family sects, orthodox disciples 

training resources. 

But if there is no potential, or get him some moths or something. 

Fang Yue didn't mind, used them once and sacrificed them as cannon fodder! 

Compared to indecisive heroes, Fang Yue prefers a strong-handed, unscrupulous hero! 

"Werewolves, Gu Wan, come and report!" 

A werewolf tribe who looked like a middle-aged uncle came out of the werewolf in a tattered armor. His 

beard was stubble, giving people an extremely desolate and decadent feeling! However, Fang Yue 

seemed to feel the wind and frost of the years in this middle-aged uncle. 

This is a man with a story, even though his age is not as old as it seems. 

But just by looking at the admiration and admiration of other werewolves, Gu Wan has a high status in 

this werewolf team! 

"Gu Wan, good! You will be the leader of these five hundred guards from now on! I am your boss and 

your future employer, Fang Yue, do you all know?" 

Fang Yue appointed Gu Wan as the leader. 

Gu Wan said lazily, "Subordinates listen to orders!" 

He kept his head down, as if hoping for something. 

But it also seems to be a kind of disdain, aimed at Fang Yue! 

Fang Yue is accustomed to this situation. He has never thought that he has so much personal charm that 

people can jump up and take the initiative to recognize the Lord at the first glance! 

The master and servant always need a running-in phase. What's more, all the werewolf warriors in front 

of him, one by one, have experienced the battlefield. It is normal for Xinxin bosses who are like them in 

his realm and are too young to be younger than them. Thing! 

 

Chapter 293: Werewolves 

 

The werewolves don’t care about the world, they are incompatible with the human races in the ancient 

city of Yin and Yang. The residents in the ancient city of Yin and Yang despise them, and the werewolves 

will not find it uninteresting and take the initiative to get close. 

This has led to the fact that the relationship between the two parties is not friendly! 



In addition to purchasing some necessary living supplies, there are daily necessities such as firewood, 

rice, oil, salt, sauce, vinegar and tea. 

There is almost no intersection between the werewolf tribe and the people of the ancient city of Yin and 

Yang. 

This also led to Fang Yue being in the ancient city of Yin and Yang, although he gained fame, he was even 

worshipped as a **** by some young people. 

However, in the eyes of the werewolf tribe, Fang Yue is just a dwarf boy, with some wealth, a son who 

knows well the history of the werewolf tribe! 

"Give you half a day to rest. In the afternoon, follow me to attack the camp! Target demons! If you are 

timid, you can quit!" 

The soldiers are very fast. 

Fang Yue didn't have time to fight, freeing up for these werewolf races to rest! 

This is Fang Yue's initial plan! 

Gu Wan took out a wine gourd from his waist, raised his head, and took two mouthfuls, his sallow 

cheeks showed an abnormal blush. 

"No problem! I'm a werewolf, from a waste, but never a scumbag!" 

Gu Wanyang laughed wildly. 

Like a neuropathy. 

Fang Yue didn't think he was handsome, only thought that this guy should see the doctor and take 

medicine! 

Gu Wan spoke and responded. 

The other five hundred werewolves were preparing nervously and orderly! 

Fang Yue and Sima smiled and left. Go to the headquarters to apply for a transfer order. 

Now, Fang Yue is also considered a captain. Although his rank does not represent his status in the army, 

he is at least the number one man with a face. He is not a wandering soldier. Before each action, he 

naturally reports to the top of the Eternal Legion. 

Fang Yue found Yin Susu. 

It wasn't because Fang Yue didn't want to find someone else, but Fang Yue was surprised to find that the 

middle level of the Eternal Legion, he didn't even know one of them, and only Yin Susu had the right to 

issue orders, and Li Taixuan knew him! 

Tuobachang also has a fate, but he is in charge of the army of Yinyang Ancient City. It's not quite 

possible to interfere with the Eternal Legion. 



When Yin Susu saw Fang Yue, her frown stretched slightly, and she waved her bare hand to make the 

lieutenant who was reporting to him leave temporarily. 

"How about, is there a way to break the game?" 

As soon as Yin Su said this, she was immediately dumb, and she felt that her thoughts were a bit 

ridiculous, and she was unable to break through the dilemma that even a magnificent saint could not 

solve. She actually asked Fang Yue for a plan! 

I'm really tired lately, even my mind has become a little bit unclear! 

Yin Susu said to himself in his heart. But she didn't expect that Fang Yue would really get a response. 

"The general idea is clear! The rest is up to your cooperation! I am going to the demon camp in the 

afternoon! Detour to the back. If you believe me, you can contain the demon army a little bit from the 

front. Let's They can’t tell the sniper, and the final spoils can be divided equally. 

! If you think my plan is not feasible, then I will go by myself! But if you get something, I will only hand in 

10% symbolically! " 

Fang Yue is straight to the point, as if he has become an old wealthy landlord. 

When he opened his mouth, he talked about terms with Yin Susu. Yin Susu couldn't help but laugh. Since 

he became a strong man in the Saint Realm, the average young man saw him, who is not a promise, 

even the closest person around him, speaks carefully, lest he angered him with the slightest mistake! 

And this Fang Yue really has it 

Meaning, dare to speak to yourself in this tone. 

This makes Yin Susu feel quite fresh. 

She nodded and said: "Well, if the demons attack you, I can send someone to stop them a little bit, but if 

there are too many demons, then don't blame me for intercepting them! After all, I am the top of the 

Eternal Legion and everything is needed. Consider the overall interests of the Eternal Legion!" 

"no problem!" 

Fang Yue readily agreed, everything is ready, only Dongfeng owes him, this time, he is ready to have a 

beautiful battle, telling the world that this war is not relying on pure force, and sometimes wisdom is 

also very important. Link! 

In the afternoon, five hundred werewolf troops assembled. Their armor was all bloodied and dried. The 

traces of swords and swords on the armor were their most glorious medal! The sword in his hand is 

rolled up, and I don't know how many enemies have been hacked to cause such a result! 

"This action, I will follow my orders! No doubts are allowed, do you understand?" 

Fang Yue's expression was serious. 

The whole army was rectified, but Su Ran was silent. Even the most daunting Gu Wan is showing a sharp 

sense of combat at this moment! 

The contradiction between the demons and the human race is irreconcilable! 



The battle of races is about justice. 

From that perspective, they can't refuse! "This is a one-way teleportation array, which can only be 

teleported to the rear of the demons! Your goal is to plunder their materials, food, armor, magic stones, 

and other resources. In short, you can plunder whatever you see is expensive. ! Loot whatever you 

need! These looted 

Things, part of them, will be exchanged for materials for your future cultivation, do you know? If you 

encounter a demon, you will run away, if you have a fight, you will fight, if you fail, you will run, you 

know? " 

Fang Yue's voice is majestic. 

But every word that is said is full of gangsterism! 

In order to find the coordinates behind the demon clan, Fang Yue spent a lot of money! 

One-way teleportation array, you only need to know the coordinates of the teleported location! There is 

no need to arrange a corresponding transmission array on the other side. 

Of course, this teleportation array also means there is no return! 

Fang Yue had already arranged an escape route. If it succeeds, the Mozu will suffer a big loss! 

But this mission is extremely dangerous. After all, it is going deep behind the enemy line. With good 

luck, the whole army may return. With bad luck, it is not new that everyone died under the encirclement 

and suppression of the demon army! 

Don't be nervous, it's fake! 

But if it succeeds, many things will reveal the answer! 

This time, not only Fang Yue went out alone, but Sima Xiao, Chopper, and Duluth were all involved! 

They are Fang Yue's hole cards, and they will not be revealed if they are not a last resort! 

Five hundred werewolves, without hesitation, stepped into the teleportation formation uniformly! 

The light flickered. 

Fang Yue and others disappeared in the teleportation array! 

In the next moment, they appeared on a wasteland! Withered grass follows the wind and withers its 

vitality. The whirring sound, scroll all directions! 

Above the earth, the blood dries up, and on the cracked earth, there are wisps of black smoke and 

smoke constantly pouring out of it! 

Luofengpo. 

This is a dangerous place a hundred kilometers away from the ancient city of Yin and Yang. It is not a 

complete Luofengpo, but a broken version, otherwise, this is not a dangerous place, but a desperate 

situation, even if the saint goes deeper, there will be death! 



But even a broken version is dangerous! 

Ordinary creatures enter, there is death but no life! 

But because it is too remote, it has no reputation. 

Fang Yue and his werewolf guards fell on the periphery of Luofengpo. 

The one-stroke flag was arranged by Fang Yue, a total of 720 flags, and each stroke is the level of innate 

peak! Buy these flags. Fang Yue spent a lot of financial resources. 

Sima Xiao was also in the Vientiane Pavilion, with a lot of human relationships, and then customized it 

overnight! 

In addition, there are other array pattern magnets. 

Everything is a treasure, if it is placed in the secular world, it will be enough for some big forces to break 

their heads! 

Fang Yue's heart was bleeding when arranging the formation patterns, this time it was definitely a loss-

making business! If it wasn't for Yin Susu, he would never do it! 

Fang Yue arranged for a full half an hour. Everything is in order. 

He reluctantly left and led the werewolf army to the rear of the demons! 

"Remember, don't fall in love with war! Run as long as you can, rush into the warehouse, and move 

when you see expensive things. Don't be merciless!" 

Fang Yue repeatedly exhorted. 

The werewolves nodded. 

In the past, they were all cannon fodder, and all they needed to do was to fight desperately to attract 

each other's firepower. 

Wherever they have done such a thing, although every werewolf is sullen, but his heart is filled with 

endless excitement and expectation! 

After another, Fang Yue did not know where he pulled a piece of black cloth. Covered his mouth and 

nose! 

His face has been blacklisted among the demons. 

The hatred value is simply not too high! 

One person singles out tens of thousands of demons. Once they show up, they will be hacked to death! 

Even among the demons, some of the powers of the rotation realm will be shot. 

They must be dead and dead! 

The rear of the demons is on guard! Teams of soldiers patrolled around the warehouses. 



Here is their top priority. The demon army has a total of nine such heavily stocked rears, stocking all the 

supplies of the army in front. 

Once there is a problem in the rear, the supply in the front will be blocked! 

Fang Yuemao hugged his waist and hid behind a small hill. He held his breath and looked calmly. 

There are a lot of demon defenders here, a rough estimate, at least five thousand! There are many elites 

among them, and there are hundreds of the aura of the world realm experts that Fang Yue has 

detected! 

"Sure enough, no one did this job!" 

