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Chapter 841: Eight arms repair 

 

"To revenge? Huh! You are not worthy! I came this time to fight for the title of the Champion of the Big 

Dipper, the world-level champion! To establish an immortal reputation for my Nine Profound Sect!" 

Feng Lingyue's face was full of proud expressions! 

"It turns out that there are shady scenes in the Battle of the Big Dipper!" 

The so-called fairness is after all just a cover, especially in the preliminaries, someone can secretly 

manipulate the sequence of the duel! 

"This is... the eight-arm technique of the Nine Profound Sect! Dad, you really don't hesitate to do 

anything to bet to win this round!" 

There was a gloomy look on Nangong Fenghua's face. 

Eight-arm technique repair is a small and famous genre in the entire world! This does not belong to a 

person, but a family, an ancient heritage! 

At the critical moment, they can phantom eight arms and pinch the prints at the same time, imagining 

many printing techniques! 

Every arm can be transformed into a magic spell! 

Eight arms, eight kinds of magic, appear at the same time, each of them is extremely powerful! 

It is said that the Eight Arms Surgery also has magical powers, and it can merge the eight magic arts with 

each other! 

Nine Profound Sect, there are nine peerless Profound abilities in the door! 

This eight arms repair is one of them! "The sea of bitterness is incomparable, and turning back is the 

shore! Girl, you have the idea of getting out of your father's control, father understands it! But if the 

person you choose can't handle even a small eight-arm technique, what about my father? Can rest 

assured that you can be 

Leave the shelter of the Nangong family and take care of yourself? " 

Nangongjie's face was cold, and he couldn't see his joy and anger! He admitted in disguise that all this 

was his arrangement. 

Nangong Fenghua's face became more and more ugly. 

Fang Yue really had a hard time coping with this eight-arm maneuver, unless he could keep the 

opponent from taking action! 

In the forest, Fang Yue and Feng Lingyue have already started fighting! 

Feng Lingyue is a typical skill repair, naturally, after a distance, one after another spells fell down! 



Blocks of meteorites the size of houses crashed down, with long flame tails trailing behind them. The 

temperature was so high that the space began to distort! 

This is an indiscriminate attack! 

Feng Lingyue wanted to use the momentum of thunder to directly kill Fang Yue! 

The flame in this meteorite is the fire of darkness, and even the strong in the rotation realm dare not 

touch it, otherwise, if it is slightly contaminated, it will be the fate of the soul and fall in an instant! 

"Boom!" "Boom!" "Boom!" 

Accompanied by the landing of the meteorite. 

The whole land is trembling! 

Without saying a word, Fang Yue pinched his fingerprints. Fight back with spells! 

Do you know how to bully me, don’t you understand? 

With the same technique, Fang Yue also summoned huge meteorites to drop from the sky! 

However, his meteorite contains the aura of the Dao of Earth and Dao of Fire. Although it is not very 

rich, it is only the first level of the realm. However, he has the magical magic and the magical magic 

without the Tao. Just different! 

Feng Lingyue's meteorite, without direction and purpose, fell completely disorderly, and then attacked! 

Such a fall is extremely powerful, but most of the energy is wasted! 

And Fang Yue's meteorites are all concentrated in the direction of Feng Lingyue, as if GPS Daoxing is 

installed, and they are chasing after him, just as if they will not kill him, and will not give up! 

It was also falling, Fang Yue's hordes, chasing after Feng Lingyue's ass! 

Feng Lingyue was astonished at first, and then he summoned a layer of ice shield to resist Fang Yue's 

meteorite attack! 

boom! boom! boom! 

Those falling are colliding with the ice cap! 

On the top of the cover, a series of fine cracks broke out immediately! 

"Fang Yue, you **** it!" 

Before the wind Lingyue, the leisurely, arrogant expression disappeared in an instant! It was replaced by 

furious rage! 

He was originally a well-known Shuxiu in the Nine Profound Sect, and he was proud of his strength in 

Shuxiu! 

However, Fang Yue in front of him actually chose to use Shuxiu to fight against him! Even his 

understanding and mastery of magic techniques is even better than him! 



"Hey, I didn't expect that this kid is really capable!" 

In front of the big screen, Nangong stroked his beard! 

There was an unexpected look on his face. 

The spells Fang Yue displayed had already exceeded the understanding of spells at the level of ordinary 

heaven and earth realm! 

The most important thing in the art of the general world level is the power of each magic. The research 

is how to superimpose vitality on your own magic to make it stronger! 

But only after they reach a higher level will they discover that this is actually a stupid and wrong line! 

The true technique cultivation is about the manipulation of the technique, even if it is the technique you 

have displayed, no matter how powerful it is, it is useless if there is no way to concentrate on the 

opponent. 

Nangong Jie, although he was not on the road of Shuxiu, he had already become holy after all. He had 

never eaten pork, but had he not seen a pig running? 

He once sat down with some Ming family in technical practice, and repeatedly verified this problem! 

It's just that the vast majority of technical cultivation, at the level of the heaven and earth realm and the 

rotation realm, it is difficult to get out of this misunderstanding. In many cases, even the guidance of a 

famous teacher will not work! 

Because at this stage, it is much simpler to increase the power of spells than to increase control. 

Only at the level of the Yin-Yang realm, the soul has a qualitative transition and transformation, will the 

spell become more dexterous and controllable! 

Nangong Jie is not an absolute opponent, Yue has an opinion, hoping that he will lose. 

After all, this is the person chosen by his daughter, and he also hopes to be better! 

This is a very contradictory mentality as a father. 

Unclear, unclear! 

"Huh! Fang Yue's strength is definitely not something that a small eight-arm skill repair can stop! The 

person I selected, at least enters the semifinals without a problem!" 

For Fang Yue, Nangong Fenghua has great confidence. 

Because of her keen sense of spirit, beside Fang Yue, she always feels an inexplicable shock! 

"Oh? So confident, then I will wait and see!" 

Nangong Jie smiled slightly and turned to look at the screen. 

Feng Lingyue finally blocked Fang Yue's last meteorite after breaking the three icy covers. 

Feng Lingyue's expression was gloomy, if this was a magical discussion, he had already lost. 



He is four small steps higher than Fang Yue's cultivation realm! 

Fang Yue is the fourth level of the world and he is the eighth level of the world! 

But Fang Yue needs three spells at the same realm level to be able to offset and block it. The superior, 

discerning person can see it at a glance! 

However, it is not a magic theory. 

Regardless of your level, as long as you can win, it's fine! 

A look of excitement faintly appeared on Feng Lingyue's face, and when he thought that the skill repair 

of a Tianzong talent was about to die in his hands, his heart was filled with 100,000 excitement! 

"Eight arms, out!" 

Feng Lingyue is an eight-arm technique repair! 

Eight arms appeared from behind! 

"Fang Yue, it is your good fortune to die under the inheritance of my eight-arm technique cultivation!" 

A look of pride appeared on Feng Lingyue's face! 

The number of spells has increased eightfold. 

Even if you don't have a strong control force, you can beat the teacher to death with random punches 

and blow Fang Yue to death! ‘’ 

Fang Yue was silent. 

Feng Lingyue thought Fang Yue was scared! 

"Hahaha, Fang Yue, I knew this before, why did it in the first place? No one who offends our Nine 

Profound Sect is destined to end well..." 

Feng Lingyue chattered endlessly. 

Fang Yue suddenly raised his head and looked towards Feng Lingyue. 

"Are you sure you are not deformed?" 

Ling Fengyue's words stopped abruptly. 

Fang Yue choked so much that he couldn't jump out a word! 

What is this idea? 

How could I be deformed! 

Is this my Xeon killer move? 

What kind of brain circuit are you, what kind of eye power! 

"Eight arms repair! The spells are like rain!" 



Feng Lingyue had a gloomy face and decided not to talk to Fang Yue again. 

Let this humble mortal repent in the storm of spells! 

Eight arms, each pinched. 

Different brilliance shines from different handprints! 

Thunder, meteorites, cones of ice, wind blades... 

All kinds of magic techniques roared in, this magic technique, like a torrential rain, densely packed, 

making people breathless! 

Standing in the rainstorm, Fang Yue raised his eyelids and said with disdain. 

"Do you know what my nickname is?" 

"I'm a sorcerer machine gun!" 

"You used this method to deal with me, is it a bit of a big knife in front of Guan Gong!" 

Fang Yue's voice fell. 

Dao magic arts formed in the void, and they were born out of thin air above Fang Yue's body. 

A total of hundreds of magic techniques are brewing at the same time! 

"One thought becomes the law!" 

Feng Lingyue suddenly felt that her breathing was a little uncomfortable! 

One thought becomes the law, and the spell is instant. 

He can also do this, but he can instantly cast spells at the level of the Hou Tian realm. 

It's dead, it's already the limit to cast one or two first and second levels of Innate Realm! 

But this Fang Yue was actually brewing the magic spells at the world level, and they were all instant! 

Feng Lingyue felt like she was strangling her throat with an invisible hand! 

"This is fake, it must be fake!" 

Feng Lingyue roared hysterically. 

He didn't believe that someone could make a spell at the level of the heaven and earth realm, and all of 

them were at the level of the heaven and earth realm! 

If all the city's art repairs are enough to do this, what is the value and necessity of their eight-arm art 

repairs? 

Feng Lingyue's eyes turned red, and he manipulated those spells to hit Fang Yue's direction more 

violently. 



However, in front of Fang Yue, there was a huge rock barrier on the other side, breaking out of the soil, 

and a touch of metal texture shone on the tough rock! 

All the spells were blocked by those earth rock barriers, and the broken side was born again! 

As if relentless, endless! 

"Hundreds of ways to the dust!" 

Fang Yue's solemn treasure! 

One hundred world-level spells are brewed! 

All kinds of magic techniques, colorful, headed towards Feng Lingyue to kill! 

"Do not!" 

Feng Lingyue held up a protective shield, but it had no effect at all. 

The protective cover on that side was easily punctured as if it were paper paste! 

Immediately afterwards, a generation of magic repair genius, Feng Lingyue disappeared in the sea of 

magic arts like a vast ocean! 

A figure fell. 

This is an old man with gray hair and a gray robe, giving people a sense of inexplicable majesty! 

"I announce that Fang Yue won this game! He won a winning streak of bonus points, 2 points, and got a 

bonus point for weaker than strong, 5 points. The next game will start in three hours. Please be 

prepared!" 

The old man's voice fell and was about to disappear. 

Fang Yue grabbed the opponent's shoulder! 

"Fang Yue player, what are you going to do? Please let go, respect the game and respect the referee!" 

The old man’s negative emotions exploded. 

Having been a referee for so many years, it was the first time anyone dared to stop the referee! Let go, 

do we have something to say? 

Chapter 842: fair? 

 

 

"I respect the game and the referee, but the game doesn't respect me! The number is drawn right after I 

say yes, it's fair and just! Why do you arrange for my opponent to be my old enemy?" 

Fang Yue looked at the old man full of resentment! 



The old man explained: "It may be a coincidence! I can guarantee that this Battle of the Big Dipper will 

never target any contestants!" 

The old man explained painfully. 

Fang Yue sneered: "Do you dare to guarantee? What can you guarantee? My Feng Lingyue has been 

captured by me and revealed. If you don't believe it, you can interrogate him!" 

The old man looked at Feng Lingyue, who had been completely unrecognizable and died so much that 

he couldn't even recognize him. 

He couldn't help but said coldly: "A dead man, what are you interrogating?" 

"Can the dead person be interrogated? He still has a soul!" 

Fang Yue hooked his fingers, Feng Lingyue's soul was hooked out, his face was filled with blank 

expression! 

The old man couldn't help feeling a cold back! 

The masters who are proficient in the soul of heaven are extremely rare, and they are generally the 

peerless talents of all races! 

You don't want to find a race, be your genius, run to the battlefield of our Big Dipper, what are you 

looking for! 

An ominous premonition has risen in the heart of the old man! 

As the organizer of the Battle of the Big Dipper, he naturally understands that there are a lot of tricks in 

the battle of reincarnation. 

Those who participate in the Hundred Reincarnation Battles are generally those who have no 

background or are not favored among the major forces. 

So they dare to fiddle with some tricks and adapt some favors to make some dark box operations! 

Generally, even if it is discovered that there is a black box operation, no one will chase it! 

But when they encountered Fang Yue's stunned youth, they really had no choice! 

In Feng Lingyue's soul, throngs of memories were transformed into images. 

"Elder, is there anything summoned to me?" 

"This is the preliminary token for the Battle of the Beidou Reincarnation One Hundred Battles. Take part 

in the Battle of the Beidou and kill Fang Yue!" 

"But, elder, there are many people participating in the Hundred Wars of Reincarnation. I may not be 

able to meet Fang Yue!" 

"Don't worry, I have already contacted a big figure of the organizers of the Big Dipper, KaKatu! He will 

arrange it for you then!" 

Feng Lingyue's memory fragments came to an abrupt end! 



But the evidence Fang Yue needs is in place! 

"A fair and just referee, who is KaKatu?" 

Fang Yue looked at the old man narrowly in his eyes. 

The old man's breathing has become uneven! 

Of course he knows who Kakatu is. This is a middle-level organizer of the Battle of the Big Dipper, and he 

is actually not a big man. 

