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Chapter 401: Ghost Claw 

 

The young man of the Raksha tribe jumped his feet and restrained his phantom. 

He pointed to Fang Yue's nose and cursed: "You are too shameless, you actually calculated it in an 

upright battle!" 

At this time, the teenagers of the Raksha tribe no longer had the calmness and calmness they had 

before, let alone the emotion and spirit of standing on the summit of the supreme, overlooking 

everything, and life lonely as snow. Fang Yue sneered: "A scheme? Didn't you see that my blood sprayed 

on your phantom? It's obviously that you are not vigilant, OK, how can you shirk all the responsibilities 

on me? And, I used too much force just now, and it’s normal to squirt out a mouthful of blood! 

The frame is injured, and even the blood is not allowed to be sprayed. This is too unreasonable for any 

reason! ~" 

Fang Yue was entangled and stunned the young Raksha tribe. This special code is all right. Obviously, he 

was holding it, right? 

But by the way, he felt that his words were poor, and he really couldn't say Fang Yue. 

In the end, the teenager of the Raksha tribe had no choice but to bow down to the wind and make an 

impressive move. 

With his cold palms breaking through the void, he displayed his own assassin. 

"Ghost Claw!" 

As the young people of the Raksha tribe spoke these three words, the hearts of the onlookers were 

temporarily lifted into their throats. 

Ghost claws are the stunt of the Raksha tribe. 

Like a ghost like a charm, there is nowhere to escape. 

Once this trick is displayed, it is almost inevitable. If it can survive it, it may be able to escape for a while, 

but if it can't survive it, it will be in the ghost claws and it will definitely become ashes. 

"what!" 

Fang Yue screamed. 

The ghost claw hadn't fallen yet, as if he had been concentrated. 

Fang Yue's screams made the young Raksha clan puzzled. His hand hadn't touched half of the hair on 

Fang Yue's body. He was just idle, he called a wool! 

"You don't wash your hands, it's so dirty!" 

Fang Yue drew away, as fast as lightning. 



His face was full of horror, and in his eyes, there was still such a shame...rejection! 

A teenager from the Raksha tribe, his mouth twitched. He seemed to feel countless weird gazes looking 

at him, this guy, what is in his mind, people are so clean, you can throw dirty water on them casually! 

However, Fang Yue's figure gave a stab and ran out of sight. 

According to the legend, the ghost claw that must be hit by the shot unexpectedly fell through, and even 

Fang Yue did not grasp a single leg hair. 

The teenager of the Raksha tribe felt mad, what kind of person did he meet? 

Shameless, and with unpredictable methods, they can actually crack their Raksha tribe's must-do skills! 

At this time, there are more and more people around the ring. Before, the disciples of the Tongtian Sect 

left, they really couldn't bear to watch their fellow students being killed one by one by the teenagers of 

the Raksha tribe, splashing blood on the spot, and since Fang Yue appeared on the scene. 

The solemn and low atmosphere in this ring was swept away. 

There was also an inexplicable sense of joy. 

What kind of method is this in the end, it can make such a battle surging with inexplicable joy. 

At this time, Fang Yue took out a piece of paper talisman as if by coincidence, the paper talisman 

burned, "Skyfire meteor!" 

In this sky, countless meteors passed by, smashed, broke through the air, each piece was the size of a 

human head, wrapped in a strong flame, and hit the ring! 

"Quickly, let's watch the meteor shower together!" 

Fang Yue was still muttering words as he moved his hands. 

This young Raksha tribe is full of black lines. What kind of routine is this? 

Skyfire meteor, three thousand spiritual stones each! After casting, it can cause a range attack! " 

At this time, shouting voices came from the crowd. The merchants in Vientiane Pavilion were almost 

everywhere, and their efficiency was amazing at the level of professionalism. 

Soon, there was a frenzy of buying skyfire meteors in the crowd. 

The power of idols is immense. The other so-called Tianjiao can't even hold on to ten tricks in front of 

the teenagers of the Raksha tribe, but Fang Yue can constantly take advantage of them during the fight. 

This contrasted the huge gap between the so-called Tianjiao and Fang Yue in the Tongtian Sect. 

Fang Yue became the idol of the younger generation in the entire Tongtian Church. 

On this day, the meteors are so powerful that even if they cannot cause huge damage, they are released 

as fireworks and firecrackers during the Chinese New Year, and they are also very brilliant. 



The teenager of the Raksha tribe was smashed all over his head. His golden rule can only persist for a 

relatively short time, and he can persist in one move and a half, like an invincible King Kong, not invading 

by water or fire. Invulnerable. 

However, the meteor fire rain continued to fall, and it lasted for a long time, making it difficult to 

completely block him. In the end, he was forced to be recruited and finally injured. 

However, compared with the physical injury, the most serious injury of the Raksha clan teenager is his 

fragile and young heart. This human being is too shameless! Actually took Fu Lu into a fair duel with him. 

This may be nothing, after all, a small amount is not a gentleman, non-toxic and not a husband. In order 

to win, unscrupulous things are sometimes understandable, but the question is, why do you still 

advertise here when you are fighting! 

On such a serious occasion, they actually made it so serious. 

The teenager of the Raksha tribe was angry, and in his heart, there was a wave of anger rising. 

"Raksha's anger, burn yourself with anger!" 

The teenager of the Raksha tribe used his assassin, and his whole body was surrounded by black flames. 

"This is... Rakshasa fire!" In the Tongtian Sect, a very elderly strong man of the older generation said, his 

face was shocked. 

"Raksha fire? Why haven't I heard of it!" Zhou Qing saw the expression on the face of this older 

generation of powerhouse, and suddenly understood that this flame might come from an extraordinary 

origin. "In the world of Xuanhuang, because there is no Raksha clan, there is no legend about Raksha 

fire, and I came into contact with Raksha fire in an ancient ruin! The history of that ruin can be traced 

back to In the ancient times, during that era, the land of the Xuanhuang world was in chaos. The human 

race was not the ruler of that era, and it was not even a strong race. The Raksha race still existed. 

Therefore, they had a fire It remained in the ruins. A ray of Raksha fire overflowed, burning a strong man 

on the second level of the i-turn realm to death. The flame could not rush 

The face is like a bone-attached maggot, but its most terrifying place is not in this, but in that it not only 

burns the flesh, but also burns the soul. 

The strong man in the rotation realm spent a full three months in pain and wailing, and was tortured by 

that ray of Raksha fire, suffering to death! " 

The older generation of strong men said, and finally emphasized: "This Raksha fire is not only a powerful 

weapon to kill, but also an extremely severe torture!" 

Upon hearing this, Zhou Qing couldn't help but looked at Fang Yue on the ring, and Fang Yue seemed to 

be indifferent to the following statement. 

Raksha fire? 

What is this thing? 

Fang Yue was full of curiosity and approached close to him, deliberately getting a hint of Raksha fire. 



A young man from the Raksha tribe, with a ridiculous smile on his lips, he is a sinner, he can live, he has 

sinned, he cannot live! 

In his eyes, Fang Yue is a self-inflicted, unliveable model. This Raksha fire, other people shunned it for 

fear, how could it be contaminated at will? 

As Fang Yue and the teenager of the Raksha tribe were close to each other, a layer of flame was burning 

on the surface of Fang Yue's body. The flame around him was slightly dim. Although it was also black, it 

was black and the teenager of the Raksha tribe. Not the same type. 

The black flame around Fang Yue's body was like a cloud of black ink, which could pollute everything, 

the purity of black. And Rakshasa fire, although it is also black, it is black and shiny, and it has a vaguely 

bright smell. 

Two different black flames intertwined. 

The Rakshasa fire seemed to be a son seeing a mouse, and its color instantly dimmed. Afterwards, the 

flames around Fang Yue's body gradually engulfed them, and finally disappeared completely. 

"How is this possible!" The teenager of the Raksha tribe was surprised that even his front teeth were 

about to fall off! 

The Raksha tribe, recorded in the classics of their tribe, is one of the most powerful fire species in the 

world. Gods block and kill gods and demons block and kill demons. They cannot be extinguished and will 

not perish. 

Once this Raksha fire is contaminated, there should be only one dead end. 

However, his Rakshasa fire confronted the human youth, not only did not show his power, but was 

swallowed by the flames of others! 

"It tastes good! You can have a little more!" Fang Yue touched his mouth, as if the Rakshasa fire was 

eaten by him! 

Not to mention the teenagers of the Raksha tribe, even Li Ruhai under the ring showed a devilish face. 

He had also heard of the reputation of Raksha Huo. He originally thought that Fang Yue would 

temporarily avoid the edge and attack from the side after encountering Raksha Huo. 

But he didn't expect that Fang Yue actually chose the hard way, and still used a very strange flame to 

win a big victory! "What kind of flame are you!" The teenagers of the Raksha tribe temporarily forgot to 

continue their shots. He must study clearly, what kind of flame this human race displays. Even the most 

powerful means of their Raksha family, Raksha fire, can be restrained. If everyone in the human race 

holds this flame, then they 

In the future, the plan to aggressively invade the world of Xuanhuang will change slightly! 

"You ask me? But I don't want to tell you!" 

Fang Yue smiled mischievously and teased the young Raksha tribe. 



With the absolute advantage of power, Fang Yue actually played casually. His flames actually don't have 

much secrets. Nether Fire, another very powerful supreme flame. 

According to the truth, the power of the Netherfire is actually equivalent to that of the Rakshasa fire, 

but on the contrary, the two people's understanding of the flame is not at the same level. 

Fang Yue's nether fire is mixed with the third-level flame avenue, and the condensing is not obvious, all 

is hidden in the nether fire by him, and the young people of the Raksha clan do not know the flame 

avenue. 

A blessing with a great avenue, and some blessing without a great avenue, the strengths and 

weaknesses of them suddenly appear. 

After all, the most powerful is never the secret method, but the person who performs the secret 

method! 

Fang Yue and the teenagers of the Raksha tribe kept clashing, and the two showed their magical powers. 

You come and I meet each other, and you will see a trick, but all the teenagers of the Raksha tribe will 

lose out every time. 

In the end, Fang Yue killed the young Raksha tribe to despair. His methods were too weird, and every 

shot would inevitably defeat the young Raksha tribe! The young Raksha tribe’s eyes were gray, and he 

lost his fighting spirit. Fang Yue almost became his nightmare. The proud tower in his heart collapsed 

and collapsed a little bit. 

Chapter 402: Seafood Soup 

 

 

"Who are you? How could such a powerful existence appear in the human race!" The teenager of the 

Raksha tribe murmured in his throat. He roared and snarled like a desperate beast. Before, the 

momentum of overlooking the world was no longer . 

Fang Yue smiled and said, "Tongtian teaches disciples, so is Fang Yue!" 

Fang Yue, a teenager from the Raksha tribe, gritted his teeth and gritted his teeth: "Don’t be proud of it 

too early. I am not the only one who came to the Tongtian Sect to provoke me this time. There are also 

people from the Ocean World behind. Waiting for them to come, you are beautiful. !" 

The Rakshasa World and the Sea World are allies with each other, constantly expanding their 

boundaries and fighting. 

They used blood and bones to build their own immortal empire. 

The teenagers of the Raksha tribe are waiting for the strong from the ocean world to appear. 

Fang Yue was taken aback for a while, and immediately showed a rather solemn and serious expression: 

"Could it be that you are also in contact with the people of Ocean World?" 



Unconsciously, Fang Yue's eyebrows unexpectedly showed a touch of tension. The teenager of the 

Raksha tribe thought that Fang Yue was afraid, so he said proudly, "How about it, know that you are 

afraid! My Rakshasa world and the ocean world are all ranked higher than the Xuanhuang world. The 

Xuanhuang world is fundamentally resistant. Can’t help the pace of our two worlds joining together to 

fight and kill! If you know 

If it is interesting, I advise you to surrender obediently. If you join me, you might be able to manage it in 

a state or county in the future. "No, no, I haven't heard of Ocean World or anything before, and I'm used 

to being lazy. If you give me a state and county, I am afraid I can't manage it. What I want to say is that I 

am on the road. Encountered a group of seafood, these seafood seem to be people who are in the 

ocean world 

, Won't you and them all belong together! " 

"Have you met them?" 

As soon as Fang Yue's words came out, there was a deep sense of anxiety in the heart of the young 

Raksha tribe. 

An ominous premonition kept surging deep in his heart. 

"Yes, I did meet them! And they taste very good! This is a pot of soup I stewed them! It tastes good and 

nutritious, you can taste it!" 

Fang Yue took out a wine gourd from the storage bag. With a bang, the cork was removed. 

A strong taste of seafood soup, tangy! 

The teenager of the Raksha tribe was immediately stunned. 