Fang Yue cursed, feeling that his brain was pretty funny at the time, and he actually took the initiative to 

take on such a responsibility! 

But since it has already come, then there must be the consciousness that the thief will not go empty! 

"Do you know how to fight?" 

Fang Yue lowered his voice and asked Gu Wan next to him. 

"Good point!" Gu Wan was a little embarrassed. 

Because as a professional mercenary, battle formation is a basic skill. 

But the werewolves are too poor and lowly in status. They have mastered some battle formations, but 

they are all mainland goods. 

Among these five hundred people, there is not even a bronze-level warrior. 

"What is the approximate average level?" 

Fang Yue asked. 

"Probably, there is no problem with the battle formation of ten people! No matter how large the 

number is, the chance of success is low because of the lack of cooperative mentality!" 

Gu Wan was a bit twisted, the battlefield was a weakness of the werewolf race! 

Singled, they have never been afraid of anyone. 

But in battle, they have suffered more than once! 

"This volume of ten squares will be distributed! A little practice, there are some ultimate moves. Try to 

learn as quickly as possible! If you are surrounded, you will not be instantly defeated! The cross uses 

energy to condense, and it is more flexible!" 

Fang Yue took out a volume of ten square formation practice methods! This is from the Black Blood 

Gang. 

In the Black Blood Gang, there are so many such messy things! More advanced wars, Fang Yue's hands 

are not without. 



But the time is too short, these werewolves are absolutely beyond control! Originally, Fang Yue didn't 

want to rush all the ten square formations to the werewolves. But this time the situation was urgent, 

and even Fang Yue did not expect that the Demon Race would arrange so many guards in the rear 

warehouse! 

 

Chapter 294: Dirty blood 

The plan is as usual. 

Fang Yue and others should have no problem escaped! 

But these werewolves might be given up. As for life and death, it depends on their good fortune! 

Gu Wan took over the formation. I couldn't help shaking my hands! The ten square formation, although 

he has never heard of it, is definitely an ancient and powerful battle formation. Because the general 

battle formation, it is impossible to derive ultimate moves! Any battle formation that can evolve 

ultimate moves, regardless of level, is not something they can buy, even with the words that some 

human races once rejected them. 

Said the kiss. 

Even if they have enough spirit stones, this formation cannot be sold to these humble werewolf races! 

Fang Yue handed over such a precious battle formation to them, which fully demonstrated Fang Yue’s 

trust in them. The scholar died for his confidant. Gu Wan felt that his heart had been destroyed and 

turned into gray. At this moment, he was once again Light it up! 

After a moment of precipitation, Fang Yue was about to go to battle in person and go out to explore! 

Nearby, a cold and nervous voice called Fang Yue back! 

"Wait, Fang Yue, don't be anxious! Don't you feel very weird in this place?" 

Sima Xiao pressed Fang Yue's shoulder, suddenly showing a trace of horror. 

Fang Yue was stunned and looked in the direction that Sima Xiao's finger pointed. 

In the sky, a piece of azure blue, cloudless, as flawless as a piece of jade. But the sun is dark red, like a 

clotted blood scar! 

Fang Yue's heart was horrified! He immediately opened his eyes and covered his mouth! 

"Stained blood covering the sun! This is a sign of great evil! There are not many records of natural 

phenomena in ancient books!" 

The half foot that Fang Yue had already stepped out, swished back! He was beating the drum in his 

heart. In this vision of heaven and earth, the ferocious appearance was too strong, and it would not 

have appeared several times in ancient times! 

"Don't panic! This filthy blood covering the sun is not aimed at us! The landform it directly refers to is 

the treasure house. I'm afraid someone will do something against the demons!" 



Drucker was expressionless. He didn't catch a cold for the visions of the heavens and the earth. As a 

demon clan, he did not respect the heavens and the earth, and only respected himself throughout his 

life! Although this is a kind of awkwardness, it is also an invincible belief. 

Sure enough, Drucker's voice didn't last long. 

When the earth is loose, there is a pale palm extending from the earth. This palm is struggling, like a 

drowning person, always trying to catch something! 

Immediately afterwards, there was a puff, and another palm came out of the ground! This palm and the 

previous one should belong to the same person. Both palms were constantly shaking in the air, and for a 

moment, a patrol team of demons was attracted! 

This demon patrol team has a total of twelve people! 

Even ordinary players have the eighth level of the Innate Realm. The leader of the team is even more 

powerful than the Heaven and Earth Realm! 

When they noticed the change here, they came right away! 

"What is this? The territories of the human race are so uneasy! Yesterday, there was a bad wind 

whistling, killing a group of soldiers. Today, the dead were cheated underground!" 

The captain of the Demon Race patrol team also whispered in a low voice, his heart is hairy, although 

they have seen zombies, they haven't seen it. 

But he was born from death and came out of the underground corpse, but he has never seen it! 

"Then captain, what should I do? Do I need to report to the superior?" The team members also showed 

caution. My life is my own, and I'm throwing it here, but I can't make sense! 

"Report? Report a fart! If this little thing needs an adult to deal with, then what's the use of us? Kill the 

zombie and kill him if he cheats! The blame is bad luck, he didn't cheat the corpse long ago. , I will not 

cheat the corpse late, but when we are stationed here!" 

The captain of the demon race is also a strong man in the world of heaven and earth, in the world of 

cultivators, enter the room! 

He is very accurate in guessing the meaning of the above. 

If he reports to the top if there is nothing to do, he will add a blockage to the senior management, then 

his position as the captain may not last long! 

At the top level, force is only one aspect, the most important thing is to grow your mind! 

The captain of this demons obviously thought he was a brainy person. He sent a soldier forward, waved 

his saber, and slashed at the two palms sticking out of the ground! 

Once again. 

The knife light collided with that wrist. 

On the wrist, not even a single hair was hurt, but behind a string of dazzling sparks. The blade is curled. 



The war knife of the Demon Soldier was instantly scrapped! 

"What's the situation?" The captain of the Demon Race was stunned. Before he could react, the **** 

vision in the sky began to show off. 

Twelve blood-colored brilliance fell from the sky, and fell vertically on the bodies of the twelve Demon 

Race soldiers, including the captain of the Heaven and Earth Realm, and instantly turned into a pool of 

blood. 

The blood flowed and poured into the place where the hands were! 

The pale hands gradually dyed a faint blood! 

The withered fingers began to become fleshy. Meridians, flesh and blood, all began to reshape. 

This is definitely not like a zombie resurrection, but like a transformation from death to life! "Dead fat 

man, you have more experience in the arena than mine. In this case, can you see a clue?" Fang Yue was 

beating the drum in his heart. He also has a different kind of innate awe for ghosts, gods and so on, even 

though Served as a ghost, but seeing such an incredible scene, Fang Yue still 

I feel that my back is cold, and there is a swishing cold wind passing by from time to time! 

Sima smiled and rolled his eyes: "You fool, stingy, and say who is the fat guy! Laughing Lord, I have been 

in the rivers and lakes for decades, and I have never seen any battles! Come, let me help you figure it 

out, See what this guy comes from!" 

Fang Yue's face was dull. 

What a mess! 

Here is the source of the corpse, and fortune-telling! 

What Sima Xiao took out this time was not coins, but three withered grasses. 

He muttered to himself, and then his fingertips, a cluster of flames ignited three withered grasses. 

These three withered grasses have a lot of origins, they are called 筮草. This thing is very rare and only 

used by some old gods who specialize in divination. 

The hay burns. 

Smoky. 

Sure enough, there is a scene outlined, but in this scene, what is presented is not a picture, but 

countless strange and weird words, like tadpole writing, floating in the void, flashing light and dark. 

This is astronomy for divination. 

It means words that can communicate with God! 

This kind of text is intangible, and needs to be interpreted with divine consciousness. 

Sima Xiao looked at these words, and after a while, big beads of sweat left from the temples! His 

breathing became rapid, and his whole person seemed to be fished out of the water! 



"No!" Sima laughed and spouted a mouthful of blood, falling on top of those words. 

Those words, stained with blood, began to fade and disappear! 

"This is a game! A shocking game! Everyone, restrain your breath, don't show the slightest life 

fluctuation, understand?" 

Sima laughed and whispered at everyone. He seemed to have seen something from those astronomy, 

but the object of divination was too strong, so he suffered a backlash from heaven. 

Sima Xiao's face was pale, looking at the figure crawling out of the ground, there was a strong flash of 

fear and expectation in his eyes! 

Fang Yue held his breath immediately, and Chopper and Duluth did not object. 

After all, they were just helping, even if they didn't think it was necessary, but they did what Sima Xiao 

said. 

For the werewolf tribe, keeping interest is even more commonplace! Their breathing converged, and 

even their own vitality consumption was minimized! 

They came from mercenaries, and the most common situation they encountered was an ambush and 

escape! 

Regardless of the situation, they need to restrain their breath and avoid being noticed by the other 

party. 

In an instant, this hill seemed to be without any creatures! 

Those blood-stained palms struggled gently, and the earth shattered! 

Then there was an ancient coffin to share. The wooden coffin is simple and unpretentious, like a burial 

place for mortals. 

But in the coffin, there is a young man with a blank face and short hair lying down. His eyes are slowly 

opened. A pair of eyes are like stars falling from the sky, black hair is shiny, without any impurities. ! 

He slowly stood up from the coffin enjoyment, and his eyes swept away! 

"Thousands of years! I didn't expect that I would be back again! The blood covered the sun and 

obscured the way of heaven! Back then, my plan really didn't have any omissions!" 

The young man muttered to himself. 

In his body, what Fang Yue sensed was the cultivation realm at the peak of the heaven and earth realm, 

but the aura exuding from him was like a black hole, which was bottomless. 

This is a strange feeling, his strength and realm are extremely mismatched. 

Even Fang Yue felt that his scalp was numb! 



"Thousands of years of slumber, in exchange for today's awakening! The years are merciless, although I 

am stealing the sky and changing the day, but after all, the years have swept away too much vitality! If I 

want to restore my peak, I need to absorb enough life essence!" 

The young man muttered to himself, his icy eyes swept around, and he paused slightly where Fang Yue, 

Sima Xiao and others were hiding. 

Immediately, the corners of his mouth curled up with a playful arc! 

But the next moment, his gaze drifted to a farther direction-the Demon Barracks! 

At the moment the young man's eyes fell, Fang Yue knew that he had been thoroughly seen through by 

the opponent! What is holding interest, what is hiding, in the eyes of the other party, it is like a joke left 

by a child's play! 

Under that wise gaze, they had nowhere to escape. 