But he is a leader-level existence, and from a certain angle represents the face of the Beidou war. 

If this matter is announced. I am afraid that their faces are gone! 

Unspoken rules, the reason why they are unspoken rules, is because it is dead! 

The reason why it can exist for a long time is because no one dares to resist it and expose it! 

The old man looked at Fang Yue and said solemnly: "Young man, are you really going to negotiate terms 

with me about the terms of this Beidou Battle?" 

"It's about life and death, I have to talk about it!" 

The corner of Fang Yue's mouth kept a faint smile! 

In the Battle of the Big Dipper, he had already got specific information from the Taoist Hungry Wolf. 

Even if it is the reward of points for the reincarnation battle, the treasures that can be exchanged are 

quite attractive! If you redeem it, one point can be exchanged for an average of 100 middle-grade spirit 

stones! 

Of course, no one would be so stupid to exchange points for spirit stones, because the treasures 

corresponding to those points can't be purchased with spirit stones! 

The real purpose of the Battle of the Big Dipper is to provide young people with a good environment and 

resources for cultivation, so in terms of reward setting, it is to gather the resources of the entire Big 

Dipper! 

Every point is extremely valuable! Among them are secret methods, inheritance, chance, and magical 

talents. It is even said that even powerful slaves and advanced technology trees can be exchanged 

through points! The value of the points in the Battle of the Beidou has made many young people aware 

of 

It is difficult to stand out in the wars of reincarnation, and there is even the risk of being beheaded, so I 

will break in without hesitation and try my best! 

"Young man, these conditions are easy to talk about, but you have offended the match party in the 

Battle of the Big Dipper. You have to think about the price!" 

The old man's reluctance to bleed is not only distressed, but more importantly, it is about face! 



"If I was no match for that Feng Lingyue just now, it might be a cold corpse! I have even experienced life 

and death. What do you think I am afraid of?" 

Fang Yue's smile remained undiminished. 

But the old man smelled a faint, desperate smell from his smile! 

"Good boy, have the backbone! Let's talk, what do you want, then you are willing to let it go!" 

The old man did not get angry this time, but showed a slight expression of appreciation. 

If you don't even have the courage to resist the power. 

No matter how good the talent is, it is destined to do too much in these ten thousand realms! 

"My requirement is actually not high. Five hundred points, just change things and calm down!" 

Fang Yue didn't ask too much to avoid the opponent's dog jumping over the wall! 

Five hundred points, neither high nor low! 

It happened to be stuck on the bottom line acceptable to the elderly! 

"no problem!" 

The old man's promise was quite refreshing! 

"Bring your player token, I will inject points for you!" 

Fang Yue handed over the token, and in a blink of an eye, the old man injected 507 points into the 

token. 

Five hundred points are earned from transactions. 

The other seven points are rewards for Fang Yue's victory! 

Before leaving, the old man took a deep look at Fang Yue. 

"I will report this matter to the above! It is a good thing to have courage, but I think the organizer of the 

Battle of the Big Dipper will not stop here! I hope you can do it yourself!" 

The figure of the old man disappeared. 

The forest environment also dissipated at the same time. 

The Nangong father and daughter in front of the big screen were stunned. 

The image transmission this time was caused by the imaging technique displayed by Nangong Jie, and 

there were very few people who mastered this singular approach in the entire world. 

Originally, they just wanted to take a look at Fang Yue's performance. 

Unexpectedly, the most exciting thing is after the game! 

"Blackmail the organizer! This Fang Yue..." 



Whether it is Nangong Jie or Nangong Fenghua, there is a feeling of stunned! 

Fang Yue's boldness, they can be regarded as thoroughly instructed this time! 

Historically, no one of the players participating in this Beidou fight held a very respectful attitude 

towards the organizer. 

They can't wait to find an opportunity to fawn on the organizers in exchange for some benefits and 

preferential treatment! And this Fang Yue dared to blackmail and blackmail the organizer of the Beidou 

Contest. 

Could it be that they have been eliminated by the times? 

Young people these days are so crazy and unruly! 

"Girl, I think the person you are looking for this time seems to be, kind of interesting!" 

Nangong Jie said a few words and paused for several times, and he could not find a good word to 

describe Fang Yue. 

"I didn't know he would be like this." 

Nangong Fenghua rubbed her temples. She had known that Fang Yue was greedy for money, who would 

have expected it to be so greedy. 

The organizer of the Blackmail Battle of Beidou, Nangong Fenghua's heart already has no hope that the 

opponent Yue can enter the semifinals! 

The only suspense is probably that Fang Yue can survive a few games. 

Hope, this guy will not die soon! 

In Nangong Fenghua's heart, silently prayed. 

Soon, Fang Yue received the notice of the second game! 

His opponent has been determined, the Wolf of the Ancients! 

In the Reincarnation Battle, the organizer will choose some powerful beasts as obstacles. This is already 

the default rule! 

However, in the second game, he stopped the road. 

This is already a bit unruly! 

The fierce beast is arranged to prevent the players from having too many consecutive victories, causing 

the points to increase wildly! 

Use fierce beasts in the second game? 

How much hatred Fang Yue and the host must have! 

The news spread quickly! 

The release person is Fang Yue himself. 



Want to deal with me? Hey, it's not that simple! 

When the news came out, there was an uproar. In the second scene, he encountered a fierce beast. Is 

Fang Yue preparing to set a precedent in history? 

At the same time, there is another news coming out! 

The organizer of the Battle of the Beidou opened a gambling round for this game. 

Decided to broadcast live! 

The odds for Fang Yue and The Wolf of the Ancients are 5:1. 

However... there was no order. 

The wolf of the desolate ancient is a fierce beast with the bloodline of the pinnacle of the profound 

rank. In addition, the wolf of the desolate ancient is said to be the ninth level of the heaven and earth 

realm. 

Fang Yue is only the fourth level of the heaven and earth realm, and he was unknown before, how could 

he be the opponent of the ancient wolf! 

The odds are attractive, but who would take the money to bet a losing game. 

However, there were many people who pressed Fang Yue to lose. 

Smaller mosquito legs are meat. 

This Fang Yue can't win the organizer! 

The bets are all betting on the victory of the ancient wolf. 

The organizer got a little hairy and changed the odds. 

Fang Yue's odds reached 12:1. 

This time someone finally placed a bet. 

507 points, Fang Yue won. 

Bettor: Fang Yue. 

Everyone's focus has changed. 

Who is this Fang Yue? Everyone has only fought one or two rounds of reincarnation. Where did he get so 

many points betting? 

However, the questioning this time was doomed to no results. Fang Yue didn't say it, and the organizer 

would naturally not say it if it was embarrassing! 

In the afternoon of the same day, the game was held as scheduled. 

Fang Yue was teleported into a canyon. 

However, he fell into a wolf den! 



In addition to a wild ancient wolf at the pinnacle of the heaven and earth realm, there are also a group 

of wolf brothers, they are the wolves of the wind, belonging to the blood of the first and second grade 

of the profound level! 

In blood, they are not as powerful as the ancient wolf, but they are all at the peak of the heaven and 

earth realm! 

It's just a killer game! 

The organizer made a foolproof arrangement in order to be able to kill Fang Yue with one blow! 

Even if the wolf of the desolate ancient is lost, the wolf of wind with three or four hundred heads, even 

if it is piled in quantity, it can definitely pile Fang Yue! 

They hate Fang Yue's bones, no one has ever dared to blackmail them like this! 

Therefore, Fang Yue must die, and he must die tragically in the game! 

The wolf of the desolate ancient uttered a long howl, the world changed, dark clouds covered the sky, 

and the thunder fell towards Fang Yue. 

The ancient wolf has the power of ancient thunder, and the thunder is strong! It represents the 

punishment of heaven, even the new practitioners who have entered the cycle of rotation will avoid this 

kind of formation for fear! 

What's more, Fang Yue will definitely die! 

"It's estimated that this is over! The wolf of the desolate ancient is a killer move, where can the 

practitioners of the world realm pick it down!" 

Someone yawned while watching. 

"I really don't know where the Fang Yue brothers offended the organizer of the Battle of the Beidou. 

They are so cruel. They are a killer move, and they are broadcast live. This is the end that will ruin him 

every minute!" There are a lot of people in this game, after all, they are all betting. 

Chapter 843: Ancient Wolf 

 

Although they had expected the result before the start of the game, it is always good to see! 

The battle in the canyon is not what they imagined. 

Fang Yue was struck to death by thunder and lightning, and then the game ended, everyone divided the 

money! 

Crackling, a wolf of wind fell to the ground, it was struck by thunder, and it was scorched! 

A pair of innocent big eyes waited for the wolf of the wild, for a long time, it swallowed its last breath! 

The innocent look in his eyes is clearly saying, Boss, I have been following you loyally for so many years, 

how can you treat me like this! 



I am your dear hammer! 

It's not just that the dead wind wolf was puzzled before death. 

Even the wolf of the desolate ancient is dumbfounded! 

I obviously didn't hack it! 

There is no false occurrence of ancient lightning. 

Why is it crooked this time! 

No one can do, another one! 

The bronze eyes of the ancient wolf were filled with indifferent and arrogant divine light. 

In its eyes, Fang Yue is nothing but ants. 

The blood is not as good as it, and the realm is not as good as it. Such a guy, just kill it casually! 

The dark clouds gathered, the electric snake was cruising, and another bolt of lightning fell, violently and 

quickly. 

The lightning flashed, as if the whole world was flooded by the vast silver. 

Whoops. 

Another desolate wolf fell, dying miserably, there was no room for struggle! 

It's crooked again! 

Fang Yue did not evade, standing in front of the ancient wolf, his face was expressionless, he could not 

see any sadness or joy! 

"What's going on? Could this ridiculous wolf play too much with the she-wolf last night?" 

People who eat melon are speculating! This ridiculous wolf is famous for being brave and good at 

fighting, and such mistakes one after another seem to be inappropriate! 

The Ancient Wolf gradually understood what was going on. 

It must be the ghost of this young man! 

"Wow!" 

The ancient wolf no longer attacks with thunder, as a fierce beast, its best weapon is its own claws and 

body! 

The wolf of the desolate ancient leaped up and culled towards Fang Yue! 

It's as fast as lightning, and the world of martial arts can only be broken fast! 

The other wolves of the wind cooperate, whoosh whoosh! 



A series of wind blades burst out of the air, the wind blades showed a light blue color, a machete shape, 

and a diameter of half a meter! 

The wind blade is sharp and can drive mountains and gravel. 

They sealed all Fang Yue's dodge space! 

This is a lore! As a tribe, they have already practiced many killing formations! 

For the tribe! 

If these gale wolves can speak, they will surely shout such slogans! 

Suddenly. 

The wind blades turned around, and each shot out in the same direction, faster! 

In the sky, the dark clouds have not dispersed, but are thicker, billowing like ink, brewing a faint **** 

thunder, and the thickness of the bucket is chopped down! 

Reversed and returned to the wind blade to take the life of the wolf of wind. 

Lei Guang learned about the life of the ancient wolf. 

Blood is everywhere, bones are thick! 

All the reversal is only a moment. 

Fang Yue was already standing still, silent! 

It seems that everything just now has nothing to do with him! 

Fang Yuesheng! 

A victory that no one expected! 

Fang Yue quietly collected the soul of the wolf of wind and the soul of the ancient wolf. 

Their bloodlines are extraordinary, and their souls are several times or even dozens of times better than 

human practitioners of the same level! 

Fang Yue will not waste any resources. 

Children from poor families are sensible earlier! 

Before the live broadcast, everyone was stunned! 

What kind of method is this, how could the lonely wolf who was naturally close to Thunder die under 

the **** thunder light! 

This is not kidding us! 

And what about the wolves of the wind? 

Why do the wind blades they issued turn back! 



Not only was the audience dumbfounded, but the organizer of this gambling battle was also 

dumbfounded. 

Hundreds of gale wolves died just like that, and one lonely ancient wolf died! 

How could Fang Yue be so strong, he didn't even move a finger! 

Who told me that Fang Yue is just an ordinary practitioner of the world realm, ordinary for your sister! 

The heart of the organizer is bleeding. 

It's not just a matter of hundreds of wolves. 

The odds are 12:1, which means they need to pay one to 12. 

Fang Yue's bet is 507 points. What is the twelve-fold increase? 

6084 points! 

Oh! 

This is a hundred battles in reincarnation, relying on points to determine whether to qualify! 

According to the experience of previous years, generally four to five thousand points are enough to 

appear steadily! 

Fang Yue only played two games and then qualified. For the rest of the game, he simply surrendered 

and can wait for the rematch! 

Egg pain, back pain, it hurts everywhere! 

I knew I wouldn't give Fang Yue the eye drops. 

Isn't this special mother sincerely adding to her troubles? 

Yes, Fang Yue is done! 

Get rich in World War I! 

Father and daughter Nangongjie and Nangong Fenghua are about to forget their previous conflicts! 

The last scene at the end of the battle just now was too amazing! 

The wind blade turned upside down. 

The **** thunder is over! 

This is definitely not explained by God's operation. 

Even the disciples of the Great Wilderness Sect can't do this when they are at the heaven and earth 

level! 

"Girl, where did you find such a person?" 



Nangong Jie saw at a glance that Fang Yue had unlimited potential, and if he could grow up smoothly, it 

might surprise an era. 

