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The spaceship soon soared into the sky and disappeared over the central square. 

 

Looking at the blue sky and white clouds in the sky, Wang Fan breathed deeply and couldn't help closing 

his eyes. 

 

"There are five rooms over there. Each of you can find a room to go in. It's half a year away from the 

entrance of the canyon. You can arrange your own time to practice." 

 

The strong man of Luozhou turned to Wang Fan, and then directly entered their respective rooms. 

 

Wang Fan five people also have no nonsense, each looked for the room to drill into. 

 

Half a year, for other monks, it may be just a blink of an eye, but for Wang Fan, it has been a long time. 

 

Fortunately, he still has a lot of cultivation resources, which is not so boring. 

 

He grabbed all the top grade and top grade immortal stones from his family, spread them all over the 

room, and then began to set up the spirit gathering array. 

 

After setting up the spirit gathering array, he set up a few simple shielding and defense trigger arrays, 

and then sat down with his knees crossed to practice. 

 

In half a year, he wants to see if he can reach the sixth level of the imperial realm. Once his cultivation 

breaks through the sixth level of the imperial realm. 

 

That will be a big improvement for his strength. 

 

Wang Fan soon fell into the state of cultivation and began his crazy cultivation. 

 

The fog like aura almost turned into essence, filled the whole room in a flash, and constantly converged 

towards Wang Fan's body. 

 

And Wang Fan's cultivation, also under this kind of crazy cultivation, began to increase rapidly. 

 

Half a year passed in a hurry, and Wang Fan's cultivation finally came to the sixth floor of the Empire. 

 

Just looking at all kinds of fairy stones that turned into fly ash, as well as the vermicelli all over the 

ground, he felt some pain in his heart. 

 

With so many resources, his cultivation only broke through to the sixth level of the imperial realm. This 

resource consumption is too big. 



 

Wang Fan tidied up and walked out of the room. Only then did he find that the four had already sat 

down outside. 

 

"Wang Fan, you are really desperate. In the past six months, you haven't come out once." Feng eight 

waste see Wang fan out, said with a smile. 

 

"If not, my accomplishments are too low. I want to catch up with brother Feng as soon as possible." 

Wang Fanxiu was in a good mood to make a breakthrough. He seldom made a joke. 

 

"You're the one." Feng Bahuang's face was covered with black lines, and he didn't speak at once. 

 

Wang Fan, who is on the fifth floor of the imperial realm, is already so abnormal. If the realm is catching 

up, aren't they not enough to see? 

 

Feng Jiurou looked at Wang Fan with a twinkle in her eyes. "Congratulations on elder martial brother 

Wang's successful breakthrough in cultivation. You can get more attention when you enter the valley." 

 

Wang Fan listened to these words, his eyes twinkled with a strange color. 

 

After his breakthrough in cultivation, he has deliberately concealed the fluctuation of the immortal yuan 

all over his body. It's reasonable that most people can't see that he has made a breakthrough. 

 

But now, this Phoenix nine soft unexpectedly saw out, it seems that this woman is also very not simple. 

 

He nodded, "if Sister Feng is, we should help each other." 

 

"Well, it's coming soon." At this time, Luozhou's Famous Lady Wang Jing came out and took a look at 

Wang Fan and said faintly. 

 

With his voice, Wang Fan and others clearly felt that the spacecraft began to descend. 

 

It wasn't long before the ship landed on the ground. 

 

Wang Fan and his party walked out of the spaceship, and then they saw a boundless desert in front of 

them. 

 

Yes, it's desert. 

 

However, at this time, in this desert, there are many monks, shops, and even temples, which seem to 

have formed a small square city. 

 

Wang Fan has seen a lot about this situation, so it's not surprising. 

 



He knows that these people are waiting for people to trade things. 

 

"Are those five chosen from that barren land?" 

 

"Barren land is indeed barren land. The strongest one is only eight levels in the imperial realm, and the 

weakest one is only six levels in the imperial realm." 

 

"When did the valley become so worthless that even the mole ants on the sixth floor of the Empire 

could get in? It's a waste of opportunity." 

 

"Yes, this kind of garbage cultivation is also the existence of cannon fodder. Where can we compete with 

others for resources?" 

 

The appearance of Wang Fan attracted the attention of many friars. 

 

The monks began to talk. 

 

When they saw what Wang Fanxiu had done, they despised him even more. 

 

You know, every time the canyon opens, only the people on the ninth floor of the imperial realm enter. 

 

Tianjiao, the land of Luozhou that can get the quota, also has the lowest cultivation level. 

 

What's more, there is another name for Luogu Valley, which is RenWang secret place. 

 

As the name suggests, the falling gorge is a secret place where many nine level monks in the imperial 

realm vie for Wang Qi Yun and opportunity. 

 

But now, there are even friars on the eighth floor or even the sixth floor of the imperial realm. It's not a 

waste of opportunity. What is it?Feng Jiurou and others listen to those people's comments, their faces 

are not very good-looking. 

 

How proud of them as the most evil god of their respective empires? 

 

But now I have just arrived at the entrance of the secret place of the Luo gorge. I have not even arrived 

at the real land of Luozhou. I am despised. What a shame? 

 

However, they are new here, even if they are not happy, they can only bear it. 

 

Relatively speaking, Wang Fan's face is very calm, basically not much change. 

 

Up to now, he has never seen anything like this despised thing. He has not seen it a hundred times, but 

also 80 times. 

 



If he gets angry every time, I'm afraid he won't have to practice. He's already very angry. 

 

What's more, if he didn't specially show his accomplishments, how many of them could be seen by these 

people? 

 

The three famous people in Luozhou, Wang Jingqiang, have been paying close attention to Wang Fan's 

expression all the time. 

 

Although this boy's cultivation is not high, he is extraordinary in both combat effectiveness and strength. 

 

"The entrance to the canyon is over there. Let's go." The famous nun Wang Jing also didn't say much and 

flew to the distance. 

 

There was a huge void array door over there, but the void array door was obscured by the thick fog. In 

front of the gate of the void array, there was a forbidden border. 

 

"See that void array gate? You just need to go in with this jade card." 

 

"The canyon opens every 50 years, every time for three years. Good luck." 

 

The nun threw out five jade medals and said to Wang Fan. 

 

Wang Fan nodded, then grabbed the jade plate and rushed to the void array gate. 

 

After they rushed in, the fog outside the void array door became more dense. Soon, the fog had 

completely covered the void array door and could no longer be seen. 

 

Not far away those people looking at this scene, can not help but sigh. 

 

They know that the number of people entering the valley is full, the entrance has been completely 

closed, and it will not be opened again until three years later. 

 

The gate of the void array is hidden, which means that no one can go in any more. 

 

Even if you have a jade card, you can't get in. 
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Wang Fan only felt dizzy. When he appeared again, he had already appeared in the boundless Gobi 

desert. 

 

As for fengba Huang, Fengjiu Rou and others, he didn't see any of them. Obviously, they were sent to 

other places. 

 

Wang Fan felt a sense of comfort in an instant when the overwhelming strong immortal aura rushed into 



his whole body. 

 

The spirit of immortality here is too strong. 

 

It's even stronger than the terrible immortal spirit when he practiced on the spaceship. 

 

Wang Fan was so shocked that he almost couldn't help digging a hole here to practice. 

 

Fortunately, he resisted the idea in time. 

 

It's just a Gobi desert. Obviously, it belongs to the barren land in the valley. This kind of place is full of 

Fairy Spirit. If he reaches the center of the valley, isn't it more full of Fairy Spirit? 

 

What's more, the Gobi desert has such a strong aura of immortality. Obviously, there are many good 

things in the valley. 

 

I'm afraid that any panacea, even xianjingdan and xiansuichi, will be born. 

 

Thinking of this, Wang Fan's heart is even more can't help banging straight jump, crazy toward the fairy 

spirit more rich place rushed in the past. 

 

Half a day later, Wang Fan did not go out of the Gobi desert, but saw two monks. 

 

At the moment, the two friars are fighting a crazy battle, which is just dark. 

 

Wang Fan didn't want to provoke these two people, so he turned a corner and continued to run towards 

the place full of immortal spirit. 

 

"Wait a minute." However, when the two monks saw Wang Fan, they immediately stopped and ran 

towards Wang Fan. 

 

Wang Fan was so angry that he didn't want to talk to these two bastards. What did these two bastards 

chase him for? 

 

Not only did he not wait, but he was faster and more frantically rushed to the distance. 