It's just that the young man seems to be because of his race, but also because of other reasons. Nothing 

to do with them! 

Fang Yue and others continued to dormant. 

This kind of standing still and not irritating young men seems to be the best way! 

The young man looked up at the sky, his heart seemed to be surging endlessly! 

He raised his left hand and opened his five fingers, as if he was going to appear in the sky and sunlight! 

He seems to be cherishing something and mourning for something, but he was immersed in the faint 

sadness for not too long, and there were teams of demons rushing out amidst killing and shouting. ! 

The crazy roar, to the young man, seemed like yesterday's lament! 

He has returned to that crazy and reluctant era! 

The young man's eyes were blurred, and he didn't have any vigilance for those demons who were 

waving their sabers and getting closer. 

The footsteps are approaching. 

The sword and the shadow fell on the body. All the weapons, get out of their hands, change directions, 

and kill their former masters! 

 

Chapter 295: Mysterious young man 

Flop, flop, flop! 

Heads rolled to the ground! 

Blood, surging from the neck like a fountain! 

The young man remained silent, immersed in memory. 



But on the ground, the blood that spewed out seemed to be the sea of Baichuanhui, flowing towards his 

feet! 

The hazy light of blood engulfed the whole body of the young man, and his pale complexion gradually 

became blushing! Those dead demons, the vitality that has never dried up, all become supplies for 

young men! 

Even if you were asleep, even if you just woke up. 

Young men have never been weaker than anyone! 

He is like a true demon standing in the world, this is a look back, a raise of the hand, you can shake the 

master of the blockbuster to death! 

Those demons are not afraid of death, and the sound of rushing is still endless! 

In their eyes, this young man is the human race who came to attack the camp. If he were alive, he would 

be unsafe in the entire camp! 

The young man just glanced at them lightly. 

There was a look of disgust. 

"It's really disappointing. I have been sleeping for such a long time. I didn't expect that these demons 

would still be as usual as usual!" 

The young man said to himself, casually, he slowly leaned down. 

A pair of large palms touch the ground. 

The whole land, at this moment, seemed to be connected to his flesh. 

The blood-colored light, with his hands as the source, continuously spread out toward the distance! A 

radius of a hundred miles, a **** glow! 

A pair of palms broke out from the feet of every demon! The palm grabbed the opponent's wrist. 

The vitality in those demons was vented to the palms of both hands like a pierced ball! 

In a blink of an eye, an extremely strong and powerful Demon warrior has all become skinny corpses, no 

matter innate or in the world, all creatures are not immune! 

All five thousand demons have fallen. 

Even most people have never even seen the appearance of a young man! 

What is this method? 

Almost a terrifying curse! 

Absorbing the blood and vitality of others is even more terrifying and trembling than the most evil devil 

in the legend! The blood light on the young man's body suddenly became rich, and every inch of this 

blood light represented a fresh life of the demons! After that, the blood light gradually disappeared and 



was absorbed by the young man. The flesh and blood of the young man began to plump up, and his 

short half-inch head was changed into a long black 

Hair hanging down, extremely thick! 

His breath has not changed, he is still at the level of innate peak! However, this innate pinnacle is even 

more terrifying than the so-called strong men in the innate list that Fang Yue has seen! 

Among all the congenitals he has seen, the only one who can compare with this young man is probably 

the only insect king. 

The same unfathomable, the same monstrous means! 

The young man looked back again and glanced at the land where he once slept. 

Then he turned his head, his face resolutely took steps, three steps in two steps, and disappeared to the 

edge of Fang Yue's vision! 

He left an empty warehouse. 

There is also a terrifying mummy! 

After a few breaths, Fang Yue finally determined that the terrifying young man walked away and never 

looked back. Just dared to move and walked out of the hill! 

"Who is this man? His combat power is really terrifying! If he makes a move, who else would dare to rule 

the roost by an innate level creature!" 

Fang Yue was amazed. Fortunately, the young man had no ill will towards them. Otherwise, even with 

Duluth, he might not be able to keep him. Sima smiled and shook his head: "I have read all over the 

ancient books in the Sima family, but I have never heard of such a man who is too strong! He is not like 

any of the strong people he knows! Sleeping for thousands of years, if you want to find out his identity, 

I’m afraid it’s from his ancient books 

Find among them! " 

Fang Yue and Sima Xiao discussed a few words, and finally gave up. Such an existence, since they have 

no intention of being an enemy of them, they should not ask for boring questions. 

For some people, investigating their past is disgusting. 

But the end result is not bad. 

The five thousand demons are dead, their heads will become the military exploits of Fang Yue and 

others, and the materials in the warehouse will become trophies in their hands! Under the command of 

Fang Yue, the werewolf tribe will orderly evacuated the warehouses. The resources in it are endless, and 

most of them are things that can be shared by ten thousand tribes. Like healing medicine, standard 

armor, spirit valley, spirit vegetables, dried blood and flesh of fierce beasts, etc., so are magic stones and 

spirit stones 

Pile up like a mountain. All were taken away by Fang Yue! 



Resources are divided into categories. Eighty percent of them are at the innate level, and another 20 

percent belong to the use of creatures in the heaven and earth realm. Higher level things are not 

available on warehouse flags. Those things are obviously carried by the strong of the demons. Carry, not 

in this place! 

However, only 20% of the resources used by the creatures in the world realm account for 90% of the 

value of all resources! 

Fang Yue roughly estimated his own harvest this time. If you use the spirit stone to calculate it, it would 

be a high-grade spirit stone worth hundreds of millions! 

If the demons knew about this, they would probably jump their feet in anger. 

As soon as the cannon rang, gold was ten thousand taels. 

The real war is manpower and material resources! 

Fighting in war is just a kind of appearance. If the financial resources are insufficient, then even the 

soldiers of the demons will be strong and they will not be able to fight! 

Fang Yue was reluctant to leave. 

This time he picked up a leak, and many of the previous arrangements were of no use! 

Fang Yue built a one-way teleportation array and went home! 

Array flags, magnets and other array materials were all converged before leaving! 

Fang Yue’s illusion, if every attack on the camp is like this battle, how much should there be, if you want 

military merit and merit, and you want trophies and trophies, you don’t need to take any risks in the 

end. 

Of course, Fang Yue understood that he was pure wishful thinking! 

Such an opportunity can be said to be met and unattainable. Even if it is encountered next time, it is 

difficult to guarantee that the existence of terrorist youths will not remain hostile to them and will not 

take action! 

Fang Yue wandered back to the headquarters of the Eternal Legion in the ancient city of Yin and Yang. 

Yin Susu saw Fang Yue calmly and calmly, and couldn't help asking in surprise: "It's all this hour, your 

people haven't set off yet?" 

Fang Yue smiled triumphantly and said: "We have returned! And we returned in triumph, and destroyed 

the five thousand demons! The heads have been sent to the military service. This time, I will be destined 

to be famous in the ancient city of Yin and Yang!" 

"came back?!" 

Yin Susu's beautiful eyes widened: "Then what about your casualties?" 

"No one was killed, not even injured!" Fang Yue was satisfied with Yin Susu's surprised look. 



Being able to surprise a saint is no one! 

"Then how did you do it?" Yin Susu kept asking, five hundred pawns, annihilated five thousand demon 

people, and there were no casualties, no matter what era, this is a mythical record! 

Fang Yue no longer sold Guanzi, he described the situation he and Simashan had encountered truthfully. 

Yin Susu listened carefully, and it was a surprise and a loss! 

Surprisingly, she did not expect that there would still be such a strong man in the hinterland of the 

Demon Race. According to Fang Yue's description, this terrifying young man was probably also a Human 

Race! 

Even in a glorious and prosperous age of talents. 

The combat power of the horror youth is also enough to shock the world! If he grows up, he can 

definitely become the only existence in the human race! 

But what made her disappointed was that Fang Yue was a blind cat and a dead mouse, so he was out of 

luck! 

Before, Fang Yue's layout was clever. But according to his description, Yin Susu inferred that even if 

there were no changes, Fang Yue's winning rate was less than 50% in the end, and even if he could win. 

That also suffered heavy casualties. 

As for such a terrifying youth, it is not something you can meet casually. 

Fang Yue won without fighting because of good luck! No one is sure to repeat such a battle! 

However, the final result is good. 

The soldiers of the Demon Race have many casualties. They can be regarded as wounds and bones. 

There are also a lot of losses of their materials. After a period of time, it is estimated that it will be 

difficult to ease over! 

Fang Yue also honored the materials he had promised before, and he wanted to allocate 10% of the 

resources to the Eternal Legion. With these materials, Yin Susu can at least guarantee that thousands of 

soldiers of the Eternal Legion can make breakthroughs and greatly increase their strength! 

One ebb and flow. 

Yin Susu finally saw a glimmer of hope in the fog of chaos. 

Although the dawn was still faint, it at least pointed her the way! 

"Fang Yue, this is the matter. I must give you the best training environment. You are our lucky star. If the 

ancient city of Yin and Yang can be preserved this time, I will write down a great contribution for you!" 

Yin Susu made a promise. 

Fang Yue nodded and left! 



The reason why he is so good to the Eternal Legion is because of Yin Susu's relationship with the 

teacher. On the other hand, he may be branded with the Eternal Legion for a long time. 

He is proud of the prosperity of the Immortal Legion! 

The eternal legion decays, then his life, I am afraid it will not be easier! 

Five hundred wolves will return to the ancient city of Yin and Yang, and they will hand in all the 

materials they have moved from the warehouse without any reservations! 

Fang Yue is their employer, so these materials are extremely tempting to them, but the werewolf will 

not lose his reputation because of these resources! 

Although the werewolf never played this time. 

But Fang Yue was quite satisfied with his attitude when executing the order! 

And afterwards, they didn't show any greed for the spoils. 

Fang Yue was very pleased with this. 

As a boss, rewards and punishments are clear, which is a basic skill. 

Fang Yue didn't hesitate, and directly gave all the werewolves a half-day holiday, and everyone replaced 

a new set of standard armor. Fang Yue had long been displeased with the tatters on the werewolves 

before! Just for no reason, he can't change the equipment for the werewolf at will! 

Change shotgun. 

Each set of armor was acquired by Fang Yue from the logistics of the Eternal Legion! 

For his massive military exploits, five hundred sets of innate-level standard armor, in fact, it's not even 

drizzle. 

But those werewolves, from the day they became mercenaries, have always been arduous. Even the 

most talented of them wear second-hand armor that others don't want! 

Putting on his own brand-new standard armor for the first time, it was fake to say that he was not 

excited. These armors once made Fang Yue greedy. Although it is mass production, there is absolutely 

nothing to say about the quality! 