Nangong Fenghua said weakly, "I said it was picked up from the street, do you believe it?" 

"..." 

At the end of the game, Fang Yue's player token jumped. 

This is his bonus point! 

6084 points! 

In addition, a part of the reward was entered into his account! 

126 points! 

Among them, 4 points are rewards for Fang Yue's two consecutive victories, and the remaining 122 

points are rewards for him to fight alone! 

Although this pair of fierce war beasts is quite dangerous, there is a danger of life and death at every 

turn. 

But if you can win it, the rewards are quite generous! 

With 6210 points, Fang Yue steadily stood firmly in the first place in the standings of the Hundred Wars 

Reincarnation! 

And the second place behind him with the most points, only double-digit points, the gap is simply 

desperate! 

A match is the sum of dozens of victories! 

At the same time, there was a piece of divine thought that fell into his mind. 

The next one will be held in an hour! 

Hundreds of battles in reincarnation, a fast pace! 

Since it is a preliminary round, all selections need to be completed in the shortest time. 

This is also the reason why those conceited and arrogant big forces disciples are not willing to 

participate in the Hundred Wars of Reincarnation. 

They are not afraid of heads-up, but high-intensity wheel fights will inevitably damage their own vitality. 

The semifinals are the key. They need to go all out to participate in the game in the best condition! 

Take orders! 

Fang Yue didn't hesitate at all, he accepted the invitation letter for this battle. 

The duel at the level of the heaven and the earth still cannot cause him the slightest burden! 



As for the organizer, an elder-level figure in charge of arranging the event, Lin Qin's mouth turned up 

with a mocking smile. 

"I can't help myself!" 

Lin Qin came from the Nine Profound Sects, if it weren't for him to build a bridge, how could the elders 

of the Nine Profound Sects contact the big figures of the organizers of the Battle of the Beidou. 

He saw Fang Yue's winning streak, but he did not feel the slightest pressure and tension! 

This reincarnation has just begun! 

A fierce beast can't kill you! 

But the reincarnation of a hundred battles can consume you alive! 

There was no suspense in the third battle. 

Fang Yue's game is on track! 

He met a very normal opponent from the eighth level of the Heaven and Earth Realm, and let Fang Yue 

kick out of the field with one kick! 

The three-game winning streak rewards 8 points, and the third victory gets 4 points! 

Through this game, Fang Yue vaguely figured out the rules of this integration! 

The reward points for winning are related to the realm of both sides. Fighting at the same realm, or 

fighting with a person lower than your own realm, even if you win the battle, you can get 1 point. 

Defeating a strong one level higher than yourself, the points seem to be 1 point! 

Then, every time you increase a realm, the points will be an extra point! 

However, the point reward is the same for a single victory. 

The key is to see the number of consecutive victories! 

The more games you have in a winning streak, the more exaggerated the winning streak you get! 

If you can win dozens of consecutive victories in the Battle of the Big Dipper, not to mention the bonus 

points you get from the winning field, just the points you get from your winning streak, will reach an 

exaggerated point! 

The points of the reincarnation of a hundred battles are worth all the prizes! 

Fang Yue made up his mind to make the organizer of the Battle of the Big Dipper feel distressed to vomit 

blood! "Beidou Three Hundred Realms! This Fang Yue is actually an ordinary genius! If he really meets 

some great arrogances, he still has to lose! It angered the organizer of the Battle of the Big Dipper, so he 

arranged for him among several different circles. The outstanding genius, in the end he 

The end of the game will definitely be extremely miserable! " 



Lin Qin was comforting Sima Xiongguan, the elder who had come from the Nine Profound Sect, all the 

way. 

When he was in the Nine Profound Sect, Sima Xiongguan had taken care of Lin Qin. More importantly, in 

order to regain the face of the Nine Profound Sect, Sima Xiongguan also brought a heavy gift to Lin Qin! 

The value of these gifts is quite high! 

"Senior Nephew Lin said that, the old man's heart is much relieved! The Nine Profound Sect has not 

cultivated you in vain! It is up to you whether the face of the Nine Profound Sect can be successfully 

restored this time!" 

Sima Xiongguan gently twisted his beard. 

The previous defeat has greatly damaged the face of the Nine Profound Sect. 

Although the Nine Profound Sects are the top power in the Taicang world, there are still several similar 

or slightly lower powers waiting to see the jokes of the Nine Profound Sects. 

The successive defeats have turned the Nine Profound Sects into the laughing stock of the Taicang 

world. Some people say that the Nine Profound Sects have fallen, and even the natives who popped up 

from an unknown little planet can't match it! 

This caused the reputation of the Nine Profound Sect to plummet, and Fang Yue's blood must be used to 

smooth out such rumors. 

Otherwise, this will affect the recruitment of Nine Profound Sect disciples this year! 

In the Taicang world, the truly talented disciples are very arrogant. They choose sects, not sects choose 

them! 

A declining Nine Profound Sect is not worth their all-or-nothing. 

Fang Yue's opponent in the fourth game appeared. 

He is still a relatively ordinary practitioner of the seventh level of the heaven and earth realm. 

Maybe he thinks he is a genius! 

But when I met Fang Yue, I really didn't even have the ability to resist! 

He was shot out of the field by Fang Yue's slap, probably because of a bit of strength, it is said that he 

flew out of outer space! 

Then Fang Yue's got four consecutive victories. 

The victory points are 3 points, and the bonus points for four consecutive victories are 12 points. 

Fang Yue's bonus points for this winning streak of a hundred battles also confused Fang Yue. 

The calculation method is quite complicated. 

Fang Yue finally gave up studying the rules of winning points. 



His attention fell on the opponent in Game 5! 

"Do you guys with special codes dare to be shameless anymore?" 

When seeing the list of opponents in Game 5, Fang Yue had the urge to directly enter the organizer of 

the Beidou Battle! 

This special code is too daring! This special one was deliberately to kill him! 

Chapter 844: Hydra 

 

 

Fang Yue's opponent in Game 5 was a Hydra at the pinnacle of heaven and earth! 

The Hydra, from the underworld, is one of the most famous beasts in the underworld! 

There is no suspense, the people of this clan were born at the level of the heaven and earth realm. They 

have the bloodline of the sky level. More importantly, the Hydra has imprinted the combat experience 

of generations of predecessors in the depths of the sea of consciousness! 

Medusa, which has made countless people fearful, is just a branch of Hydra. When it comes to the 

ability to fight, Medusa does not even have one percent of the talents of Hydra! 

Fang Yue, either admit defeat or die. 

It is absolutely impossible for him to have a second possibility and choice! 

This Hydra is not a player in the reincarnation of a hundred battles, but arranged by the organizer in 

private! 

In order to capture this young Hydra, they paid a considerable price back then! 

Once the Hydra recognizes its master and is cultivated, it will surely become a benchmark existence of 

an era! ~ 

"Fang Yue, you surrender this time! In the reincarnation of a hundred battles, it doesn't matter if you 

lose one game or two games!" 

When Nangong Fenghua learned of Fang Yue's opponent in Game 5, she was also involuntarily silent! 

She had long heard that the Big Dipper was dark inside, but she didn't expect it to be so dark, so 

blatantly dark! 

"Hehe, I even moved out of the Hydra, and see if Fang Yue has no way to turn defeat into victory!" 

Lin Qin was quite proud, this Hydra was meticulously arranged by him, this is a killing game, a killing 

game! 

The prestige of the Nine Profound Sect cannot be tarnished. 

This Hydra is one of the ultimate BOSS arranged by the Big Dipper! 



Originally, it shouldn't have appeared here! 

The reason why it will appear on the road of Fang Yue’s reincarnation. It's all because Lin Qin was 

making troubles, deliberately changing Fang Yue's order against the enemy! 

"Retreat? How is this possible!" 

Fang Yue is not a silly and daring, he naturally understands that when he encountered this Hydra, 

someone deliberately made it difficult for him! 

However, what made him even more fascinated. 

This challenge is named Special Challenge. If he can win, he will be rewarded with 50,000 points! 

In the reincarnation of a hundred battles, even if they can qualify, the average person who fights from 

the beginning to the end is rewarded with a total of five or six thousand points, which is already the end! 

One hundred thousand points, even if Fang Yue knows this is a trap, he must jump down resolutely! 

What's more, the Hydra at the pinnacle level of the heaven and earth realm is actually just a little snake 

just born! 

Fang Yue had heard of the information about this family. 

At the beginning of the birth, it was the level of the heaven and earth realm, and after three months of 

growth, it was the level of the rotation realm! One year later, you can properly step into the Yin-Yang 

realm! 

On the day of its centenary, it was when it entered the realm and became a leader-level powerhouse! 

The peak realm of the heaven and earth realm means that this Hydra has not yet a full moon! 

If even a baby who has not yet reached the full moon can't do it, Fang Yue feels that he doesn't need to 

continue through the cycle of rebirth! 

In the fifth scene, the scene comes! 

The black flame burns the earth! 

The volcanoes are emitting thick smoke! 

The ground is full of bones and corpses of the strong, and it will even make a creaking sound when 

stepping on it. 

Rats, scorpions, centipedes, crawling everywhere! 

This is a simulated corner of hell, cold and cruel! 

"Fang Yue, it's a pity!" 

Still standing in front of the big screen, Nangong Fenghua's face inevitably has a melancholy look. 

This Fang Yue was indeed the person she personally chose. 

But even so, she is not optimistic about Fang Yue's victory in this battle! 



Hydra, what a terrifying existence is that! 

With a single strike, you can kill enemies across a large realm! 

The Hydra that never has a full moon is indeed the weakest time in its life, but this weakness is also the 

object of comparison! 

With its talents and supernatural powers, the Hydra can definitely fight across a large realm. On the 

surface, it is the ultimate existence of the heaven and earth realm, but in fact, it is the battle power of 

the Yin and Yang realm! 

And Fang Yue, no matter how talented he is, he is the most common bloodline in the human race. It is 

not easy for him to fight the power of a powerful person who can cross the realm and the ordinary 

rotation realm. Let him deal with the hydra, or Weak too much! "Hahaha! This Fang Yue is really 

irresponsible. If he is willing to admit defeat, he will qualify with the previous points. To be honest, I 

really can't help him! But he is greedy for points, trying to defeat the Hydra , His this 

There is no possibility of victory! " 

Lin Qin's smile carried a touch of indifference and contempt! 

The natives from the barren planet are natives! 

No matter how high his talents and opportunities are, he still can't get rid of the limitations of his native 

cognitive structure! 

There are some things that you can get, and some things that you can't ask for. Only by knowing 

advances and retreats and choices can you live longer and have a greater longevity! 

And the price of impulse may be the end of the death of the soul! 

This battle is destined to be a secret! 

Lin Qin used the Hydra to fight. From a certain point of view, the reincarnation of this one hundred 

battles has violated the original intention of the Big Dipper! 

But as long as Fang Yue is dead, no one will say anything about this! 

Everything he did will also be annihilated in the dust of history! 

With his feet on the black volcanic ash, Fang Yue quietly felt this virtual world! 

Although this stadium is just a projection, all the feelings in it are all real! 

In the reincarnation of a hundred battles, the scenes of each game are created by imitating reality, 

extremely realistic, and even the flow and rhythm of the laws of heaven and earth among them are 

somewhat similar! 

The air in **** is filthy. In addition to the pure aura, there is also the power of violent flames and the 

indifferent killing force. 

Living in **** all the year round, it is inevitable that you will be affected by the breath here, which will 

affect the personality and nature of the practitioner! 



The more Fang Yue feels, the more he can appreciate the difference between this world and the world! 

"The theme of **** is to kill, swallow, and fight! This is in line with the will of the world in hell, and even 

if one can understand the essence of these three and become the principles of the Tao, even the 

blessing of the will of the world will become more than practice. 

The people of other principles are stronger! " 

Fang Yue felt a little bit. 

He turned his attention to the topic of this time-his opponent Hydra! 

Hydra will not be too big after its birth soon! 

In addition, the Hydra itself is proficient in dormant, concealment, and assassination, so it is even more 

difficult to find on this battlefield! 

If it were another person, the best choice now is to look for the traces of the Hydra in this world. 

But Fang Yue is different! 

He has carefully prepared his victory props! 

"Go, Pikachu!" 

"Cack!" 

Without knowing where it came from, Fang Yue took out an old hen. 

The old hen fluttered wildly, her feathers flying everywhere. 

"What spirit beast is this?" 

Nangong Fenghua held his breath! Through the screen, she couldn't feel any strong breath fluctuations 

in this old hen's body! 

"Ok?" 

Lin Qin couldn't understand it. 

He knew that Fang Yue's temperament would not easily concede defeat, and he would even resist to 

death! 

But if you resist, resist! 

What do you do with an old hen? 

Is it possible that he thought that this old hen could kill the legendary Hydra? 

"Sizzle!" 

The Hydra is out! 

It is only ten centimeters long, with nine heads, exquisite and small, and even gives people a cute and 

cute feeling! 



On the top of the nine little heads, the eyes are full of longing! 

As a snake, there is not much difference in the interests and hobbies of food! 

No matter how far it evolves, the snake monster is destined to like chicken! 

"Hey, eat chicken tonight, good luck!" 