 

Not only that, he also showed the magic of space moving. 

 

The two monks were indeed better than Wang Fan in their cultivation, but their speed was far less than 

Wang Fan. 

 

Just less than an hour later, Wang Fan had completely shaken them off and disappeared without a trace. 

 

"Who is this man and how can he be so fast?" Asked one of the black faced friars. 



 

"It's just the sixth floor of the imperial realm. It's from the barbarian land. This kind of garbage can even 

enter the valley. It's an insult to the valley. He's lucky this time. Next time I meet him, I'll kill him. " 

 

The other friar followed suit. 

 

It's extremely precious, and it's extremely difficult to enter. 

 

After all, it's the holy land of the Taoist king. 

 

So when Tianjiao, the land of Luozhou, learned that five places had been taken away by the three 

empires, he was very angry. 

 

Most people have already agreed that as long as they see five people in the Three Kingdoms, they will 

be killed immediately. 

 

This is also the reason why they stopped fighting immediately after seeing Wang Fan and pursued him. 

 

If Wang Fan knew this, he would be furious. 

 

Nima, you look for your resources, Lao Tzu's chance to look for Lao Tzu, water does not violate the river, 

why kill Lao Tzu? 

 

What's more, his quota depends on his strength, not on the back door. 

 

Wang Fan ignored the two people and went crazy all the way. 

 

Three days later, he finally ran out of the Gobi desert, only to meet several waves of monks' crazy 

pursuit again. 

 

Those friars saw him, no matter what he was doing, stopped what he was doing at the first time, and 

launched a crazy chase after him. 

 

Even several times, Wang Fan was almost blocked. 

 

Wang Fan found a place to hide in the Gobi desert. He was very angry. 

 

Those who are strong in Luozhou are deceiving people too much. 

 

Don't you mean bullying him? He has only six levels of Empire? 

 

If his cultivation had reached the ninth floor of the Empire, he would have died one by one. 

 

He clearly felt that with leaving the Gobi desert, he met more and more monks, so he did not intend to 



leave the Gobi desert for the time being. 

 

Because once blocked by the monks, he will die. 

 

In the cave, Wang Fan grabs out two space rings. 

 

These two space rings were snatched by him from the hands of the ninth floor of his empire. As for 

those two people, they have been killed by him. 

 

If he is on the fifth floor of the imperial realm, he can fight on the eighth floor of the imperial realm. 

Now his cultivation has reached the sixth floor of the imperial realm, and there is no problem in killing 

the ninth floor of the imperial realm. 

 

Maybe he didn't meet the extremely adverse situation of the ninth floor of the imperial realm, 

otherwise, I'm afraid it would not be so easy to kill. 

 

Wang Fan spent more than half a day to open the two space rings. When he saw the resources in the 

rings clearly, he was stunned. 

 

Those two guys, who are rich, are a little scary. 

 

One ring has more than one million top-grade immortal stones and ten thousand top-grade immortal 

crystals, while the other ring has two million top-grade immortal stones, but there is no top-grade 

immortal crystals.Wang Fan decided to shut up here for a period of time, and wait for his cultivation to 

break through to the seventh floor of the Empire. 

 

As long as his cultivation reaches the seventh level of the imperial realm, the Ninth level of the imperial 

realm is a dish in front of him. 

 

And Wang Fan also believes that there are so many cultivation resources, plus the rich immortal spirit 

here. 

 

It won't take him long to reach the seventh level of the imperial realm. 

 

It took Wang Fan three days to arrange the array, and then he began to practice. 

 

In this terrible resource environment, with crazy cultivation, his cultivation began to rise again. 

 

Only half a year later, his cultivation had gone from the sixth floor to the seventh floor. 

 

Wang Fan didn't stop practicing, he was still in a crazy retreat. 

 

Because his resources have not been used up. 

 



Another year later, with the last pile of high-quality immortal stone and immortal crystal turned into 

ashes, his cultivation also came to the eighth floor of the imperial realm. 

 

"It's eight floors in the imperial realm!" Wang Fan stood up, and now he can finally go out. 

 

He believed that with the cultivation of the eighth floor of his empire, there were not many people 

outside who could threaten him. 

 

It wasn't long before Wang Fan left the seclusion that his mental strength was swept to two monks. 

 

The two monks were the ones who had hunted him before. 

 

Wang Fan's face was cold, and he ran away without hesitation. 

 

"It's you? We are looking for you. I didn't expect you to come here. " 

 

"On the eighth floor of the imperial realm, I said how could you run so well at the beginning? It turned 

out that you had concealed your accomplishments." 

 

The two friars saw the sudden appearance of Wang Fan. First, they were stunned, and then a touch of 

banter appeared in their eyes. 

 

They didn't expect that Wang Fan had no hidden cultivation at all. It took him a year and a half to reach 

the third level of the imperial realm. 

 

After all, this is too abnormal, even if it is said, no one will believe it. 

 

"Since you dare to come here, I hope you don't run this time." The two monks looked at each other, 

then stood apart and surrounded Wang Fan. 

 

Wang Fan looks at these two people, the corners of his mouth set off a touch of banter, finally can't help 

but say, "you can rest assured, I won't run, because you such rubbish, don't deserve to let me run." 

 

"What did you say?" 

 

"To die!" 

 

The two friars were furious, but before they started, Wang Fan had already grabbed the shadow knife 

and split it out. 
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The sharp edge of the sword set off a huge killing force. Wang Fan's knife at the moment was more than 

a hundred times stronger than when he was on the sixth floor of the emperor's realm. 

 



The fierce killing power formed a whirlpool in mid air, and the two nine level monks in the imperial 

realm didn't react at all. 

 

With two puffs, they have been split into two parts. 

 

Until they died, they didn't even react and didn't have time to do it. 

 

Their eyes were wide open, it was panic, it was unwilling, it was incredible. 

 

Wang Fan with a knife to kill these two guys, and then rolled up their space ring to go. 

 

For a year and a half, he has been practicing in seclusion. I think those people outside have got a lot of 

good things. 

 

If he doesn't hurry up, he won't even have soup. 

 

Other resources are still a small matter. In case Wang Dan appears and is taken away by others, that's a 

big matter. 

 

Without Wang Dan, he will never be promoted to the realm of human king. 

 

Wang Fan thought of these in his mind and rushed out of the Gobi desert at a faster speed. 

 

All the monks who stay in the Gobi desert are not in the class and are relatively poor. 

 

After all, compared with the whole Canyon, the Gobi desert is just barren land. 

 

Any friar with a little ability will not stay in the Gobi desert for a long time. 

 

Wang Fan rushed out of the Gobi desert and across the mountains. Before long, his mental strength was 

swept to several monks again. 

 

He has never seen any of these friars, obviously not the friars who chased him before. 

 

At this time, the monks were running in a crazy direction, even their eyes were red. 

 

Wang Fan looked at this scene, immediately knew that these people must know what the adverse 

resources are, to find good things. 

 

Without any hesitation, he followed in a flash. 

 

Only half an hour later, Wang Fan followed the monks to a huge mountain. 

 

At this time, in front of the mountain, there are countless friars in crazy digging something. 



 

Even in some directions, there were some terrible fairy aura waves. 

 

"It's, like, digging veins?" Wang Fan's mental power spread out and soon knew what these people were 

looking for. 

 

They are actually digging for the immortal veins. Yes, they are. 

 

Wang Fan couldn't believe his eyes if he hadn't seen it with his own eyes. 

 

Can the immortal vein be dug from the mountain? 

 

Instead of robbing, he glanced around and decided to dig in a deserted place. 

 

That's the immortal pulse. Even without immortal crystal and immortal marrow pool, it's also the top 

cultivation resource. 

 

If he can dig out a hundred and eighty best or best immortal veins, then he will break through to the 

ninth floor of the empire within a short time. 

 

Wang Fan soon found a good place, but just as he was planning to go, three monks had fallen in front of 

him. 

 

"It's you?" The three friars surrounded Wang Fan with cold eyes. 

 

"Yes, it's me." Wang Fan coldly glanced at them, and he recognized them at once. These three people 

were the three who had chased and killed him before. 

 

He was also secretly hating that he hadn't gone to the trouble of the three guys, but the three guys took 

the initiative to find him. He was just looking for death. 

 

"Mole ants in the barbarian land, I didn't expect that you were brave enough to come here." One of 

them pointed to Wang Fan's nose, and his voice became colder and colder. 