 

Chapter 296 The power of faith 

Looking in the mirror, he was wearing armor and looked very heroic. 

Those werewolves are all excited! 

For Fang Yue, they finally had a trace of loyalty, from a pure exchange of benefits to a kind of gratitude 

and conviction! 

Fang Yue was not surprised by this change. The lower the material level, the easier it was to be satisfied. 



This is also the reason why Fang Yue chose the werewolf race instead of giving up those diehard fans in 

those ancient cities. 

Although these people don't talk about wealth and wealth, but a little talented person, they will 

definitely be well trained. There is no shortage of all kinds of resource supplies. If you want to impress 

them with benefits, it will be even more difficult! 

What Fang Yue wants is not a bunch of duplicity mercenaries, but a dead soldier who is loyal to him and 

can deliver his back! 

In this regard, Fang Yue was not in a hurry. He felt like a grandmother wolf, tempting Little Red Riding 

Hood out of his safe home little by little. 

Sure enough, Fang Yue's brilliant victory came out again. 

There are more people admiring him in the ancient city. For the sake of morale, the truth is sealed in 

dust. Everyone thought it was Fang Yue who led the five hundred werewolf guards who made such a 

great contribution! 

The power of faith in Fang Yue's body was nearly doubled. 

He has felt the obvious benefits. Nourished by the power of faith, his soul and body are growing at a 

slow and steady rate every day! 

According to Fang Yue's own estimation, if he were to be replaced by an ordinary mortal, he would not 

need to practice, and he would be nourished by such a strong power of faith. It would only take three 

years to enter the innate level! 

The improvement of strength is only one. 

What makes the power of faith even more terrifying is that it nourishes and nourishes the growth of 

living beings without bottlenecks. 

For example, for ordinary people, a physical strength of three hundred kilograms is already the ultimate 

acquired. 

After that, no matter how you exercise, you can't improve it any more! 

But the power of faith ignores the existence of this bottleneck. As long as the power of faith continues 

to nourish, the power of the body can continue to increase. 

Three hundred and one kilogram, three hundred and two kilograms...all the restraints will be gone! 

Fang Yue was very frightened, he had never thought that this power of faith would have such a powerful 

effect! How many people are stuck for their entire lives because they are stuck in a certain bottleneck. If 

you take the road of faith, maybe you can go on! 

But why since ancient times, there has never been a shortage of all kinds of strong people, but there are 

not many people who have truly embarked on the road of faith and left a name in history? 

Fang Yue hesitated, he never thought he was so smart, he was far behind those ancient sages. Some 

things, there must be a reason why the sages finally gave up the road of faith. 



Fang Yue continued to read the ancient books, hoping to find some clues. 

But outside the ancient city of Yin and Yang. 

The demons are almost crazy! 

They were attacked by a human race twice, once in the middle of the night, caught off guard, one 

person's strength, against thousands of demons, was shocked that after they had washed one of their 

camps, they also killed a strong man in the rotation realm, and finally they were unscathed. Go away! 

If only once, forget it. It can be said that occasionally, there is barely a reason to get through. But the 

second attack on the camp was unbearable! Actually, in broad daylight, they swaggered into the heavy 

ground behind them. Five thousand soldiers had no one's life, and their deaths were quite tragic. They 

were soaked up, and even their heads were cut off. Not to mention the warehouse behind them, where 

The material is hoarded, as if it was eaten by a mouse! Needless to say, the resources must have been 

evacuated! 

Special code, how come the land was gnawed off in the end! 

This Fang Yue is too arrogant and too much! 

The Mozu is simply unbearable! 

They issued a reward, no matter which ethnic group, anyone who can take the head of Fang Yuexiang 

and dedicate it to the demon can be exchanged for a world-level ruler. 

The price offered here is much more generous than Fang's! 

It can be seen that the devil's hatred and hatred for Fang Yue have reached what kind of level! 

In that messy camp, a handsome demon boy stood in a former warehouse. His eyes are purple, like 

gems inlaid, his smile is sweet, his skin is fair, and he is harmless like a young man in his home! This 

demon boy came from a royal clan of the demon clan, named the star demon clan. People of this group 

can innately vomit and refine the power of the stars for their own use! The juvenile is one of the best. 

He is named Xing Bufan, based on the eighth small realm of Xiantian realm, in the demons 

, Is a famous young genius! 

After Fang Yue attacked the camp, it immediately attracted the attention of the demons! 

They appointed Xing Bufan to come and deal with Fang Yue's affairs. It is best to kill Fang Yue with the 

same realm before the three armies. In this way, Fang Yue's influence on the reputation of the demons 

is washed away! 

There was an old woman beside Xing Bufan, her hair was pale and her back buckled. 

The years have left countless wrinkles on her face, like a thousand years of wealth, and almost can't see 

the style and Yinghua of the year. 



Although she is old, the demons and soldiers who came with her are all respectful, because this old 

woman is the guardian of the star. Although she has little lifespan, she can win a few in the last time of 

life. A genius or a peerless strong man was buried. 

"Old lady, I don't have much lifespan. Why don't I kill the kid of the human race? Even if the saint of the 

human race says that I broke the rules, I can apologize with death!" 

The old woman's voice was gloomy, with a slight sluggishness. 

Murderous intent splashed in her muddy eyes. She didn't want Xing Bufan to take risks. Xing Bufan was 

what she looked like from a young age. 

It is not worth it to risk your life for a humble human race. The blood of the Star Demon Race is noble, 

far from being comparable to a human race wild kid who doesn't know where he came from. Xing Bufan 

shook his head slightly: "Fang Yue is my opponent, none of you should move. Killing him is not the goal. 

The most important thing is to save my face for my demons. The demon army was killed by a human 

innate. People turn their backs on their backs, and it is a joke to say such things! 

Among them, the status of my demons is not low, and I definitely cannot lose my reputation because of 

this! "Xing Bufan said, openly and domineering: "Fang Yue is not an opponent in my opinion, but a small 

ant, too humble, he can shoot to death by raising his hand!" What you really want to watch out for is 

the killing of the five thousand defenders this time! Although this person is also the aura of the Innate 

Realm, it is definitely not Fang Yue’s little jumping beam 

Ugly can be comparable! Once he appears, he must be stifled strongly! I have a hunch that if this person 

grows up smoothly, he might become a confidant of my demons! " 

The old woman was slightly startled and looked at Xing Bufan and said, "Isn't Fang Yue who leveled the 

warehouse?" 

Xing Bufan sneered, "Fang Yue is just a guise. He is far from having the courage to slaughter five 

thousand demons with one hand! I am familiar with his aura. Although he was also there, he just moved 

it inside the warehouse. Various items!" 

Xing Bufan opened his mouth, and he was nailed. 

Because the old woman knows that the star is extraordinary, and what he is best at is astrology, he can 

foretell things that others can't know! 

"I just wanted to restore the scene of the day with the power of the stars, but it was blocked by an 

inexplicable force! The person who shot is very extraordinary, and there must be an incredible power 

behind him!" 

Xing Bufan's divination became more and more accurate, and some of his personal inferences were 

mixed in it. 

"Tomorrow, I will slay Fang Yue for me and fight in front of the three armies! In a life and death battle, 

only one person and I can survive!" 

Xing Bufan spoke domineeringly. 



A strong attitude is heart-shaking! 

The old woman also wanted to dissuade Xing Bufan from thinking about it. 

But in the end, Xing Bufan's attitude resolutely insisted on confronting Fang Yue with life and death in 

front of the three armies! 

"Well! Since you are so resolute, the old woman will no longer block it! But it is extraordinary, once you 

are in danger, the old woman will save you even if you don't fight for the last three to five years of life!" 

The old woman's eyes flickered, as if she had made up her mind! 

Xing Bufan didn't open his mouth, but just a white and delicate hand, caressing his waist, the star war 

knife that hadn't been unsheathed for a long time! 

In the ancient city of Yin and Yang. 

In a conference room. 

In the ancient city, representatives of various forces sit around. 

Next to a small round table, there are six people who represent different forces! 

Yin Susu, the representative of the Eternal Legion, Fang Yue stood beside him, Tuobachang, representing 

the defenders of the ancient city. Although the overall strength is not very good, it is also known as the 

army of one million, which cannot be ignored. Strength! 

The remaining four are actually familiar faces. Li Si represents the Vientiane Pavilion and the Vientiane 

Pavilion. Although it is called neutral, it is the strength of the real human race. Now the demon army is 

approaching the city. On behalf of the Vientiane Pavilion, Li Si has sent materials worth 30 million high-

grade spirit stones! This is a kind of heart, but also a generous gift. 

For the city, it can be said that it is sending charcoal in the snow! Next to him, Sima Xiao stood sideways. 

No matter what, Sima Xiao was from the Wanxiang Pavilion. It is said that he has done well in business 

during this period and has been promoted to the qualifications of fifth-class deacon! The power in his 

hands has greatly increased, and he is a rookie! Fairy Gu Yue, represents the immortal empire, she is a 

beauty, and she leads the elite of fifty thousand immortal empires! Although the undead empire is 

based in the mundane, its true heritage is unfathomable! They do not participate in the disputes among 

the practitioners, families, and sects. Usually located in the corner, looking up 

Relying on the boundless territory, cultivate the talents of the human race from generation to 

generation! 

Goodbye to Fairy Gu Yue, her cultivation base has been raised a bit, she is brave, and even a strong man 

on the fifth step of the world realm! 

Standing next to Fairy Gu Yue is a female general. According to Fang Yue’s inference about the breath, 

this female general should be a powerful person. She is the guardian of Fairy Gu Yue, reflecting the 

immortal empire’s attitude towards Fairy Gu Yue. Pay attention. 

Her identity is too big, and a slight loss will cause an unpredictable earthquake in the undead empire! 



Xuan is also present this time. He represents the power of the family in the world of practitioners. 

Although the family is at odds with the Eternal Legion, it has even reached a certain level of difficulty. 

But in terms of face, they still sent a symbol of ten thousand disciples to help. But these disciples of the 

aristocratic family only obeyed the orders of Xuan and one person! The specific role it can play is 

unknown! 

 

Chapter 297: Enraged 

 

Fang Sanshou stood by the side of Xuan and looked at Fang Yue with a bitter expression on his face. 

He hadn't forgotten the previous loss, and he was still thinking about finding an opportunity to get back 

with revenge, so that Fang Yue might die! 

