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  Chapter 81 World of Great Controversy! 

  Do you have a predestined relationship with my Buddha? 

  Ning Chen looked at the monk in cassock in front of him, without thinking too much, shook his head 

and refused, "Sorry, I already have a teacher." 

  After hearing this, the old monk was not angry, closed his eyes tightly, smiled kindly, and continued 

to persuade: "Almsgiver, you have a deep connection with Buddhism. Only by going back to Qingxin 

Temple with the old monk can we save the common people in the world with Buddhism and Taoism." 

  Hearing this, Ning Chen shook his head. 

  The old monk smiled and said, "Why did the benefactor shake his head?" 

  Ning Chenxin replied: "The road to the great road leads to the same goal. Buddhism and Taoism are 

also Tao. Why go to Qingxin Temple to save the common people in the world?" 

  The old monk said: "Qingxin Temple has always taken the mission of spreading Buddhist thoughts." 

   "Buddhist thought is more suitable for today's troubled times." 

   "Now, the world of great controversy is coming. If we want to save the common people from 

suffering, I am afraid that only our Buddhist sect can do it." 

  The World of Controversy? 

   Ning Chen was puzzled and said, "What is the world of great struggle?" 

  The old monk did not answer directly, but said with a smile: "Buddha said, don't say it." 

  Ning Chen shook his head heartily. 

  For him, everyone has their own way in their hearts. 

  Just like this monk, he believes in Buddhism. 

   There is nothing wrong with that either. 

   Immediately, he bowed slightly to the old monk, and wanted to leave and go to the next place. 

   Keep preaching. 

   Seeing this, the old monk did not try to persuade him to stay again. He shook his head and sighed: 

"Unfortunately, he is the most suitable person to inherit the position of Buddha's son, but he has 

different ideas, so he can only give up..." 

   After finishing speaking, he disappeared in place, as if he had never appeared! 

  … 

  At this moment, in the thatched cottage. 



  Qin Tiannan came here. 

  Looking at Lu Changsheng, whose limbs were so weak that he was slumped on the bamboo chair, 

he couldn't help but helplessly said, "Don't you think it's too wasteful to do this every day?" 

  Lu Changsheng rolled his eyes, and said weakly: "I think it's more wasteful to give them lectures." 

  Qin Tiannan: "..." 

   "Okay, sit down and tell you something." 

  Lu Changsheng didn't move, like a salted fish, closed his eyes and said, "Let's just say it like this." 

  Seeing this, Qin Tiannan had nothing to do with him, so he could only hate iron for steel and said: 

"Something happened to Ye Qiubai in the general hospital." 

   "An accident?" 

  Lu Changsheng regained his energy slightly, and asked, "Who did that kid provoke again?" 

  Qin Tiannan looked a little angry, and told the whole story. 

   "In the end, it was Senior Yun who came to the rescue, so that kid Ye Qiubai didn't suffer." 

  After listening, Lu Changsheng collapsed again, and said, "Isn't that all right?" 

  Qin Tiannan stepped forward, pinched Lu Changsheng's ear, and said angrily: "You bastard, Senior 

Yun saved Ye Qiubai, as Ye Qiubai's master, why don't you thank him?" 

   "Hey, hey." Lu Changsheng got up hurriedly, and said speechlessly, "Go, go, go later, let me rest for 

a while." 

"Going right now!" 

   "..." 

  Looking at Qin Tiannan's angry look, Lu Changsheng nodded and said, "Go, go to the head office, I'll 

go now." 

   After speaking, he disappeared in place. 

  Qin Tiannan looked in the direction of the Northern Territory, shook his head, and said, "This kid..." 

   But before he finished speaking, Lu Changsheng appeared in front of Qin Tiannan again, scratching 

his head and said, "Um... Uncle Qin, where is the Beiyu Tibetan Taoist Academy?" 

  Qin Tiannan: "..." 

   After Qin Tiannan pointed out the direction for Lu Changsheng. 

  Lu Changsheng just left. 

  Qin Tiannan said helplessly: "Why does this kid look so unreliable..." 

  … 



   On the other side, Sunset Dynasty. 