 

He thought Wang Fan would escape, but he didn't escape. On the contrary, his tone was so arrogant, 

which made him very unhappy. 

 

"Mole ants of barbarian land?" 

 

"Is he the mole ant in the barbarian land? It's just the eighth floor of the imperial territory. He dares to 

come here. It's really brave." 

 

Several friars around heard him, their faces suddenly changed, swish, and then all flashed over. 

 



"Rubbish." Wang Fan sees this not good, cold hum a, shadow knife directly scabbard, chop to that take 

the lead to come over of three people. 

 

Bright knife awn across the sky, set off a violent and cold killing, crazy toward the three people. 

 

The three men felt the terrible killing power, and their faces changed in an instant. 

 

Each of them offered a magic weapon, and then they madly urged their aura to resist. 

 

But their speed is much slower than that of Wang Fan. 

 

They just had time to sacrifice their weapons and even failed to show their killing power. 

 

In a clattering sound, Wang Fan's shadow knife had torn their defense and split on them. 

 

Hiss, hiss. 

 

All of them died immediately when they saw blood on their eyebrows. 

 

When the friars around the back saw this scene, they couldn't help but gasp. 

 

Is it true that there are such terrible monks on the eighth floor of the imperial realm?Cold sweat in the 

heart satisfied, the five or six monks have planned to retreat. 

 

"Now that you're here, don't leave." But at this time, Wang Fan has mercilessly again offered a shadow 

knife. 

 

These guys are all here to kill him. Of course, he is not polite. 

 

This is because he is strong enough. If he is not strong enough, I'm afraid there is no good way to die. 

 

So Wang Fan didn't show any mercy. 

 

Of course, the most important thing is that he also needs Liwei. 

 

Otherwise, it would be bad if he dug out the immortal vein later and was coveted by those people, or 

those people directly surrounded him to kill him. 

 

Wang Fan cut out, the five or six friars just barely resisted, and the three friars had been killed. 

 

The other two monks were about to beg for mercy, but Wang Fan had already cut them down again. 

 

Hiss, hiss. 

 



Blood spatter, in an instant, eight emperor territory nine layer friars all died. 

 

The friars around looked at the scene, and the whole scene was silent. 

 

Even those who had planned to come up to besiege Wang fan stopped abruptly and did not dare to 

come up again. 

 

Are you kidding? With Wang Fan's strength, they will die even if they come up. 

 

Wang Fan didn't pay attention to those shocked monks. He had already gone to the place he had found 

and started to dig with the shadow knife. 

 

Because he was digging the immortal vein, he didn't dare to dig too hard. He only dared to go down 

slowly. 

 

After all, in case of damage to the immortal pulse, it is not worth the loss. 

 

The most important thing is that the mountains here are very strange, and there is no way to penetrate 

the spiritual force. That's why we have to dig slowly. 

 

Soon, Wang Fan had dug out tens of meters, and he finally dug out the first immortal vein. 

 

Although it's just a medium quality fairy pulse, he's already satisfied. 

 

He believed that if he continued to dig, he would soon be able to dig the veins of top-grade fairies, or 

even the veins of top-grade fairies. 

 

Sure enough, after digging out more than 100 middle grade immortal veins in succession, Wang fan saw 

the top grade immortal veins. 

 

After digging out more than 50 superior immortal veins, he saw the best immortal veins again. 

 

Wang Fan looked at the long immortal pulse in front of him, and his whole heart jumped up. Even with 

his nature, he could not restrain the excitement in his heart. 
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Wang Fanqiang endured the excitement of his heart and continued to dig forward. An hour later, he dug 

out 21 veins of the best fairies. 

 

At the same time, this line has been hollowed out by him. 

 

Wang Fan was so excited that he didn't expect that he had dug out so many immortal veins in a short 

time. 

 



So many cultivation resources are enough for him to reach the peak of the Ninth level of the Empire. 

 

Wang Fan left the cave and went out. He planned to dig another place. 

 

After all, Lingmai is just like the money in the secular world. No one has too much of it. 

 

Wang Fan just found another line, someone rushed into the cave he had dug before. 

 

When those people feel the fluctuation of the breath of the top-quality fairy pulse inside, they 

immediately become excited. 

 

"He dug out the veins of the best fairies." I don't know who roared. In an instant, the sight of countless 

monks on the scene fell on Wang Fan. 

 

As soon as Wang Fan's face changed, he immediately stopped digging. 

 

He turned his head and looked at the monk who opened his mouth, but just then, with the sound of 

several breaking winds, at least twenty monks had surrounded him. 

 

No matter where it is, it is a precious resource. 

 

Even if the mountain in front of us is a spirit vein mine, in fact, there are not many people who can dig 

out the best spirit veins. 

 

Before I saw Wang Fan's strong hand, no one was willing to provoke Wang Fan, because there were not 

many conflicts of interest. 

 

But now, Wang Fan has dug out the best immortal vein, so they are very envious. Naturally, they want 

to share a share. 

 

Wang Fan stood up and looked coldly at these people, "what are you going to do?" 

 

His tone is extremely cold. When he speaks, his breath has started to soar wildly, and his aura has even 

started to run wild, ready to make a move. 

 

Even he felt the pressure. 

 

After all, so many people together, the power is still very terrible. 

 

"If we don't do anything, our requirements are not high. You take out your space ring and let me have a 

look at it, and then distribute your best immortal pulse." 

 

Said one of the friars. 

 



As soon as his words fell, the others began to follow. 

 

"Don't worry, as long as you are willing to hand in the ring, and then give us the best immortal pulse, we 

won't do it." 

 

"If you come from a barbarian land, you can get a few medium and high-quality immortal veins. It's 

already nature, but don't be greedy." 

 

Those friars, with your eyes fixed on Wang Fan, were obviously afraid of Wang Fan's escape. 

 

Wang Fan sneered, "so, you are going to rob my things. If I don't give them, you will kill me?" 

 

It's taboo in Yuanmen to hand over the space ring. 

 

These people even asked him to hand over the space ring, which is almost like taking his life. 

 

The friar who opened his mouth first heard this, and his face suddenly became cold. "Rob, when do we 

say we want to rob?" 

 

"We just want you to take out the best immortal pulse and divide it. Don't be ungrateful." 

 

"Although you are very good at fighting and have terrible skills, your accomplishments are only eight 

levels in the imperial realm, and we have more than 20 people in the imperial realm. Don't be bored." 

 

The friar was also very upset. 

 

If he hadn't seen Wang Fan's previous moves and knew that Wang Fan was very powerful and not easy 

to provoke, I'm afraid he would have done it long ago, and there would be no nonsense. 

 

"It's shameless to give you the best immortal pulse I've dug up myself." 

 

Wang Fan was also very angry. While he was talking, his shadow knife had already rolled up a piece of 

bright sword and split at the monk. 

 

"You want to die!" The monk's face changed greatly. He roared wildly and started to retreat in an 

instant. It's just that he didn't have Wang Fan's speed. 

 

The shadow knife seemed to be photoelectric, and it had split on him in an instant. 

 

Hiss. 

 

A blood mist burst out, he had been cut in half in an instant. 

 

He died immediately. 



 

"I don't appreciate it." 

 

"Together, kill him!" 

 

"He has the best immortal pulse. Let's go up together and grab together!" 

 

The rest of the friars reacted and roared wildly. At the same time, they sacrificed their weapons and 

magic weapons. 

 

All of a sudden, the whole space was filled with terrible storms, and it was extremely terrible. 

 

The fierce and violent attacks madly attacked Wang Fan, and immediately submerged him. 

 

"Shameless thing." Wang Fan coldly looking at this scene, the body's killing power is also crazy swept 

open. 

 

Endless earth gold elements spread from his body, forming defensive armor on his body. 

 

His physical body also started the operation of crazy condensation, and condensed to the peak in an 

instant.At the same time, the shadow knife in his hand also blew out again. 

 

Split domain three knives together, without the slightest stagnation, one knife after another. 

 

The fierce sword is rippling and collides with the endless storm of attack. 

 

Boom, boom. 

 

There was a tremendous explosion in the air. 

 

The terrible storm raged, even the Lingmai mountain began to crash and destroy. 

 

The sound of clattering came out, and Wang Fan's sword intention penetrated the storm of attack and 

fell on seven or eight of them. 

 

The seven or eight friars had been cut in half in an instant, and the red blood was sprayed wantonly, and 

they fell to the ground and died miserably. 

 

But when Wang Fan killed seven or eight monks, countless attacks fell on him. 