Fang Yue saw the appearance of the Hydra, his eyes flickered! 

As long as this Hydra can appear, his plan has already succeeded more than half! 

The Hydra clearly noticed Fang Yue's existence, and its small eyes filled with a sense of alertness! 

"It's okay, eat! This is my gift to you!" 

When Fang Yue was in the Baili Secret Realm, he killed Yan Dong and refined his blood. He has the ability 

to communicate with the beasts, get close to them naturally, and even drive out some low-level beasts! 

After hearing Fang Yue's voice, the Hydra immediately felt relieved! 

Although it has noble blood and unlimited potential in the future, it has not yet walked out of the full 

moon. 

It has a simple mind, and it's a bait after a little fool! 

What's more, it felt a natural closeness in Fang Yue's body! 

With a sigh, Hydra jumped up and killed the old mother Jin! Then, it unloaded the old hen and 

swallowed it bit by bit! 

In the nine pairs of small eyes, all are expressions of enjoyment. 

Even it was still drooling, after eating the old hen, there was an unsatisfactory taste! 

"What's the situation?" 

Lin Qin completely felt that what was in front of him was out of the way! This Hydra is notoriously cold, 

cruel, and bloodthirsty by nature. As long as there is a living thing by its side, it will be swallowed alive 

by it! 

However, why is Fang Yue able to get along with this Hydra, and still feed the Hydra! 

This is simply not playing cards according to the routine! 

Lin Qin's heart gradually gave birth to a bad feeling! 

Facts have proved that his hunch is right! 

After the Hydra swallowed the old hen, he was hooked and hungry. 

Then Fang Yue brought out a pot of hot pot chicken! 

The hot spicy oil, the delicious chicken, and occasionally one or two pieces of emerald green vegetables! 



Hydra eats very happily, it is the first time to taste such a delicious. 

A pot of chicken was quickly eaten by Hydra! 

Its ten centimeters long body is not bulging at all. 

The Hydra, after all, is one of the top ten fierce beasts in hell. Its body forms a world of its own, and 

there are other universes. They have the ability to swallow the sky, and no matter how much they eat, 

they will not cause the body to expand in the slightest. 

After eating a pot of chicken, the Hydra is still unsatisfactory. It is a standard foodie, and it is still the 

kind of food that is not fat! 

Its small eyes stared straight at Fang Yue. 

"I want it, I want it!" The Hydra looked at Fang Yue's incomparable yearning and desire for food! 
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"I only brought so much this time!" 

Fang Yue spread his hands and put on a helpless appearance, the fish was hooked! 

Fang Yue followed his plan step by step. 

Lin Qin's heart twitched suddenly! 

He has realized what will happen next, and then he can't stop it at all! 

"Then I will go out with you! Get out of here!" 

Hydra, without the slightest hesitation, in this broken place, it is often disturbed by some inexplicable 

people, dripping blood on its forehead, and looking at it with a look that seems to be fascinating. 

It was very tired of such an environment, and finally found a person who could talk to itself, and it didn't 

hate it. Hydra decided to follow Fang Yue. 

Fang Yue hadn't agreed yet, the hydra jumped up and bit Fang Yue's fingertips. 

Tick! 

Blood was flowing on Fang Yue's fingers, and Hydra's eyes stared at the blood, and immediately 

concluded an equal contract formation! 

If Hydra wants to conclude any contract, it must get its own consent. 

Otherwise, all external forces cannot be forced. 

This is why it has been arrested for so long and has not been surrendered! 

"Eternal Deed!" 



Lin Qin's heart is about to stop beating! 

How could this be? 

How did that happen? 

Lin Qin's heart wailed hysterically. 

In front of the big screen, Nangong Jie felt that his breathing was about to stop! 

Eternal Deed! 

This is the first time Nangong Jie has seen a true eternal deed. 

He felt his mouth dry, and his whole body was slightly numb. 

"Eternal Deed? What is that?" Even though it was born in the Great Wilderness Sect, Nangong Fenghua 

had never heard of the name of Eternal Deed. "The eternal deed, that is the supreme contract! It 

belongs to the category of an equal contract, but it has a strong protective effect! It is said that this is 

the blessing of the divine residence, and only the divine beasts of the natural bloodline can conclude this 

Kind of contract, eternal 

Once the deed is signed, it will be immortal and unresolved, and both parties can choose to share life! 

And all will receive the gift of the will of heaven and earth at the moment the contract is formed! " 

Nangongjie is explaining the role of this eternal deed! 

At the same time, both Fang Yue and Hydra were shrouded by an inexplicable will, and the fantasy of 

the arena was distorted and disappeared. 

The will of **** came down, and a huge amount of energy was infused into Fang Yue and the Hydra! 

The fifth floor of the world! 

The sixth floor of the world! 

The seventh floor of the world! 

Fang Yue has been promoted to three small realms one after another, and all of them are perfect 

breakthroughs, and the foundation is extremely solid! 

The Hydra hasn't been promoted to its own realm strength, but behind it, a phantom of beautiful and 

evil black cheeks emerged! 

The shadow of this cheek represents the will of hell! 

It is the spokesperson of the will to hell, this kind of identity is extremely noble! 

In a moment, the breath of **** disappeared! 

Fang Yue could obviously feel that an extremely pure power leaning towards darkness, destruction, and 

killing had appeared in his body! 



It seems that if one of his thoughts falls, he can instantly rise to several small realms, but if that 

happens, he will also be affected by the will of this force and become bloodthirsty, crazy, and even lose 

his reason! 

This is the magical power bestowed by the will of hell! 

In comparison, the previous three small realm improvements are just a small appetizer! Of course, more 

importantly, Fang Yue’s blessing of the will of **** is equivalent to the recognition of the will of **** in 

a disguised form. If he goes to **** in the future, not only will he not be rejected by any means, but any 

means will be used. Get three 

Up to 50% of the power blessing, this is also very unusual in hell! 

The Hydra and Fang Yue now have an idea. 

Fang Yue sensed the change of thinking in the Hydra! 

The Hydra, under the effect of the eternal deed, has gained much more benefits than Fang Yue, but its 

age is too young, and there is no way to make use of these benefits for the time being! 

The Hydra has already concluded a contract with Fang Yue, which is considered to be one in a sense! 

Fang Yue's fifth battle was won without a fight! 

Lin Qin's face was pale! 

His fingers and toes are shaking gently! 

Ruined! 

This was the first thought that flashed in Lin Qin's mind! 

This Hydra is the treasure of the organizer! It is said that in order to capture it, the organizer sacrificed 

two saint-level powerhouses as bait, and only then led away the parents of the Hydra! 

Originally, Lin Qin believed that Fang Yue would definitely lose, and with Fang Yue's cultivation as a 

realm, he should not leave any scars on the Hydra's body! That's why I dared to arrange this game 

unscrupulously. 

Now, Fang Yue actually abducted the Hydra! 

This has caused great losses to the organizer. No matter how tolerant the people above are, the mistake 

he committed this time will not be forgiven lightly! 

In addition, there are 100,000 bonus points! 

That was the bait he planted for Fang Yue to take the bait! 

One hundred thousand points, the corresponding prize is so rich, in his capacity, it is simply not enough 

to give such a reward! 

"Fang Yue, leave the Hydra, and then you can leave!" 

Fang Yue has not left the battlefield. 



A strong voice came down! 

This is a middle-aged man at the pinnacle of the leader level. He is ten feet tall and covered with black 

fluff. Judging from his simple appearance, he is not a human race! 

A pair of eyes opened and closed, and fierce thunder and lightning flashed vaguely! 

"What about my 100,000 points?" 

Fang Yue never let go of the nine-headed demon snake. 

The organizer of this Beidou Controversy would not let him take away the Hydra easily. He knew this 

when he signed a contract with the Hydra. 

The Hydra has great potential, and it can easily kill the saints when trained to the level of the leader. 

If you cultivate into a virtual immortal, it will become one of these ten thousand realms. Except for a few 

high planes, it will be the top overlord level existence! 

"The 100,000 points are Lin Qin's own promise, and it has nothing to do with our organizer!" 

The voice was cold and domineering, and he was not ready to fulfill his previous promise! 

One hundred thousand points, the corresponding treasure is so human, if it is taken out, even the saint 

will be moved! 

It is impossible for them to pay such a high price for Lin Qin's setting! 

"Okay, okay, okay! What a Beidou fight, the organizer has turned back and forth, this is not going to 

make a face at all, is it?" 

Fang Yue laughed back in anger. He didn't expect that the organizer of the Big Dipper would be so 

shameless. In that case, he didn't have to worry about anything! 

"Boy, what did you say? Dare to say it again? Such a slander against our organizer of the Big Dipper, this 

is a big rebellion! It should be cut!" 

The middle-aged man at the top of the leader class overlooked Fang Yue, his voice was full of cold 

murderous intent! 

Fang Yue was too lazy to say: "Being like you is the best, fortunately I anticipated this earlier! All have 

made some response!" 

Fang Yue snapped his fingers after speaking. 

A figure came through the void! This figure is exactly the same as Fang Yue, but this figure is made of 

aura! 

"Look, what is this?" 

Fang Yue pointed to the person carried by the aura avatar! 

His face was terrified and pale, and he was begging for mercy loudly: "No! I'm still young and don't want 

to die!" 



The middle-aged man was stunned, the contemptuous expression on his face disappeared, and 

immediately changed to a touch of solemnity. 

"Fang Yue, put him down! Otherwise, I will let you shatter your body!" 

The middle-aged man gritted his teeth. 

How could he not know the person in Fang Yue's spiritual qi clone! This is one of their disciples, whose 

realm is on the first level of the rotation realm! His talent is very good, he is the body of Dengxian! Every 

time he raises a small state, his physique will strengthen by one point! If he cultivates to the level of the 

saint, he will 

Transformed into a semi-immortal physique, the colored glaze is clear and pure, it can directly absorb 

the heaven and earth immortal energy, and can perform some incomplete immortal arts! 

It's the value, although this disciple is not as good as the Hydra, but if he can be promoted to the level of 

the saint, he can safely be promoted to the level of the virtual fairyland! 

"If I put him down, won't you break my body into pieces?" 

Fang Yue's face was full of playful looks! 

At this moment, the face of the middle-aged man became cold! The murderous intent surging in his 

heart is already a little overwhelming! 

"Boy, don't kill yourself! Do you know who I am!" 

"An unruly, powerful and domineering scum, of course I know your identity!" 

Now that he has turned his face, now that he has broken the tank, Fang Yue doesn't care, and offends 

this guy a little bit harder! 

The middle-aged man’s fingertips were trembling, he felt his liver, back, stomach, and all over his body 

hurt! 

"Fang Yue, give you one last chance to let go of the hostage in your hand! If not, I want you to know 

what regret is!" 

The voice of the middle-aged man has become a hysterical roar! 

His anger was raging, and he wanted to give Fang Yue a thousand swords! 

"Come on! I'm waiting for you!" 

Fang Yue carried his hands on his back and was not afraid. 

At this time, the Hydra has disappeared! 

Fang Yue was confident, anyway, the clay puppet body was present this time. Originally, the mud 

puppet body could only last for more than a hundred days, but Fang Yue was filled with a lot of life 

essence in the clone! 

This allows the mud puppet body to be continuously promoted with the deity, eternally immortal! 



Moreover, the switch between the body of the mud puppet and the deity is only between Fang Yue's 

thoughts, and there is no need for any rituals at all, which is impossible to prevent! 

In the middle-aged man's anger, there was no way to tell the difference between the mud puppet body 

and Fang Yue's deity! 

In his anger, the Great Dao Realm unfolded, and he wanted to completely seal Fang Yue so that he could 

not move, and then retrieve the disciple with the Immortal Body! 

Fang Yue didn't speak, but gave the middle-aged man a glance. 

"Anyone who doesn't follow the rules will have to pay a price! As for this price, start with this immortal 

body!" 

Fang Yue's avatar squeezed the palm of his hand slightly, and the blood in Dengxian's body flowed out 

and was gathered into a small pill! 

Dengxian body is a special physique, even among the 122,000 special physiques, it is one of the top 

physiques! 

Its blood is extremely valuable for research! Fang Yue, as a Ten Thousand Devouring Demon Body, and 

also as a bloodline expert with an upright mind, will naturally not miss the blood of this special 

physique! 
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Soon, the blood of Dengxian's body was stripped away, and even the flesh and blood essence in it was 

swallowed and dissipated! The soul was detained by Fang Yue, and there is no possibility of 

reincarnation! 

With a click, the palm of Fang Yue's Spiritual Qi clone slowly let go, and a skinny corpse appeared on the 

ground, and there was no value in the corpse anymore! 

The middle-aged man's eyes were splitting, and Fang Yue's avatar actually moved as usual in his Dao 

realm, and he was bold enough to kill the Dengxian body they carefully cultivated. This is simply 

tolerable and intolerable! 

The middle-aged man didn't care any more, he covered the sky with one hand, his palm enlarged, 

turned into a sky, covering the sky, he wanted to give Fang Yue a slap for fear of death! 

Fang Yue's spiritual energy clone dissipated! 

Then, another walk out of the void. 

In the hands of this spiritual energy clone, there was also a person carrying him. This person was 

unconscious, his body was like a dead pig, motionless! 