   Today, in the palace hall. 

  Huang Tianming, as well as the ruler of the country, Huang Tong, are all here. 

   "The news is true?" 

  Huang Tianming's face was gloomy, he nodded and said: "It's true, Huang Zhengzhan died at the 

hands of Ye Qiubai." 

  Hearing this, Huang Yitong also nodded, and looked at Huang Tianming with dissatisfaction in his 

eyes. 

   "With the strength of Qi Sea Realm, he killed Zheng Zhan. Similarly, he also killed Tian Pin, who was 

a strong player in the Four Regions Martial Arts List. It can be said that Ye Qiubai has already shown his 

edge." 

  Listening to Huang Yitong's unemotional words, Huang Tianming couldn't help but tremble in his 

heart. 

  He knew that the father was already angry at this moment! 

  Huang Tianming immediately knelt down, cupped his fists and said, "Father, give me a little more 

time! I will definitely cut off that Ye Qiubai!" 

"time?" 

  Huang Yitong turned around, looked at Huang Tianming who was kneeling on the ground, and said 

indifferently: "I have given you a lot of time, but..." 

   "You let me down too much, Ye Qiubai has become a big trend now." 

   "Not only is the Nanyu Tibetan Taoist Academy standing behind him, but he also has the support of 

Jianzong Yunjing, and I am afraid that the General Tibetan Taoist Academy is also supporting him now." 

  Hearing this, Huang Tianming was shocked: "The General Court?! How is this possible!" 

  Huang Yitong had disappointment in his eyes, and said, "Don't you even see this?" 

   "Since Ye Qiubai was able to kill Huang Zhengzhan in front of Zhou Shizhong, the head of the law 

enforcement hall, it also means that the general court is more inclined to Ye Qiubai!" 

   "It can also be said that those people have recognized Ye Qiubai's talent." 

  Hearing this, Huang Tianming turned pale. 

  If it is said, it is really as Huang Yitong said. 

  The possibility of killing Ye Qiubai by himself will infinitely approach zero! 

   Not only has the support of Jianzong Yunjing, but also the favor of the General Academy! 



   You know, the strength of the General Academy of Tibetan Taoism Academy is far better than that 

of the Sunset Dynasty! 

  Even if the emperor is unified, he would not dare to offend him! 

so what should I do now? 

  Huang Tianming already felt helpless... 

  Huang Yitong looked at Huang Tianming, sighed secretly, and said: "Nowadays, it is impossible to 

seek peace. Leave it alone, let me do it." 

  Hearing this, Huang Tianming didn't feel lucky, instead his face turned even paler. 

  He knew that his father had given up on him. 

  The repeated defeats have caused him to lose his status in Huang Yitong's heart. 

  My identity as the successor of the next king is probably hanging by now! 

   At the same time, in the yard. 

  Jiang Chan couldn't help but breathe a sigh of relief when he heard the news. 

  But when he thinks of his current relationship with Ye Qiubai, he looks sad again. 

  … 

the other side. 

   Hongying is in a big mountain. 

  Deep. 

  Here is full of mountain spirit. 

   is the core of the mountain. 

   After all, this mountain is transformed into a sanctuary of the ancient mountain. 

  Hongying looked at the extremely weak soul in front of her. 

  The soul is sometimes real and sometimes empty. 

   "Your Majesty... the world of great controversy will begin, please be sure to get all the old minions 

together and rebuild the Yunhuang Empire before then." 

   "In this way, we can fight the heavenly road again!" 

  Hearing this, Hongying nodded. 

  The way of heaven has collapsed, and if you want to leave this world and go to a higher latitude, 

you can only go through the way of heaven! 

   And those who guard the way to heaven are extremely tyrannical. 



  The Yunhuang Empire was destroyed when it was fighting the heavenly road... 

   Now the world of great controversy is reopening. 

  Hongying must seize this opportunity! 

  Chapter 82 You just want more! 

  Beiyu Tibetan Taoist Academy. 

   Although the ranking is now the second. 

   But the background is still there. 

  The overall strength is still stronger than that of the Southern Tibetan Academy of Taoism. 

  The top combat power is also more than that of the Southern Region. 