This...what's the situation? 

seafood? tasty? 

Could it be that those companions in the ocean world have been killed? 

The teenagers of the Raksha tribe feel incredible. But Fang Yue took out a huge crab shell from his 

storage bag, let him dispel the last trace of his illusion. 

That's right, all those people have been unfortunately killed! 

Because that crab shell belongs to a member of the genius warrior in the ocean world he came with 

before. 

The teenager of the Raksha tribe was suddenly horrified, what kind of teenager he met. 

He is very familiar with the creatures of the ocean world. Everyone is the pride of the sky. As for the 

leader of the team, he is even more of a veteran Rotation Realm powerhouse. He has understood the 

law to a very profound level long ago! 

They were robbed and killed before they left their school, and they even made a pot of seafood soup! 

What an insult this is, no one can bear! 



"Why, you don't want to drink? I tell you, children who are picky eaters do not grow tall!" 

Fang Yue seems to be teasing a child who has not grown up! The tone is full of innocence and 

innocence! 

However, the teenagers of the Raksha tribe didn't think that this was Fang Yue's innocent performance. 

He understood that this was an alternative spiritual suppression. 

In my subconscious mind, I told myself that compared with Fang Yue, he was like a gap between a child 

and an adult. Although I have to admit, this gap seems to exist! 

The teenager of the Raksha tribe finally compromised. He understood that even the team sent from the 

Ocean World was completely destroyed by Fang Yue. 

With my own ability, I can't make any waves. The top ten is the top ten after all, it is difficult to compare 

with other forces 

The bottom line. 

The teenager of the Raksha tribe said cruelly: “Don’t be proud of it. If you beat me, it’s nothing at all. 

Among the Rakshas, he is only a mediocre person. A genius from my group can sweep you 

Our entire human race peers Tianjiao! " 

Fang Yue nodded, "Well, it turned out to be like this! But I didn't see them, only you! You said I would 

fight 

What are the benefits of winning over you? The creatures in the ocean world can be stewed into a pot 

of soup and used for it? " 

Fang Yue looked at the teenager of the Raksha tribe. 

The teenager of the Raksha tribe immediately felt his hair exploded. He seemed to be a glamorous 

woman. 

Mang was staring at it, and he could feel an uncomfortable feeling all over his body. 

"Then what do you want?" The young Raksha clan looked at Fang Yue, his eyes were full of vigilance. 

This guy doesn't play cards according to the rules, and every shot makes people feel elusive! He was 

really worried that he would be 

Fang Yue was stewed by him just like the strong men in the ocean world. 

Although this is incredible, in Fang Yue's hands, everything can be done! 

"Actually, I didn’t plan to do anything. I just wanted to get some trophies as a winner. 

The winner is the king, the loser is the thief. Since ancient times, I believe you will not understand it! " 

Fang Yue was sensible and strong, and said eloquently. 

The teenager of the Raksha tribe gradually widened his eyes. 



Sure enough! Sure enough! This Fang Yue doesn't talk about rules at all. 

"I am the messenger of the Rakshasa world. The two armies are at war, don't cut them! Do you dare to 

attack me?" 

The teenagers of the Raksha tribe had to speak out their identity. He is really worried that if it falls into 

Fang Yue's hands, 

How will he be treated! 

"The messenger of the Raksha tribe? You are the messenger of the Raksha tribe. Why don't you speak 

well and dare to teach in my mysterious world? 

Perry provokes, how can you be such an arrogant messenger and kill all challengers! Is it you Rakshasa? 

Does the clan put my Xuanhuang world in his eyes? Is your Raksha world uneasy and kind to my 

Xuanhuang world? 

! " 

Fang Yue's voice grew louder and louder, and in the end it was like the sound of thunder, rumbling in 

the sky. 

The teenager of the Raksha tribe was bleeding from the shocked seven orifices, and his footsteps were 

empty. 

Just a sonic attack is so powerful! 

The teenager of the Raksha tribe finally realized the essential difference in strength between himself 

and Fang Yue! 

This gap is not the slightest he had imagined before, but there is this insurmountable gap between the 

two! ! 

This Fang Yue must die, otherwise, if he grows up, he will become the confidant of the entire Raksha 

family. 

Suffer! 

"What do you want! What do you want?" 

The teenagers of the Raksha tribe were also forced to be almost crazy. This Fang Yue did not follow 

common sense, even if it was 

As the messenger of the Raksha tribe, Fang Yue still ignored him. 

When encountering such a lunatic, the teenager of the Raksha tribe is helpless, but also helpless! 

"I heard that the blood of ancient Raksha gods is flowing in the body of the Raksha royal family! If one 

can be extracted from it, 

Silk divinity will have incredible benefits for cultivation and enlightenment! Among the Raksha royal 

family, the more talented disciple 



, The divinity in the blood is stronger! Although you are only an ordinary young man in the Raksha tribe, 

I also 

Reluctantly accept, drain the blood in your body, extract some divinity, and treat it as my trophy 

! " 

Fang Yue stated his conditions. 

The teenager of the Raksha tribe held his breath, almost crazy! 

The legend of the Raksha royal family, how could this guy know! 

"It's impossible! The blood of our Raksha clan can't escape!" The young Raksha clan refused for the first 

time. 

Fang Yue's request. 

Fang Yue chuckled and said, "Do you think I am discussing with you? Wrong, you are my trophy. 

Everything is mine! What I told you just now was a decision! " 

The teenager of the Raksha clan looked at Fang Yue's domineering figure and was momentarily 

astonished. 

At this time, behind the young Raksha clan, a burly figure slowly emerged. 

The breath of the saint fell down! Although the real body did not come in person, it was just a 

projection, still forbidden 

The void was blocked, making Fang Yue immobile like an insect in the amber! 

"Human race, you are too much!" 

That projection only uttered six words, but every word, like a hammer, fell fiercely on 

The bottom of Fang Yue's heart. 

Fang Yue vomited blood one after another, and the black blood stained the ground under his feet. This 

time he was not pretending to be, but was really affected. 

A heavy blow to both body and soul! 

The saint's shot, even if it was just a trace of power, was definitely not something Fang Yue could resist. 

This teenager of the Raksha tribe, behind his background, to ensure his safety in the Xuanhuang world, 

there is a saint who will 

A ray of divine thought rested on him. 

When he encounters danger, this ray of spiritual thought will naturally manifest. Become the avatar of 

the saint and protect his peace 

All, not to be hurt by anyone! 



"Where is the old man, a sage actually shot at Xiantian! The face of the sage is all shameless by you! 

"Li Ruhai and others have not had time to make a move. 

The avatar of Ruyizi has also arrived in a hurry. Ruyizi also descended on the next clone projection, but 

he 

The projection of the clone is better than the thousand times the power of the saint of the Raksha tribe! 

Because the deity of the two is no longer on the same level at all. 

The avatar of the saint of the Raksha tribe is manifested by a strand of divine thought separated from 

the saint's body. Ruyizi 

The clone is the will of the Great Sage condensed out! 

When Ruyizi appeared, everyone in the Tongtian Sect evaded one after another, as if encountering 

snakes and scorpions. 

The curse on Ruyizi is unsolvable, even if it is only contaminated, it will make them regret for life! 

"The Great Sage Projection!" roared the saint of the Raksha tribe. "You Xuanhuang World actually sent 

the Great Sage to come to 

Is the Sas full-scale war? " 

If it’s just the competition between Fang Yue and the young Raksha tribe, at most it can be said to be 

the youth loyalty, because the two of them 

The realm is too low, no one can represent anything, but once a saint or even a powerful person at the 

great saint level is involved, this 

The meaning of such fighting is immediately different! 

Everyone knows that every great sage is the pillar of a world, even if it’s a great sage in the Raksha world 

There are not many strong ones! 

"Hmph, I am too lazy to participate in the dispute between these two worlds, but you just can't move 

my disciples!" 

At this moment, Yizi showed unparalleled publicity and dominance. He is extremely short-sighted. Who 

wants to move Fang Yue's 

A hair, unless stepped over his body. 

The saint of the Raksha tribe hummed twice, glared, and finally didn't do anything. The great saint's aura 

in front of him is too strong, even if he fights hard, it is tantamount to hitting the stone with a pebble. 

Chapter 403: Rakshatan 

 

 



"Then what are you going to do? My royal disciple of the Raksha tribe cannot stay in your Xuanhuang 

world! Otherwise, it will really start a war between the two worlds!" The saint of the Raksha tribe has a 

softer tone. 

As a saint, how could he not understand the meaning of a great saint to a world. If this great sage is 

really angry, no one can stop anyone trying to kill the Raksha tribe! 

"You disciples of the royal family of the Raksha tribe can't stay in the Xuanhuang world, so my disciples 

can let you kill them?" Ruyizi's anger was not diminished. He finally recruited a disciple who was not 

afraid of curses. Train well. This Raksha tribe nine dare to send saints to kill! 

If Fang Yue really had three longs and two shorts this time, he would really be able to chase and kill him 

across borders and bring the sky over! 

The saint of the Raksha tribe hesitated and said: "The great disciple is equivalent to the prince of the 

dynasty and the important official of the heavenly palace! Naturally, I cannot be killed easily. This time, I 

am reckless. I am willing to apologize and pay a certain price!" 

The saint of the Raksha tribe bowed his head. 

Ruyizi's murderous intentions finally abated slightly. 

He looked at Fang Yue and asked, "This time you are the victim. How do you plan to make these Raksha 

guys compensate you?" 

The final decision is still in Fang Yue's hands. After all, the ultimate victim of this incident is Fang Yue. 

Li Ruhai and others feel that this is the best ending. Fang Yue defeated the teenager of the Raksha tribe 

and made him half dead, and the saint of the Raksha tribe came forward and was completely 

suppressed by the Ruyizi of the Tongtian Sect. 

If such words were spread out, at least the face of Tongtianjiao was completely preserved, and it could 

even spread a little reputation to Tongtianjiao. 

"Well, I don't want much, Rakshasa world, it is said that there is a special product called Rakshadan, and 

I can barely get two baskets!" Fang Yue said. Put forward their own conditions. 

When his words fell, even Ruyizi's face became weird. Rakshadan, that is the treasure of the Raksha 

tribe, is the condensed form of death, viciousness, extinction, destruction, and so on! Every Rakshasa Pill 

is a big evil thing. Once it is released, even the strong in rotation will be avoided like a snake. A Luo 

Shadan can exterminate the ten directions. It is a must for refining several more vicious methods. 

Rakshadan in the Raksha tribe is extremely precious. Each one is of infinite value. The general 

Rakshadan is counted in pieces. And this Fang Yue actually wanted a basket of Rakshadan. My goodness! 

My disciple is really 

A genius, when did the Raksha Dan of the Raksha clan begin to use frames to measure it! 

Ruyizi all have this expression, let alone the saint of the Raksha clan, his nose is about to crooked, and 

there is a strong hostility in his eyes looking at Fang Yue! Rakshadan, even his hands didn't have much. 

This thing is difficult to refine, if it is placed into a pill formation, even if a strong leader in the leader 



realm falls into it, it will be a lot of trouble! This is a weapon of mass destruction. It is not a last resort 

and even the Raksha tribe is unwilling to use it. because 

It is detrimental to yin morality, and it may encounter divine condemnation in the dark! Fang Yue 

actually wanted to get two baskets, what exactly was he going to do with it? In the eyes of the saints of 

the Raksha tribe, Fang Yue has become synonymous with terrorists. Even the saints of the Raksha tribe 

and the royal family dared to threaten, extorting and blackmailing, what else could he do for such a 

person? 

Not coming out. 

The saint of the Raksha tribe is very indifferent. His eyes looked at Fang Yue, as if he wanted to see if 

there was a real demon dormant deep in his soul. 

Fang Yue waved his hand, looking like I hate you so much: "Don't stare at people like this, they are not 

interested in men!" 

The saint of the Raksha tribe was embarrassed for a while, and didn't know what to say! He was 

regarded as a person with special hobbies, and many people looked at him with awe and inexplicable 

weird smell. 

"How precious is Raksha Dan! How can I give you two baskets! Up to ten, this is my limit, otherwise, I 

would rather fight the jade fragment than give you Raksha Dan!" 

The saints of the Raksha tribe have blood dripping in their hearts. Every Rakshadan is a life-killing 

weapon. Although it can only be used once, it is invaluable. Paying ten pieces made him a little painful. 

"A hundred! I also have my bottom line. You, as a saint, acted arbitrarily against a junior. Don't you think 

this thing can be exposed so easily?" Fang Yue spit, pinched his waist, with confidence, he still From time 

to time, he coughed up a mouthful of black blood and fell on the ground, corroding the floor. 