The middle-aged man just wanted to slap the palm down. 



But he held it back. 

Who is this special mother? 

Do the protectors who guard the genius disciples eat shit? 

How could he not be able to stop Fang Yue from a world realm, and he was caught one after another! 

This genius disciple, a little older, looks like a middle-aged man, his body is slightly blessed, and there is 

not too strong aura fluctuations! 

"Fang Yue, do you think you can threaten me by just picking up a person?" 

The middle-aged man laughed, this guy is definitely not the arrogant of their organizers! 

The middle-aged man passed through all the presence of Fang Tianjiao in the brain child, none of them 

could match this dead fat pig. 

"I didn't say to threaten you with it! This buddy, Mr. Accountant, please feel free to use it!" 

Fang Yue delivered the dead fat pig to the middle-aged man. 

But the middle-aged man forcibly pulled his palm back. 

His infuriating energy surged back, wow blood spurted out all over the place. 

The middle-aged man's face was a little pale, and he was a little weak when he raised his hand. Forcibly 

retracting the move, incurring injuries to himself, he suffered quite serious internal injuries, and his 

breathing became heavy. 

Mr. Tent, this is the core of the Big Dipper Challenge! 

He is extremely intelligent and good at mental arithmetic. 

Although his status in the organizers is not very high, or even not far inferior to those slightly talented 

disciples, he has mastered all the accounts of the Beidou Station over the years. 

This involves the distribution of the interests of these high-level figures, and even he will open the key to 

the treasure house of the Big Dipper. 

If he falls, these high-level figures will definitely face serious internal fighting, and even the Beidou 

treasure house cannot be opened, and they will not be able to come up with corresponding treasures to 

reward all forces! 

Originally, Mr. Tenant was an insignificant existence in their eyes, but now thinking about it, his status is 

somewhat important! 

"You kill! I am willing to die with him!" 

The cheapest is invincible! 

Fang Yue suffocated his neck, and when he reached the leader-level middle-aged man, the opponent 

hesitated repeatedly, and even the opponent Yue didn't have the courage to make a move! 



I have seen shameless people, and I have never seen such shameless people! 

Fang Yue's appearance made the middle-aged man feel deeply powerless. 

"Fang Yue, how can you hand over the Hydra!" 

The middle-aged man took a deep breath. 

He didn't dare to touch Mr. Tent, so he could only lower his head and initiate negotiations with Fang 

Yue. 

"Do you think that if you conclude an eternal agreement with the Hydra, will you hand over the Hydra?" 

Fang Yue looked at Mr. Accountant with a smile. 

A dark golden thunder light flashed in the middle-aged man's eyes. 

"Naturally not!" 

"Then my choice is the same!" 

Fang Yue smiled, his face not stained with anger! 

"Everyone is not guilty, and he is guilty of his crime. Don't you fear that we will spread the news and let 

the whole world chase you down?" 

The middle-aged man snorted coldly: "I got the Hydra and didn't hand it over because I have this capital 

and can keep it, but you? Why?" 

"By him!" 

Fang Yue mentioned Mr. tent, who was sleeping like a dead pig. 

An angry middle-aged man straightens his teeth! 

Is this Fang Yue a bastard? 

Is it possible that he still wants to use Mr. Tent to threaten them for a lifetime? 

"He can't do it! Big deal, what we give up is, I don't believe it, in terms of value, it's just a tentman, do 

you think it replaced the value of the Hydra?" 

The middle-aged man has a slight choice. 

This Fang Yue must die! 

"So how many more?" 

Shit! 

Behind Fang Yue, another Nine Spiritual Qi clone appeared, and each Spiritual Qi clone was carrying a 

Tianjiao disciple of the organizer! 

From the heaven and earth to the cycle, there are even disciples from the seventh or eighth levels of the 

cycle, who were beaten and bruised by Fang Yue before they were captured! 



The complexion of the middle-aged man is ugly! 

This special mother was copied by Fang Yue, right? 

The disciples on the seventh and eighth levels of the rotation realm can't even do an aura clone. Are you 

really geniuses? 

The middle-aged man was a little desperate, and the ghost knew how many young geniuses they had 

collected in Fang Yue's hand! 

These geniuses, if one or two die, he can't afford it, because several of them are valued by the saint-

level powerhouses! 

The genius is dead, he must be buried! 

Is this Fang Yue a personal trafficker? Or is he a robber himself? 

The middle-aged man didn't expect it, he guessed it right. 

Unfortunately, there is no reward! 

The middle-aged man felt cold on his back, and he was sweating coldly! Who is this Fang Yue? Can 

submerge behind them silently! If he arrests a genius disciple or a tent at will, it can be said to be a 

momentary negligence. However, he made so many people in one fell swoop, 

It is no longer possible to explain with negligence! 

This shows that Fang Yue's stealth technique is very superb. 

Entering behind them is like entering an uninhabited state, behind them. But not only their disciples, but 

also their wives and children, and some very important inheritors! 

This time, it is okay for those talented disciples and tents, but next time, Fang Yue may choose their 

disciples, wives and children! 

This Fang Yue must not stay! 

In a blink of an eye, the middle-aged man's killing intent became even more serious! 

"Even if these disciples are sacrificed, I will kill you!" The middle-aged man has no fear, but all the 

disciple descendants who are most valued by the saint-level powerhouses will have the resurrection 

soul card! Among them are their souls and a ray of true soul, which can be used to resurrect them after 

the death of the deity. 

Although, this will pay a certain price, but at least, it does not mean that those people will truly fall! 

"Have you really decided to abandon them?" 

Fang Yue jumped a little bit, this guy is crazy, but he has the hope and sustenance of the big bosses of 

the organizer for the future! 

"Fang Yue, you must die. I want to let your soul fly, and you will never live beyond life!" The teacher-

level middle-aged man gritted his teeth. He has been enveloped by murderous intent, and a random 



splash is like a sword, stabbing Fang Yue's skin. It hurts, Rao is Fang Yue’s own strength is not weak, 

already comparable to the existence of Yin-Yang level, but in 

In front of the leader-level powerhouse, he is still a little weaker, and the two sides are no longer on the 

same level! 

"In this case, their existence is unnecessary!" 

Fang Yue's aura clone is also cruel! 

He drained the blood of the nine Tianjiao disciples, suppressed their souls, and turned their bodies into 

fly ash, annihilated in the wind. 

When the middle-aged man saw this scene, his eyes were distraught. This is their hard work and 

sustenance over the years! 

They wanted to cultivate a peerless Tianjiao to revitalize their inheritance. They didn't expect that all of 

this would be ruined by a kid who was not in their eyes, and it was all ruined! 

"If you want to kill me, just follow me!" 

Fang Yue's face was calm, he was not like the executioner who had just killed ten Tianjiao! 

All nine spiritual qi clones disappeared. He stepped forward and stepped into a space formation. 

This is the formation he has arranged long ago to escape, and it is branded with the inheritance 

formation, which can cross the barrier of the world! 

The cost of this formation is extremely high, and each formation is worth the wealth of an ordinary Yin-

Yang realm powerhouse! 

However, Fang Yue is not stingy, this is something he uses to save his life, it can break through the space 

blockade of Saint level or even higher levels! 

In his spare time, Fang Yue made dozens of copies at any cost. 

A formation can sometimes represent a life! 

The array plate was activated, and a full 3,600 top-grade spirit stones were inlaid on the edge, and the 

aura in it was burned at the same time, activating the space formation, forming a space gate! 

Fang Yue stepped into the portal, and he disappeared into this world. 

"Boy, don't go!" 

The middle-aged man wanted to pursue, but the door was closed and his palm just caught the air! 

"Damn, he actually has this kind of formation in his hand! Every formation can cross the boundary. This 

must be made with extremely expensive materials and an array mage who is proficient in space and 

heaven. However, he is from 

The boy in the world realm on the frontier planet, how can He De be able to invite a powerhouse of this 

level! " 



The middle-aged man is talking to himself! 

He inlaid 3,600 top quality spirit stones on the edge of the array. 

Based on his wealth, it is a vague pain for Rao to take out so many top-quality spirit stones in one 

breath! 

The highest-quality spirit stones are extremely valuable, and they can be met but not sought. In ordinary 

auction houses, you can't even buy them at any cost! 

Taking out three thousand six hundred best spirit stones in one breath, Rao Yi's savings at the leader 

level will shrink a little. 

"Fang Yue, I must not spare you this time!" 

The array is open again! 

The middle-aged man stepped into it with a bang, the formation was broken, the space channel was 

difficult to maintain, and a powerful master fell down not far away. 

He was hit hard by the explosion of the space channel, and his whole body was covered with wounds! 

The blood gurgled as if it were a creek, endless! 

The collapse of the space channel will face the terrifying space turbulence. 

Even the saint would be shocked when encountering this situation. What's more, this middle-aged man 

is not a saint-level powerhouse. The two seem to be only one step away, but in fact they are thousands 

of miles apart. 

This is the transformation of the life level, one hundred strong people who have cultivated to the top of 

the leader level may not be able to become a strong person at the saint level in the end! 

Fang Yue's figure reappeared, and he slowly appeared beside the middle-aged man's bruised body! 

"How? How good is my formation? Half-time supplies! Send you all the way to the West!" 

Chapter 847: Calculate to death 

 

 

"you!" 

The middle-aged man stretched out an index finger to point at Fang Yue. He spit out a mouthful of old 

blood. How could he not understand that he was calculated by Fang Yue! 

There was a problem with that formation, Fang Yue didn't leave at all just now, just a teleport and hid 

elsewhere! 

Fang Yue deducted 3,600 top-grade spirit stones one by one from the array. "Oh! Why are you so 

incompetent? The best spirit stones are also used for littering. In other words, you organizers of the 



Battle of the Big Dipper are too dark every time! Every senior is rich It's oily, even the best spirit stone 

can be gone 

Care! " 

Fang Yue said slowly, his words were full of irony. 

The middle-aged man was originally wounded and incomparably painful. Now he is even more 

uncomfortable. He feels that he is tortured in his heart and he wants to die! 

"Fang Yue...I want... to kill you!" 

The middle-aged man made a strong breath. Angrily, he wanted to kill Fang Yue. 

But he was swaying and not standing still, Fang Yue slapped him down. 

Fang Yue's palm is so powerful, like a dragon wagging its tail! He was flew away abruptly, and even a few 

teeth broke! "I'm walking the 100 steps of the physical body. Although it is not very far, I have already 

reached the twenty-first step! In terms of pure physical body, ordinary saints are not necessarily my 

opponents! I advise you, don't be my enemy close 

! " 

Fang Yue said slowly. He walked towards the middle-aged man step by step. 

The middle-aged man's eyes widened, and he finally realized that he was not wronged. 

Physical cultivation is rare in the entire ten thousand realms. The 100-level physical body is the most 

difficult and orthodox road to physical cultivation! 

This is a road to immortality, one hundred levels of success, that is, Tianzun! 

However, this is just a legend, and no one has seen anyone who can actually climb to the top of the 

forest of the 100th level of the flesh! 

The twenty-first-level physical body is 100-level, and the pure physical body is comparable to a saint! 

When he died in Fang Yue's hands, the middle-aged man felt he was not wronged! 

"The organizer of the Big Dipper will not spare you!" 

The middle-aged man exhausted his last bit of strength and said to Fang Yue. 

"But, the 100,000 points are already mine! The Hydra is mine! Even if I give up all subsequent games, I 

can still take away the generous rewards, right?" 

Fang Yue sincerely wants to **** off the middle-aged man! He didn't take the final cruel hand, but 

instead summoned the Hydra and lay on Fang Yue's shoulders to bite the chicken neck of the hillbilly! 

Why is the chicken neck so delicious? 

Why haven't I noticed it before? 

Hydra is completely immersed in the world of foodies and cannot extricate itself! 



The middle-aged man's eyes widened! Is this greedy snake with no moral integrity and no bottom limit, 

the hydra that they can't conquer with all their strength and all means? 

Shame! 

This is a shame they will never get rid of! 

The accountant who was carrying Fang Yue's hand also woke up quietly! 

He saw Fang Yue with horror on his face. 

"Don't kill me! Don't kill me!" 

The accountant shouted, begging for mercy. 

He is not a warrior, there is no warrior to kill, not to be humiliating stupidity! 

To be alive is better than anything else! 

"Don't worry, I won't kill you! Put the 100,000 points I deserved in this game into my token! Let's take 

the blame!" 

Fang Yue slowly said to Mr. Accountant. 

He is in charge of the account and has no other authority. It is still possible to give Fang Yue the points 

for this victory. 

Because these 100,000 points were originally what Fang Yue deserved! 

"But this is an adult!" 

Mr. Tenant pointed to the middle-aged man timidly. He recognized at a glance that this guy who now 

seems to be a dead dog is a high-level person in the Beidou dispute. He assigned the points to Fang Yue. 

Will this person settle accounts after autumn? 

"It doesn't matter, you give me the points and I will kill him!" 

Fang Yue's voice was light. 

Promise directly. 

The accountant looked at the middle-aged man timidly and hesitated. 

"If you don't give me points, I will kill you!" 

Fang Yue's murderous intent was awe-inspiring, and Mr. Accountant immediately felt the feeling of 

falling into the ice cave. 

He understood that this boy was not joking. 

What about in the future. who cares? 