   After all, there is a sword sect like Yunjing who ranks seventh in the Four Regions Martial Arts List. 

  Now, the back mountain of Beiyu Tibetan Taoist Academy. 

  This is the forbidden area of the academy, and no entry is allowed without the consent of the dean 

and the elders. 

  This is also Yunjing's training place. 

  At a waterfall, Yunjing sat cross-legged beside the waterfall. 

   After two incense sticks, a sword intent erupted from Yunjing's body! 

  Yun Jing also opened his eyes suddenly at this moment! 

   In the eyes, there are wisps of sword light shooting out! 

  Suddenly, a boulder in front of him was hit by the sword light. 

   In an instant, it fell apart! 

  At this moment, in front of Yun Jing, a young man appeared. 

  Yun Jing was shocked, and immediately raised his sword, pointed at the man, and slashed out with a 

sword! 

  The man didn't expect that the other party would attack directly. One finger popped out, and one 

finger turned into a sword, and landed on Yunjing's shoulder! 

   And this blow landed on Yun Jing's shoulder, causing his hand holding the sword to tremble 

instantly, and the sword came out of his hand! 

   This surprised Yun Jing. 

   With his current strength, not many people can do this! 

  And the other party just snapped his fingers, which made him feel irresistible. 



   If this is a full shot, will he still be an opponent? 

  Yun Jing couldn't help thinking so. 

  So he asked: "Who is your Excellency? What are you doing here?" 

  The man exhaled and said, "I just came to thank you." 

   "Thank you?" 

  Yun Jing put away the sword, looked puzzled, and said: "I don't remember any friendship with you?" 

   "Ye Qiubai is my apprentice." 

  The person who came was Lu Changsheng who was forced by Qin Tiannan. 

  Thinking of this, Lu Changsheng felt a little uncomfortable, and said helplessly, "That boy Ye Qiubai 

is thanks to your care." 

  Hearing this, Yun Jing suddenly understood, but he was also surprised. 

  Ye Qiubai's master? 

  He has long wanted to meet. 

  It must be extraordinary to be able to teach such outstanding disciples! 

  Yun Jing immediately clasped his fists and said: "Senior, you are serious. Ye Qiubai is not only my 

apprentice's benefactor, but also helped him comprehend the sword intent." 

   "The talent and character are even more excellent, so I want to help him." 

  Lu Changsheng: "???" 

  Senior? 

  You look so young? 

   But this Yunjing looks like an old man, probably much older than him... 

  Thinking of this, Lu Changsheng said helplessly: "It is still necessary to say thank you, um... what do 

you want? Or is there anything you need me to do?" 

  Yun Jing immediately waved his hands and said, "No, no, no, it's purely my help to help Ye Qiubai. 

Senior, you also know that sword cultivators act out of their own hearts." 

  Hearing this, Lu Changsheng was not happy. 

  He doesn't want to owe favors. 

  If you have a favor, you have to pay it back immediately, otherwise it will cause karma in the future, 

wouldn't it be more troublesome? 

  For Lu Changsheng, as long as there is even the slightest threat to his salted fish... retirement life, 

he must resolutely put an end to it! 



  For example, do not owe favors. 

  Lu Changsheng said with a serious face: "No, I must thank you, otherwise I will feel uneasy." 

   "Why don't I give you some elixir?" 

   After finishing speaking, Lu Changsheng threw out a jade purification bottle and gave it to Yunjing. 

   There are five of them, and each one exudes an extremely simple atmosphere! 

   Extremely scary! 

  Yun Jing couldn't help being startled when he saw it. 

   These elixirs were something he had never seen before, and at the same time, among the elixirs he 

knew, none of them could match the breath given by Lu Changsheng! 

  Lu Changsheng said: "These elixir can restore the aura in the body in an instant, are they useful?" 

  Recover aura in an instant? 

  Yun Jing was taken aback when he heard the words. 

   This is more than useful, it is so useful! 

   It can be said that this can save one's life at the moment of life and death! 

  Yun Jing immediately waved his hand and said, "This is too precious! I can't take it." 

  Lu Changsheng's expression froze. 