All the members of the Tongtian Sect showed quite weird eyes. Fang Yue's coughing up blood can hardly 

be regarded as a sign of injury. It seems that this guy has always been sick and sick. The injury was 

serious, but he didn't die. 

He coughed up blood all the way, killed the enemy all the way, Zhou Mengdie, all the teenagers of the 

Raksha tribe became his defeated men! 

Is this a real injury or a fake injury? All this is difficult to predict! "Rakshadan is indeed a good thing! But 

the number of ten is too small. Do you think you are just a projection coming, and I can't deal with you? 

I study curses, and I have a very deep study of this tradition! A projection of you, a ray of divine thought, 

in which it will inevitably be contaminated with your spirit 

With the breath of the soul origin, I can use these things to trace your origin, and then curse you to fall 

into **** forever and not to be superborn! " 

Ruyizi spoke, he was supporting Fang Yue behind his back, his disciple, who would he protect him if he 

didn't protect him? When Ruyizi spoke, a group of people in Tongtianjiao were surprised. This Ruyizi was 

cursed and could not leave the tomb. He did not expect that he would start to study curses. If he really 

succeeded in using those curses for him, then the curse power would no longer be any burden. 



And it will become a killer in his hands! 

Jijia is happy, Jijiasang, not everyone, hope that Ruyizi can get rid of the curse and crawl out of the 

grave. In fact, Ruyizi’s perception of the curse was inspired by Fang Yue. The two were also teachers and 

friends. Ruyizi once wanted to understand the truth of the curse, but there are too few related books. 

There is no way to start, but Fang Yue, a comprehension person, leads the way 

Later, he made rapid progress in the study of the curse, and in a short time he understood the curse to 

the fourth level, and he could slightly control the curse power on his body, and it would not be a 

problem even to use it against the enemy! "You!" The saint of the Raksha tribe was furious. He 

understood that all the masters who reached the level of Ruyizi must do what they said. He didn't need 

to deceive and intimidate himself, a strong man of the Great Sage level, he couldn't. Speculation, even if 

it’s in the eyes of others like him, it’s so high that countless repairs 

All walkers need the saint realm powerhouse in the sun world as well! "A hundred rakshatans are too 

much, up to fifty rakshatans, this is the limit I can bear! Otherwise, it will be separated!" The saint of the 

Raksha tribe has a gloomy face. If the price is too great, he I would rather dissipate this ray of spiritual 

power by myself, even if it is a great saint-level powerhouse, it may not really dare 

Chase yourself into the world of the Raksha tribe. 

Ruyizi looked at Fang Yue and coughed dryly: "My good boy, what do you think of this matter?" 

Ruyizi asked Fang Yue for his opinion, after all, this matter is still related to him. 

Fang Yue pondered for a while, then looked at the Raksha clan saint's expression that he would rather 

die than yield. He knew that these fifty Raksha Dans were already the limit he could bear, so he was no 

longer aggressive. 

In fact, from the beginning, Fang Yue followed the routine of asking prices all over the place and paying 

them back! Two baskets of Raksha Dan, he knew that the Raksha tribe would definitely not take it out! 

It was far beyond his expectation to be able to harvest fifty Rakshadan! 

"Tui'er doesn't want to be embarrassed by the master. Only fifty Rakshadans will be the only one! The 

trainee will suffer a little, so let's reluctantly agree to it!" Fang Yue showed an embarrassed expression 

on his face. Unwilling. 

And the saint of the Raksha tribe almost sprayed a bit of old blood on Fang Yue's body. 

He is not happy yet! Does he know how precious and rare this Rakshadan is among the Rakshas? But 

such words, the saint of the Raksha tribe was talking in his own heart, but he did not dare to say it. If 

Fang Yue really increased the price because of this decision, then he really couldn't bear it. As soon as 

the saint of the Raksha tribe raised his hand, a string of black pills fell into Fang Yue's hands. There were 

a total of fifty, each of which was the size of a basketball. This pill is not an edible pill, but a magic pill. A 

ray of true qi can be injected into it to activate, and various negative auras will emerge continuously, 

exterminating the ten prescriptions, all of which are amazingly powerful of 

Big killer. 



This kind of pill, combined with the character of the terrorist of Shang Yue, is really quite worrying. But 

with the great **** Ruyizi, no one dared to confiscate the medicine in Fang Yue's hand. 

"Hum" The saint of the Raksha tribe snorted coldly, flicked his robe sleeves, and left in a blink of an eye. 

This place made him sad and sad, and he did not want to stay long. 

The saint of the Raksha tribe and the young man who belonged to the royal clan disappeared without a 

trace. 

Fang Yue smirked and hid the Rakshadan by the way. The law enforcement disciples in the audience are 

now sweating profusely, and they are constantly wondering how to bow their heads to Fang Yue to 

please. This time, Fang Yue made great contributions to Tongtianjiao, and he was promoted to Immortal 

Miao. This is a sure thing! If they move Fang Yue again, it will not be a simple question covered by 

wishfulness! In Tongtianjiao, every fairy seedling is focused on cultivation, and all resources are given 

priority. All the sky 

The disciples who teach are not allowed to have any evil thoughts about the immortal seedlings, 

otherwise, the canon will deal with them, and one will not forgive! These are nothing more. What’s even 

more severe is that Xian Miao has great authority. If you really want to find ordinary disciples of the Law 

Enforcement Hall, you will have a basket after investigation. By then, the Law Enforcement Hall will not 

be pinched by Fang Yue’s hands. If you want to ravage at will, even hard persimmons will be softened by 

him 

! 

Those disciples from the Law Enforcement Hall had their eyes rolling. 

Fang Yue ran in front of Li Ruhai and said with a shy face: "Master Headmaster, I will give you a long face 

this time! You must do what you say, the identity of Immortal Miao, do what you say!" 

Fang Yue was worried that Li Ruhai would break his promise, and deliberately ran over to emphasize it. 

Li Ruhai couldn't laugh. It was the first time a disciple dared to say this to him in the time he had been in 

charge of the Tongtian Church for so long. However, this disciple is still an extremely important disciple 

in the Tongtian Sect. According to Fang Yue's current combat power, his position in the Xiantian list is 

even higher than he thought! 

Chapter 404: Nine-class fairy seedlings 

 

 

"How can I break my promise? This is an identity token of the Ninth-Class Immortal Seedling. You will be 

imprinted with your own spirit. From then on, you will be the Immortal Seedling in my Tongtian Sect! All 

kinds of resources will help you Priority tilt, some taboo places will gradually open up to you, which has 

become a lot of fairy seedlings 

The benefits are all recorded on the token! However, you should also pay attention to your own words 

and deeds in the future. The identity of the immortal seedling means that everything you do outside will 

affect the face of Tongtianjiao! " 



Li Ruhai carefully warned, in fact, in the last sentence, if you change to another disciple, even if you 

don't say it, people will do it very honestly, but on the contrary, this Fang Yue's character is too jumpy. 

The ghost knows what he can do. 

Regarding Fang Yue’s information, Li Ruhai has searched a lot during this period. Although a lot of his 

past has been deliberately erased by an unknown force, it seems to be to protect Fang Yue, but his 

stigma, Still written down. 

Human traffickers, unscrupulous profiteers, gangsters, thieves who steal something to remove the 

treasure house. 

What Fang Yue did is hard to worry about. 

As for Fang Yue, he just gave a simple sigh, and then he played with this token representing the identity 

of the immortal seedling. 

"How come this thing is the 9th class fairy seedlings? I saw in it that the level of fairy seedlings is divided, 

and above me there are the first to the 8th class fairy seedlings! The 9th class is the lowest class fairy 

seedlings! Master head teacher, can you bully me into being ignorant, just give me a bad product!" 

Fang Yue half acted like a baby, half solemnly said. 

Elder Xu behind Li Ruhai is already angry at the moment! 

Immortal Miao, what kind of identity is that, the entire Tongtian Sect must pay attention to it, and it 

must be cultivated with great effort. Even if it is a candidate for the immortal seedling identity, it is 

enough for countless Tongtian Sect disciples to break their heads and fight for it. It is worthy of them. 

The strength of the family behind it, do everything possible to play the game! 

Nine-class fairy seedlings, although they are the lowest rank among fairy seedlings, they are also official 

fairy seedlings anyway. 

Such an identity, once possessed. It can almost be said to be able to walk sideways in Tongtianjiao. Li 

Ruhai patiently explained in detail: "The level of fairy seedlings is from low to high, and you are 

promoted step by step to become a fairy seedling. It does not mean that you can sit and eat in the 

future, enjoy the resources bestowed by the martial arts, and become a fairy seedling. , Although you 

can get 100 million sects contribution points to help you complete the initial cultivation, and every 

month will give you 100,000 sects contribution points to help you purchase various secrets of exercises 

from the sects, but you also You need to complete some tasks specified by the martial art, otherwise, 

you will be demoted, become a candidate for fairy seedlings, or even fight back to its original form 

Become an ordinary disciple of Tongtian Sect, and if you can complete some additional tasks or make 

outstanding contributions to the sect, you can also advance step by step according to the rules to 

become a higher fairy seedling and enjoy the sect More resources in! "After Li Ruhai explained, Fang Yue 

seemed to understand, but he understood two things. One was that when he became an immortal 

seedling, he had 100 million more sect contribution points on his body, and 100,000 per month. Martial 

art contributions can be accounted for. If during the period of being a fairy seedling, the martial art is 

not well completed 

In terms of tasks, his Immortal Miao's identity may be taken back at any time. 



Take it back? how can that be! 

Fang Yue looked at Li Ruhai with bright eyes: "So where did you see the mission of Immortal Miao?" 

Li Ruhai didn't bother to continue talking with Fang Yue. How could he, the head teacher, need to 

explain these trivial things to his disciples himself? 

"Elder Xu, you can tell Fang Yue everything about Immortal Miao! Now that the provocation of the 

Raksha clan youth has been completed, then this seat will leave!" 

When the voice fell, Li Ruhai disappeared in an instant. 

The remaining Elder Xu was entangled by Fang Yue, asking questions, and he did not tire of it. It was 

simply one head and two big ones that he had done! 

Elder Xu was entangled by Fang Yue for a long time before he was let go by Fang Yue. Many disciples 

couldn't help laughing when they saw Elder Xu, who was extremely serious on weekdays, looked 

embarrassed in front of Fang Yue. The solemn atmosphere that had been swept by the Raksha boys 

before was swept away. 

But many people understand in their hearts that this ease is only short-lived. 

With the opening and expanding of those spatial cracks, cross-border battles will eventually begin in the 

world of Xuanhuang. 

As for the Rakshas, it's just a beginning! As one of the top ten human races, no matter how low-key, 

Tongtianjiao will inevitably be involved in heavy wars. 

The black trial may be just the beginning of a military training! 

Everyone is preparing secretly. 

"Nani? That's okay?" 

Fang Yue stared at the Chuanling disciple in front of him with a pair of big eyes. The surprised and 

curious gaze from those eyes made that Chuanling disciple feel involuntarily scalp numb. 

"Why the black trial started ahead of schedule, and I was on the shortlist! My injury hasn't been 

completely clear yet! You can't bully the wounded like this!" 

Fang Yue called out for a while. 

A full ten days have passed since the incident of the Raksha clan teenager. In these ten days, Fang Yue 

still lived his own peaceful life. The trials are still going on, Fang Yue plays once or twice a day on 

average. 

The further the selection, the higher the quality and level of the opponents he will face, and the 

situation of defeat without a fight is rare. 

But after all, Fang Yue participated in the selection of the Innate Realm level. No matter how strong the 

opponent is, there will be a ceiling. Fang Yue's strength is high above the ceiling. Naturally, he passed 

through all the way and kept advancing. 



As for the black trial, Fang Yue didn't go there at all. He broke his fingers and calculated it, there are 

about three or five games before the real promotion match. 

When he was about to advance, he said that he had diarrhea, gave up the game, and voluntarily gave in. 

But, unfortunately, the sky did not fulfill the wish, and on the way, such a moth appeared! The disciple 

explained to Fang Yue with a black face: "The situation is roughly like this. Because the spatial structure 

of the Xuanhuang world has become very unstable recently, some creatures from other worlds have 

begun to enter the Xuanhuang world one after another. This has led to two One result is that the 

stability of the space has deteriorated. This time the black trial is started, and the number of places in 

the trial world has increased! It is about fifty times the usual number! As for the second result, it is this 

mysterious yellow world. The situation has become turbulent, and more newcomers are needed to 

restore the situation. Nowadays, the younger generation in the world of Xuanhuang is not enough to 

accept 

Taking on the important task of carrying the tripod will allow more people to participate in the black 

trial, hoping to find one or two invincible existences in the world! " 

The disciple’s face was very serious, and he looked like an academic talent. When he read the teaching 

decrees just now, he was still embarrassed with Fang Yue with a shy face, but in a blink of an eye, 

professional issues were involved. Talk endlessly and talk. 