Let's talk about it after passing this level! 

As soon as Mr. Tenant gritted his teeth, he allocated one hundred thousand points to Fang Yue. 



Fang Yue was looking at the token, the number on it had become six digits. 

Fang Yue shook the token and looked at the middle-aged man. 

"How?" 

The middle-aged man sprayed out a deep black blood again, his face turned black. 

He had already reached the point when the oil had run out and the lamp had dried up, and he was 

seriously injured when the space channel burst. 

This time, Fang Yue was fiercely angry again, and he was so angry that he almost really died! 

"I'm a ghost and I won't let you go!" 

The middle-aged man's voice is extremely stern. 

"Being a ghost? Do you think you are qualified? Oh, forgot to introduce yourself, me, Fang Yue, the 

ghost of the world, the identity of the ghost, there is the kind of organization!" 

Fang Yue solemnly took out his ghost token. 

The middle-aged man's heart is completely cold, what a ghost! 

Ghosts are bad! 

How many can there be in the world? 

He died, and he still fell into Fang Yue's hands! 

The middle-aged man wanted to explode for a moment! 

However, it is impossible for him to blew himself up. The physical body of the leader-level peak is rare. 

Even though he is seriously injured, it is a standard big tonic for the two wailing people in the family, and 

a sumptuous meal! 

With a look in Fang Yue's eyes, he knocked the middle-aged man unconscious. 

Let him completely fall into a state of chaos, unable to extricate himself! 

Lin Qin's hands and feet were cold, he had witnessed everything, and finally realized how terrifying the 

person he was trying to deal with! 

The ghosts in the world are bad, and even the strong of the leader of the leader can kill! 

He said it was the respect of status, but in the final analysis it was only the first level of the Thorough 

Realm! 

He was not sure to kill Fang Yue, and even the leader of the leader-level peak was dead. 

What does he count? 

"Nine Profound Sect people, right! Do you dare to make things difficult for the contestants sent by my 

Great Wilderness Sect?" 



At this moment, Nangong Jie appeared in the arena. His unpredictable strength and great means. For 

others, the inaccessible arena is like the back garden of his own home! 

Lin Qin looked back hard. 

"Da...The Great Wilderness Cult?!" 

Lin Qin dared to swear to promise that he absolutely didn't know that Fang Yue was a player sent by the 

Great Wilderness Sect. 

Otherwise, lend him one hundred and eighty courage and dare not do anything with Fang Yue! 

The Great Wilderness Sect, famous in the Ten Thousand Realms, and the Three Hundred Realms of the 

Big Dipper, is probably one of the most powerful forces! 

Generally speaking, forces at this level simply disdain to compete in competitions of their size! 

Otherwise, there is still a fart of suspense! 

The first one is for you, the medal is free! 

"I, I really don't know!" 

Before Lin Qin finished speaking, Nangong Jie slapped Lin Qin unconscious! Then, as if carrying a little 

chicken cub, he mentioned Fang Yue's face! 

"Father, what are you doing?" 

Nangong Fenghua is here soon! She was worried that her father would do something unfavorable to the 

other party because of the betting! 

But she rushed to the arena and found that her father had already started a enthusiastic conversation 

with Fang Yue. "This Lin Qin is the culprit who obstructed your competition! He is a disciple of the Nine 

Profound Sect. Because of his outstanding talents, he is valued by the old guys behind the Big Dipper 

Championship and gained a little power! But don't worry, this time. After the matter, North 

The organizer of the battle is definitely not even dare to let go! It was because they were in the wrong, 

and even dared to murder my disciple of the Great Wilderness Sect, it really took the courage of the 

bear heart and leopard! " 

Nangong Jie cursed, trying to win over Fang Yue. 

Such talented disciples are really rare! 

Among other things, the physical cultivation realm of the twenty-first level of the 100-level physical 

body is unprecedented in the Great Wilderness Sect! 

More important is the eternal deed! 

Recognition of the will of hell! 

Ghost bad identity! 

Hydra's partner! 



As long as this Fang Yue can grow up smoothly, the entire Ten Thousand Realms will resound in his 

reputation! 

The reason why the Great Wilderness Sect is able to survive is not only because of its peerless heritage 

and unfathomable background, but more importantly because of their policies to attract and support 

geniuses. 

Even if you don't join the Great Wilderness Education, as long as there are potential stocks, you must 

make good friends with good cause and good results. Sooner or later, these friendships will bring 

unexpected benefits to the Great Wilderness Education! 

Fang Yue carried Lin Qin, clasped his fists and said to Nangong Jie, "Thank you, senior!" 

Fang Yue is not the kind of person who doesn't know good or bad, and now he represents not himself, 

but the whole earth! Today's earth is in the stage of recovery. Although there may be some hole cards, 

the surface strength is still quite shallow. 

If you can get some support from Dahuangjiao, it will definitely be a wonderful thing for the smooth 

development of the earth. 

Of course, Fang Yue would not pin his hopes on Dahuangjiao! 

Self-improvement is the best way out! 

Fang Yue appreciates that Nangongjie's goal has been achieved. 

"Junior, I am Nangong Jie, remember my name, if the organizer of the Beidou Controversy dares to 

make things difficult for you, mention my name! Who dares to touch your finger, my mother will kill 

him! " 

Nangong Jie's smile was gentle, like a spring breeze. 

But his vulgar words gave Fang Yue a particularly close feeling! 

"father!" 

Nangong Fenghua saw that his father actually robbed his own people. Can not help but secretly get 

angry. 

Nangong Jie laughed and said: "Don't worry, girl, I just express kindness to Fang Yue on behalf of the 

Great Huangjiao, and it will not affect our gambling agreement!" 

In the end, this matter passed! As expected, the organizer of the Beidou Controversy didn't make things 

difficult for Fang Yue anymore. Although Fang Yue killed several of their Tianjiao disciples, and even 

abducted a precious beast like Hydra, they had no temper at all. After all, this thing goes back to the 

source 

If they did not do the right thing, they repeatedly made things difficult for Fang Yue, and they were 

forced to fight back, causing them to suffer a little loss here, which is also being cleaned up! 

In the next game, Fang Yue won one after another. The opponents of the heaven and earth realm 

selected at random were really not challenged. Players with real strength and background have directly 



passed the preliminary stage of the reincarnation of a hundred battles. They must recharge their energy 

and ensure their strength. The semi-finals are the dinner, which involves the distribution of the interests 

of the corresponding forces behind them. In comparison, Reincarnation product 

The treasure that was redeemed is not so conspicuous! 

Twenty consecutive victories! 

On the seventh day after participating in the cycle of a hundred battles, Fang Yue finally achieved a 

brilliant record! 

The record of 20 consecutive victories is dazzling, and at the same time, Fang Yue's return is extremely 

amazing! In his 21st game, if he wins in a row, his winning streak will reach 1,000 points, and his winning 

score will become insignificant! 

Chapter 848: Lone Moon Sword Sovereign 

 

 

In this year's reincarnation, there are nine players who can win consecutive games from the first to the 

twentieth! 

Each of these nine people is a rare genius! 

In the eyes of the organizer, Fang Yue is naturally the most dazzling one. Even the Hydra has become a 

partner. Such a fierce person, who can stop him? 

But the Hydra matter, after all, only spread in a small area. 

This matter involved the deficiencies of the organizers and their unfairness, so they naturally did not 

want to say more. 

Fang Yue is not the kind of person who grabs people's pigtails, and the water in the organizer of the Big 

Dipper is still very deep! 

In addition, Fang Yue's winning methods were normal when he was in the game, so no one paid much 

attention to his information! 

On the ranking list of the popularity of Samsara, Fang Yue is ranked 23rd, and some people who have 

not yet reached the 20-game winning streak have a higher attention rate than him! 

However, the number of participants in the Hundred Wars Reincarnation is extremely large. There are 

millions of Tianjiao from the heaven and earth realm of the Three Hundred Realms of the Big Dipper. 

Those who can stand out from the crowd and reach the top 100 in attention are all players with their 

own characteristics! 

Someone is already secretly asking prices to mark the worth of each player. 

Fang Yue's worth is one hundred thousand supreme spiritual stones! 

This price is really not very high for players at many levels of heaven and earth. 



Even in terms of net worth, he has already ranked outside the hundred! 

Because although Fang Yue showed amazing combat power and strong fighting talent, he did not show 

any special talent and physique after all, his potential was ordinary, and his stamina was obviously 

insufficient! Some special physiques, such as Feathering Divine Body and Yin-Yang Holy Body, although 

they have won fifteen consecutive victories, fourteen consecutive victories, and even some people have 

only won nine consecutive victories, eight consecutive victories, but their worth is all marked. Two 

hundred thousand superb spiritual stones even 

It is the point of 300,000 superb spiritual stones! For example, Fang Yue's feet are several times higher! 

Of course, this is a vertical comparison in the genius circle. If a general horizontal comparison is made, 

Fang Yue's worth is also amazing. After all, in the general black market, ordinary practitioners at the 

rotation level are worth three to five hundred top-quality spiritual stones, and even the strong at the Yin 

and Yang level are worth less than 10,000! Only the strong at the thorough level can be worthy 

From this point of view, Fang Yue and others are worthy of the powers of Yin-Yang realm! 

"It's the twenty-first game! I'm afraid that in this Big Dipper battle, the special mechanism of the round 

of battles will also be used!" 

Fang Yue said to himself, a faint smile appeared on his face. 

But for the special battles, in order to balance the relationship between risk and return. 

For each special session, the organizer will increase the reward points for the winning session! 

Sure enough, a notice appeared on Fang Yue's token. 

Fang Yue, the twenty-first game of Reincarnation of the Hundred Battles, opponent, projection, young 

saint Gu Yue Jianzun. Realm, the third layer of Rotating Realm, with a special skill that breaks everything 

with one sword! 

This introduction is extremely detailed! 

This also means that this is a very difficult special game! 

The handwriting disappeared, replaced by a beautiful line of small characters. 

In special competitions, you will get 5000 special bonus points, winning streak points, and winning 

points according to the general rules! 

Lone Moon Sword Sovereign. 

This is a well-known existence in the ten thousand realms! 

He walked out of the Ximen family among the ten kendo clans, with an iron sword that once oppressed 

his peers to breathe! 

He is good at swords, he is great at swords. 

Enter the Tao with the sword, make a name for it with the sword! 



In his youth, Lone Moon Sword Sovereign was once the Heaven and Earth Realm, and independently 

killed the Howling Moon God Wolf at the pinnacle level of the Rotation Realm! 

He is a sign of an era. 

Fang Yue faced the young Guyue Sword Sovereign on the third level of the Enemy Rotation Realm, and 

many people were not optimistic about him! 

"This time, Fang Yue is afraid that there will be disaster!" 

When Nangong Jie heard the four words Guyue Jianzun, his heart stopped beating for a while! 

Guyue Sword Sovereign, one of the Supreme Elders of their Great Wilderness Sect, has now broken into 

the level of the Great Sacred Realm, and he was fortunate to have seen him twice that year! 

At that time, he was in the realm of a saint, and the sword sovereign of Solitary Moon had not yet been 

promoted to the great sage, but sword sovereign of Solitary Moon was just sitting there with his eyes 

closed slightly, and Nangong Jie gave birth to a feeling of high mountains covering the sky, 

insurmountable. 

That time, Nangong Jie gained a lot, and Guyue Jianzun's understanding of kendo has reached an 

incredible range! 

Those powerhouses, even teenagers, are beyond the reach of humans. Fighting at the same level, Fang 

Yue's chances of defeating Sword Sovereign Lonely are almost zero. What's more, Sword Sovereign 

Lonely is much better than Fang Yue. A few realms! 

Except for Qu Fang Yue, the other 20-game winning streaks have all encountered special challenges! 

The opponent Fang Yue encountered was not the most terrifying! 

Yu Xiaoxiao, who is number one in the popularity list, is a young girl with a blue skirt. No one has ever 

seen her look when she makes a full shot! 

She looks like a human being, she is only the sixth level of the heaven and earth realm, and she has won 

20 consecutive games all the way. 

She wins every victory with one move. 

No matter how strong the opponent is, there is no one who can force her to shoot twice! 

Some people claim that she is the Chaos Primordial Body, a collection of the Chaos Primordial Body and 

the Primordial Spirit Body among the top ten physique rankings. 

Yu Xiaoxiao has never admitted her physique, and her identity is a mystery, no one even knows which 

power she is representing. 

Yu Xiaoxiao's opponent is also the brand of a saint's youth, her opponent Wu Qiong is a juvenile 

projection of the fifth floor of the rotation realm. 

Wu Qiong, even though she is the Great Sage now, she has beheaded the Great Sage, and more than 

one. 



She is honored as the first person in the realm of saints, invincible in the world, even Xuxian will be 

extremely polite to her. 

The projection of the saint’s boyhood, this time a total of three were arranged. 

Each one is a projection of the saint who is now in full swing in his youth. 

There is another person who also encountered the projection of the saint in his youth. This person is the 

fifth person on the popular list, Nangongque. 

Nangong Que comes from the Great Wilderness Sect and is said to be the cousin of Nangong Fenghua! 

He was originally eligible to enter the semi-finals directly, but he gave his spot to the girl he was chasing, 

and then he could only struggle in the cycle of a hundred battles! 