   Not enough, right? 

   "Then I'll carve another formation for you!" 

   After finishing speaking, he flipped his palm, and formation flags appeared around the waterfall! 

   Just in the blink of an eye! 

  A formation is formed! 

  Suddenly, in the Northern Territory, the aura seemed to be a little thinner in an instant! 

   And in the formation! 

   The aura seems to have become thicker! 

  Yunjing just took a breath, and felt that his cultivation speed had increased several times! 

  Feeling this change, Yunjing couldn't help but look frightened! 

  Is this a formation? 

  What kind of formation can have such a terrifying effect? 

   I'm afraid even the guarding array of their Beiyu Tibetan Taoist Academy can't match it? 



  Only Lu Changsheng knew. 

  This formation is actually a simplified version of the spirit-gathering formation in thatched cottage. 

   "Senior... this is too precious, I can't take it..." 

  What don't you want! 

   You just want more! ! 

  Lu Changsheng became impatient, and said, "Aren't these enough?" 

  Yun Jing said in a daze: "It's not that it's not enough... but it's really unnecessary, senior..." 

   It is a lie to say that I am not moved. 

   Facing this heaven-defying pill and formation, Yunjing is already very good at keeping calm... 

   But looking at Lu Changsheng's appearance of swearing that you won't give up if you don't accept 

it, Yun Jing could only sigh and said: "Well, senior, I still haven't understood a little about kendo, just 

explain it to me." 

  Yun Jing was afraid that if he did not agree, Lu Changsheng would come up with something 

shocking... 

  Hearing this, Lu Changsheng was taken aback, "Why don't you take these..." 

   Kendo? 

  He knows how to beat it! 

   "Okay, then you can ask..." 

  Yunjing was overjoyed when he saw this, and said, "Senior, let me demonstrate it to you first." 

   After finishing speaking, before Lu Changsheng could speak. 

  Yun Jing took out his sword and began to demonstrate the skills he practiced. 

  The first form is to use the body as a sword. 

  The second type, using eyes as swords. 

   is Jianyan. 

  The third form uses the heart as the sword. 

  Yun Jing was still unable to comprehend. 

   This also caused his cultivation to stagnate. 

  After the demonstration, Yunjing looked at Lu Changsheng with a look of expectation in his eyes, 

and said, "Senior, is there a solution?" 

  Lu Changsheng: "..." 



solve? 

  How do I know. 

   But using the heart as the sword? 

   Doesn't this conflict with the previous "Eyes as Swords"? 

   The scene seen with the heart is definitely different from the scene seen with the eyes. 

  Lu Changsheng thought for a while, and tried to say: "Do you want to give up using your eyes as a 

sword?" 

  Give up the eye as a sword? 

  Yun Jing was taken aback when he heard the words. 

   Immediately, he seemed to think of something. 

   With a serious face, he immediately sat down cross-legged. 

  After a day has passed. 

   Yun Jing's breath rose! 

   Eyes are not open, but the sword intent is constantly wanton in this space! 

   Extremely sharp! 

  It seems to be able to cut everything! 

   At this moment, even if Yunjing didn't open his eyes, he could still feel the changes in the world! 

  As long as the mind moves, the sword will arrive instantly! 

  This is the Heart Sword! 

   Take the heart as the sword! 

  Chapter 83 The Woman at the Foot of the Mountain 

   Yunjing realized. 

  When he heard Lu Changsheng's words, he abandoned Jianyan. 

   Feel the sword with your heart. 

   And this approach is nothing more than breaking and then building! 

  Looking at this scene, Lu Changsheng couldn't help being speechless for a while. 

  He said it casually. 

   I realized it again. 

   Is my mouth really that powerful? 



  Yun Jing opened his eyes at this moment, and his eyes were clear. 

   Immediately, he walked forward, with a serious face, and respectfully said to Lu Changsheng: 

"Thank you, senior!" 

   You know, he has been stagnant in this exercise for an unknown amount of time. 

   Now, under the guidance of Lu Changsheng, after the breakthrough, it is natural to be extremely 

pleasantly surprised! 

  At the same time, I also respect Lu Changsheng even more in my heart. 