Fang Yue was helpless, since it was the teaching decree, there was no reason for him not to comply! 

He put away the decree, still feeling awkward. He has spent the most recent period of time nervous and 

busy. He didn't even have time to look at the forbidden area of Tongtian Sect. There are more than 100 

million contribution points on the account. Use it! 

This is about to go to the black trial, really unwilling! 

"Then can you tell me about when to start and go to the black trial? Is it a year and a half, or a longer 

period of time, this thing, at the risk of life and death, must give us a time to prepare!" 

Fang Yue wondered, this black trial is such a big thing, there must be an opening ceremony, a farewell 

event! 

With a few months of time buffer, he can also exchange those contribution points into various training 

resources. 

Although Fang Yue still holds a trace of illusion in his heart, it is possible that his teleportation formation 

can still be effective, and he can run out of the black trial ground by speculation, but he also has to plan 

to stay there forever! 

The disciple said shyly: "I'm sorry, because it was urgent, there was no notice. The black trial. This time 

the teleportation point will be set up among the various forces and teleported separately! The trial will 

start tomorrow morning. " 

"Nani? Walter! Tomorrow morning? Damn you!" 

Fang Yue couldn't help but explode even the foul language. This is a bit too abrupt! 



At one o'clock tomorrow morning, this Nima won't even have enough time for the last supper! 

Fang Yue looked up at the sky, the stars were shining and the light was brilliant. 

It's twelve o'clock in the middle of the night, right? 

"Well, this is the above decision, and we can't do anything about it! Also, this is the decree of the 

headmaster, and no one else can impersonate it!" 

A decree floats in the air. 

Fang Yue looked up. 

That's right, this is the virtue. There is indeed the taste of Li Ruhai's goods. 

Fang Yue's heart is full of rejection! 

Why me, I really don't want to go! 

Fang Yue's heart was already full of sadness. When the disciple saw Fang Yue's expression, he was a little 

bit unbearable, but he knew that the matter this time meant the above and must be resolutely 

implemented in accordance with the principles. "I have conveyed the will in place. If you have any 

comments, you can go to the instructor to respond. But I advise you to prepare! I think even if you 

respond to the instructor, there will be no results. "The disciple couldn't help but reminded him at last. 

. 

There was always a pity in his eyes towards Fang Yue. 

There is no way. Because Fang Yue's position in the Tongtian Church is so special, every time the head 

teacher mentions him, he will show a strange expression of love and hate. Fang Yue didn't feel much 

about this disciple's reaction. He knew that he might not be able to escape this dark trial. Not to 

mention Li Ruhai, even Ruyizi is preparing for his dark trial. Even the reason why Fang Yue wins every 

time he wins in the trials, 

Even when he wins without a fight, he will fulfill his promise and give Fang Yue some rewards. These 

rewards are not material, but some means, or some practical but relatively simple tricks. 

If he really said he had diarrhea and finally gave up the trials, it is estimated that Ruyizi would not spare 

him first! After the disciple was gone, Fang Yue pierced the stars and moon, rushed to exchange for 

various resources, whether it was useful or not, first bought it, from the most common ginseng, 

Ganoderma lucidum, refined iron, bronze, and other common medicines, refining materials, and then To 

some talisman that can withstand the attacks of the rotation realm and even the strong people in the 

Yin-Yang realm. 

Chapter 405: Trial begins 

 

 



Fang Yue bought a lot! The branch pavilion of the Vientiane Pavilion stationed in the Tongtian Sect was 

about to be bought by Fang Yue. But who made Fang Yue the main customer, in a word, rich and willful? 

And the construction sites left in various places in the Xuanhuang world, he has also arranged, at least 

three or five years without showing up, those factories can also operate as usual without any faults. At 

the same time, Fang Yue also put out one hundred thousand contribution points to exchange for various 

basic resources of the Tongtian Sect, such as the talisman ink, the talisman paper, the star stone for the 

array formation, the yellow spring soil, and so on. These things are difficult to buy in the general market. 

Although you can buy some occasionally, it is difficult for Fang Yue to feel satisfied in terms of quality 

and quantity. On the contrary, in the Tongtian Sect, these most basic materials are quite cheap, and as a 

supreme master with an extremely ancient heritage, the quality of these basic materials is excellent. 

Fang Yue bought these materials with contribution points, almost 

It is using gold to buy tuke. One hundred thousand contribution points dropped, and the inventory of 

these materials was reduced by 10%. This achievement is not a small amount, you know, it is above the 

base of the entire Tongtian Sect. With such a large base, even if it is only 10% of the resources, it is also 

quite an amazing resource. 

number. 

Fang Yue is almost the same, stacking up the resources he exchanged from the Vientiane Pavilion and 

Tongtianjiao, he can fill hundreds of large warehouses of hundreds of square meters! 

However, this resource was only a drop in the bucket for the stone pendant on Fang Yue's neck. The 

space in that stone pendant seemed to be vast and endless, even if it contained a planet in it, it was 

quite rich. The next day, Fang Yue went into battle lightly, and came to the place set by the disciple of 

the mission. Sure enough, an outstanding Tianjiao in the Tongtian Sect had already stood in front of the 

corresponding altar. However, what makes Fang Yue quite curious is that he is more familiar with the 

faces of these Tianjiao, because these people, 

They are all players in the innate stage in the trials. As for the great masters of the world, rotation, yin 

and yang, and even the complete state, they didn't even see a single figure! 

The person in charge of the altar is Li Ruhai, the head teacher of Tongtian Sect. His expression is quite 

serious. 

Holding an ancient book, facing the disciple under the altar, solemnly said: "This black trial is a great test 

for you! Once successful, it will mean that your future is unlimited..." 

Li Ruhai was on the altar, talking some high-sounding nonsense, which reminded Fang Yue of the old 

school principal when he was on earth, chattering endlessly on the rostrum. 

Fang Yue yawned, in order to prepare those resources, he did not close his eyes all night. Now that Li 

Ruhai is tortured, he is simply suffering to the extreme! 

Li Ruhai's speech was long and boring. Fang Yue couldn't even listen to a punctuation mark. 

He looked left and right, looked at here, and looked at where, as if Grandma Liu entered the Grand View 

Garden, full of curiosity. The other disciples did not dare to look like Fang Yue. 



In their eyes, Li Ruhai seemed to be a god. 

Even though Li Ruhai said so nagging, they listened carefully. 

Some people even want to find a small notebook to truthfully record every word Li Ruhai said. 

The half-zhuxiang time passed, Fang Yue felt that his calf was numb! 

But Li Ruhai was still chattering. Fang Yue was really tired and uncomfortable. He ran to an elder next to 

him, took out a handful of melon seeds, and the elder ate melon seeds, and matched each other. Of 

small talk. Although this elder has a serious expression, he is not very old, and he is actually a natural 

offspring. His name is Xu Tai, and he is also a young talent. At the age of twenty, he was because of his 

amazing combat power and aptitude against the sky. He has unique insights into the cultivation of 

Thunder and was selected into the list of outstanding people. When he was thirty years old, he broke 

into the level of the heaven and earth realm, which aroused the impression of heaven and earth. The 

purple energy is eight hundred miles and the auspicious clouds are thousands of miles. The older 

generation of strong men in the Tongtian Sect have all walked out of the closed state. He was promoted 

again and became a fairy seedling in Tongtian Sect, and then 

Step by step, he finally reached the current state. 

Although he is a strong man in the master realm, in fact, he has only practiced for less than three 

hundred years. At this age, among the many elders in the Tongtian Sect, they are considered to be quite 

young ones! Xu Tai is not an obedient person either. From the beginning of cultivation, he did not take 

the usual path. Every day I’m idle, I’m making trouble for the elders, and let the Tongtian Sect teach a 

little bit of time. Since becoming an elder, Xu Tai’s personality has improved a lot, but after seeing Fang 

Yue, he was a little solid. 

Resurgence, I miss my glorious years. "Did you know? When I was young, in order to experiment with 

the Lei Fa that I had just researched, even the peaks of an elder's retreat were blown to pieces! The 

elder was said to have his hair standing straight when he walked out of the palace. I got up! That time, I 

was severely punished in the martial arts, from the seventh-class fairy seedlings abruptly to the eighth-

class fairy seedlings. But, what about this? This is how Xiaoye is. This kind of character, after less than 

half a year, Xiaoye used the same thunder method to destroy an evil sect! 

It was restored to the position of seventh-class fairy seedlings! " 

Xu Tai is bragging about the time of his boyhood. 

Few practitioners of the Tongtian Sect who came by his generation did not know his name Xu Tai. 

He is known as the little Thor! All kinds of thunder methods are applied in the hands of magic. Even 

some big guys who specialize in thunder methods are willing to bow down to him in this regard. 

Fang Yue and Xu Tai talked about speculation, moreover, the two people originally belonged to each 

other. 

The two chatted while eating melon seeds, and the disciples who were sitting in danger almost dropped 

their jaws. 

This can also be a word? 



Those disciples who were sitting in danger were all surprised by all kinds of surprises. In their eyes, Li 

Ruhai, the head teacher of Tongtian Sect, is already a godlike existence! Each of his commands is 

regarded as an oracle in their hearts, and a random sentence needs to be firmly remembered. 

Li Ruhai said that the enthusiasm is flying high, what about the picnic of these two buddies? 

How come the roast chicken and roast duck are on the table. 

There are also two bottles of white wine, which makes people mouth-watering! 

"I said, Brother Xu, why didn't you participate in the black trial? With your talent, as long as you can 

come back alive, a preparatory saint can't run away!" 

Fang Yue is a bit small, like an elder-level figure like Xu Tai, everyone is very majestic, even Xianmiao is 

not qualified to be brothers and sisters. 

What's more, in the world of practitioners, seniority is often linked to the realm of cultivation. 

No matter how genius Fang Yue is, after all, he still stopped at the innate realm. Without the status of 

Immortal Miao, he would be the most ordinary handyman disciple, and he belonged to the bottom of 

the bottom of the Tongtian Sect. 

How can you compare with the elders? 

However, Xu Tai is a person who doesn't care about the rules. Fang Yue called him Brother Xu, but he 

was very happy. "Oh, brother, you don’t know, you are just the first batch of people, behind you there 

are the world, rotation, yin and yang, and thorough people on the road. The old **** Li Ruhai will 

naturally not let me go, I should Will start after you half a year. This leads to the world of black trials 

The channel is gradually opening. In the beginning, the ability to bear is limited, and at most it can only 

accommodate practitioners of the innate realm to pass! If you have something that I need to carry, I can 

prepare it for you. Anyway, I still have half a year, so it’s not a hurry. " 

After two glasses of wine, Fang Yue and Xu Tai's relationship became closer. On the podium, Li Ruhai 

was gentle and personable, and he was still telling many disciples about the issues that need to be paid 

attention to when entering this black trial world. But the left corner of his gaze has been repeatedly 

swept off Fang Yue and Xu Tai's body, and he hated it so much that the roots of his teeth were itchy. 

These two scourges had to be dismantled. 

! 

This is already a couple of drinks! 

But no matter how much Li Ruhai hates these two goods in his heart, he still needs to have the 

demeanor on the surface. 

Because these two people are all with surprisingly big backgrounds, Fang Yue needless to say. With a 

trump card like Ruyizi, he dared to walk sideways in Tongtian Sect, and no one dared to provoke him. As 

for Xu Tai, it is not as simple as it seems. Some of his ancestors have soared to the immortal realm on 

the Avenue of Thunder. And this Xu Tai, who has returned to his ancestors, has no idea how to hook up 



with the ancestors in the heavenly court! Trust people in the heavenly court, and order the people who 

want Tongtianjiao to take good care of this 

Xuan, I don't know how many generations of grandsons. 

Even the people in Heaven have spoken, 

Who dare to do anything to him? 

Li Ruhai pondered for a long time, and he was so angry that he could only let out a long sigh and 

helplessly let go of these two guys. 

About a stick of incense has passed. Li Ruhai's lengthy speech was finally finished, and a faint light on the 

altar also appeared! 

At this time, Fang Yue stood up slowly, clasping his fists in both hands to bid Xu Tai farewell. 

"Brother Xu, hope I can see your handsome figure in the black trial!" 

Xu Tai patted Fang Yue on the shoulder: "Brother, take care! You stay in that world for the first half of 

the year. After half a year, my brother will go there to cover you!" 