There is also a face that is not very familiar, belonging to a female cultivator of a powerful state. This is a 

Taoist aunt who looks very sorry to the audience. She is just an aunt's face, full of freckles and pleats. 

The female cultivator looked at Fang Yue, also full of bitterness. She was the representative of the sect 

in the world of practitioners. 

Liuhemen Situ Jing! 

Fang Yue has a big hatred with her! Before, Fang Yue robbed Liuhemen's disciples in Yan State, don't 

mention it! In Yandu, Fang Yue took advantage of the fire and robbed him. She was the leader of 

Liuhemen! Fang Yue's blackmailing, almost stripped off her pants! The shame of that day made her 

almost crazy! And it’s not over yet, Baili 

In the secret realm, Yan Dong slaughtered by Fang Yue is her personal disciple! 

Situ Jing's greatest glory ever! 

After including Yan Dong as his disciple, Situ Jing treated him as if he was his own, and treated him like a 

son! 

In the Baili Secret Realm, Situ Jing hoped that Yan Dong could comprehend more principles, break 

through the realm of heaven and earth, and condense a more powerful golden core. 

Who would have thought that if Yandong went away, it would be a farewell! Even the corpse is still in 

Fang Yue's hands and has never been returned! 

The shame of being humiliated, the hatred of murder! 

Situ Jing couldn't face it calmly! 

She came in person this time, and the main purpose was to kill Fang Yue and get revenge. As for 

supporting the ancient city of Yin and Yang, it was just a cover! 

Liuhemen, this time led a total of 10,000 elites to come, of which 10% were masters of the heaven and 

earth realm, and the remaining 90% were all masters of the eighth and ninth levels. escape! 



Of course, this kind of thing cannot be put on the table. 

Although Situ Jing's opponent Yue Hen reached the extreme, her eyes were still cold and clear. Put all 

the light on the negotiating table! 

"This time, I think it is feasible. Let Fang Yue be a decoy to kill the prince of the Star Demon Race! Xing is 

extraordinary, and it is listed on the black list of the Demon Race. Although the ranking is not high, it is 

definitely a bane! " 

Xuan was sitting together with a serious face. The Mozu sent a challenge book and wanted to send Xing 

Bufan to fight Fang Yue at the same level tomorrow morning! 

Everyone here understands that this is definitely a feast. 

Even if Fang Yue can really win the battle, the Demon Clan will not let Fang Yue come back! They will 

definitely find various reasons to take action and kill Fang Yue in the bud! 

He used to sweep the face of the Demon Race too harshly, and the talent and potential are all top-

notch. It is impossible for the Demon Race to let such a human talent grow up freely! 

"Second! It's about the face of the human race. If I am a few hundred years younger, I will play in 

person! Fang Yue, this is a performance opportunity given to you by the Demon Race. You must take it 

well and don't disappoint everyone's trust and expectations!" 

Situ Jing squinted, looking very optimistic about Fang Yue! 

But in my heart, I was already happy, and being able to kill someone with the help of a knife, the best 

result! 

Let Fang Yue give the head under the hands of the powerful demon clan, and ruin his reputation! 

The Eternal Legion, the Immortal Empire, the Vientiane Pavilion, the Dan Pavilion, and the Taiyi Sect are 

all standing by Fang Yue's side, and there are some old guys who are about to die, their attitude is very 

unclear. 

If someone dared to move Fang Yue, they might be hated by those old guys! 

It's better to let the Demon Race take action and kill Fang Yue. When that happens, even if they want 

revenge, they can't find a specific target! 

Human Black List... Hey, Fang Yue is definitely dead this time! 

The demons have a reward list for human Tianjiao. 

Terrans also have black lists, which are specially used to reward demons! 

Anyone who is a bit famous among the demons is on the list. Among them, there are tens of millions! 

Each person has different potentials according to the ranking level, and the corresponding reward 

amount is also different! 

On the list, there is no bounty, and the corresponding training resources are hard to buy with various 

spirit stones! 



Xing Bufan corresponds to a bottle of Protoss Liquid, its value is amazing! It is specially prepared for 

practitioners with the spiritual roots of stars! After taking it, it can make the level of the spiritual root 

skyrocket. It is said that after taking the Protoss liquid, it can still be pure! Make skin and bones 

metamorphose! Able to attract the power of stars and temper oneself! It is extracted from thousands of 

meteorites 

The essence of the substance. Can meet but not ask! 

Fang Yue was very interested in Xingling Ye, which was simply a reward specially prepared for him. 

But seeing the eagerness of Situ Jing and Xuan all jumping up and down, Fang Yue felt greasy and 

crooked in his heart. 

Even if he wants to accept this challenge book, he is not willing to let the wishes of these two people 

succeed! 

Fairy Gu Yue's beautiful eyes flowed and stopped for a moment on Fang Yue's body. 

Di Yi is now returning to the Immortal Empire, and she has naturally heard about the relationship 

between Fang Yue and Di Yi. 

Before leaving, Diyi even told her that she must take good care of Fang Yue. 

Fairy Gu Yue is a woman chasing a man, so naturally he would not take Di Yi's words as a buzzword! 

In her beautiful eyes, ripples continued. 

"I think the Mozu must have a purpose in this move! Maybe it is to kill Fang Yue to preserve his face, or 

to collude with some people to avenge them! In short, it cannot be done according to the enemy's 

intention! Otherwise, once it falls into Trap, it will be too late to regret!" 

Fairy Gu Yue's words are quite sharp and have some pertinence. 

Xuan and Situ Jing made their faces all over again. They looked at Fairy Gu Yue and roared: "Fairy Gu 

Yue, what do you mean? To be clear, why bother referring to mulberry and huai!" 

Situ Jing was the most uncomfortable, she glared at Fairy Gu Yue. 

Fairy Gu Yue didn't care, she seemed to ignore Situ Jing. She lowered her head, sipped a sip of tea, and 

pondered for a moment before she said again: "Fang Yue didn't even make the Human Race's innate list, 

and was not qualified to fight on behalf of the Human Race! On the contrary, it is Liuhemen, who is a 

great teacher of the Human Race, and is a domineering blessing on weekdays. , Scoured the land and 

cultivated many days on the innate list 

only! Instead, let Liuhemen make a little contribution to the human race, send a master on the innate 

list to take action, sweep out the stars, and show off my human reputation! " 

Fairy Gu Yue has thorns in his words. The Immortal Dynasty has always looked at the fact that these 

aristocratic families and sects of the cultivator's family are not right, and they are tit-for-tat. It has not 

been a year or a half! 

Fairy Gu Yue said. 



Situ Jing jumped immediately: "You little girl, did you talk to elders like this? I think you lack tutoring. It 

is necessary to find someone to take care of you!" 

Situ Jing coldly snorted, he has shifted from discussing the matter to the personal attack on Fairy Gu 

Yue! 

"Lack of tutoring? I think you should talk to my brother! He just broke through to the realm of heaven 

and earth. He is just boring. If you Liuhemen are willing to send someone out to talk about upbringing, 

he should be very happy!" 

Fairy Gu Yue still doesn't have any panic or irritation. If a mad dog bites you, you don't need to return it 

immediately! If you can hold your breath, you can finally have a big picture! 

In this regard, Fairy Gu Yue thinks that her self-cultivation is good enough! 

"Insect King that lunatic!" 

Situ Jing fell silent when it came to the King of Insects. She was even afraid to speak again. 

The word insect king is a pain that many sects never want to touch! 

His combat power is far from being measured by his realm! With a wave of his hand, he opened the 

plane channel leading to the worm world, and the endless zerg races were overwhelming, endless! 

He is backed by the undead dynasty. It is said that there are saints secretly guarding the way. People 

above the rotation state dare not attack him, and under the rotation state, no matter how many people 

there are, it is also a gift for him! Moreover, the insect king is a madman. Cruel, unscrupulous. 

Six months ago, a subsidiary sect of Liuhemen angered the insect king because of a little profit. 

As a result, that sect went up and down overnight, and tens of thousands of disciples were wiped out, all 

reduced to dry food in the mouth of the worm! 

Situ Jing herself is not afraid of the Insect King, but she still has many disciples. 

The insect king was angry and bloody. 

Situ Jing was killed by the insect king and turned into a polished commander, and it would not surprise 

anyone! "As for Fang Yue's shot, I think it needs to be considered! Fang Yue's talent no longer fights, but 

in other aspects, he has studied alchemy, refining tools, and various side sects, and he has studied 

deeply! Especially his lightning pill can create lightning roots and improve bloodline, 

Upgrade your qualifications! If he had something good or bad, it would be a great loss for the entire 

human race! " 

Li Si also spoke, disapproving of Fang Yue playing. 

Fang Yue is a long-term partner of Vientiane Pavilion, and only Fang Yue produces many resources! 

If Fang Yue falls here, it will mean a huge loss for Vientiane Pavilion! The amount of spirit stones 

involved, measured by the above-mentioned spirit stones, will be at least hundreds of millions! 



"How can a young **** who is not doing his job stand up to Master Li Si's evaluation? His life and death 

alone will not affect the honor, disgrace and prosperity of the human race! There are some things that 

Master Li Si said is a bit too much!" 

Xuan, a voice of compassion! Belittle Fang Yue. 

Li Si sneered: "Little bastards? If the Fang family can have such ten or eight talented bastards, Fang Yue 

will play, I will never stop!" 

Li Si almost choked Xuan to death with a word. 

Just one Fang Yue! 

No other disciple of the Fang family can compare with Fang Yue! 

On the negotiating table, the smoke of gunpowder was suddenly strong! 

In the end, only Yin Susu and Tuobachang did not make a statement! Yin Susu pondered for a moment 

before he said: "Fang Yue is my disciple, emotionally speaking, I don't want him to take risks! His 

potential is too great, and he has fallen here. In the future, the human race may lose a stunning power.

者! But as a high-ranking member of the Eternal Legion, I hope he can fight for the Terran 

Famous! Public and private conflicts, I delegate the decision-making power to Fang Yue. " 

Immediately afterwards, Tuobachang also expressed his opinion. 

He believes that Fang Yue is the hero of the ancient city of Yin and Yang. He is a human race, and Fang 

Yue has done too much. There is no need to take risks again, knowing that it is a trap, let Fang Yue jump! 

The final decision is in Fang Yue's hands. 

Fang Yue flatly rejected this challenge. 

Why should he listen to the demon clan's arrangements? Do they want to make an appointment? 

If they let Fang Yue die, would Fang Yue die obediently? 

This is Fang Yue's original words. 

It sounds harsh! 