   This sentence gave him an epiphany. 

  How strong is this understanding and strength of kendo! 

   As expected of the person who taught an apprentice like Ye Qiubai! 

  Looking at Yun Jing's eyes that became more and more admiring, Lu Changsheng looked confused? 

   What's wrong with this? 

   "Okay, since the goal has been achieved, then I will go first." 

  Lu Changsheng still wants to go back and sleep for a while! 

  There are no beds here, and no incense or anything. 

  I'm not used to sleeping. 

  Hearing this, Yun Jing hurriedly said: "I'll see you off, senior." 

   "Stay here and stay here." 

   After speaking, Lu Changsheng disappeared in place! 

   Left the Northern Territory. 

  Looking at the back of Lu Changsheng leaving, Yun Jing couldn't help sighing, "No wonder Ye Qiubai 

wanted to reject me at the beginning..." 

   After finishing speaking, Yun Jing also walked towards Beiyu Tibetan Taoist Academy, where the 

dean was. 

   Came here. 

  Wood was taken aback when he saw Yunjing. 

   "Old Yun, why are you here?" 

  Generally, Yun Jing would not come here, after all, in his heart, there is only swordsmanship. 

   I am not interested in things like the School of Management. 



  When Yun Jing looked at Wood, he reminded: "In the future, when Ye Qiubai has something to do, 

he must help if he can!" 

  Wood was stunned for a while, "Ye Qiubai? Why is Mr. Yun so interested in this son?" 

   In Wood's eyes. 

  Ye Qiubai is nothing more than an extremely talented young man. 

   Within the scope of ability, I don't mind helping Wood a little. 

   After all, it is also good for them to befriend a young man with such a talent. 

   However, the tone in Yunjing’s words is more inclined to help if you can, and to bite the bullet if 

you can’t help! 

   This made Wood a little puzzled. 

  Yunjing said lightly: "Don't worry about it so much, you just have to remember, help Ye Qiubai, then 

our Tibetan Taoist Academy will have a fortune!" 

   After speaking, Yun Jing left the place. 

  Woodshi's eyes were serious after listening. 

  Although he didn't hear the reason, Wood still firmly believed Yun Jing's words. 

  … 

   Another half month passed. 

  The rankings of Ye Qiubai and the Land of Hundred Refinements climbed again! 

   At a jaw-dropping speed, they came to the fifth place! 

  At this moment, Ye Qiubai has been able to challenge the Qianyuan Realm monster on the 40th 

floor! 

  Although it is only the early stage of Qianyuan Realm! 

   But you must know that Ye Qiubai is only at the middle stage of Qi Sea Realm now! 

   If you want to enter the 41st floor, you must challenge the cave guards. 

  Ye Qiubai was not in a hurry, but walked out of the training ground. 

  He needs to absorb some of the insights from these days. 

   Some things cannot be rushed. 

   Just like Dao Ji, Ye Qiubai can break through to the late stage of Qi Sea Realm at any time, but he 

can suppress it! 

  He wants to make the road base more stable! 



   Only in this way can we go further! 

   "I don't know if my current points are enough to enter Qiudao Mountain..." 

  Ye Qiubai now has 1230 points in his hand. 

   It includes ranking rewards and rewards for killing monsters. 

  He wanted to enter Mount Qiudao to consolidate his understanding. 

  Under the guidance of others, Ye Qiubai came to a forest. 

   It is said that at the end of the forest is Qiudao Mountain. 

  And the forest is full of fog. 

   I can't see my fingers. 

  Ye Qiubai followed the route and walked forward. 

Gradually. 

  The fog ahead began to slowly fade. 

  A small courtyard. 

  As Ye Qiubai walked forward, it gradually appeared in front of his eyes. 

   And behind the courtyard, there is a mountain! 

  Although the mountain looks nothing special. 

  But if you feel it carefully, you can feel that there are indistinct and obscure Taoist flows! 

   Obviously, that is Qiudao Mountain! 

  But at the bottom of Qiudao Mountain, there is actually a small courtyard? 

  Who can live here? 

  Ye Qiubai shook his head, didn't care, and walked towards the mountain of seeking Tao. 