The two are reluctant to say goodbye, but how to listen to it, how can people feel that the dialogue 

between the two is very awkward, in these words, it is full of gangsters, and it makes people feel like 

they have fallen into the den of thieves! 

"None of these two **** is good!" Li Ruhai finally looked at the two people who were saying goodbye to 

Yiyi, whispering angrily in hatred and indecision. 

The time for the two to say goodbye was not long, and in the altar, wisps of misty light had already shot 

into the sky. Afterwards, countless beams of light fell, and each beam of light enveloped a black trial, an 

innate realm trialer! 

Fang Yue's figure disappeared, and the figures of other practitioners of the Heavenly Sect were also 

gone! They seem to have evaporated out of thin air, and it seems that they have never appeared in this 

world at all. 

Chapter 406: New world 

 

 

On the ancient altar, the crowded figures gradually disappeared. In a blink of an eye, only Li Ruhai and 

others were left, watching the elite disciples of the Tongtian Sect go away, including almost 50% of the 

top arrogances of the innate realm in the Tongtian Sect. The remaining 50% is for the future of 

Tongtianjiao 

Prepare for inheritance. Li Ruhai just said that he was indignant and passionate. At this time, there was 

some emotion and sadness, because he knew that most or even all of these people would be buried 

abroad. Black trials have always been like this, and he has already done it in his heart. worst plans. 

However, Tongtian teaches every time 



Generations require the emergence of anti-Ding Zhe. And this black trial is also a great opportunity. It 

may come into contact with the truth and mystery of some worlds, survive from the dead, change at the 

end, leap into a dragon, and when it comes back, it will become an invincible existence of the same 

generation! A clone of Ruyizi also appeared on the edge of the altar, and he was able to slightly control 

the surging and spreading of the curse in his body. He gazes at the distant figures and sighs faintly. As a 

person who has personally experienced the black trial, he understands the danger of this trial. 

And meaning. 

Send Fang Yue on the road, maybe there will be no turning back! 

But this is a necessary process! Otherwise, Fang Yue's tired and lazy character would be difficult to grind 

into talent! 

Ruyizi stopped for a long time, and finally turned around and returned to the valley. An inexplicable 

trace of anxiety rose in his heart! This is the first time he has experienced such emotional waves since he 

became holy. 

In the infinitely distant world. With a bang, a figure came from the sky. The figure's brain was as solid as 

a rock. Even if the head landed first, it still smashed a big hole in the ground. Rubble flies, and smoke is 

everywhere. The owner of the head was unharmed and stood up from the big pit cursingly. 

, Dusted off the dust. "My. Day. Your grandma's, this special code is cheating! What a broken 

teleportation array is this! It's not safe at all! It's still the traditional array of Xiaoye, safe, comfortable 

and efficient!" Fang Yue said, looking around, watching Look at the incomparably weird and evil black 

trials that are preached around you. 

local! 

Strictly speaking, each generation of black trials is in a different place! 

What they have experienced is the doomsday world! 

People need to temper, and the world will experience catastrophe! If you can survive the catastrophe, it 

will become stronger and stronger like the phoenix nirvana! And if unfortunately falls in the catastrophe, 

it means that this world has no value for survival! 

"Who are you? Why are your clothes so exaggerated and weird!" 

A figure appeared beside Fang Yue, his speed was amazing! Looking at Fang Yue, he tore out a white 

ticket. 

"Destroy the streets at will and fine 10,000 stars as compensation!" 

When he saw that figure, Fang Yue almost burst into tears and did not cry. 

After so long, he finally saw his relatives! Although the look is a bit different, the other party is definitely 

a policeman! 

Is this back to earth? 

This buddy speaks native dialect, Chinese! 



But Fang Yue knew at the next moment that he was thinking too much. Because the gravity under this 

foot tells him that this is a strange planet! 

"Star coins? Where can I find that stuff in i special code!" 

Fang Yue has the thought of crying! This civilization is different and the currency is not connected, which 

is normal! 

Fang Yue understands that in a world with a complete system, the police and the army are the military 

machinery of a country, and no provocation is allowed. So Fang Yue asked tentatively: "I didn't carry the 

Star Coin when I went out. Can I use other things to set the bill?" The policeman looked at Fang Yue in 

surprise, "What nonsense are you talking about, every citizen, After birth, an electronic chip 

representing citizenship will be implanted! And this electronic chip contains all your wealth information, 

and your star coin fines, just need to be deducted from the electronic chip. 

! Could it be that you broke your head, you are stupid! " 

The policeman looked at Fang Yue as if he was questioning an idiot! This is common sense. 

Could it be that this guy is a dark household who traveled from other worlds? 

The policeman used his fine machine to sweep it at will. 

His face suddenly changed! 

Damn, it really is a black house! This black house is black enough, and there is no citizen chip! This 

situation should not exist, even if it is the interstellar immigrants of other civilizations, it will not even 

exist without the citizen chip! 

"Heihu, stop, follow me back to the police station, scan and apply for citizen information!" 

The police immediately became vigilant. In his hand, a pistol was raised and pointed at Fang Yue's 

temple. 

The muzzle of the black hole, braving the cold chill. 

Make Fang Yue feel terrified! 

He understands that the scientific and technological civilization of this world may have reached a level 

that the earth has not reached, and this gun will have a huge lethality even for a strong man of his level! 

Fang Yue very cleverly raised his hand to surrender! 

He followed the police back to the police station. Originally, Fang Yue thought the two would go on their 

legs, or get some police car or motorcycle! As a result, the policeman was very bullish and shouted 

directly at the communicator. 

A maglev vehicle whizzed in front of the two of them. This thing is definitely artificial intelligence, 

because no one is driving on it. 

"Send us two back to the police station!" 

The policeman looked at Fang Yue with a black face and alert. 



It's horrible to be a black household who doesn't even have a chip! 

The two walked to the car one after another, and then, after two swishes, they crossed several streets 

and appeared at the door of the police station! 

Fingerprint inspection, pupil iris entry, genetic DNA testing, and ultimately, no criminal information 

related to Fang Yue was found. 

Only then did the police relax, knowing that this guy is not a Jiang Yang robber. 

So he gave Fang Yue a citizen chip and transplanted it on his chest. "There are a total of 100,000 stars in 

humanitarian deposits in the citizen chip! Among them, 10,000 stars have been taken away by me as a 

fine for destroying public infrastructure! The remaining 90,000 stars, as long as you don’t spend it. 

People, it should be possible for you to survive on the dark blue planet safely 

For a year or a half, no matter where you are from, I told Li that now you are a citizen of Deep Blue 

Planet. If you do anything wrong, you will be recorded by the citizen chip! Then he was wanted by the 

police and the army from the entire Deep Blue Planet, you know? " 

The policeman said to Fang Yue very seriously and sternly. 

Fang Yue didn't even listen to a punctuation mark! 

The legendary virtual 4D projection technology! It's really advanced! 

This chip has everything in it, the general basic education courses are actually 30 years! The information 

inside is so comprehensive! The introduction to this world is also exhaustive. 

There are also some paid courses. What are they? 

Introduction to Cultivation Civilization! A preliminary exploration of fantasy civilization! On Rune 

Technology and Circuit Machinery! The origin and development of biological civilization! 

How far has this planet reached in the process of civilization? How is it so comprehensive, so intimate! 

Although Fang Yue is not very knowledgeable about high-tech civilization, at any rate, he is also a cross-

account registered by a modern person on earth. If you don’t know anything else, Google Baidu, you still 

understand. 

There are similar search engines in the chips of this civilization, but the level of advanced is not known 

how many levels higher than the earth! Fang Yue saw the message of this civilization, and he gradually 

relaxed. The main body of this civilization is a world dominated by technological civilization. In the last 

five hundred years, there has been an upsurge in physical training. Although masters have emerged one 

after another, their level of maturity in practice has been 

The world is going to get out of eight streets! 

This civilization spans many planets. There are more than 100 planets suitable for human survival and 

development, and there are thousands of relatively small artificial planets. 

Therefore, this civilization can be regarded as thriving! 



In this world, the basic currency is star coins! Its purchasing power is pretty good, and it is somewhat 

similar to soft sister coins on the earth! 

Fulu, Lingshi, and even the weapons of cultivation civilization have a market on this planet! Therefore, 

Fang Yue does not need to be anxious to make a basic living! 

As for the degree of force, heavily armed policemen and ordinary soldiers are about the same as those 

in the heaven and earth realm, but without any equipment, their physical fitness is about the same level 

as ordinary people on the eighth or nineth floor of the Human Race Hou Heaven Realm. . 

Of course, the policeman next to him seems a little different. When he put down the pistol, the aura of 

the innate realm strong also exudes, and the pistol in his hand should have undergone special 

transformation! 

If you really hit it a bit, it is estimated that the strong man who is at the peak of the world will also be 

headshot. The relatively low average force value does not mean that the world is safe. On the contrary, 

high-end force is also not lacking in this world. Things like laser cannons and micro-nuclear bombs are 

firmly controlled in this world. There are also some mutant creatures in the hands of high-level nations, 

all 

The force is so powerful that even the strong in the power realm have to run away when they see it! 

This is the development route of high-tech civilization. They mainly rely on external forces and 

equipment to fight, and they do not have much demand for their own quality. The average life 

expectancy in this world is around two hundred years old. Much lower than the average lifespan of 

practitioners in the Xuanhuang world! 

"Big brother, hasn't anything weird happened around here recently?" 

Tang Yi had a match, and he didn't even chat with the policeman. You can see that the policeman is a 

good public servant of the people who obeys the law. Love and dedication, otherwise, Yue would not 

have such a good attitude. 

"You said something strange? Nothing!" 

The policeman shook his head, his face confused. 

Fang Yue frowned, saying that all the black trials are the doomsday world? How can it be different from 

what was agreed in the script! 

Fang Yue's heart was full of doubts. 

At this time, someone called the police, staggered, and came to the police station. This was a middle-

aged man with a thin body! There are three **** fingerprints on his face! 

In this middle-aged man, Fang Yue sensed a faint demon spirit. Although the demon spirit had faded to 

the point where it was almost inaudible, Fang Yue's spiritual consciousness was too sensitive and he still 

had some insight! 

"A good show is coming!" Fang Yue was excited, and this doom may only happen after they descended! 



"Police, police! Nothing, my wife has become a monster!" The middle-aged man stuttered a little, and 

spoke very unfavorably. He opened his mouth and seemed to want to say something more. 

 Chapter 407: Viper monster 

 

 

Fang Yue could already see a guy with a snake head, slowly crawling from the street with a winding 

body. The pedestrians on the side of the road were all stunned by this strange shape! 

Some took pictures, some screamed, some thought it was a cosplay costume show! Anyway, in different 

heads, all kinds of messy ideas will be born. 

With toes, Fang Yue could guess that the demon spirit on this middle-aged man was transmitted from 

this guy! 

"Viper?" The policeman's expression was gloomy. It seemed that it was not the first time he saw this 

situation. Fang Yue keenly caught the policeman's eyes. His expression was not surprise, but hatred! 

"Bang!" A policeman on guard fired. Because the guy with the snake-headed body has been infinitely 

close to the police station, no matter what warning, the other party will ignore it. The scarlet color in a 

pair of eyes is more intense, as if they are stained with blood, giving people a chilling feeling 

. 

The cold metal bullet slid down from the viper's scales, dinged, and fell to the ground. 

Her snake body is covered with a layer of fine scales, like armor, it is invulnerable, and ordinary attacks 

are difficult to take effect on him. 

Fang Yue was slightly startled, and immediately, his face turned gloomy, he understood that the 

strength of this viper was probably far beyond his imagination! 

"Change the ion gun!" 

The policeman who was close to Fang Yue decisively gave the order, and the guard at the door was 

taken aback for a while, with a look of embarrassment on his face. 

"Brother Liu, I am afraid that the ion gun is not good! The above request, the use of the ion gun must 

have the above approval procedures." 

Ion guns are strictly controlled weapons, they are quite lethal, and ordinary criminals are not allowed to 

use them! The entire police station is also equipped with two ion guns symbolically, in case of 

emergency. 

However, just when the guard hesitated. 

The monster with a human head and a snake body has already slammed its claws towards the guards. 

She turned into a black shadow, almost to the point where the naked eye could not catch it. Opening 

the mouth of the blood basin, the sharp fangs pierced the guard's neck with a brush. 



The guard only struggled twice before he lost his breath of life. His pupils were dilated, his body 

weakened, and he fell to the ground like a ball of cotton. 

"Xiao Zhang!" 

Brother Liu roared hysterically. 

"Damn the curse of the snake demon! It actually appeared again! Special period, special treatment! 

Quickly take out the ion gun, this guy is inaccessible, ordinary bullets can't cause any trauma to her at 

all, only the ion gun can do it. It really affects his life!" 