He doesn't care about the evaluation of the outside world, the previous two impressive feats are 

enough to demonstrate his value! Both Situ Jing and Xuan were unhappy, and they were persecuting 

from a moral perspective. 

 

Chapter 298: God logic 

 

"Fang Yue, as a human race, how can you be timid! Your shame is not only the face of our Fang family, 

but also the face of the entire human race!" 



Xuan spoke very hard to hear, and directly pushed a duel to the righteous position of the human race. 

If Fang Yue avoids the war, it is tantamount to humiliating people! "Lost the Fang family's face? I'm 

happy! Anyway, since I entered the Fang family, I have been persecuted every day, and I haven't looked 

at any resources or training! And you old stick, don't stand up and talk! If you really Want to fight for the 

glory of the human race, hurry up, fight for me, and tie 

The army of the demons! " 

Fang Yue was not afraid of this threat at all. Moral kidnapping or something, he has encountered so 

many! 

As long as you are shameless, no one can force you to shame! 

Situ Jing's face became darker: "You arrogant kid, if it wasn't me and you caused the disaster, how could 

the Demon Race be so aggressive and let you play! If you cause things, you have to wipe your butt! The 

Demon Race will let you play. You go, and only a triumphant victory can save people from shame!" 

Situ Jing confessed a divine logic. 

Even Fang Yue was stunned! 

He doesn't play, it's entirely his own business, how can he get involved with the previous things. "You 

said that, before I single-handedly killed the demons, it was all my fault? The demons shouldn't be killed, 

but to treat them as their ancestors like you Liuhemen? I said, what about this demons? The son ran out 

of the ancient city! Could it be that you brought the demons here? 

Well, I think this is very possible according to your conduct! " 

Situ Jing stopped being reasonable, and Fang Yue began to slap hats. 

Situ Jing's face turned darker: "Fang Yue, this meal can be eaten indiscriminately, but you can't talk 

nonsense! You are slandering, with this sentence, I can kill you!" 

Situ Jing was murderous. Reminiscing about the previous hatred, she raised her palm. 

Fang Yue is dead. Situ Jing has given up a bit! 

"Who are you going to kill? Tell me clearly!" 

Yin Susu stood behind Situ Jing, the air condensed. Road rolling. 

Situ Jing's body was stiff, unable to move! The whole person is like an insect sealed in amber! 

Yin Susu had long seen that Situ Jing and Xuan were not pleasing to his eyes. With her presence, these 

people dared to make things difficult for their disciples and let him die. 

These people are crazy and arrogant. 

Even though the factions are opposed, she is also a strong man in the Saint Realm! 

Yin Susu is very protective of shortcomings. Because of her face and the overall situation, she never 

made a clear move to help Fang Yue. 



But this time, she really couldn't bear it! 

She wasn't going to make a move, this Situ Jing was afraid that the opponent Yue would really make the 

move! 

Situ Jing's eyes widened, she opened her mouth, but she couldn't even say a word! This time, she was 

really scared, because she felt the huge threat of death! 

"Since you are going to oppose each other, then completely oppose each other and tear your face away! 

From now on, I will kill one of the disciples of Liuhemen and Fang family. If you have the ability, don't go 

out! Otherwise, be careful of your own life!" 

Fang Yue was also annoyed, he kept regressing, trying hard to calm down. 

But I didn't expect that Fangjia and Liuhemen were always aggressive and regarded him as an ant! Want 

to be crushed to death, beheaded! 

At this point, Fang Yue understood that giving in was useless! 

He stood out from behind Yin Susu, a pair of cold eyes swept away! 

"Snapped!" 

Xuan clashed on the shore, and the negotiating table was instantly cracked. 

"Fang Yue, you are so bold! Openly betrayed the Fang family and provoke Liuhemen. Are you trying to 

become a traitor to the entire human race?" 

"Traitor of the human race? You can't be convicted just by the two of you! But there are some things, I 

want them to appreciate it!" 

The corner of Fang Yue's mouth curled up with a sneer. 

After completely tearing his face, Fang Yue seemed to have broken some of the depressive shackles on 

his body, making him more relaxed than before! 

"I found this from the warehouse of the demon! The jade pendant dedicated to Liuhemen disciples! And 

this, the storage bag of the Fang family! I have long suspected that this demon will come suddenly, 

whether it will be human Nei Ying! These things seem to have been telling me the answers and truths of 

some questions!" 

Fang Yue took out two things, a ring-shaped jade pendant and an empty storage bag. 

On the jade pendant, the Saint Laurent petals exclusive to Liuhemen are exceptionally bright and 

colorful! The big square characters on the storage bag are also quite amazing! 

"Fang Yue, what's going on?" 

Yin Susu let go of Situ Jing. 

If Fang Yue's remarks are confirmed, it will cause great waves in the human race! 



The Fang family and Liuhemen are all first-class forces that have been standing for thousands of years in 

the human race, and the interests involved are almost limitless! 

They colluded with the demons and were implemented, and the two first-class forces will be 

overthrown and become the dust of history. 

In the face of the interests of race, there is no favor at all! "Originally, what I didn't want to say, I just 

wanted to remind the two powers secretly, so that they would know when they lost their way! But I 

didn't expect that they were so persistent, so I had to break the news! These two things, I am sweeping 

the demons. I found out in the warehouse, what do they mean, everyone 

It should be clear! Although, having these two things does not mean that the two major forces have 

participated in this matter. But at the very least, it also represents some kind of suspicion! " 

Fang Yue opened his mouth, with evidence and utterance! 

It's the turn to pour dirty water and moral attack. 

Compared with Situ Jing and Fang Yue, Xuan Dao is too far behind! 

If Fang Yue didn't make a move, he would definitely be astonishing! 

"But, do you have any way to prove that this thing comes from our two families? Maybe you planted 

and framed it, or you deliberately figured out a way to divert everyone's attention, maybe?" 

Xuan's face was completely gloomy at this moment! 

He clearly realized that with Fang Yue's entanglement, it was absolutely impossible to aimlessly. 

After this move, there must be a coherent back hand. Combination fists are Fang Yue's most proficient 

combat method! 

"Slander, this is slander! How dare you say that my dignified Liuhemen colluded with the demons, 

wouldn't you be afraid of being struck by lightning?" 

Compared to Xuan's calmness, Situ Jing has completely lost his due calmness! 

Although they were all standing on the same front, Xuan and the others couldn't help casting a 

contemptuous look at Situ Jing. 

Standing with such a mindless mad woman really insulted his reputation! 

"Is it slander? Haha! If there is no tangible evidence, I will talk nonsense? Yesterday, did Senior Situ have 

been in close contact with the demons! And Fang Sanshou of the Fang family seems to be a general 

What materials, hand it to the Mozu!" 

Fang Yue didn't panic. Take out his so-called evidence! 

Suddenly, Fang Sanshou and Situ Jing's expressions changed in shock! It's pale! 

"No, no! Fang Yue, you are talking nonsense!" 

Fang Sanshou had already begun to refute before Fang Yue had followed. 



Xuan glared at him fiercely: "Don't do bad things on weekdays, and don't be afraid of ghosts knocking on 

the door in the middle of the night! This Fang Yue buckles his hat indiscriminately. If he wants to say, let 

him speak! In the future, everything he said will Will be the evidence of his punishment!" 

"No, my lord!" 

Fang Sanshou seems to want to quibble. But every word I wanted to say was blocked by Xuan's team! 

Xuan's heart is peaceful, and he has indeed not had any contact with the demons recently! Just let this 

Fang Yue say it, when it's over, his death date is also coming! 

Xuan's heart still sneered. However, Fang Yue gave Sima Xiao a wink, and Sima Xiao immediately said: 

"Fang Yue's matter, I am willing to help him verify! All the iron evidence is not as good as we have seen 

with our own eyes, and it is more real! This future is uncertain. , But the past cannot be changed! As the 

saying goes, there is no 

The impermeable wall, if you pay a certain price, everything in the past can be fortune-telling! " 

Sima smiled. 

The blood on Fang Sanshou's face faded, as if he had lost his soul, he fluttered and slumped on the chair 

behind him. 

"No..." Fang Sanshou moaned weakly. 

At this time, Xuan and his colleagues finally realized that Fang Sanshou's performance was wrong. 

He wanted to ask, but it was too late. 

Fairy Gu Yue looked at Sima with interest. 

"Are you still fortune-telling? It doesn't matter, this matter involves the righteousness of the human 

race! If this Fang family and Liuhemen really have something to do with the demons, my undead empire 

will naturally call the shots for you!" 

Fairy Gu Yue spoke. 

It gave Sima Xiao enough confidence, her aim is self-evident! 

However, Fang Sanshou and the others did not have any solution. 

From the standpoint of human righteousness, no one can be partial! 

"Predecessors, as a friend of Fang Yue, if I fortune telling that the Liuhemen and the Fang family have 

something to do with the Mozu, then the final result will definitely be doubted! If I cheat, if any of the 

seniors are also proficient in this Regarding Taoism, we might as well take action to show that Fang Yue 

and I are innocent!" 

Sima smiled and clasped his fists. 

What he said was very polite. 



The people present looked at each other, gossip divination, and nothingness, which is the most difficult 

to comprehend among the three thousand ways! 

They are all proficient in fighting, but when it comes to these delicate tasks, their eyes are dark. 

In the end, Li Si walked out of the crowd. 

"As a member of the Vientiane Pavilion, I have participated in the formulation, deduction, and divination 

techniques of the world ranking list, but it is a little bit the same. May I assist Sima Xiao and divining the 

past. I believe I will use the character of the Vientiane Pavilion as an example. Guarantee, you should be 

able to trust it!" 

As soon as Li Si said this, who would dare to say something. 

Among the human races, the Vientiane Pavilion has a transcendent status and is always neutral. No 

matter who you can't trust, you can't trust Li Si! 

Everyone nodded their heads to express their conviction. 

Sima laughed and heard the words, immediately set up an offering table, lit the sandalwood and the 

grass and began to burn. The fairness this time is not a lot, and in terms of origin, it is also 

commonplace. Because divination in the past is much less expensive than divination in the future. The 

future is misty and unpredictable, but the past is fixed and no one can change it! In addition, their 

divination is not very strong 

! 

If you are replaced by a leader or someone who is proficient in this way and cover up the secrets, the 

difficulty will suddenly skyrocket! 

The sacrifice disappeared. 

The grass is lingering. 

The smoke fills up and finally forms a pattern! 

This is the scene that Fang Sanshou experienced yesterday, frozen at the moment when he raised his 

hand with a black demon. The black demon clan stuffed a black storage bag into Fang Sanshou's hands, 

and Fang Sanshou took out a jade slip and handed it to the demon clan! 