   Between the small courtyard and Qiudao Mountain, there is a small stream separating it. 

  The stream is extremely clear. 

  Just when Ye Qiubai wanted to jump over. 

  He saw a white-haired woman not far away. 

  The face of the woman is not like that of a mortal woman. 

   Clear and bright pupils, curved willow eyebrows. 

  The long eyelashes trembled slightly, the fair and flawless skin revealed a light pink, and the thin lips 

were as delicate as rose petals. 



  However, there are layers of ice mist around the woman. 

  When the woman's jade feet lightly tapped on the water, the stream froze instantly! 

   This made Ye Qiubai a little curious. 

   Slowly walked over. 

  What kind of physique can do this? 

  The white-haired woman found Ye Qiubai walking over, and said softly, "Don't come over, or you 

will be in danger!" 

  Hearing this, Ye Qiubai was taken aback. 

Danger? 

  Just close, what danger can there be? 

  The white-haired woman obviously saw Ye Qiubai's doubts, with a bit of bitterness on her face, she 

said: "It's because of my physique, people and things close to me will be instantly frozen into ice, cutting 

off their vitality." 

  Hearing this, Ye Qiubai was slightly startled. 

   What kind of physique is this, able to be so domineering? 

  However, seeing the unspeakable sadness between the white-haired woman's brows, she couldn't 

help saying: "Then you must be living very lonely, right?" 

   Finish these words. 

  Ye Qiubai was shocked. 

  If it was normal, he wouldn't care about a woman he didn't know, let alone say such things. 

   But this white-haired woman is different. 

  There seems to be something in his body that is attracting him! 

  Lonely? 

   Hear what Ye Qiubai said. 

  The white-haired woman froze for a moment, stroked her long hair by her ears, "I'm used to it." 

   "Then what are you doing by the river?" 

  The white-haired woman looked at the surface of the water that was frozen because of herself, and 

there was a small fish in the surface of the water. 

  Blushing slightly, with a little shyness, he pointed to the frozen little fish and said, "I...I just want to 

eat grilled fish." 

   "However, my constitution cannot light a fire." 



  Hearing this, Ye Qiubai couldn't help laughing. 

   "You...what are you laughing at?" 

  Ye Qiubai shook his head and walked over. 

   "Hey, don't come here, you will die like this!" 

  Ye Qiubai smiled and said: "Try, if it doesn't work, I will back away." 

   After speaking, Ye Qiubai walked towards the woman in white step by step. 

   Slowly, walked into the ice fog! 

   And at this time, Ye Qiubai's whole body unexpectedly had a sense of endless life, enveloping him! 

  Keep that ice fog out! 

  It is the Sword Sutra of Absolute Beginning! 

  Chapter 84 Qiudao Mountain, Jianfeng! 

  The Sword Sutra of Taichu. 

  It contains the meaning of endless life. 

   And it is this sense of endless life that keeps the layers of ice fog out. 

   Ye Qiubai didn't feel the slightest chill! 

  While seeing this scene, the white-haired woman opened her mouth slightly, and asked in a daze, 

"How did you do it?" 

   Unless you are a strong person, you can barely get close to her. 

   But it will still be affected! 

  The dean of the General Academy, who ranks third in the Four Regions Martial Arts List, will be 

affected when approaching her! 

  Ye Qiubai is like a normal person! 

  Ye Qiubai smiled and said, "Because my exercises are quite special." 

   "Special skills?" 

  Ye Qiubai nodded, then looked at the frozen little fish, and said, "You said you want to eat grilled 

fish?" 

  The white-haired woman looked at Ye Qiubai and nodded, her bright eyes were full of expectations! 

  Seeing this, Ye Qiubai thought for a while, squatted down, covered his hands with the meaning of 

endless life, and then grabbed the frozen little fish. 

   A fire was raised. 



  Of course, the fire was also covered by Ye Qiubai's breath, and was not affected by the white ice 

mist. 

  Ye Qiubai peeled off the fish's scales. 

   Take out the internal organs. 

   Immediately, he took out bottles and jars from the ring. 

  These seasonings are all made by Master himself. 