Brother Liu's voice shocked all directions, and at the same time he raised his pistol and shot it at the 

monster with a snake head. 

Large-caliber guns are not small in power, and with a bang, lead pops out of the chamber. 

The monster with its head and snake body staggered back and seemed to have suffered a lot of trauma. 

However, it only left a black shadow on its scales, not really deadly! 

Pedal. 

A group of panicked police officers have ran upstairs to look for the ion gun. 

A monster with a human head and snake body, meandering its body to move on. She focused her 

attention on Brother Liu who brought Fang Yue to the police station. 

A pair of scarlet eyes, the light fell. 

Petrification! 

Brother Liu rolled sideways, avoiding two red gazes, but the TV set behind him, swept by the red light, 

had already turned into a square stone! 

"Petrification! Is this guy a close relative of Medusa?" 

After Fang Yue saw this method, he was also slightly taken aback. Petrification is the fame of Medusa in 

the Xuanhuang world. 

Although this petrification technique is not as good as Medusa's standard, if it falls on the body, most 

people will instantly turn into stone! 

Brother Liu also had a solemn expression on his face. 

"Have you got the ion gun!" 

He roared upstairs, grunting on the stairs, and a head rolled down. 

This head is the police officer who ran upstairs first. 

His eyes burst open and he couldn't catch his eyes! 

This special code is big! The killing of two police officers in a row is definitely a big case in the city! 

In Liu Ge's mind, there are still a series of accountability issues. 



At this time, upstairs, another corpse fell down, the position of the heart was empty, and red blood was 

flowing all over the place! 

His heart was taken away by unknown creatures, and he couldn't even leave a complete body after 

death. 

This buddy died worse. 

Fang Yue looked a little horrified, flanking back and forth, this police station must have been targeted! 

Otherwise, nothing like this will happen! 

"Curse, it's a curse!" 

Brother Liu shook his head violently. If there is no support, they would not even be able to save their 

lives under such a siege, let alone accountability and other nonsensical things! 

Brother Liu is shouting. 

Fang Yue also felt the breath of curse. The breath of the curse was very thin, even if Fang Yue had 

already understood the way of curse, he just felt it! 

"Damn it, what kind of world is this! It was normal at the beginning, why didn't it take a few minutes 

before the curse came out!" 

The curse is invisible and innocent, but it is extremely lethal. This mysterious and unpredictable power is 

the most terrifying. If one is not careful, he will die! 

Fang Yue understood that now is not the time to hide, he turned around and ran upstairs. 

That ion gun should be very powerful! How can such a heavy weapon fall into the hands of others! 

When he reached the second floor, Fang Yue finally understood why the policemen died one after 

another. Because upstairs, there was a savage half-person tall with black hair waving the mace in his 

hand, eating the police officer's heart. 

They eat with gusto, and the black hair on their bodies is splattered with red blood. 

Fang Yue didn't speak, his whole face was dark, yes! 

This thing is extremely disgusting, especially if it is raw human flesh. Although Fang Yue is not a good 

person, he still has the most basic aesthetic and moral concepts. 

Without saying a word, Fang Yue rushed forward with a punch, the wind howled. The surrounding space 

is slightly distorted! 

The savage suddenly raised his head and grinned at Fang Yue. He grumbled, not knowing what he 

shouted. 

A sharp long sword suddenly pierced through the void and pierced Fang Yue's eyebrows! 

"Sword Fairy!!! It's not scientific!" 



Fang Yue rolled around, avoiding the long sword dangerously and dangerously. Let no more hesitation, 

pinch the tactics. 

A group of black ghost fire hit out! 

When the nether fire fell, the wild man was instantly ignited, his flesh and blood withered, and finally 

became a corpse. 

Nether Fire, dedicated to burning flesh and blood, this method is quite evil and weird, it is simply 

impossible to prevent! 

Fang Yue ignored the dried-up savage on the ground, and when he turned around, he walked towards 

the safe next to him. The safe has been opened. The ion gun inside was lying in front of Fang Yue. 

The shape of the ion gun and the submachine gun Fang Yue saw in the earth is a bit similar. However, 

what it consumes is not bullets, but something called star crystal! 

Star crystal is the product of civilization in this universe! 

Divided into white, red, orange, yellow, green, cyan, blue, purple, black, nine levels. 

Among them, the white star crystal contains the lowest energy concentration! The general market price 

is only ten stars! 

From the white upward, every time the level of the star crystal increases, the energy concentration in it 

will increase tenfold! 

There are nine inlay ports on the side of this ion gun. Each inlay is a coin-sized circular depression. 

Nine red star crystals are placed on them in sequence. 

Each time the ion gun is fired, a star crystal will consume its energy and turn into powder! 

This is not fighting, but burning money! 

Of course, this ion gun is more expensive. Most people who want to buy it can't buy it, and those who 

can afford an ion gun, guess that they won't care about the consumption of those orange star crystals! 

Fang Yue ran downstairs holding the ion gun. 

Downstairs there are already corpses everywhere! 

Fang Yue's gaze flicked over the corpses, all the blood in the body was sucked up by the guy with the 

head of the snake! 

Only Brother Liu is still struggling. Although he is not very effective, he is born with agility and should 

have received professional training! 

"Brother Liu, I'm here!" 

Fang Yue put up the ion gun in his hand, with a bang, a light blue light cut through the air, and a 

headshot! 

A red star crystal evaporated instantly. 



At the same time, the guy with the snake-headed body evaporates! 

The headless body crashed to the ground, and Brother Liu was gasping for breath. 

The scene just now was too shocking and shocking. 

If he had not experienced the most severe escape training for special forces, I am afraid it would have 

become the food in the mouth of the snake! 

Fang Yue took out another ion gun from the safe and stepped down the stairs. 

The death of a viper does not necessarily mean the end of the danger. 

The so-called doomsday will never be so easy to pass through! 

"Here, Brother Liu!" 

Fang Yue threw the other ion gun to Brother Liu. Brother Liu caught it, and his breathing gradually 

became steady! 

Brother Liu said the ion gun, and he also had support in his heart. This is a big killer, at least there will be 

no problems in attack power. 

"Fang Yue, you must be careful about everything, maybe the sky of this entire deep blue planet will 

change!" 

Brother Liu whispered to Fang Yue, and he looked at the gate warily. Fang Yue frowned and asked, 

"What is going on?" 

Brother Liu looked at the ion gun in his hand and thought that Fang Yue was trustworthy. He hesitated 

for a while, and he said, "This matter is very important. After you listen to it, don't tell it!" 

Fang Yue nodded: "As you know, I am a dark household, and I am not familiar with Deep Blue Planet. 

Even if I want to tell others, no one knows me!" Liu Ge felt relieved when he heard the words. He said, 

"Actually, this is what happened. My name is Liu Han, and I came from an ancient martial arts family. 

Our family, the secret method of physical training, can smoothly break through the innate realm after 

the family disciple reaches adulthood! In our body 

There will be a certain chance of awakening from the blood. "Liu Han paused for a while, and then there 

was a flash of memory in the depths of his eyes. "In this generation, there have been eight awakened 

people in the Liu family!" My sister Liu Yuan and I are all awakened in the Liu family's generation! My 

awakened bloodline talent is a talent for alertness. Before any attack or danger comes, there will be an 

advance preview in my mind. So ordinary attacks can hardly cause me substantial harm. And my sister 

Liu Yuan is the awakening gift of prophecy! Although she was weak since she was a child, she was able 

to see a corner of the future, and even when she was dreaming, time and space intertwined in the 

future time! " 

Chapter 408: The crisis begins 

 



Liu Han revealed his greatest secret. Whether it is his prophetic foresight or his sister's prophetic talent, 

it is extremely rare and precious among many talents! 

Although it is not unique, it is at least unique. If Fang Yue hadn't just saved him, he would never have 

said these things. 

After a short pause, Liu Han continued to speak. "This problem lies with my sister Liu Yuan. As early as 

two years ago, she told me that she saw a corner of the future, and the entire deep blue planet would 

be plunged into an unprecedented chaos, and a large number of alien beasts would walk on it. Streets. 

The eternal curse will sweep everywhere! We have nowhere to escape 

, Can only struggle and survive under the crisis of doomsday and death! Back then, this prediction was 

widely circulated in my Liu family, and some elders in the family even made corresponding measures 

and preparations for it. " 

Liu Han's expression was quite serious, and when he mentioned the curse, he increased his tone 

especially. 

Fang Yue was surprised. It turned out to be like this. Sure enough, they came to a doomsday world, but 

when they came to this world, the so-called doomsday was just the beginning. 

"So according to the prophecy, this is a sign of the end?" Fang Yue asked tentatively. Liu Han shook his 

head slightly: "It's not a sign, but it started half a month ago. All disasters are brewing silently! Half a 

month ago, I took over a very strange case when a boy went missing. Our police sent people to search 

for it, but we finally followed the clues and brought an ancient forest that had never been mined! We 

ran into a tour group and they were walking with us, but in a dark night, they all Have become this kind 

of monster with a human head and a snake body. There were 39 police officers who went with me at 

that time. 

I'm only three people who are enough to come back alive! The rest have all become the dry food in the 

mouth of the snake! " 

As Liu Han said, there was also a look of fear on his face. That escape lasted a full day and night. 

If it weren't for his special talents and the ability to detect special forces, he would have become the 

food for that monster. "After returning, we investigated all the information about the monster! We 

found that thousands of years ago, the Deep Blue Planet was actually an uncivilized primitive planet, 

and the local civilization, although it was gradually conceived and born, The civilization that dominates 

this land is the totem civilization! The viper is the only totem beast in the nearby cities. She has a human 

head and a serpent body, with incomparable great magical powers! But because of the arrival of the 

pioneers, the entire planet Occupied, all totems either perish or disappear, becoming eternal history! 

Before the viper disappears, 

It left a curse! All the invaders who occupy her land will become my servants and people! " 

Liu Han told all the information he knew. 

Fang Yue also understood the whole story. The curse, the viper, and the totem, outline an ancient 

mythical picture for Fang Yue in his mind! 



The prologue of the doomsday also really kicked off! 

With a bang, a house not far away exploded, and a huge mushroom cloud slowly rose into the air! 

"What's the situation? Are there terrorists?" 

Fang Yue was preparing to deal with the totem of that ancient civilization. As a result, he saw the rise of 

mushroom clouds caused by technological civilization. The sky was shaking, and the sun and the moon 

were dimmed. This is definitely a special scene when a micro nuclear bomb explodes! 

"There is the third biological laboratory! Who actually fired the micro-nuclear bomb on where?" 

Liu Han's eyes widened, his mouth opened, and his heart was filled with incredible emotions. The Third 

Biological Laboratory is the place where the famous biological talents in the deep blue planet gather. 

There are many precious materials and biological experiment materials in it, which are stored in it. If this 

place suffers fatal destruction, So for the biology of the entire deep blue planet 

The world is a huge loss! 

Instead, at this time, Fang Yue began to calm down. 

Vipers, curses, prophecies, biological laboratory explosions, these things seem to be related, but they 

seem to be unrelated. 

However, Fang Yue was thinking about another question, whether the so-called curse is really the kind 

of illogical means that can reverse the direction of fate. 

He was once cursed in the valley of Ruyizi, and that curse has impressed him so far! 

The powerhouses who came out of the curse, as well as the bewildered Yin soldiers, all showed that 

behind the curse, there is a powerful force hidden in the operation of the controller's curse! 

Although their origins are mysterious, their identities are unknown. However, Fang Yue can be sure that 

such curses are man-made, not natural disasters. Are the so-called curses and the return of the vipers in 

this world also part of man-made factors, manipulating and controlling? 

Thinking of this, Fang Yue's heart felt a hint of coolness, climbing up his mind. If his guess is true, then 

this force must be extremely strong! 

Rustling. 

A slight noise rang inside the wall of the police station. This sound seemed to be the sound of rodents 

eating. 

"It's not good to have rat-like fierce beasts!" Fang Yue shouted, raising the ion gun in his hand and 

preparing to take aim 

But an instant before his bullet was fired, the wall collapsed and smoke was everywhere. 

Several black mice jumped out, each of them as fast as lightning, approaching Fang Yue and Liu Han. 

The creaking sound is still floating and permeating in the air. 



A mouse was already attached to Fang Yue's neck, with teeth like a small shovel, it clicked and bit down. 

With a click, the rat's teeth were broken. Fang Yue's neck was intact. 

Although this mouse is also a fierce beast, its realm is obviously not high. Even if it is allowed to attack 

Fang Yue, it cannot bite off a single hair of Fang Yue! 