 

Under the destruction of that terrible storm, the armor around him also cracked. 

 

Even the flesh, there are bloodstains, the body is unable to help but directly inverted. 

 



Not far away, some friars who didn't deal with Wang Fan were shocked when they saw this scene. 

 

More than 20 monks besieged one of Wang Fan's monks, but he was killed by Wang Fan. Wang Fan was 

only slightly injured. 

 

This is so perverse. 

 

You know, under the joint attack of more than 20 monks, they can still kill seven people, and they can 

also fight against Wang Fan with seven people, and then they are all killed, but they are two completely 

different concepts. 

 

In these people's impression, even the most evil genius in Luozhou, the ninth floor of the imperial realm, 

could not be like Wang Fan. 

 

The remaining less than 20 people looked at the scene, their faces were also full of horror, and the 

corners of their mouths couldn't help sobbing wildly. 

 

Although they had seen Wang Fan and knew that he was powerful, they never thought that Wang Fan 

was so powerful. 

 

But now that we have started, there is no turning back. 

 

"Kill 

 

"Kill 

 

They looked at each other, and then more frantically urged the aura in the body to kill Wang Fan. 

 

Wang Fan looked at the less than 20 people who continued to kill, and then felt the pain on his body, 

and his anger was also completely burning. 

 

"Die for me." With a shout of rage, he directly grabbed out the killing shotgun, which madly triggered 

the internal prohibition. 

 

Since these people are shameless and want to die, please help them! 
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As soon as the killing short gun came out, in a flash, the whole space was enveloped by endless gun 

patterns. 

 

All over the sky, the gun pattern is dense, and the killing force is threatening the sky. He blows at less 

than 20 people. 

 

"Well, how is that possible?" 



 

"How could he have such means?" 

 

The monks felt the scene and their faces changed greatly. 

 

Their bodies were all locked up by the killing force, as if they were trapped in the mire and could not 

move any more. 

 

In their eyes, there was regret and despair. 

 

Strong. 

 

It's so powerful. 

 

If they had known that Wang Fan was so powerful, they would never dare to challenge him. 

 

It's just that it's too late. 

 

It's too late. 

 

That all over the sky gun pattern quickly passed through their bodies, as if they were cutting their veins, 

taking away their lives. 

 

When the storm dissipated, the scene was a mess. 

 

The friars were alive, even if they didn't leave any bone or blood. 

 

In the distance, the monks who didn't start seeing this scene trembled wildly. 

 

They all turned pale. 

 

Is this really a monk who came out of the barbarian land? 

 

It's just the eighth floor of the Empire. How could it be so terrible? 

 

Even if it is the most evil place in Luozhou, the ninth floor of Tianjiao, I'm afraid it won't be Wang Fan's 

opponent at the moment, will it? 

 

What's more, Wang Fan now has only eight levels of the imperial realm. If he breaks through to nine 

levels of the imperial realm, who else can fight? 

 

Wang Fan killed all the friars who wanted to rob him. He took a cold look at the friars not far away, and 

then continued to dig for the immortal pulse. 

 



To deal with this kind of gangster, we should not be soft hearted, otherwise we will only let more people 

bully you. 

 

Only when we show our fearsome means and strength, no one will dare to move our mind. 

 

Wang Fan believes that after such a killing, no one will dare to trouble him even if he digs out more 

veins of the best fairies later. 

 

His only pity is that those friars died so quickly and thoroughly that they didn't even leave a space ring. 

 

But fortunately, there are immortal veins to dig here, which makes him not so uncomfortable. 

 

Wang Fan soon began to dig veins again. 

 

And other friars, are subconsciously away from him, who dare not close. 

 

They don't want to provoke Wang Fan. 

 

If they are too close to Wang Fan and are misunderstood as plotting against the law, it will be too late 

for them to regret. 

 

Wang Fan dug for a few more hours before he stopped. 

 

It's not that he didn't want to dig more immortal veins. He didn't dig half of them. 

 

That is to say, except for those immortal veins he dug out for the first time, he dug out for nothing in the 

last few hours. 

 

Wang Fan sighed. He knew that such things could not be forced, so he simply stopped digging. And he 

doesn't want to stay here any longer. 

 

He's going to go deeper and see if he can find any chance. 

 

At the same time, he also wants to find fengbahuang and fengjiurou. Fengyun emperor is kind to him. As 

the descendants of Fengyun royal family, he doesn't want to see them have an accident. 

 

After Wang Fan left, he walked for a few days without seeing anyone. 

 

As for fengbahuang and fengjiurou, he didn't find them. 

 

He wondered where all the monks who entered the valley had gone. How could they not see one in a 

few days. 

 

The land of Luozhou was so big that he didn't believe that the monks who came in were just the people 



he saw. 

 

On this day, Wang Fan was running aimlessly. Suddenly, his spiritual power swept a monk. 

 

The Friar's hair fell to the ground, and most of his clothes were torn. He looked very embarrassed. 

 

In front of him, another friar stepped on his face with his feet. He was very presumptuous. 

 

"Cunt, you really can escape. I have been chasing you for three days." 

 

"Can't you run? Give me another run?" 

 

"Originally, I wanted you to accompany me alone, but since you are not smart, don't blame me for being 

rude." 

 

The friar said arrogantly, but in the middle of the conversation, his voice stopped abruptly. 

 

He saw Wang Fan. 

 

At the moment, Wang Fan's face was not good-looking, and his heart was burning. 

 

Because it's not someone else who's been trampled on, it's Feng Jiurou he's looking for. 

 

"Who are you? You're here to die?" For a short time, the monk came back to himself and began to scold 

Wang Fan. 

 

But after scolding, he came back to his mind, "eight floors of the Empire, are you also a monk from that 

barbarian land?" 

 

At the same time, Phoenix nine soft difficult lift next head, also saw Wang Fan.Her eyes a bright, quickly 

struggle of say, "Wang Fan elder martial brother, quick, quick to save my elder brother." 

 

"Save your brother?" The friar sneered. 

 

But before his laughter fell, Wang Fan had already flashed in front of him, and then slapped him. 

 

Pop, pop, pop. 

 

The crisp slap sound sounded, and the friar was directly pulled out, spitting out a mouthful of blood 

teeth. 

 

What made him even more astonished was that Wang Fan's slaps not only broke his face, but also 

destroyed his muscles. Even the Dantian had cracks. 

 



"Who are you?" The Friar's face changed wildly and asked in a startled voice. 

 

In his heart, there was a strong fear. 

 

Just a few slaps destroyed his meridians and even split his elixir field. What strength is this? 

 

He had never heard of such a terrible empire. 

 

He really didn't understand how a man from the barbarian land could be so abnormal. 

 

"You don't deserve to know." Wang Fan just threw out five words, and then hit him in the head. 

 

The next second, a fire passed, and the friar turned directly into fly ash. 

 

Phoenix nine soft dull looking at this scene, can't believe his eyes. 

 

Isn't that abnormal? 

 

In a short period of more than a year, Wang Fan has grown to such a stage? 

 

"Younger martial sister Jiurou, clean yourself up first. We'll talk about it later." Wang Fan has already 

looked at Feng Jiurou and said. 

 

Feng Jiurou nodded, quickly arranged a border, and then went in to clean up himself. 

 

When she came out again, she was the same as before. 

 

"You just said to save brother Bahuang. What's wrong with him? Where is he?" Wang fan saw Feng 

Jiurou come out and asked. 

 

Feng Jiurou thinks about her brother. She scolds herself for being distracted and forgetting the business. 

She says quickly, 

 

"my brother is in RenWang valley. He's surrounded by people. I don't know if something's wrong now. 

Let's go and have a look. " 

 

Feng Jiurou said and ran forward. 

 

Only when she ran for several kilometers, she seemed to think of something. She quickly stopped and 

said, "elder martial brother Wang Fan, there are nearly 100 monks there. If we go there like this, will we 

die?" 

 

"And I heard that they caught my brother just to force five people from our three kingdoms to show up 

and catch them all." 



 

Wang fan light smile, "it doesn't matter, we go to see again.". As for catching them all, we have to see if 

they have that kind of ability. " 
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RenWang Valley, which is the core of the valley, is also the ultimate place for all monks entering the 

valley. 

 

In RenWang Valley, there is a RenWang vine, which can bear RenWang Dan. 

 

Yes, it is Wang Dan. 

 

Renwangdan is not a kind of refined pill, but a kind of fruit against heaven. 