 

Chapter 299: Get stolen 

The demon's appearance and posture are too clear! 

Black scales and horns can be distinguished even by a three-year-old child! 

At the moment of image construction. 

Xuan's group also seemed to be exhausted from strength. He sat down in his seat, his whole person 

limp, very weak! 



This picture is maintained for only a moment before it disperses. 

Immediately afterwards, what condensed was the scene of Liuhemen Situ Jing trading with the Mozu. 

Situ Jing's expression was arrogant. As usual, she walked to the front of a demon and handed a purple 

stone to the demon! 

It is still the black demon. 

Only this time, the black-clothed Demon Race was extremely humble towards Situ Jing! 

This humility is not a respect for strength, but as if the lower level is facing the higher level! 

That kind of attitude, related to what I said before, could not help but make people appear together! 

Eventually the image disappeared. 

People's thinking continues! 

"People get stolen goods, I don't think there is much to say!" 

Yin Susu spoke again, this time she was full of confidence! No one can stop it when it comes to the 

safety of the human race. 

Any excuses will be trivial in this matter! 

Xuan, Fang Sanshou, and Situ Jing were controlled by her on the spot. In front of the saints, their proud 

strength was swept instantly like a chicken, which was extremely ridiculous! 

Yin Susu found items related to the Mozu in the storage bags of Fang Sanshou and Situ Jing! 

Xuan is very clean. 

However, he and Fang Sanshou have a close relationship, but they can't wash away the suspicion! 

"It's not like this, it's not what you think! I don't want to betray the Human Race, I just want to kill Fang 

Yue!" 

Fang Sanshou's hysterical defense. 

He understands that once his charges are fulfilled, he will face a dismal fate! 

But his final struggle was too weak! 

Regardless of his motivation, as long as he has trade and contact with the demons, he will not be 

tolerated! 

Situ Jing's face was calm, but under that calm, it was extremely crazy. 

"Hahaha, you are all going to die! None of you can live. I have already handed over the defense plans in 

the ancient city of Yin and Yang to the Mozu. In less than half an hour, this ancient city of Yin and Yang 

will be destroyed! Fang Yue , Your agency calculates, kills my disciple, and humiliates my disciple! 

But you can't think of it anyway, this challenge is just a cover! Whether you win or lose, you will 

eventually fall! Because my demons are swept by the army, how can anyone talk about it! " 



Situ Jing's body exploded. 

Surrounded by evil spirits! 

Her unpleasant face immediately became even more ugly! 

She is actually an old woman. Bent over! A crutches in his hand touched the ground. If Xing Bufan saw 

him, he would be surprised to find that this old woman and his guardian actually looked exactly the 

same! 

"Arrangement map? Are you talking about such a thing?" 

Fang Yue's face was calm and he took out a purple stone. The appearance of this stone was exactly the 

same as the pattern that Situ Jing had handed out! 

Situ Jing's eyes widened, and his whole body was shaking. 

"It, how could it be in your hands! Fang Yue, who are you? The defense plan I carefully stolen was not 

sent out!" 

Situ Jing muttered to herself, like crazy! 

"No, no, no, the defense plan has been sent out! It's just that it's not your deployment plan, but my 

defense plan!" 

Fang Yue sneered, and at the same time was playing with the coquettish purple stone. 

Situ Jing's face changed again. She was able to lurch in Liuhe Gate for so many years, and naturally she 

would not be as rough as it appeared on the surface. 

What is the deployment plan sent by Fang Yue? 

She can think of it with her feet. 

Yin Susu did not expect things to develop to this point! 

The messenger of Liuhemen will actually be the undercover of the Mozu who have been dormant in 

Liuhemen for many years. Fang Sanshou also rebelled against the human race and hooked up with the 

demons. "Teacher, this ancient city of Yin and Yang, give it up! The Demon Race who traded with Fang 

Sanshou and Situ Jing has been killed by me! From my mouth, I got information that this time Demon 

Race is bound to win the ancient city of Yin and Yang! The army of one hundred thousand demons is just 

a superficial number! They still have one hundred thousand complete 

With the help of Situ Jing, the elite teachers composed of the heaven and earth realm and the rotation 

realm have lurked outside the ancient city of Yin and Yang. Once a war starts, the ancient city of Yin and 

Yang will be destroyed! Perseverance is one thing, but death is another thing! " 

Fang Yue spoke. Tell everything you know. 

Yin Susu's heart is full of waves. 

"Why didn't you say such an important thing earlier!" "Don't let these two clowns play their roles. Do 

you think there is room for me to talk? Yesterday, Xuan led the disciples of the family into the city. I I 



have seen Sima and I laughing in the divination. In the scene I saw, the costume of the human corpse! 

Fate is hard to move, the teacher listens to me. 

Persuade, give up! " 

Fang Yue is bitter! 

This is the only thing he can do. 

Fang Yue has never considered himself a big man, and he is not a hero who can save the world. 

If he can save, he may only hope to save the people around him. 

Sima Xiao, teacher, subordinate of the werewolf tribe, Fairy Gu Yue, and nothing else! 

The entire conference room fell into silence. 

At this time, Xuan suddenly opened his eyes, revealing the exquisite brilliance! "If the radical leader can 

believe me, I would like to fight with Fang Sanshou and lead the disciples of the family to stop the 

demons! Use our blood to return the Fang family's innocence! Although our Fang family is aimed at Fang 

Yue, it has never been born. Rebellious heart! This transaction, Fang Sanshou was indeed confused! But I 

Hope, Master Radicals can give us a chance to regret! " 

Xuan said earnestly. 

An old face exudes a different kind of brilliance! 

Not only Yin Susu, even Fang Yue was moved! 

There was already a trace of death in his eyes. He is willing to use his life to pay for the sins committed 

by Fang Sanshou! 

"Report! The guard sentry of Yinyang Ancient City, there is important news to report!" 

At this time, in front of the meeting room. 

A defender from the ancient city of Yin and Yang came to report! 

"In!" 

High-level meeting. As long as there is nothing extremely important, the defenders will certainly not 

interrupt. As long as they come, there must be important information! 

A soldier trot quickly and reached Tuobachang's side. Attached to Tuobachang's ear, whispered to 

report! 

When Tuobachang heard this, his face changed slightly! 

"Fang Yue's words are true. Indeed, an army of one hundred thousand demons suddenly descended, 

trying to treat me against the ancient city of Yin and Yang!" 

As soon as Tuobachang said this, everyone's face changed drastically. 



This news is true, which means that the ancient city of Yin and Yang is really unguarded! In terms of 

combat power, the two sides are not at the same level at all! 

The saint was pinned down, and the fighting power below was at least a realm higher than the human 

race! 

In the end, how did this fight? 

Even sending troops is tantamount to death! "If it were me, between the destruction of the city and the 

simple destruction of the city, I am willing to choose the city! The teleportation array I set up has been 

set up in the ancient city, a total of 36, and a certain amount of spiritual stones It can be activated! This 

is a large-scale teleportation array that can send away five hundred at a time 

people! The werewolves in the city, I have sent away! The rest is up to you! 

As for the demons, let me delay. Doesn't Xing Bufan want to fight me? Then I will fight him! Whether we 

win or lose, we can send away at least tens of thousands of people! In exchange for the lives of tens of 

thousands of Human Race with our Fang Yue's life, this time, I am worth it! " 

Fang Yue's red eyes! 

This time, others can withdraw, but he can't! Otherwise, a hat that disturbs the military's mind and 

retreats without a fight will fall on his head, and the mind is sinister! 

Fang Yue had learned a lot! 

Fang Yue said so righteously! 

Let everyone around you be moved! 

"Well, this time, Fang Yue, I will stay with you!" 

What's your life like for Tuobachang? How about death? 

He once watched this ancient city of Yin and Yang flourish with his own eyes, and perhaps this time he 

has to see it collapse with his own eyes! 

The ancient city of Yin and Yang is gone. Even if Tuobachang died in battle, he would drag some demons 

to bury the ancient city! 

"Master Tuoba, don't be like this! Fang Yue is alone, fearless in life and death! But you are the pillar of 

the ancient city of Yin and Yang, the people of the ancient city of Yin and Yang, when they arrive in a 

new place, you still need your support!" 

Fang Yue persuaded him to speak earnestly, and he seemed to be a different person! 

Tuobachang thought twice, and finally decided to consider the overall situation. 

"Well, since you two have the intention to make contributions, then I will give you this opportunity!" 

Yin Susu gave Xuan a person and Fang Sanshou a meaningful look. 

There is not enough time, someone must cut off! 



Yin Susu was unwilling to let the people of the Eternal Legion make unnecessary sacrifices because they 

inferred more things. 

In the future, the entire Xuanhuang world is likely to have wars and smoke. 

Every trace of vitality must be used on the blade! Moreover, Fang Yue is cunning, no matter who dies 

here, he can't die here! 

Yin Susu will not be fooled by Fang Yue's awe-inspiring attitude, this kid must have already thought of 

the means to save his life! 

"As a member of the Human Race, I, Wanxiang Pavilion, can't contribute too much combat power, but I 

have all kinds of resources and materials. In this regard, I Wanxiang Pavilion is not stingy!" 

Li Si patted his chest and promised! 

Vientiane Pavilion will never be stingy in the face of justice. 

Moreover, taking 10,000 steps back, for Vientiane Pavilion, even if this ancient city of Yin and Yang 

needs to consume more resources, what should it do? Their background is so thick that they are not 

even a mere dime! 

"Hey, just wait for your words! Sima laughs, take out the list I gave you!" 

Fang Yue spoke. 

Sima smiled so hard, he fumbled out a blue-skinned notebook with the names of dense materials 

recorded on it! 

Li Si's face was dark and he felt cheated. 

He glanced at the name of the material on it, and immediately interrogated: "Fang Yue, what are you 

doing? Defending the city and defending the city, why do you want a hundred cans of alien beast blood 

at the peak of the world? Don't let us down. The trust in you is in your pocket!" 

Fang Yue didn't have a trace of timidity, and said awe-inspiringly: "It's that you are rare and weird. I 

want to set up a ten thousand beast formation. Naturally, I need beast blood essence!" 

Fang Yue is a typical nonsense, he doesn't even blink his eyes. There are big people here, why don't you 

kill them! Li Si didn't bother to care about Fang Yue, anyway, all the material consumption this time 

would be counted towards the headquarters. If he makes meritorious service, Vientiane Pavilion 

declares that he is still good! 