"Die me!" Fang Yue's palm fell, and the black shadow fell on the mouse. The mouse was photographed 

into mud, red blood splashed out, and stained a piece of ground! 

Because Liu Han next to him has a special alert to danger, he reacted faster than Fang Yue! 

A tumbling, avoiding the first wave of culling of mice, and then a dagger flashing with cold light in his 

hand, I don't know when he was already in his hand. 

With a loud sound, the dagger slipped off. 

Pierced the air. 

A mouse that wanted to get close to him was cut in half! Then there was another roll, raising the gun, 

and aiming, all completed in an instant, with almost no pause. 

I only saw a beam of light passing by, and another mouse was killed by a headshot! 

This succinct fighting method is like a natural art. 

Although he was inferior to Fang Yue in the realm of cultivation, Fang Yue admitted that he was far 

inferior to Liu Han in terms of reaction. 

"Pretty!" 

Fang Yue clapped his hands to cheer for Liu Han. At the same time, a delicate small crossbow appeared 

in his hand. 

Fang Yue is very unaccustomed to using guns. After all, this is a controlled item on earth, and ordinary 

people like Fang Yue have no chance to come into contact with it! On the contrary, it was this little 

crossbow that he had researched with one hand, and he was very familiar with its power and structure. 

A short arrow pierced the neck of a mouse. 

The mouse rolled around, kicked twice, and died in anger! 

Fang Yue's methods made Liu Han look sluggish. This kind of mouse is actually not uncommon among 

the deep blue planets. Shadow Rat, known for its speed and attack power. The huge number of ethnic 

groups and the incalculable ability to multiply make this kind of mice endlessly killed in the deep blue 

planet. But in the city, shadow art is extremely rare. In the wild, ordinary shadow rats and police officers 

who have received ordinary training one-on-one 

, The probability of a police officer surviving is less than 10%! 

The horror of Shadow Rat is evident! In Liu Han's estimation, Fang Yue's strength is actually almost the 

same as that of an ordinary police officer! After all, Fang Yue's origin is unknown, and there is hardly a 



big chance that there is a truly powerful force behind him. In order to break through the innate, in 

addition to their own talents, they also need the resources of Jinshan Yinhai 

The source is smashed, and the most precious exercise inheritance! 

Fang Yue, a black household, didn't know which corner he came from! 

He has cultivated to the nine levels of acquired level, which is quite normal, because in Deep Blue 

Planet, the compulsory education textbook has more than one acquired level of exercises! As long as 

you have a little talent, and you are willing to endure hardships and work hard, it is not difficult to 

achieve the peak of the acquired level. Congenital realm, pick one from a hundred miles, is extremely 

rare. In the military, as long as you can reach the level of the congenital realm, you can even be directly 

selected as a special soldier. Some wealthy and senior officials are also willing to marry their children to 

such people. Because once that step is taken, it means the awakening of blood and the transition of life. 

This is the deepest genetic change, and it will have endless benefits if it is inherited to the next 

generation. Someone has done research. Under the same exercises and allocation of resources, the 

children born from the combination of ordinary people have less than a half chance of breaking through 

the innate realm. 

One person has already taken that crucial step, and there is a 20% chance of becoming innate. If both 

parents are innate, it will be even more remarkable! The probability of 50% can be congenital than the 

first case, and the possibility is ten times higher! If it is said that Liu Han had a trace of contempt for 

Fang Yue before, now it is completely gone. The two are absolutely at the same level, the same level, 

even if Fang Yue was a black household before, but with his innate realm Level of cultivation, wanting to 

gain a foothold in the deep blue planet, also 

It's easy! 

The two remained silent, and moved separately, hunting down the sudden shadow rats. 

This became a kind of unilateral slaughter, especially after Fang Yue replaced his handy weapon with an 

exquisite small crossbow, the lethality was at least tripled. In battle, a handy weapon is very important! 

The dagger in Liu Han's hand is also like the fangs of a poisonous snake in the dark. Every time a cold 

light flashes, it means that a shadow rat has fallen. He has refined the secret technique of the dagger in 

the family. Even with a dagger in hand, his lethality is even more powerful than holding an ion gun! 

A total of twenty-one Shadow Rats all turned into cold corpses in less than a moment, their arrogance 

no longer, and they fell asleep in eternal peaceful death! 

This night, the entire Deep Blue Planet is destined to be unable to be quiet, similar to the legend of the 

Viper, spread in different locations and different cities on the Deep Blue Planet! 

Totem returns, revenge against humanity! 

This seems to be a reincarnation of fate. Thousands of years ago, the ultimate continuation of that great 

war full of blood and blood! The city of No.037 where Liu Han is located did not have such a large-scale 

turmoil as imagined. Although there were also many fierce beasts, various monsters took to the streets, 

but the number was very small, a total of several thousand. , After a brief panic, the troops stationed in 

City 037 



, Wipe out cleanly! 

According to Fang Yue's statement, this is a group of killing machines, cruel and cold-blooded, and there 

is no hint of mercy in every action! 

For the military of this world, Fang Yue didn't even want to make too much contact, because their eyes 

were filled with a coldness that despised everything. But undoubtedly, this kind of killing played the 

most critical role for the fierce beast. 

Chapter 409: black market 

 

In the city of No.037, fewer than 1,000 casualties occurred during this accident. The police station is just 

an example. The number of vipers is not very large. Most of them are fierce beasts with the strength of 

Shadow Rats. Although they are quick to move, they are not invulnerable! 

These fierce beasts were shot to death, and their corpses became precious research materials. Officials 

and the black market were buying them at a high price. 

In the end, the dead beast in the police station was divided equally between Fang Yue and Liu Han, each 

earning 30,000 stars! According to Liu Han, the price of these beasts sold to the government is on 

average 30% lower than that of the black market, but the government can give the sellers a higher 

degree of citizenship. The higher the citizenship, the more the official confidentiality level they are 

exposed to. The higher the value, many materials that are not open to the outside world will be 

Unlock after reaching a certain level of citizenship! 

Fang Yue is a black household who has just registered and belongs to a level 0 citizen. It takes 1,000 

points of citizen credibility to reach a normal level 1 citizen. After selling the corpse of the fierce beast, 

he got 300 citizen credit points, one step further away from a level 1 citizen! Deep Blue Planet restored 

order after a brief period of panic. Once again, the so-called doomsday, the so-called disaster, became 

people’s chat after dinner, and no one regarded it as the same thing. The deep blue planet, how 

powerful, it just revealed 

Fangs at the tip of the iceberg. 

The so-called fierce beasts, the so-called totems, in the eyes of the military, are weak enough to 

explode, and they are not qualified to threaten their survival. 

Fang Yue expressed doubts about the overconfidence of the residents of Deep Blue Planet. 

He believes that all this is just a prologue. 

The true end is coming, no matter how powerful it is, it will appear pale and powerless! In the world of 

Xuanhuang, because he wanted to participate in the black trial, he had seen some scenes described in 

the ancient books after surviving. 

The sky collapsed, the sun and the moon were destroyed. 



This is simply the harshest punishment for not being God! All the methods are useless, and the unknown 

devil will come out of the cracks in space, hold the scepter of death, and create towers of white bones! 

"Liu Han, do you know a place like the black market? I have something to sell!" According to the 

regulations, Fang Yue had already exchanged the ion gun in his hand to Liu Han! He didn't want to be 

wanted by the entire Deep Blue Planet for the crime of carrying a gun privately. Before the inherent 

human order of the Deep Blue Planet completely collapsed, Fang Yue decided to be a man with his tail 

between his feet, and he didn't want to go too far. 

To provoke trouble. "Where there is light, there will naturally be darkness! In the city of No. 037, there 

are dozens of black markets, and each of them is protected and shrouded by powerful forces, where you 

can buy and sell anything you want! Including arms and slaves! But in the black market, there is also no 

official market order and justice. If you encounter murder and overstocking in it, you can only admit it 

yourself! If you have something to sell, as long as you are not particularly sensitive, I I still recommend 

that you go through the official channel! Although the official price is generally a lot cheaper, it is better 

Stable and safe, no one will go wrong! " 

Liu Han advised Fang Yue. As a policeman, he is still a member of the official forces. He naturally has no 

liking for the black market. Although he is helpless, if he can't go, he will try his best to avoid contact! 

"Then you said, is it safe for me to leave this thing official?" Fang Yue's palm spread out, and several 

crystal clear low-grade spirit stones appeared in his palm! 

Then Liu Han was shocked immediately after seeing these low-grade spirit stones. 

"Quickly put it away, Fang Yue, you are crazy, this is a resource for cultivation, you actually showed it to 

people casually!" 

Liu Han's expression panicked, and he quickly let Fang Yue close his palms. 

In this technology-led civilization, spiritual energy is scarce between heaven and earth, and most 

practitioners rely on breathing, guiding the light of the sun, moon and stars to temper their bodies and 

slowly increase their cultivation. 

Resources such as Lingshi that can quickly improve the cultivation level are all over the streets in the 

Xuanhuang World, but under this civilization system, they have become rare treasures. 

Even the most common low-grade spirit stone can be sold at a high price ranging from one thousand to 

two thousand stars! Moreover, this thing is still in short supply, not something you can buy if you have 

money! Officially, the so-called safety and fairness are relative terms. General resources are used, and it 

is natural to feel relieved to use their channels. But scarce resources such as spirit stones can only be 

used! Countless tycoons are staring at this stuff and want it! If you dare to make a move, you will 

definitely be targeted 

! 

"How many Lingshi do you have, I can represent the Liu family and buy it at the highest price in the 

market!" 



At this moment, even Liu Han didn't think about letting Fang Yue go through official channels! Because 

he was first a disciple of the Liu family and then a policeman. 

Being able to cut a beard in the middle of the road will naturally pass this opportunity easily. 

The Liu family has an innate bloodline advantage in cultivation. If a sufficient number of spirit stones can 

be collected, the overall strength of their family will show a blowout explosion! 

Two thousand star coins, a low-grade spirit stone, this price is not a burden for the Liu family. 

The Liu family, after so many years of accumulation, is not short of money, and even more lack of 

strength. 

"How much can you eat?" Fang Yue gave Liu Han a deep look. Selling to everyone, and to Liu Han, he can 

save a lot of trouble. 

"How many do you have? Do you have a thousand?" Liu Han was a little nervous at this time, sweating 

slightly on the palm of his hand. 

If there were a thousand spirit stones, his sister Liu Yuan could break through to the second level of the 

Innate Realm within three days! Liu Yuan had already encountered a small bottleneck at the peak of the 

first level of the Innate Realm. Under normal circumstances, it would take at least three months to break 

through. 

If there is a spirit stone, this time will be greatly shortened. 

Liu Han could even pay for the purchase cost of these spirit stones without telling the Liu family. 

"A thousand spirit stones, you look down on me too much! I can sell you as much as you want!" 

Brothers, settle accounts! 

What's more, Fang Yue used this star coin in a hurry! The ghost knows what the unlucky end times will 

come, Fang Yue is thinking about buying a batch of munitions and weapons in advance before the end 

times really come, and become his trump card in the end! 

Micro-nuclear bombs, ion guns, etc., can't be lost. If conditions permit, Fang Yue even plans to play with 

small flying butterflies! 

"Then you sell me a thousand spiritual stones first, pay the money in one hand, and deliver the goods in 

the other hand! For other shares, I need to apply for funds from the Liu family. In the Liu family, 

although I am a disciple of a direct line, I can't do too much. Great Lord!" 

Liu Han just wanted to get the thousand spirit stones first. Two million stars is the upper limit of his 

financial ability for the time being, but as long as he can make his sister break through one day earlier, 

he is willing to pay no matter how big the price is! 

Fang Yue said nothing, with a wave of his palm, a thousand spirit stones were neatly piled on the 

ground! 

Fang Yue dare not say much about other things, like Lingshi, he doesn't know how much he has! Knock a 

little bit of green bamboo here, where to make a bet. Anyway, Fang Yue's spirit stones are endless! 



At the moment he saw a thousand spirit stones, Liu Han completely believed it! 

Is this Fang Yue the legendary Lingshi merchant? But without any hesitation, Liu Han put away the spirit 

stone and, by the way, handed all the purchase cost of two million stars to Fang Yue. 

Liu Hanhuai was holding a thousand spirit stones, and his heart was full of excitement. This is a huge 

wealth that can no longer be measured by star coins. 

"Fang Yue, wait, I will contact the Liu family for you!" 

Liu Han was always thinking about the Liu family, while Fang Yue held his palm and shook his head 

slowly. 

"Go to the black market, I am not going to sell these spirit stones to the Liu family!" 

Fang Yue's words made Liu Han reveal his incredible cousin: "Why, didn't you still have a good talk just 

now?" 