 

Because of this, renwangdan will be extremely rare, and it will be more difficult to break through to 

renwangjing. 

 

After all, if you don't have Wang Dan, no matter how bad your aptitude is or how powerful your 

cultivation is, you can't break through to the realm of human king. 

 

It's not so easy to enter RenWang valley. 

 

Outside RenWang Valley, there are not only various array prohibitions, but also powerful demons and 

beasts. 

 

People who are not qualified and strong can't get in at all. 

 

Originally, renwanggu should be opened a year later, but I don't know why it was opened earlier. And a 

full year ahead of schedule. 

 

Fengbahuang and fengjiurou arrived at RenWang Valley just because RenWang valley was opened in 

advance. 

 

But what they didn't expect was that after they arrived at the valley of Daren Wang, what was waiting 

for them was a nightmare. 

 

Two hours later, Wang Fan and Feng Jiurou came to RenWang valley. 

 

Wang Fan looked at the layers of prohibition in front of him and couldn't help frowning. 

 

"I went in once, and I know how to get in." Phoenix nine soft see Wang Fan frown, can't help but say a, 

then quickly in front of began to lead the way. 

 

Her hands made a seal knot, and soon a gap was torn from the forbidden border. Then two people 



enter. After entering, there are countless roads in front of them. 

 

Feng Jiurou once had an experience and ran into a road. 

 

Wang Fan followed closely. 

 

An hour later, they appeared in an open canyon. 

 

By the time they got to the canyon, there were hundreds of monks in it. 

 

Among the hundreds of friars lay a figure stained with blood. 

 

It's fengbahuang. 

 

In front of the hundreds of monks, there was a huge and strong vine tree. 

 

The golden light of the vine tree is bright, and it also bears three crystal clear fruits. 

 

The fruit is golden and fragrant. 

 

However, it is obviously not mature yet. 

 

That's Wang Dan. 

 

Wang Fan just glanced at Wang Dan and looked at Feng Ba Huang who fell on the ground. 

 

Anger in the heart, he a flash, has come to the Phoenix eight waste body. 

 

"Who?" 

 

"Who are you?" 

 

"Why are you still alive? It seems that he is also from the barbarian land 

 

Those friars noticed that Wang Fan and Wang Fan appeared, and their eyes immediately swept over, 

and there was a cold chill in them. 

 

Wang Fan coldly glanced at those people, and even didn't say a word. The shadow knife in his hand had 

already set off a huge killing force, rolling to the other more than ten people. 

 

He plans to tear out a gap first and save fengbahuang. 

 

If these people want to fight at that time, he will directly sacrifice the killing short gun and kill some 

people first. 



 

He believes that as long as he kills enough people, he will be able to deter these curfew. 

 

The fury of the sword swept through the air, and thousands of swords in the air condensed, forming a 

terrible storm, and chopped them off. 

 

The more than ten people's faces changed greatly, but they wanted to avoid it, but it was too late. 

 

With a series of sounds, more than ten monks were killed instantly, and the encirclement of hundreds of 

people was torn out. 

 

Wang Fan didn't stop at all. He moved the space and showed it. In an instant, he was in front of the 

Phoenix eight wasteland. In a moment, his right hand took him around, and then he used the lightning 

skill, and it flashed out again in an instant. 

 

"Take care of your brother." Wang Fan threw out several pills in fengba Huang's mouth, and then gave 

him to Fengjiu rou. 

 

Only then did the monks react. 

 

"What an arrogant fellow, how dare you kill our people?" 

 

"The mole ant of the barbarian land, are you too indifferent to us?" 

 

A few friars yelled at Wang Fan, but Wang Fan didn't talk nonsense at all. He raised his hand and went 

over again. 

 

Two more blood lights flashed, and the two monks were killed. 

 

Looking at this scene, the corners of everyone's mouth can't help sobbing and the whole scene is dead. 

 

Crazy. This is crazy. 

 

It's unreasonable to kill people without saying a word. 

 

However, although they were angry, no one did it. 

 

Wang Fan has proved that they are powerful, and no one wants to go up and die. 

 

"A little too much?" A young man couldn't help but stand up and say, "you come up and kill people 

without saying a word. Didn't you pay attention to us?""In the eye?" Wang Fan sneered, "you move my 

brother, but now you say I'm too much?" 

 

Words fall, he is again a knife split. 



 

The monk's face was very blue. He didn't expect that Wang Fan was so presumptuous that he even 

dared to move. 

 

A round shield was sacrificed by him and blocked on the top of his head. With a roar, Wang Fan's 

shadow knife fell on the round shield and failed to split. 

 

Wang Fan slightly a Leng, spin even if once again grab shadow knife, crazy split out. 

 

Since one knife won't do, two. 

 

Next, the continuous explosion sound sounded, in everyone's gaping eyes, Wang Fan even a knife and a 

knife on the shield. 

 

The young man under the shield was completely suppressed. He tried to fight back several times, but he 

was forced back by the sword. He could only defend for a while. 

 

You know, that young man is also the most evil genius among all the people present. 

 

But now, he's being beaten by Wang Fan, who has only eight floors of the Empire. What's his strength? 

 

The young man was also full of grievances. 

 

This son of a bitch is so hateful and bullying. 

 

It's just that he can't find a chance to fight back, and there's nothing he can do for a while. 

 

The roaring sound continued to resound. At a certain moment, with a click, the shield finally couldn't 

bear it and began to break. 

 

When people looked at this scene, their hearts could not help shaking. 

 

The young man under the shield was sweating. 

 

His shield is broken. How can it be? It can't be! 

 

However, nothing is impossible. 

 

Almost at the moment when the shield was broken, Wang Fan did not hesitate to use his three sabres. 

 

Bang, click, click. 

 

There was a violent explosion, and the Tianjiao didn't have much chance to react, so he was cut into 

pieces. 



 

The whole audience was silent at this moment, and everyone was staring at the scene, and couldn't 

believe their eyes. 

 

Wang Fan killed Gu Qianmo. Doesn't that mean that none of the people present can keep Wang Fan 

alive. 

 

Shock, silence! 

 

But Wang Fan didn't pay any attention to those people at all. Instead, he took Feng Jiurou and they went 

to one side and began to set up the border prohibition system. 

 

He believed that after his own killing, no one would dare to challenge him again. 

 

Now he just needs to wait for Wang Dan to mature. 

 

As long as he can grab renwangdan, with his existing resources, he can definitely break through 

renwangjing in one year. 

 

And as long as he can break through to the realm of man and king, then he can seek revenge from the 

unparalleled emperor and walk horizontally in the realm of man and king. 
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Sure enough, after seeing Wang Fan's strength, those friars didn't dare to talk nonsense any more. No 

one came up again to look for trouble. 

 

They really don't understand how the eight layer mole ants in the imperial territory, which just came out 

of the barbarian land, could be so powerful. 

 

Wang Fan didn't pay attention to those friars. After arranging the border prohibition, he took Feng 

Jiurou and two of them to get in. 

 

"Brother Wang, thank you very much. If it wasn't for you, I would have been killed by those animals." 

Wake up Phoenix eight waste, looking at Wang fan is very grateful to say. 

 

In fact, as he said, if Wang fan doesn't come, his fate will be hard to predict. 

 

At the same time, he was also shocked. In only one and a half years, Wang Fan had gone from five levels 

of cultivation to eight levels of cultivation. 

 

This kind of cultivation speed, even if he always thought he was the pride of heaven, was inferior to 

himself. 

 

The gap is too big. 



 

Wang Fan waved his hand. "With the relationship between us, don't say more about these polite words. 

Next, you just need to keep your mind at ease and cultivate Jiurou 

 

Wang Fan said, directly hit a small border, lost two best fairy pulse. 

 

"The best immortal pulse?" Even the well-informed fengbahuang and fengjiurou were shocked when 

they saw the two best immortal veins. 

 

You know, this kind of thing, even if you look at the Fengyun royal family, is a top-level good thing, and 

it's used to decorate the spirit gathering array. It's impossible to take it out for private cultivation. 

 

But now, Wang fan not only took it out, but also gave it directly to their brother and sister to practice, 

which · 

 

fengbahuang and fengjiurou already knew that Wang Fan must have some chance to go against the sky 

when he was falling into the canyon. 

 

"Brother Wang, this is not good." Feng Ba Huang was just about to be polite when he was interrupted by 

Wang Fan. "If you tell me these polite words again, I'll be angry." 