 

Chapter 300: A playful scene 

 

"Hmph, I really don't understand the formation, but if you can't achieve results, be careful that I kill 

you!" Li Si threatened not salty. That is, the order was handed back to the headquarters, ready to send 

materials. 



A green light appeared in Fang Yue's eyes. He had been looking forward to this day for a long time! 

Kang Muang, despicable! 

"All the ordinary people in the ancient city of Yin and Yang go first, and I am the soldier of the immortal 

empire!" 

Fairy Gu Yue was brave, and seeing the excitement in those big eyes, it was obvious that he was also a 

war dealer! 

In the end, it was decided that ordinary people in the ancient city would leave. There were a total of 13 

teleportation formations in the city, plus the 36 temporarily built by Shang Yue. It is estimated that it will 

take at least one day and one night to send them all away. 

Fang Yue is responsible for the battle with Xing Bufan. Efforts to delay time, but the soldiers and troops 

are the last to leave. If there is not enough time, they will die with those demons! 

Everything is finalized. 

Fang Yue also prepared a little and stepped onto the city wall! 

The people in the ancient city of Yin and Yang, hand over to Tuobachang to evacuate! 

Li Taixuan is responsible for arranging the formation in the ancient city, even if it is destroyed or killed, 

the demons must pay the corresponding price! 

Fang Yue ascended to the ancient city, still holding the challenge book of the demons between his 

fingers! 

"Xing Bufan, aren't you going to kill me? Come on! Do it!" 

Fang Yue stood on the city wall with a very coquettish look! He has a strong provocative taste. 

Didn't even wear the armor! 

A strip of red cloth was tied to his head. 

At this moment, the demons were approaching the city, and a total of 30,000 horses came out under 

the wall! Xing Bufan's face was dark, looking at Fang Yue's unsmooth appearance, wishing to slap him to 

death! 

He is admired by thousands of people among the demons. Although he is not the strongest of his peers, 

he is at least a peerless talent! 

His record is outstanding, and he has once killed more than one strong man on the Human Race Innate 

List. 

He has more than one human powerhouse, but he has never been so despised by anyone! 

"Fang Yue, if you have the ability, you go down the ancient city and fight with me!" 

Xing Bufan is very aristocratic. Although his heart is already burning with anger, he still can't lack the 

kind of grace that he should have on the surface. 



Fang Yue can have no face, but he can't! 

In his capacity, how can he have general knowledge with Diao Min! 

"Who did you lie to in the battle down the city? The following are all from your demons. If I go down, I 

won’t be slashed by you! There is a kind of you come to the city, let’s fight a fair fight, I promise, except 

No one besides me will attack you!" 

Fang Yue is a full-fledged little **** who speaks scornfully. 

Some things cannot be broken, but he has no scruples! 

"I can't believe you!" Xing Bufan's eyes flickered, and finally he spoke! 

"Then I can't believe you!" 

Fang Yue pinched his waist and said to Xing Bufan! 

The two confronted each other with big eyes and small eyes! Suddenly, before the three armies, there 

was a scene like a child's play! 

Yin Susu stood on top of the city wall, pressing for Fang Yue. She couldn't help but smile, and secretly 

said in her heart, this Fang Yue's ability to delay time is really strong! 

Every time Fang Yue delays a breath, he can safely send away hundreds of people in the city! 

This hasn't really fired yet. Fang Yue, Luo Li, has been delayed for almost twenty breaths! 

Time is life, which is fully manifested this time! 

As an excellent Liu Mang, a qualified bastard, Fang Yue is a top-notch talent. 

"Then how are you going?" 

Xing Bufan said with a cold face. 

"You and I don't trust each other, this battle is difficult to start!" 

"Then, let me think about it!" 

Fang Yue found a small bench, sat on it, resting his chin in his hands, frowning, and he looked 

thoughtful! 

Time, bit by bit. 

Xing Bufan wanted to interrupt repeatedly. 

But that was Fang Yue's serious look, but Xing Bufan felt unbearable. 

I am a qualified person... 

I am a man of good quality... 

I am the royal family in the demons, and I absolutely can't do anything to lose points... 



It is very immoral to interrupt other people's thinking in the Mozu. My enlightenment teacher once 

taught me this way... 

Xing Bufan's constant self-hypnosis. But in the end it was unbearable. 

"Ma De, Fang Yue, are you going to end there! It's almost time for a cup of tea, haven't you thought 

about it?" 

Xing Bufan finally couldn't help but interrupt. 

Fang Yue looked at him slowly now. 

"It seems a little eyebrow, let your demons retreat ten kilometers, let's fight to the death under the 

city!" 

Fang Yue finally spoke. 

He procrastinated long enough. 

If you continue to meditate like this, it is estimated that the demons will be unable to help directly 

attack the city! Letting Xing Bufan challenge is just a process, and the real goal is to capture the ancient 

city of Yin and Yang. 

They cannot wait indefinitely like this. 

If the army is at war, if you delay a quarter of an hour, there may be countless changes! 

Fang Yue's meditation finally ended, Xing Bufan raised his hand and ordered the demon army to 

withdraw ten kilometers. This is not an unacceptable condition. A distance of ten kilometers is just a 

distance for the demon army to charge. 

Forgive him Fang Yue, he can't play any tricks! 

But when the account goes to Fang Yue, that is not the case! 

His purpose is not to kill the demon army, nor to turn things around and win by surprise! 

Fang Yue's original intention was just to delay time, to make the Demon Race back ten kilometers, at 

least half a cup of tea, but charge, does it take no time to charge? 

For today's ancient city of Yin and Yang, every breath time is precious! 

It could mean thousands of lives! 

The armed forces withdrew. 

Finally stabilized. 

Fang Yue was not playing any tricks, floating down from the city wall! 

Standing under the city, Fang Yue was dressed in plain clothes with a red cloth hanging on his head. He 

didn't look like a soldier, but rather a porter! 

Xing Bufan looked at Fang Yue's rather unprofessional decisive battle outfit. 



I couldn't help but asked with a cold snort: "My demon warrior has always been cheap! Fang Yue put on 

your armor suit and will die with me!" 

Fang Yue frowned. Squatting on the ground almost made a small circle. "You tell me! This is my only 

battle suit! When I first came to the Eternal Legion, I was put on one. They all have sophisticated armors 

and swords, and my equipment was squandered before I reported. The third birthday was taken away! 

Therefore, the uncle in charge of logistics saw me pitifully and gave me one 

The cloth strip allows me to be distinguished as a member of the Eternal Legion! " 

On the city wall, everyone looked at Fang Sanshou with weird eyes. 

Unexpectedly, there is this one! 

Xuan covered his face together. He knew that Fang Sanshou couldn't do things well, but he didn't expect 

to be so stupid. 

These are all things done by children, without the courage of adults at all! 

Fang Sanshou gritted his teeth and looked at Fang Yue under the city. 

At this time, he still remembered the little things before. Is this Fang Yue holding a grudge like this? 

Xing Bufan looked at Fang Yue and gave a blank look: "Since this is your armor, let's use it to fight me!" 

Xing Bufan's blade hummed. Obviously, his patience was exhausted, and he had no time to gossip with 

Fang Yuexian! 

Xing Bufan suppresses the realm. At the level of the fifth level of the innate, he wants to defeat Fang Yue 

with the same realm strength! 

The white blade is dazzling, reflecting a vast white light in the sun! 

Fang Yue was instantly submerged in it, feeling as if he had fallen into a sea of blade light! 

"Destroy the Nine Heavens with a single blow!" 

Accompanied by a soft moan. 

Xing Bufan shot, and on him, the silver armor came down like a **** of war, and the sword in his hand 

was suddenly ten feet! 

The blade is dazzling, as if it can break the mountains and rivers and tear the heavens! 

There is nothing to stop the long knife! 

Fang Yue's heart shuddered, and the descendants of the Star Demon Race were truly extraordinary. 

Similarly, the other party has already stepped into the realm of Tao and Dharma! 

What Xing Bufan understood was the path of the sword, such a weapon. Although the level is not high, if 

you fully understand, the pure attack power is not lower than the ordinary Dao! 

"Oh, it hurts!" 



Fang Yue avoided the sword's chopping, but the place where he was standing just now was already 

cracked by a deep seam! 

Fang Yue's heart was lingering, and even the earth was easily torn apart, what would be the fate of this 

sword light falling on someone! 

A small stone flew up and fell on Fang Yue's arm. 

Fang Yue just screamed. Bare teeth grin, an expression that I am very painful and about to cry! 

Xing Bufan regarded it as a kind of provocation. He never missed a knife, and he didn't cut off half of 

Fang Yue's hair. 

As for the stretched stone, the arm that touched Fang Yue was broken into powder. 

Who is harder, it's clear at a glance! 

"Innate realm, you can realize that, in the future, Xing Bufan will definitely become a dazzling star of the 

Demon Race!" 

Fairy Gu Yue did not hesitate to praise, ordinary people, the world is able to comprehend Dao is a lot of 

difficulties, countless people are stuck in the Taoist level until sitting. 

I have spent my entire life without touching the edge of Taoism! 

Innate enlightenment, this is alien glory! 

However, Yin Susu showed a strange look. 

If Xing Bufan is a genius, then what is Fang Yue, a freak? 

Yin Susu kept silent and would never mention Fang Yue's methods. She was watching the changes to see 

how Fang Yue continued to delay time. 

"Two knives open the waves in the clouds!" 

If one misses, then another one. Xing Bufan's face was solemn and the long sword in his hand, the cold 

light swayed, rolling everywhere! 

This knife, covering all directions, makes people nowhere to escape, no place to shelter! 

The previous one, if it can be described as sharp. Then the artistic conception of the second knife is 

infinite! 

"Dao Guanghe, the night is sparkling!" 

Fang Yue looked sternly, putting away his previous joke, he understood that this knife must be resisted, 

and it must be taken! 

The knife shines like a river, sweeping the earth! The sparkling light and shadow are endless. 

Fang Yue's knife light collided with Xing Bufan's knife light. 

The storm aroused, and the whole ground seemed to be plowed. 



The soil was opened, and even the land was missing a layer! 

Fang Yue's expression was solemn. This star is extraordinary, and it really deserves its extraordinary 

name. After walking through the Tongtian Pagoda, Fang Yue sorted out all his moves and secrets once 

again. The artistic conception of each move was completely different from the previous one! 

It can be said that the vast majority of powerhouses in the world realm are far inferior to him when they 

try their best! Because of different levels, different realms. But this star is so extraordinary, it actually 

matched him! 

 

 