Fang Yue snorted: "What do you think of your status in the Liu family?" 

"The direct disciples, although they are not the most valued among their peers, at least they can be 

ranked in the top five!" 

Liu Han straightened his chest slightly. In this regard, he still has considerable confidence! There are 

many disciples in the Liu family, but at a young age like him, who broke into the third level of innate 

realm and awakened family blood is rare among the Liu family's peers. 

"Then can you be the master of the Liu family? Caisi is touching! With the spirit stone in my hand, can 

you guarantee that the Liu family won't be moved? Will you not kill people and make money?" 

The corner of Fang Yue's mouth suddenly swirled in a strange arc. 

But Liu Han's heart squatted! 

He didn't speak, because according to what he did with the elders of the Liu family, Fang Yue's guess 

might not come true. They value the family's interests very seriously, even exceeding personal 

reputation! 

If the benefits are sufficient, even if it is killing people and overtaking goods, this kind of thing is not 

impossible. 

"It’s not that I don’t want to sell to your Liu family, but I’m worried that my kindness will eventually do 

bad things! In this way, you can go and tell you Liu’s that a large number of spirit stones will flow out of 

the black market recently. If they really If you want, you can buy it!" 

Fang Yue came up with a safer method. 

There is no fair transaction if there is no equal strength! 

Fang Yue is well versed in human nature and will not make such low-level mistakes! 

And the end is coming, he doesn't have the time to try and make mistakes! 



Liu Han thought for a moment, and finally agreed with Fang Yue's point of view. 

"However, for this spirit stone, I need to have a right of first refusal. At the same price, I, as a member of 

the Liu family, can buy your spirit stone first! After all, the real doomsday may not be far away. Everyone 

will believe that the false and prosperous side of this deep blue planet!" 

Liu Han won a right for the Liu family. Fang Yue nodded and promised: "This is okay, but I don't want to 

meet other people in the Liu family. You can be fully responsible as a representative!" 

After the two reached a tacit understanding, they entered the black market closest to the police station. 

Of course, before leaving, Liu Han changed his clothes, his current status, but the police, the police visit 

the black market, the spread of this reputation will have a great impact on his future prospects. 

This black market is built in an 88-story building with 12 floors underground and 76 floors above ground. 

Starting from the negative twelfth floor underground, it is necessary to verify the wealth of the body. 

Only when the amount of wealth reaches a certain standard can it enter the corresponding layer! If you 

can't take out wealth, you can take out resources or items of corresponding value! But buying and 

selling in the black market, whether in shops or individual customers, requires a certain amount of 

venue fees! 

Chapter 410: Uncle Li 

 

 

On the negative twelfth floor, the threshold of wealth to enter it is the assets of 200,000 stars! 

The two scanned the chip, and they entered it easily. At the same time, there was a slim, revealing red-

clothed woman who followed them. It was nominally a black market shopping guide, but in reality, there 

were many. Monitor the smell. 

"I am a shopping guide for Cherry, and I am very happy to serve you two!" 

I have to say that this black market is very comfortable. Because Cherries, although they are the 

watchers of the two, no matter their sweet looks and delicate voice, people can't give birth to the 

slightest feeling of disgust! 

She was wearing a big red cheongsam, which was split high, revealing two beautiful slender white legs, 

quite tempting! 

Fang Yue nodded slightly. He now wears a cyan mask, giving people a mysterious feeling. 

Needless to say, this cherry must be a code name or a pseudonym! And this cherry itself can bring him a 

sense of danger! 

"We need to find a place to sell some low-grade spirit stones, and ask Miss Cherry to lead the way!" 

It is obviously not the first time that Liu Han has come to the black market. He also has a mask to hide 

his identity. The face of a panda that meets in black and white gives people an inexplicable sense of joy. 

Cherry, on the contrary, is particularly valued for Liu Han, because in the black market, there are many 



people pretending to be X and deep. On the contrary, people with such funny appearances are generally 

masters. They don’t need to disguise themselves with disguise, as long as someone dares to attack 

them, they will regret it. 

Must be the one who shot! 

"Lingshi?" Cherry heard these two words, and a faint smile immediately rose to her eyebrows. 

Because spiritual resources such as spiritual stones are always the most in demand! Easy to sell, high 

transaction rate! Once the transaction is completed, they, as the guide, can get half of the transaction 

price as their own commission! 

This time, I met a fat sheep! 

In Cherry's heart, Fang Yue and Liu Han have been labeled with a clear label! 

"Go to shop 103! The customers there are looking for spiritual stones! Recently, he is still going around 

the sources of ordinary spiritual stones! It is said that cultivation has encountered a bottleneck and 

needs some external stimulation to break through! " 

Cherry talks freely, not like a waiter in the black market, but like an old friend who has known Fang Yue 

and Liu Han for a long time! 

The three of them hurriedly came to shop 103. 

A middle-aged man with a hint of vicissitudes in his face is constantly greeting waves of guests! The 

middle-aged people in shop 103 sell some antiques. Although the price is not high, every piece is 

genuine. The consequences of selling counterfeit goods in the black market are more serious than those 

in the official sales and sales of counterfeit goods. Official channels selling counterfeit goods are, at 

most, paying out money, and the compensation will be exhausted. However, selling counterfeit goods in 

the black market is likely to be kicked. All give birth to a discount! Even a lawsuit 

! 

"What are these antiques? Why do I not feel like a product of this civilized system!" 

Fang Yue's face showed a strange expression. On the top of these antiques, he actually felt some of the 

oldest and most primitive laws and Taoism. 

"Oh, boy, you really have a good eye! Uncle Li, I sell all of the products of the totem civilization era! 

Have you seen this stick! The elder staff of the totem era! Not too much, two Take one hundred 

thousand stars!" 

The middle-aged man Li Shu saw Fang Yue's words immediately. 

Fang Yue showed a strange expression. Although there are various complicated patterns engraved on 

this stick, it is definitely not the so-called elder's staff. The thing is indeed from the totem era, but at 

most, it is the little guy's fire stick! Not to mention two hundred thousand stars, even two thousand 

stars are not worth it, because there is no 



Any inscription of Dao and Dharma is just a stick that has been left for thousands of years without decay 

or breakage! 

This thing is an antique, but the value is different from the description of the middle-aged man. If it is 

really bought, the buyer can only admit it. 

This is in line with the buying and selling rules of the antique market, the jargon is to win! 

"Uncle Li, these two big brothers are here to sell spirit stones!" Cherry reminded with a smile. Uncle Li 

was slightly embarrassed, and said quickly: "Please come in, please come in! Oh, these days, the 

business has been too busy, and I have been a little confused!" 

Uncle Li smiled, and quickly resolved the embarrassing scene! 

Fang Yue saw at a glance that this was an old fried dough stick, a veteran in the business field, and it 

might not be easy to get some cheap from him. 

"Let’s not say much, Five Hundred Spirit Stones! One million stars! Pay with one hand, and deliver with 

one hand!" 

Fang Yue opened his mouth, straightforwardly, like a stunned boy, and would not give you a chance to 

bargain! 

Five hundred spirit stones are not a decimal in the negative twelfth level of the black market. 

For transactions at the million-star coin level, if the transaction is completed, cherry can get at least fifty 

thousand stars as a reward. Her eyes lit up and she was immediately energetic! 

"Uncle Li, take a look. A few days ago, didn't you say that there is a lack of spirit stones? Now someone 

has brought them to the door, don't you hurry up?" 

Cherry speaks. 

Uncle Li pondered slightly, he smiled and said, "I don't have a lot of money anymore! Five hundred 

Lingshi, one million stars is too much! Six hundred thousand stars, trade immediately, one lot of money, 

one lot of goods! " 

Uncle Li kept the price down very hard, with a single mouth, it reduced the price by 40%! 

Fang Yue didn't talk to him for nothing. Leading Liu Han said, "Let’s get down! I can’t accept this price!" 

In the face of old fritters, you have to be stunned, otherwise, you will definitely be asking for prices and 

paying back! 

Either become or disperse! 

Fang Yue's attitude is quite obvious. 

What he bullied was that Lingshi was so tight that he missed this one and didn't get another one! And 

this Uncle Li is anxious and can't afford to wait! 

"Don't!" Uncle Li jealous. He didn't expect this young man to be so impulsive! 



One million stars is one million stars! This kid, how is this! If you don't even have a little patience, you 

will suffer a lot sooner or later! " 

In Uncle Li's situation, just as Fang Yue expected, the demand for this spirit stone was extremely urgent. 

If this were not the case, he would not come to the black market and openly said he needed spirit 

stones. 

"Pay with one hand and deliver with the other! I will pay 10% of the site usage fee!" 

Fang Yue doesn't care about the number of stars. What he cares more about is his reputation on the 

black market. If the first transaction is squeezed by 60% and suffers a big loss, then how will he be mixed 

in the black market in the future! 

The black market is not a good place. You know how to respect the old and love the young. As long as 

you show a little weakness, other people will be like poor wolves and hungry tigers. They will slaughter 

you and bite your flesh and blood into pieces. Fragments! 

The transaction was completed and the process went smoothly. 

The spirit stones are precious, but the number of 500 pieces is not enough for the greed of the black 

market. Their family has a big business. Although they have a bad reputation, they fight for a little bit of 

profit. This also seems that the black market is too small and will affect the Future business. 

"This is it?" Cherry was still immersed in an incredible feeling. Because although the black market is 

where rich people come, in her impression, the richer people are, the more stingy they are. 

Generally, a business of 50,000 or 60,000 stars takes a few days. 

A million-dollar transaction doesn't last for a week, and it usually won't come! 

"It's done!" Cherry cheered, and the commission of fifty thousand stars was obtained, and she didn't 

consume much time at all. 

The black market is very famous and famous, but the life of the people working in the black market is 

not easy! 

In general, if there is no commission, her monthly salary is more than five thousand stars. This is 

because she is young and beautiful, and is favored by her supervisor. 

Fifty thousand stars is almost equal to her ten-month basic salary. 

With the money in her hands, she can splurge outside again. 

Pleasure in time, this is Cherry’s personal life philosophy, all money and everything are outside things, 

she doesn’t know when she will be treated like goods because she irritates a customer with a bad 

temper, save money, yes For her, it doesn't make much sense. 

Fang Yue looked at Cherry's cheerful expression and felt quite cute, as innocent and straightforward as 

the little sister next door! 

What a nice little girl, what a great youth. 



Unfortunately, the end is coming. Such a smile, such a cheek, I don't know how much it will pass in the 

cold storm of the end! 

An inexplicable sadness surged in Fang Yue's heart. 

But he is not the savior, such soft feelings did not last long in his heart. 

"All these 900,000 star coins, please help me transform into star crystals. Two hundred thousand star 

coins can be converted into white star crystals, and 300,000 star coins can be converted into red star 

crystals. The remaining 400,000 coins are all made into orange star crystals! " 

Star Crystal Exchange is a free business in the black market, and no handling fees will be charged. 

Because of the same business, any bank in Deep Blue Planet can do it at will. There are two types of 

legal tender for Deep Blue Planet, one is the most common star coin, and the other is star crystal. 

Because star crystals are generally troublesome to carry, most people will choose to exchange star coins 

for star crystals. Of course, reverse exchange is not uncommon. After all, the essence of star crystal is a 

Energy storage substances. Most of the high-tech products are powered by Xingjing! 

Cherry was taken aback for a moment, and quickly exchanged all the star coins into star crystals. 

What kind of quirks do customers who come to the black market have? 

She did not encounter people who were a thousand times more weird than Fang Yue's behavior. "Do 

you have anything other than antiques here?" Fang Yue glanced roughly at the goods on Uncle Li's 

booth. There were indeed a lot of treasures from the Totem era, but the problem was that what he 

bought was nothing. The things that are used, and the really valuable things, are all priced too high, he 

simply 

I can't buy it! 

And when he came to the black market, Fang Yue’s main purpose was to buy high-tech weapons. In 

other people’s turf, he should not be too arrogant. Before the civilization system completely collapses, 

he can easily use the means of fantasy civilization at will. It is easy to be caught as an alien. stand up! 

"Yes!" Uncle Li spoke immediately without hesitation. 

His eyes were shining, and the money spent just now could not be earned from this kid! 

Uncle Li made a list, which contains all kinds of arms. Uncle Li's methods are all over the sky, and the 

door in the black market is very hard! 

"This, this, this, give me a copy!" 

Fang Yue randomly clicked and shot the guns, some single-pointed, a little burst, and another was a 

sniper type with a long range. 

The three guns must surpass the earth’s civilization for hundreds of years. But in the Deep Blue Planet, 

this is a relatively common weapon type and the combined price is only 50,000 stars! 

 