 

"Well, you can rest assured and cultivate. There is still a hard battle to fight next." 

 

Wang Fan says, hit a border, oneself also entered to begin to cultivate. 

 

Feng eight wasteland, Feng nine soft brother and sister is looking at Wang Fan, heavily nodded. 

 

It's a great kindness. 

 

At the same time, they also know what Wang fan means by "hard war", that is to rob Wang Dan. 

 

There are so many monks on the ninth floor of the imperial realm, but Wang Dan has only three. 

 

In this way, it is definitely not enough. 

 

Wang Fan did not snatch the human, Wang Dan is good, once he snatched the human Wang Dan, it will 

certainly become the target of public criticism. 

 

Although those people are afraid of Wang Fan now, they dare not do it. But once Wang Fan grabs Wang 

Dan, everything will be different. 

 

After all, what is the reason why the nine story monks of the imperial realm fell into the Canyon? It's 

resources. 

 



Among the numerous resources, renwangdan is absolutely the most important. 

 

This is a necessary thing to be a king. No one can be a king, even if they work hard for thousands of 

years. 

 

After entering the border, Wang Fan also grasped several immortal veins and began to practice. 

 

Most of the monks outside have reached the peak of the ninth floor of the imperial realm. Wang Dan 

can't enter without anyone, but Wang fan is different. 

 

His cultivation is now only eight levels in the imperial realm, far from the peak of nine levels in the 

imperial realm. 

 

In this case, he naturally had to seize the time to practice. 

 

At the same time, when practicing, Wang Fan did not forget to pay attention to the maturity of Wang 

Dan. 

 

Otherwise, once human Wang Dan is mature, and he is still practicing, it will not be good to delay the 

capture of human Wang Dan. 

 

Although when it comes to time, Wang fan can snatch from the monks who got Wang Dan. He can 

understand his character. If the other side didn't provoke him, he was not willing to do that. 

 

Time is in a hurry. In the blink of an eye, Wang Fan has been practicing crazily for a month. 

 

At the same time, the outside person Wang Dan, the whole body golden light has become more and 

more bright, and is about to mature. 

 

Almost all the friars became excited, and they were ready to rush up and snatch Wang Dan at any time. 

 

Wang Fan also stopped practicing and began to adjust. At the same time, he called fengbahuang and 

fengjiurou. 

 

Three people Wang Dan, Wang Fan all want, just three of them one by one. 

 

After all, it's better to be your friend than to let others be your king. 

 

In the twinkling of an eye, three days later, Wang Dan has become more and more mature, as if he 

would fall down at any time. 

 

"Human Wang Dan is mature, grab it!" At a certain moment, I don't know who yelled. 

 

In a flash, more than ten monks who were nervous and had the fastest reaction rushed towards Wang 



Dan. 

 

"Roar 

 

But they didn't rush to Wang Dan at all, accompanied by a series of angry monster roars. 

 

A few monsters killed them crazily. 

 

The terrible Xianyuan explodes in the space, and the monster's Giant Claw becomes the most sharp 

weapon in the world, which blows hard on those people.Then, in a spatter of blood, seven or eight 

monks were killed and killed on the spot. 

 

"The top monster on the ninth floor of the Empire?" Looking at this scene, all the other friars were 

stunned and stopped. 

 

The top nine level monsters in the emperor's realm are almost invincible. It's not something that 

ordinary nine level monks can deal with. 

 

Wang Fan also saw the monster. 

 

His ferocious face, huge body and terrible pressure, he had never seen this kind of monster, and he 

didn't know what kind it was. 

 

"I didn't expect that there would be such a beast stationed here. Let's go together and kill this beast 

first, and then rob Wang Dan with our own abilities." 

 

"OK, let's kill him together." 

 

"Kill 

 

The monks were shocked and soon agreed. 

 

Renwangdan is a treasure that can't be bought. It's a necessary resource for renwangdan. 

 

How can they give up easily? 

 

Therefore, even if they are shocked, they will never shrink back. 

 

The monster heard that the friars in front of him wanted to join hands to deal with it. With a roar of 

anger, he rushed over with his huge body. 

 

At the same time, there was a series of furious roars. Countless top monsters appeared out of thin air 

and killed those friars crazily. 

 



Just in a moment, the whole canyon has been filled with monsters, and the power of monsters is vast. 

 

"This... Looking at this scene, all the friars felt numb. 

 

How can they fight so many monsters on the ninth floor of the Empire? 

 

The most important thing is, where do these monsters come from? How can they have no sign. 

 

They all feel numb when they think about it. 

 

No wonder our predecessors said that it's hard to get Wang Dan. 

 

They didn't understand before, but now they do. 

 

Wang Fan's face also changed, he did not expect that there would be so many monsters. 

 

If there were only one hundred monks, he would work hard, and with their strength, he might be able to 

protect them. But if you add so many monsters, it won't work. 

 

"Eight waste, nine soft, you go first, fast." He didn't have the slightest hesitation, quickly toward the 

Phoenix eight waste and Phoenix nine soft said. 

Chapter 3058 

"And you, won't you go?" Feng nine soft Feng eight wasteland is not to leave, but looking at Wang Fan 

say a sentence. 

 

"I'll wait and see. You go, or you'll die." Wang Fan said. 

 

"Be careful then." They nodded, then they didn't hesitate and rushed out like lightning. 

 

Obviously, they also know that with their strength, they can't get Wang Dan. Even if they do, they can't 

keep it. 

 

In this case, they might as well leave here to save Wang Fan. 

 

"Let's go!" 

 

"Run away!" 

 

At this time, some monks began to roar, and at the same time, they began to run away. 

 

Someone took the lead, and the rest of the monks' momentum disintegrated instantly. Without any 

hesitation, they all began to flee. 

 



They are not sure about fighting so many monsters. 

 

Even the most evil Tianjiao can only deal with one head at most, and they are still very reluctant. In 

addition, these people will not work together, all can only escape. 

 

It's just that if they want to escape, it's not that easy. 

 

Those monsters roared, and they rushed out like hills and killed the monks. 

 

The terrible waves are raging in the air, and the violent energy chains crisscross the air. 

 

With the spatter of blood, more than ten monks were killed in an instant. At the same time, three 

monsters also fell to the ground, choking a few times and no life. 

 

The blood of the monster and the friar mixed together and dyed the ground red. It looked very dazzling. 

 

Wang Fan looked at the scene, quickly back a few steps, in all the people and monsters did not notice 

him, he moved a space, directly disappeared in place. 

 

When his figure reappeared, it was in front of Wang Dan. 

 

He grabbed one of them. Wang Dan lost his space ring and was planning to catch the other two. A 

breath of extreme danger came. 

 

As soon as Wang Fan's face changed, he did not hesitate to give up catching the other two men, Wang 

Dan. Instead, he once again performed the magic of moving space, and made a gesture to leave. 

 

Just in his body hidden to the space of the former, has been thick as the column of the thick arm, has 

been hard on his body. 

 

The violent energy is rampant in his body. He can't help but spit out a mouthful of blood. When his 

skeleton is broken, the whole person flies out. 

 

By this time, he had seen that it was a huge demon ape that bombarded him. 

 

The demon ape's eyes were red, staring at him, and his breath was terrible. 

 

"This is definitely not the ninth floor monster in the imperial realm!" Wang Fan's face changed wildly. 

 

With his current cultivation level, with his current training strength, even if it was the top nine level 

monster in the Empire, how could he be killed like this with one blow? 

 

"Monsters in the kingdom?" Wang Fan's scalp became numb. He didn't dare to think of anything else. 

He burned his blood essence and Shouyuan madly and ran away with a flash. 



 

Almost his body just left the original place, there was another terrible explosion, and his previous 

position had been blasted out of a huge deep ditch. 

 

It can be imagined that if his reaction was a little slower, it would be a crushing end. 

 

"Kill, not one!" The demon ape roared angrily. It turned back and put away the other two men, Wang 

Dan, and then chased them out without hesitation. 

 

The rest of the monks who were still alive were stunned to see this scene. 

 

The mole ants from the barbarian land actually used them to make wedding clothes and picked them up 

cheaply? 

 

"Son of a bitch!" 

 

"Damn it 

 

"The one who killed Qian Dao must not let him go!" 

 

They roared angrily, but they didn't have time to chase Wang Fan. 

 

With the sound of sniffing, several monks were killed, and the scene was miserable. 

 

In a short time, more than half of the monks have been killed here. 