Nangongque lives up to the prestige of Dahuangjiao. 

Pass the test along the way, always win narrowly but always undefeated! 

Gives a feeling of intangible depth. Some people say that the reason why he narrowly won was because 

he was hiding himself, but this kind of argument has never been affirmed, and of course no one has 

denied it! 

Nangongque’s opponent is the projection of the third level of the rotation realm of Nangong Family’s 

ancestor, Nangong Invincible in his youth. 

This makes Nangongque a headache! 

Fight, deceive the master and destroy the ancestor, don't fight, you will lose the winning streak again! 

Nangong Que is probably the most tangled one. 

In the bottom of my heart, Nangongque has already scolded the organizer of the Big Dipper War! 

Fang Yue’s game has begun! 

Nangongque, Yu Xiaoxiao and others all came to watch! 

They are not as eye-catching as the people on the hot list. 

For Fang Yue, they all think this is an opponent that can compete with them! 

On the contrary, those who are second and third on the hot list are just ordinary geniuses. They run out 

of cards to create such a momentum. Once they encounter a stronger opponent, they will immediately 

be beaten back to their original form. 

It’s easy to get on the hot list, but not easy to stand firm! 

The arrival of Nangongque and Yu Xiaoxiao naturally caused a sensation! Although Fang Yue has won 20 

consecutive victories, to be honest, there are not many people who really pay attention to him, because 

Fang Yue's own realm is limited and he did not show a special physique. The way he fights is very 

ordinary. , Only occasionally surprised 

Yan, will soon become mediocre again! 



However, since he can be paid attention to by Nangongque and Yu Xiaoxiao, it is proof that there is a 

certain secret in him! 

Therefore, this time all major forces have sent some disciples to observe, and the special battles are 

open to the public. You only need to pay the price of the tickets to observe a wonderful battle! This is a 

standard arena. A stone arena floating in the air contains ancient meanings. This arena is not illusory, 

but is real. It is one of the few ancient arenas that are rarely seen by the organizers of the Battle of the 

Beidou, and it is stained with mottled blood. 

It is immortal for thousands of years! It is said that there was once a great sage-level **** and demon 

fighting on this arena. They hit the earth and the stars were destroyed, and in the end they did not 

cause any damage to the arena! 

The opening of this ring is also to show respect for the Lone Moon Sword Sovereign. 

Fang Yue stepped onto the ring. Opposite him was a young man dressed in thin white clothes and 

holding a wooden sword in both hands. 

The boy's brows and eyes are delicate, his lips are red and his teeth are white, and he smells like a boy 

from the Lin family. Of course, standing on this ring, no one would really regard him as a Lin family boy. 

Fang Yue unexpectedly discovered that in the young man's eyebrows, there was a sort of clever taste! 

"This is not a simple brand! There is an independent will in it!" 

Fang Yue immediately noticed the problem with this young man. 

A person in charge said immediately: "This brand is intercepted from the void. This is the brand of the 

sword sovereign of the solitary moon in that era. Because it is relatively complete, it even expands the 

thinking, consciousness, and personality of the sword sovereign of the solitary moon. It's printed!" 

Fang Yue couldn't help but smile, such a Lone Moon Sword Venerable is even more terrifying! 

If only rubbing down the instinct of the Guyue Sword Sovereign, he might still have the power to fight. 

But if even the character and will of Lone Moon Sword Sovereign is rubbed down, then Fang Yue really 

feels that this battle is over! 

Fang Yue understood that this was deliberately done by the organizer of the Beidou Controversy. 

They can't make things difficult for Fang Yue in secret, they can only suppress him in disguise in this way! 

Twenty-one consecutive victories have been rewarded with generous rewards. 

They didn't want Fang Yue to get these points rewards, so they arranged an opponent that was almost 

impossible to defeat! 

"Go ahead!" 

Fang Yue took a deep breath! 

Being able to fight against the saints of the boyhood is also an accumulation of experience. 



Regardless of victory or defeat, this is a great gain. 

Sword Sovereign Gu Yue slowly lifted the sword, the sword's edge reached Fang Yue's throat. 

He never said much, in his eyes, there is only a sword, nothing else! 

Even if the Guyue Sword Sovereign hadn't really released the sword, just a slight finger, Fang Yue gave 

birth to a feeling of thorns on his back, as if thousands of sword lights were directed at him! 

This is a battle of will, a battle of faith! 

In that sword, there is no true energy, and no mana. 

It was just a simple finger, but it pointed to Fang Yue's heart! If Fang Yue's mind is not pure, and he has a 

slight retreat, he will be defeated immediately, and even his realm may face retreat or even collapse! 

Chapter 849: Sword world 

 

 

"Sword is also the way of the mind! If the mind is there, everything can be a sword! The eye is a sword, 

and the thought is also a sword! A beam of eyes, a thought can kill!" 

Gu Yue Jianzun coldly reprimanded! Like teaching one of his own disciples! 

Fang Yue slowly clasped his fists, and respectfully said: "Thank you Guyue Sword Sovereign for your 

guidance!" 

Fang Yue understood that this Guyue Sword Sovereign should have a love of talent! 

What rubbed in this brand was not the thinking of Sword Sovereign Solitary Moon in his youth, but the 

infusion of his spirit. 

Because, Fang Yue saw a touch of vicissitudes in the branded eyes. 

This is not the look that a teenager should have, it is not that he has experienced the ups and downs of 

Pepsi, it is difficult to temper such vicissitudes of eyes! 

Fang Yue closed his eyes. Since it involves a conflict of mind, he should go all out. 

This involves Daoji, if you are a little careless, even if you win, you will leave a demon. 

But if you win, this is another level of training for your mind! 

The lotus blossoms slowly bloomed, and the swordsman spirit of Guyue Sword Master was slowly 

dissolving in the lotus package, and finally disappeared into invisible! 

"Everything has reincarnation, strong and sharp can not last! Withered and Rong Zhou resumes, heaven 

and earth begin to clear!" 

Fang Yue read out a passage of his Tao! 

His way is reincarnation, birth and death, yin and yang changes, and impermanence of all things! 



Blossoming lotus flowers are a period of time, a cycle of life and death. 

The sword qi can pierce the lotus flower, but it cannot break the cycle of reincarnation! 

Sword Sovereign Guyue did not show the slightest anger because of Fang Yue's cracking down of his 

kendo will, but instead revealed a deep sense of comfort in the depths of his eyes. 

There are talents from generation to generation, and each has led the way for hundreds of years! In the 

eyes of Guyue Sword Sovereign, the so-called physique, the so-called inheritance, the so-called talent, 

and the so-called opportunity are all external forces. Of course, they are of great benefit to practice and 

combat power, but these external forces are all available and not available. ! Only one firm 

Stability, a solid heart of seeking the truth, can achieve great opportunities and great luck! 

In the end, those who reach the peak of the realm of cultivation are not necessarily the kind of people 

with extraordinary talents, but more generations with a strong heart! "Fang Yue, you are at the seventh 

level of the heaven and earth realm, then I will send you three moves with the seventh level of the 

heaven and earth realm and my insight and understanding of my youth! If you can survive these three 

moves, my level is considered to be You pass! If you lose, then everything will be 

A lesson, find your own weaknesses, and make persistent efforts! " 

Sword Sovereign Gu Yue was not prepared to release the water, but he was not prepared to use his 

realm to suppress others! 

He slowly raised his sword. 

As if the whole world is collapsing! 

All the light and all the elements of this world have been absorbed cleanly, leaving only this simple 

wooden sword! 

"This move was created when I was on the third level of the heaven and earth realm! This move is called 

the sword world! I hold a sword in my hand, and I also control the world! The sword falls, and the world 

falls! Then cut through the prehistoric alien species in the rotation realm!" 

Guyue Sword Sovereign introduces the origin of this sword! 

This was a trick he was proud of when he was a teenager. Although it seems to be extremely clumsy 

now, it is a saint-level vision, and he can see all over the country! But at the level of heaven and earth, 

this trick is still quite powerful! 

The sword falls, the world is pressing! 

Even outside the ring, many viewers felt a heavy sense of oppression! 

"This style, I am afraid it can be compared to the life-saving tricks of ordinary Yin-Yang realm experts! 

Lone Moon Sword Sovereign is indeed a well-known sword repairman in the ten thousand realms. He 

created such a move in the heaven and earth realm, and his reputation is well-deserved!" 

Yu Xiaoxiao stood on the edge of the ring, but did not feel the slightest pressure. A faint cyan mask 

naturally floated out of her body, isolating all pressure from the outside world! 



"Holding a sword in your hand means you are in charge of the world! This sentence is so overbearing! 

No, returning to the martial arts, I must ask Guyue Sword Sovereign to ask the sword world of this 

world. It must be very useful to use this trick to pick up girls!" 

Nangong Que is eager to try, but his thinking circuit is always different from others! 

That strong aura pressure seemed to him like nothing! He didn't have the slightest pressure, all he 

thought about was how to pick up girls! 

"Hehe, cousin, dare you say that, I guess Guyue Jianzun would dare to chop you off!" 

Nangong Fenghua didn't know when he came to Nangongque's side. 

She has long been used to the habit of Nangongque. 

Nangong Jie looked at Nangong Que coldly, and sighed at the family's misfortune! 

How come the dignified Nangong family has such a scum! 

The ancestors and ancestors, it is my Nangong Jie who taught me no way! 

People outside were talking and laughing, Fang Yue in the ring was not so relaxed! 

If the sword world of Sword Master Gu Yue had ten percent power, Fang Yue would have taken on 

ninety percent of it by himself! Only one percent of the power escaped! 

Fang Yue's confrontation with this sword is equivalent to confrontation with the entire world! 

"One thought, one world, one leaf and one bodhi!" 

Fang Yue smiled with the help of Buddhism, but the real meaning is that a green leaf is condensed from 

the path of life. The leaves, including the universe, melt into the path of heaven! 

A leaf held up and resisted the sword world of the Guyue Sword Master! 

Vaguely, the two sides turned out to be evenly matched. 

The leaves fall, the lines are clear, and the veins of each leaf are like a rushing river! 

The leaves have evolved, so big and boundless, they have become the world's best match against the 

sword world! 

"Is this Buddhism's twisting finger? How can it be so strong?" 

"It's not Guyue Sword Sovereign who released the water! If the 72 martial arts of Buddhism are so 

strong, wouldn't Buddhism have already unified the world?" 

The people in the audience are not calm anymore! 

Buddhism's squeeze fingers are simply a means of lousy streets! 

Although it is said that the world of martial arts is out of Buddhism, but 72 martial arts, if they are so 

strong, their other genres are still mixed! You can even become a monk! 

Only Yu Xiaoxiao, who was the closest to the ring, and the others noticed the tricky. 



Fang Yue's start-up style is indeed Buddhism's finger-handling, but the methods behind him have 

nothing to do with Buddhism's dime! 

But the power of the sword world is too strong for them to observe the specific changes! 

"This Fang Yue is really not easy!" 

Yu Xiaoxiao made a rare comment. 

There was also a solemn look on Nangongque's frivolous face before. 

Hopefully, don't meet Fang Yue in the following games! 

"Yes, not bad! Hahaha!" 

Guyue Sword Sovereign laughed, without the arrogance and indifference of being a sword repairer! 

However, only Fang Yue understood that this was Gu Yue Jianzun who cried at his opponent's joy! 

He has been standing proudly at the peak of the spiritual world for too long, and he has rarely 

encountered such a hearty battle! "The first move is considered a win! After all, this sword world is only 

an occasional skill in my youth. Because of its low level, the power of heaven and earth that can be 

mobilized is not a lot! It just condenses the power of heaven and earth in a radius of ten miles into a 

sword. .If it was me 

You can use the strength of the rotation level, and the power of this sword can at least increase a 

hundred times! When the time comes, your leaves will not be able to hold the power of this sword! " 

Sword Sovereign Solitary Moon revealed the flaws in Fang Yue's methods. 

Although his one leaf, one world is well-conceived, it still uses his own power after all. Personal strength, 

after all, can't borrow the world! 

However, he didn't know that Fang Yue didn't try his best when he shot just now! 

The first draw! 

Fang Yue's performance has gradually attracted more attention from some forces. Fang Yue's moves 

seem to be mediocre, and his performance in every game is not so amazing. 

But he can always turn decay into magic, using the simplest moves to show the strongest power! 

This seems to be a kind of ability, more like this Fang Yue seems to be hiding something deliberately! 

"Senior, let's move!" 

Fang Yue is extremely modest, and he has learned a lot in the moves of the Gu Yue Jian Zun! 

Confronting masters, even if they are lost, there are many benefits. Sword Sovereign Gu Yue slowly 

nodded: "The second style, sword one! It is the return of the ten thousand worlds! There are millions of 

moves in this world, but we can only make one shot at every moment! The wrong choice of moves 

means everything Losing, but hesitating to make a move, is a battle taboo! 



Therefore, when I was on the sixth level of the heaven and earth realm, I refined all the moves I 

practiced into one move! That is Jianyi! With one sword, everything is broken! All insights, life and 

death, are in this sword! " 

Sword Sovereign Solitary Moon’s moves are extremely spicy! 

A sword contains life and death. 

This was an ordinary thorn, but what Fang Yue saw was the cycle of thousands of generations! 

One sword, one sword, has been worthy of the supreme sentiment of hundreds of kendo sages! 

A hint of enlightenment flashed in Fang Yue's eyes! 

Wash all the lead and make you happy! This sword is not the sentiment of any sage, nor is it simply a 

mixture of moves forward. It is a freehand sword of the Guyue Sword Sect. The other sutras are all 

plumes. Only when they are washed out can they be used. Born your own moves and perceptions 

! 

"Don't be afraid of floating clouds and cover your eyes, just because you are at the highest level! Only by 

jumping out of all the tricks can you have a real sense of kendo! This style, I have been taught!" 

Fang Yue's **** stretched out and pinched them lightly, and his fingers were dyed lightly golden! Like a 

dragon's claw, there is nothing to remind! 

"This is... a dragon catcher?!" 

The eyes of those people are about to fall out! 

Catch the dragon hand is just the simplest move, it also belongs to the 72 basic martial arts of 

Buddhism! 

Not to mention the talents and masters from all walks of life who participated in the reincarnation of a 

hundred battles, even a three-year-old child on the side of the street can perform two tricks. 

However, in Fang Yue's hands, this dragon catcher displayed a special charm! 

As soon as the sword of Guyue Sword Sovereign was lightly blocked, there was a whisper, and the sword 

rang! 

Fang Yue's tiger's mouth trembled slightly, oozing wisps of red blood! 

Fang Yue was wounded, but after all he blocked this lore! 

"There is the Way of Gengjin!" 

Under the ring, Yu Xiaoxiao saw a trace of the truth. Although it was not very clear, he found a clue. 

What Fang Yue borrowed was just a technique to capture the dragon's hand, and the essence of it had 

already been changed! 

The Tao of Gengjin is the highest and strongest! 



If you cultivate to a certain level, you can turn stones into gold! 

What's more frightening is that Fang Yue's body showed the characteristics of a rare physique of the 

golden body, but Yu Xiaoxiao can be sure that Fang Yue is definitely not a golden body! 

"I drop ten benefits in one effort! The younger generation took a trick!" 

Fang Yue didn't want to expose too much of his hole cards, so he could only use the simplest possible 

means to attack Lone Moon Sword Venerable! 

This sword one is indeed tough. 

It's just that the power used by Gu Yue Jian Zun is too weak. Fang Yue catalyzed his body and turned into 

a gold stone by the way of gold, even a single blow from an ordinary yin and yang level powerhouse 

would hardly leave the slightest wound on his body! 

Chapter 850: Jian Wenxin 

 

 

"Winning by Tao is not a speculation! It's just that you didn't expect that your physical body is strong, 

the road is superb, and you are at such a young age!" 

Rao Yi Guyue Sword Master's knowledge, after seeing this scene, he felt a little shocked! Fang Yue's 

methods have exceeded his expectations! 

When he was his age, he was still specializing in kendo, so how could he have such a deep 

understanding and physical strength! 

Good at sword, very good at sword. 

It sounds very arrogant, but a few people understand the abandonment! 

In addition to swordsmanship, Guyue Sword Sovereign has no other means. Once the swordsmanship is 

lost, it means that he has no ability to escape and save his life! "The third style, the sword asks the 

heart! This style was created when I was on the seventh level of the heaven and earth realm! This sword 

is not my kendo, but a heritage from the ancient heart swordsmanship! However, the heart 

swordsmanship has been from ancient times. Xeon, even in this era, 

Someone walked between heaven and earth! A sword pierced out, pointing straight to the source! All I 

have is the fur, not complete! But that was also my strongest sword skill when I was on the seventh floor 

of the Heaven and Earth Realm! " 

Lone Moon Sword Master swings his sword at will. 

The wooden sword is down! 

The ring is the boundary, with a radius of hundreds of miles, all immersed in an illusion! 

Everyone's illusion is different, but they are the most vulnerable and difficult to face! 



Fang Yue's eyes are clear and there is no illusion. 

"Soul Scripture" is running slowly, the voice is endless, and the sword of the heart will be resisted 

outside the sea of knowledge! 

"invalid?!" 

Guyue Jianzun's mind was stagnant. Originally, he had already overestimated Fang Yue. 

He felt that with Fang Yue's amazing performance just now, Jianwenxin in this life might not cause him 

much trouble. 

It may take ten breaths of work for Fang Yue to get out of it, perhaps twenty breaths of work. 

This is already a great evaluation and overestimation of Fang Yue, but Gu Yue Jianzun never thought that 

his sword would actually be useless for Fang Yue! 

"Illusory realm is the category of Soul Heavenly Dao! And I have reached quite a high level in my soul 

Heavenly Dao cultivation. I deliberately resisted, and ordinary illusion cannot take effect on me!" 

Fang Yue spoke a little bit, and then he gave an answer that was decent in his own opinion. 

The fairy scriptures are too wide! 

The more he practiced, the more Fang Yue understood the preciousness of this celestial scripture. 

Moreover, Fang Yue vaguely felt that the three celestial scriptures he had obtained were not ordinary 

celestial scriptures. If they were cultivated to the extreme, they would vaguely lead to the supreme 

heavenly position! 

Therefore, Fang Yue became more and more secretive and vigilant about the existence of the celestial 

scripture! 

Even if this Lone Moon Sword Sovereign didn't seem to show any hostility towards him, he didn't want 

to reveal half of it. "Soul Heaven! That's how it is! Since ancient times, the soul heaven has been one of 

the most mysterious heavenly ways! Even in the underworld, few people can start to practice! With the 

soul heavenly way, deliberate resistance, can block the illusion of Wenxin sword, indeed 

It is not surprising! " 

Guyue Jianzun nodded slightly, thinking that he had found the correct answer, his brand disappeared, 

and he turned into heaven and earth vitality. 

"Fang Yue wins the 21st game!" 

After a long time, everyone awoke from the groggy illusion. 

The Lone Moon Sword Sovereign on the ring didn't know when it had disappeared! 

The referee declared Fang Yue's victory because the final result was obvious! 

Fang Yue stepped off the ring without a smile on his face! This time, I will fight the Guyue Sword 

Sovereign in a large court. I am afraid that many people will start investigating themselves! 



The moment Fang Yue stepped down from the ring. 

The voice of Gu Yue Sword Sovereign rang suddenly in Fang Yue's mind. "In this cycle of a hundred 

battles, there are spies from the Universe! Don't make any rashness, investigate the origin of the spies, 

and kill them! I have turned into a silver ring attached to your finger! As long as you gently Soothing ring 

surface 

Texture, one of my clones will appear! The universe beyond is the enemy of my universe! Once 

encountered, immediately kill! " 

The voice of Gu Yue Sword Sovereign awakened Fang Yue suddenly. 

He lowered his head and looked at the index finger of his left hand. Sure enough, a silver ring appeared 

on the top of the index finger of his left hand. This ring was simple and unpretentious, with the relief of 

a long sword on it! 

Gently caressed, a sharp sword aura seemed to break free from the ring and pierce the sky! 

"The universe beyond?" 

A touch of indifference flashed in Fang Yue's eyes! 

"Don't worry, senior, this spy from the other side of the universe, I will definitely catch it!" 

The will of the solitary sword sovereign fell asleep! 

Fang Yue stepped down from the ring on his own, as he walked away, no one took care of him! 

He was deliberately keeping a low profile, not allowing too many people to pay attention to him, and 

becoming a big fan, Fang Yue understood this truth. 

Fame is sometimes a resource, but sometimes it can kill him! 

Following that, Fang Yue's ranking in the Popularity Hot List skyrocketed with the victory of the 21st 

battle! Soaring all the way like sitting on a rocket! 

There is no way, Fang Yue's victory in this field was originally beyond everyone's expectations. His 

enemy is the Lone Moon Sword Sovereign in his youth. 

Even if Fang Yue didn't really defeat Sword Sovereign Solitary Moon, but the last style of Sword 

Sovereign Solitary Moon, Wenxin Sword, everyone in the room was obsessed with the illusion, but Fang 

Yue was the first to wake up. 

Just this is enough to make Fang Yue be concerned by many forces. 

What kind of means did he use to escape from the illusion so quickly? 

This is worth studying! 

Fang Yue's popularity ranking ranks third! 

Become the focus of much attention! 



At the same time, his worth has soared from one hundred thousand best spirit stones to 150,000 best 

spirit stones! 

Fifty thousand superb spirit stones, representing his worth has risen a step! However, Fang Yue is still 

very promising! Because his performance in the battle was quite strange, unintelligible and 

unpredictable. Some people are beginning to preach that this Fang Yue may be the reincarnation of a 

saint, only to be able to fight with a mortal body. 

To the present position. 

The reincarnation of a saint has strengths and weaknesses. 

The advantage is that before reaching the pinnacle level of the previous life, he can always keep 

advancing without any bottlenecks! 

No one can stop him from moving forward, and being able to become a saint is almost a sure thing. 

But the weakness is that, following the path of the previous life, following the diagram, almost the peak 

is the highest achievement of the previous life! 

If you want to make a breakthrough, it is more than ten times more difficult than ordinary writing in the 

same state! 

All the reincarnation repairs of many saints are regarded as Fang Zhongyong. 

There is also another rumor that Fang Yue always wins by external force. 

This is also not lacking in the history of the Beidou dispute. None of these people ended up with a bleak 

ending! 

Therefore, even though Fang Yue defeated the Sword Venerable Lone Moon in his youth, he still has not 

been truly recognized! 

The increase in the value of 50,000 Supreme Spirit Stones, from a certain perspective, is just an 

expression of respect for the Lonely Sword Sovereign! 

The rest of the battle is also quite exciting! 

Nangong Que fought hard against the invincibility of Nangong in his childhood, fought hundreds of 

rounds, and finally lost to defeat! 

But even though he was defeated in this battle, no one dares to look down upon him. Who is his 

opponent? 

That was the ancestor of the Nangong family, now the famous invincible God of War among the ten 

thousand realms, Nangong Invincible! 

Nangongque was able to fight for hundreds of rounds with Nangong Invincible, who was several small 

realms higher than him, and it already represented his combat power and potential! 

Some people say that if he fights with Nangong invincible in the same realm, he may not be defeated in 

the end. 



Nangongque's worth soared, from 300,000 best spirit stones to 500,000 best spirit stones! 

In another battle, Yu Xiaoxiao confronted Wu Qiong, the first person among the sages of the boyhood, 

with only three moves to slay him! 

The drizzle is like silk, lingering down! 

Wu Qiong's juvenile body was directly annihilated, and it was riddled with holes, and could not stop Yu 

Xiaoxiao's secret attack! 

The rest of the characters also have their own wins and losses, but in the end, the only one who can 

maintain a winning streak is that only Fang Yue and Yu Xiaoxiao are left! 

All the others failed to challenge and finally ended the winning streak! 

In the next battle, Fang Yue had a peaceful life! 

He went from 21 consecutive victories, singing all the way, and went straight to 40 consecutive victories! 

The reward of winning streak, from more than 1,000 points per game, has been promoted to more than 

3,000 points! 

Now Fang Yue's points have reached 169,563 points, which is rare in the history of reincarnation! 

The same is true for Yu Xiaoxiao. She is almost invincible and sweeps everything. In the battle other than 

the 21st, she has never used the second formula, which is to kill the opponent! 

The remaining three contestants are not so lucky! One of them, in the 21st special battle, even though 

he surpassed the ancient relics in the rotation realm, it was a tragic victory. The injury was not healed 

and he participated in the 22nd battle in the afternoon. His opponent is also a peerless heaven 

Pride, after the two sides fought a hundred moves, the wound of the winning streak broke and the 

ground was blood-stained. In the end, they lost and retired. 

One encountered Yu Xiaoxiao in the 24th game. He was defeated by one move, and there was no room 

for struggle! 

Another encountered an opponent who restrained himself in the twenty-fifth game. He was a cultivator 

of physical training, but in the end he encountered a practitioner who specializes in spiritual power! 

He struggled in the illusion for a long time, and finally lost bleakly! 

After playing for a long time, he didn't even figure out the true identity of the opponent! 

In the 41st game, Fang Yue and Yu Xiaoxiao also faced a special battle. 

But this time, the organizer of the Big Dipper has changed out new tricks! In this special battle, anyone 

with a record of more than ten consecutive victories can participate! They need to perform a special 

mission to explore an abandoned fragment of the world! Among the fragments of this world, there are 

three ancient jade handed down from the fairy world in ancient times, and each ancient jade represents 

a qualification to win! Every winner will get a reward of 50,000 points! And count as a winning streak! In 

addition to ancient jade, there are other treasures. 



According to the value level, you can get the points reward of the corresponding treasure value! 

In order to prevent Fang Yue and Yu Xiaoxiao from continuing to advance and get more winning streaks, 

the organization of the Big Dipper can be said to be a painstaking effort! 

Because they understand that if they are singled out, even if they send the creatures of the Yin and Yang 

realm to hold a ring match with them, they may not be able to stop the two people from winning! 

After Fang Yue heard the game, suddenly, a strange look appeared on his face. 

No matter how this game is a routine, after the arena, one enters a certain place for trial. 

He remembered that his black trial among the blood clan had not yet been completed! 

Forget it, let him go! Let's talk about it after this trial! 

 