 

At this moment, the rest of the people no longer dare to have the slightest hesitation, are crazy to 

sacrifice the rune. Disappeared here. 

 

They don't want to use this kind of thing unless they have to. 

 

After all, once the escape distance is too far, it will be very difficult to kill again. 

 

But now, they have no way at all. 

 

··· 

 

Wang Fan ran all the way, burning blood essence and Shouyuan crazily, and didn't dare to stay at all. 

 

It was his first experience to be chased and killed by a monster equivalent to the king of man. 

 

He was sure that even if his cultivation had reached the eighth level of the imperial realm, it would be 

enough to kill the same realm or even the Ninth level of the imperial realm. 

 



But in front of the demons and beasts in the realm of man and king, it's not enough. 

 

The biggest difference between human kingdom and kingdom is not only the promotion of a realm, but 

also having one's own will and field. 

 

With the combination of willpower and domain bondage, even Wang Fan will surely die. 

 

It can be said that it is a great fortune that he can escape successfully.Three days later, Wang Fan was 

chased for three days, and the ape had no sign of giving up. 

 

Wang fan can't help but yell in his heart. Doesn't he just rob Wang Dan? Is there such a big hatred? But 

he was also greatly relieved. 

 

Although the demon ape is powerful, its speed is obviously weak. It can't catch up with Wang Fan at all. 

 

But if it goes on like this, he will still be caught up. 

 

A month later, Wang Fan was a little exhausted. 

 

Just when he thought he couldn't escape, he didn't know why. The demon ape gave up the pursuit. 

 

Wang Fan collapsed to the ground powerlessly. He quickly changed his direction and escaped for more 

than two hours before digging a hole in the ground. 

 

For the next year or so, he planned to shut up here instead of going anywhere. 

 

As for the other two, Wang Dan, Wang Fan did not dare to think about it. 

 

Wang fan is not so bold to snatch things from the demon ape, who is equivalent to the powerful man in 

the king's realm. At least not yet. 

 

Wang Fan didn't know at all, and the demon ape was also very angry. 

 

It's just a mole ant on the eighth floor of the Empire. It's been chasing and killing for a month, but it 

hasn't caught up with it. 

 

It's a slap in the face. 

 

If it is not due to the commitment constraint, it really wants to find out Wang Fan and trample him 800 

times. 

 

Underground. 

 

After Wang fan arranged the boundary prohibition, he grasped all the immortal veins and began his 



crazy cultivation. 

 

He wants to promote his cultivation to the ninth floor of the imperial realm when he goes out as far as 

possible. 

 

Once his cultivation reaches the Ninth level of the imperial realm, he will not be afraid of ordinary 

people who are strong in the imperial realm. Even if he can't fight, at least he has the ability to protect 

himself. 

 

With a large number of immortal pulse into fly ash, Wang Fan's cultivation also began to rub up. 

 

A year later, his accomplishments reached the ninth floor of the imperial realm. It's just that the 

immortal pulse has been used up. 

 

Wang Fan feels his head with a headache. The consumption of resources is too terrible. 

 

Nearly 200 immortal veins only made his cultivation break through to the ninth floor of the Empire. 

 

It seems that he still needs to continue to look for resources if he wants to break through to the top of 

the ninth floor of the imperial realm, or even the realm of man and king. 

 

Wang fan doesn't know that many monks are looking for him outside. The reason is that Wang Dan is in 

his hands. 
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Wang Fan changed his appearance and left the underground. 

 

He first sent a message to Feng Bahuang and Feng Jiurou. When he learned that they were both safe 

and hiding in the same place, he felt relieved. 

 

He went to the mountain where there were spiritual veins before, and he planned to dig again to see if 

he could dig some more immortal veins. 

 

The mountain range is so big, in his opinion, it may not be able to be dug out even if it has been dug for 

ten years, let alone one year. 

 

But when Wang Fan reached the mountain range, he was a fool. 

 

There are no mountains in front of us? 

 

It's obviously not that the mountains have been hollowed out, but that they have really disappeared. 

 

But for Wang Fan's repeated affirmation that he was not in the wrong place, I'm afraid he would have 

suspected that he was in the wrong place. 



 

A few friars passed by from a distance. When they saw Wang Fan, they didn't care. 

 

Now Wang fan is already a monk on the ninth floor of the imperial realm. In addition to Yi Le Rong, 

those people have no idea of Wang Fan's identity, let alone that Wang fan is from the Three Kingdoms. 

 

"A few friends invited." Wang Fan came forward to stop the friars, politely clasped his fist, "I remember 

there is not a mountain with immortal veins here, why is it missing?" 

 

Those friars looked at Wang Fan suspiciously. After a long time, one of them said, "you don't even know 

this, do you?" 

 

"Please let me know." Wang Fan holds his fist again. 

 

"Lingmai mountain only appears for two months at a time. After two months, it will automatically hide 

until the next time it appears." The friar didn't hold it and said quickly. 

 

"Thank you." Thank you, Wang Fan. 

 

His heart is a little depressed, it seems that he wants to dig some fairy vein idea is a failure. 

 

Those friars did not continue to talk to Wang Fan, and then they left quickly. 

 

Wang Fan went to the hiding place of fengbahuang and fengjiurou. 

 

From their mouths, they learned that they had fled from RenWang's valley that day. 

 

During this period, Feng Ba Huang went out once, only to see that the monks outside were looking for 

Wang Fan, and even looking for him and Feng Jiu Rou, which scared him back. 

 

Wang Fan frowned slightly. He really didn't know about it. 

 

But he didn't have many accidents. After all, it's normal for people to covet Wang Dan. 

 

Fortunately, Feng eight wasteland, Feng nine soft two people did not show greed and covet, even did 

not ask Wang Fan in the end has not got Wang Dan, which makes Wang Fan very happy. 

 

Fengyun emperor is kind to him. These two people are relatives of Fengyun emperor. He doesn't want 

to turn against them. 

 

If they really covet Wang Dan, he will be very cold. 

 

Three months later, on this day, the three people were chatting, a light suddenly appeared, wrapped 

their bodies, instantly disappeared. 



 

Wang Fan's face changed greatly. He knew in an instant that it was the valley that was going to close. 

 

Almost at the moment when the three were sent away, he caught the two. 

 

The three fell on the open space outside the canyon. Not only the three of them, but also other friars 

were sent out one after another. 

 

The monks who had been guarding the entrance immediately welcomed Wang fan when they saw them 

coming out. 

 

But Wang Fan didn't pay any attention to them at all. Almost at the moment when the three people 

were just sent out, he had already taken the Phoenix eight wasteland and the Phoenix nine soft two 

people to flash quickly and disappeared in an instant. 

 

Now the three have just come out, and there is no danger. 

 

Once a few minutes later, when the other monks came out, they told the strong that he got Wang Dan. 

 

The consequences are very serious. 

 

In the valley, Wang fan can do whatever he wants without fear. 

 

After all, there is no one who is strong in the kingdom. 

 

But out of the canyon, he did not dare to be so unscrupulous. 

 

Let alone a few people, the king is strong. Even one of them is enough for him to drink a pot. 

 

"Master, immediately ask someone to block this place. Someone has got Wang Dan." 

 

"Father, send someone to blockade this place. RenWang Dan was robbed by others." 

 

"Suzerain" 

 

as soon as Wang Fansan disappeared, there were countless screams, which immediately caused an 

uproar. 

 

But their elders did not immediately send someone to block this place. 

 

After all, those who can enter the valley are all monks with backgrounds and backstage. If they get Wang 

Dan, they can't rob him. 

 

However, when they learned that Wang Fan from the Three Kingdoms got Wang Dan, they were 



completely shocked. 

 

At the same time, they did not hesitate to send someone to seal up the area. 

 

Wang Dan is in the hands of Tianjiao, a big man in Luozhou. They have no opinions, but if they are in the 

hands of Wang Fan, a man from the Three Kingdoms, they will have great opinions.How can this kind of 

anti heaven thing be given to such mole ants as Wang Fan? 

 

However, their speed is still slow. When they completely blockade this area, Wang Fan has gone away 

with Feng Bahuang. 

 

In a barren place, Wang fan stopped. 

 

He looked at Feng Bahuang and asked, "I'm going to practice in Luozhou until I reach the realm of 

human king. I don't know what you're going to do." 

 

As soon as Wang Fan said this, Feng Bahuang and Wang Fan knew that Wang Fan really got Wang Dan, 

otherwise it would be impossible to say this. 

 

They said without hesitation, "we are going back to Fengyun empire." 

 

Wang Fan nodded, "eight waste brother, I have several relatives missing, so far has been missing, no 

news." 

 

"When you go back, I hope you can help me find them." 

 

As for song Rumei, Wang Fan didn't know that she was taken away by the mysterious strong, so he 

didn't say. 

 

"Don't worry, we'll help you with it when we get back." Fengbahuang agreed without hesitation. 

 

Naturally, it is impossible for him to refuse such a thing. 

 

Let's not say that Wang Fan's strength is strong enough to go against the weather and kill others in the 

same situation. Let's say that Wang fan can be a king 100% and they will take it seriously. 

 

After all, it's good to make friends with such a person. 

 

Wang Fan nodded and said goodbye. 

 

After he found a direction, he ran away quickly. 

 

He didn't come to Luozhou and didn't have a specific map, so he had to find a right direction. After you 

find a monk or a city, you can think about cultivating resources. 



 

Now he has nine floors of the Empire and owns Wang Dan. As long as he can find enough resources, he 

will surely become the king of man. 

 

As long as he can become a king, the unparalleled emperor and Xu Daozi will be a dreg in front of him, 

and he can kill them at will. 

 

Half a month later, Wang Fan found a city. 

 

Rosefinch city. 

 

This is a very prosperous city, with many monks coming and going. Even compared with Fengyun 

imperial city and unparalleled Imperial City, it is more than ten times grand. 

 

Wang Fan went into Zhuque City, but he was stopped before he could find a place to live. 

Chapter 3060 

He was stopped by three monks of the ninth floor of the imperial realm, whose breath was fierce and 

fierce. 

 

They stopped in front of Wang Fan, one of them said, "you are new here, don't you know the rules? You 

can enter the city only if you have ten million high-quality immortal stones. Otherwise, go away! " 

 

Wang Fan heard this, suddenly cold down. 

 

This is to rob Wang Fan. 

 

He hasn't been so brazenly robbed in a long time. 

 

However, just three emperor nine floor, even dare to rob him Wang Fan, is blind dog eye. 

 

Wang Fan looked at these three people and said, "who are you, people from the city master's mansion?" 

 

"When I went into the city, the guards didn't ask me for the top grade immortal stone. Why did you ask 

me for it?" 

 

"What's more, even if I really need to pay the entrance fee, why should I give it to you?" 

 

When people around looked at this scene, they had already dodged far away and didn't want to be 

affected. 

 

Now hearing Wang Fan's words, he couldn't help shaking his head and sighing that Wang Fan was dying. 

 

Who hasn't heard of the three murders of rosefinch? They are all powerful and decisive masters. 



 

In addition, there is some relationship behind them, and almost all the monks who are targeted by them 

will not come to a good end. 

 

Even if you don't resist, you have to peel off, let alone resist. 

 

It can be said that Wang fan is doomed to die. 

 

When the three monks heard Wang Fan's words, their faces also changed, "Hey, you are so brave, you 

are really a kind monk. We haven't met a kind monk like you for many years 

 

During the conversation, the momentum of the three people was already surging wildly, and the killing 

power immediately shrouded the positive space. 

 

Wang Fan felt the fierce killing power of the three people, and also sneered. 

 

Did you take Wang Fan as a soft persimmon? 

 

Then these three people are blind. 

 

Just as he was about to start, a voice came suddenly. 

 

"Stop it 

 

With the sound, a round and honest young man appeared here. 

 

What surprised Wang Fan most was that the young man's cultivation was only in the realm of the 

emperor. 

 

"Master Luo?" The three youths could not help changing their faces when they saw the man. 

 

One of them couldn't help saying, "young master Luo, do you want to meddle in the business of our 

three brothers again?" 

 

His voice has fear and disdain, which makes Wang Fan even more surprised. 

 

Master Luo sneered, "what's the matter? It's shameless of you to do these shameless activities again. " 

 

He stretched out his hand and pointed to Wang Fan, "I think he is very eye-catching, I luowu will protect 

him here today, you try to move him?" 

 

They looked ugly and angry, but they didn't dare to continue. 

 

Obviously, this luowu has a lot of background, at least they can't be provoked. 



 

"Well, boy, you're lucky. I hope you're not alone." One of them, hateful, said to Wang Fan and planned 

to turn away. 

 

Master Luo came to Wang Fan and said, "elder martial brother, don't care about the three scum. They 

dare not touch you with me." 

 

"Thank you." Wang Fan thanks this Luo childe a, then looked at those three people, "who told you to go, 

I have said let you go?" 

 

Three people's facial expression a change, suddenly turned a head, facial expression Yin ruthlessly 

looked to Wang Fan. 

 

What did Wang Fan say? Don't let them go? 

 

They all intend to see in Luo Wu face, let Wang Fan off once, Wang Fan also want to not? 

 

Does Wang Fan think that with Luo Wu's support, he can do nothing to them? 

 

You know, although luowu has a strong background, his accomplishments are only in the realm of the 

emperor. 

 

Not only the three people were stunned, but also the people around and Luo Wu himself were stunned. 

 

Is Wang fan not dying? Is he too ignorant? 

 

"Boy, what do you say? Do you think we dare not kill you?" One of the friars looked at Wang Fan with a 

cold intention to kill him. 

 

Another monk also said, "although you have luowubao, if you take the initiative to challenge us, he can't 

control it." 

 

The last monk looked directly at Luo Wu, "Mr. Luo, we want to give you face to calm down, but now he 

takes the initiative to challenge us, no wonder we do?" 

 

"In this case, do you want to protect him?" 

 

Luo Wu's face stagnated and he didn't know how to speak. 

 

He can only rely on the background to suppress these three people. If Wang Fan wants to be reluctant, 

he really has no way. 

 

He looked at Wang Fan, "this elder martial brother, how about it?" 

 



Wang Fan laughs, "forget it, how can you forget it? These three dogs want to rob me. If I don't teach 

them a lesson, won't it make people feel good to bully me?"Luowu looks even worse. 

 

This · 

 

the onlookers felt that Wang Fan was not worthy of praise. 

 

It's just a bully! 

 

The three friars were also angry, and their noses were almost crooked. 

 

"You want to die!" An angry voice, one of the friars has caught out a wind wheel, directly hard to Wang 

Fan. 

 

The fierce killing power swept across the country, and the wind wheel sent out a threatening killing 

power. In the high-speed rotation, it was crazy to chop Wang Fan. 

 

Wang Fan disdains a smile, right hand a grasp, shadow knife appears in the hand, then with a stroke. 

 

The fury of the sword is intended to condense in an instant, and it has rolled towards the wind wheel in 

an instant. 

 

Boom! 

 

A blast, the wind wheel was overturned out, killing potential collapse. 

 

The next second, Wang Fan's shadow knife had been cut out again, directly across the monk's throat. 

 

Blood spattered, the friar covered his throat, eyes wide, unwilling to fall to the ground, died. 

 

At this moment, the whole room was quiet. 

 

The whole scene was dead silent. 

 

Two knives killed the second of the three murders of rosefinch. Is there such a terrible nine layer monk 

in the imperial realm? 

 

Luo Wu is also silly, but after returning to God, he praised up, "kill well, kill well, these scum, should 

have killed." 

 

He is very happy. He has long been disgusted with these three rubbish and wants to kill them. 

 

But his strength is limited, these three people do not provoke him, his family does not help him, he also 

has no way. 



 

Now he is very excited to see Wang Fan kill one person with two knives. 

 

"How dare you kill my second brother?" After the two monks recovered, they became angry and their 

eyes were red. 

 

"Kill your second brother? You'd better think about yourself first. " Wang Fan disdained a smile, shadow 

knife again cut out. 

 

"You want to die!" The two men were ferocious and violent. They roar a, crazy sacrifice weapon, 

desperately killed to Wang Fan. 

 

Unfortunately, the gap between them and Wang fan is too big. 

 

Wang Fan didn't use much means at all. He just took their lives with four knives. 

 

Looking at the three bodies that fell on the ground, all the friars around were shocked. 

 

Three murderers of rosefinch in Mingzhen area were killed in this way? 

 

Is the monk on the ninth floor in front of the emperor too abnormal? 

 

A lot of people applauded in their hearts, three evils and one removal, Wang Fan, which can be regarded 

as eliminating harm for the people. 

 

"Elder martial brother killed well. Let's go to the restaurant and have a drink. It's my treat." Luo Wu 

stepped forward and said happily. 

 