  What is it called soy sauce, cumin powder... 

  After these days, Ye Qiubai has also figured out these seasonings when cooking for Master. 

   "Would you... would you do it?" 

   Beside him, came the delicate voice of the white-haired woman. 

  After listening, Ye Qiubai smiled and said: "Wait and eat." 

  After the fish was processed, it was grilled on the fire. 

  Watching this scene, the white-haired woman squatted down by the fire, resting her hands on her 

chin, blinking her eyes, and her long eyelashes moved like a small fan as the eyelids closed and opened. 

   After a while, bursts of fragrance came out. 

   Seems to have smelled it, the white-haired woman's eyes seemed to light up, and her tone was a 

little eager, she said, "How long? How long?" 

  Ye Qiubai saw that it was almost done, so he handed the fish to her. 

   "Here, let's eat." 

  The white-haired woman took it with both hands, looked at the steaming grilled fish, and eagerly 

took a bite. 

   "Huh ~ hot hot." 

   Seeing this scene, Ye Qiubai couldn't help laughing. 

   "Eat slowly, no one will compete with you." 

  While exhaling, the white-haired woman said, "It's delicious, I haven't eaten hot food for a long 

time." 

   Hear this. 

  Ye Qiubai couldn't help being taken aback. 

   Immediately thinking of the problem of the white-haired woman's physique, she couldn't help but 

remain silent. 

   "You should have reached the realm of bigu, right?" 



  The white-haired woman blushed slightly, and said: "It's the realm of bigu, but... I still like to eat, 

especially those hot things!" 

   "But it's been a long time since I ate... So, thank you very much!" 

  Looking at the grateful eyes of the white-haired woman. 

  Ye Qiubai smiled: "If you want to eat in the future, just come to me." 

  The white-haired woman was overjoyed when she heard this, but immediately became dim again. 

   "I can't go out at will... There must be the breath of Mount Qiudao to suppress this ice fog." 

  Ye Qiubai glanced at the Taoist Mountain in front of him, and said: "It's okay, then if you want to 

eat, send me a message, and I'll come and make it for you." 

"Really?" 

"real." 

  The white-haired woman nodded vigorously. 

   "Are you going to seek Taoism?" 

  Ye Qiubai nodded. 

  The woman in white said: "You are a swordsman, so when you go in, remember to go behind the 

sword's edge. There is a stone wall there, and there is a sword feeling recorded on it. Whether you can 

get it depends on your chance." 

  Hearing this, Ye Qiubai was taken aback, "You know Qiudao Mountain very well?" 

  The white-haired woman smiled: "Of course, let's go." 

   Subsequently, the two exchanged names. 

  Ye Qiubai learned that the white-haired woman's name is Mu Ziqing. 

   "I don't know if Master can solve her physical problem." 

   "It should be no problem, after all, I feel that there is no master who can't." 

   "Go back and ask when the time comes." 

   came to the foot of Mount Qiudao. 

  Here, Ye Qiubai can feel that there is a faint barrier of restriction! 

  If you trespass without permission, you will probably be bombarded to pieces by this forbidden 

barrier. 

   There is no heavy guard here. 

  There was only one old man sitting on a chair with his eyes slightly closed. 



  Ye Qiubai walked up to him, cupped his fists respectfully and said, "Senior, Ye Qiubai from the 

Southern Region Tibetan Taoist Academy, wants to enter Qiudao Mountain to practice." 

  The old man stretched out his hand. 

   did not speak. 

  Ye Qiubai was taken aback for a moment, then reacted, and handed the points stone to the old 

man. 

  The old man crossed 1000 points on it, then threw it to Ye Qiubai, saying: "The time limit is half a 

day, once the time is over, it will be automatically sent out." 

   After speaking, there was no sound again. 

  1000 points only half a day? 

  Ye Qiubai shook his head slightly, bowed again, and walked into Qiudao Mountain. 

  At this moment, the old man slightly opened his eyes. 

   "Great swordsman, with a mysterious skill, good talent, it seems that the academy has a good 

seed..." 

   "It seems that the world of great controversy is really coming..." 

   After finishing speaking, he closed his eyes again. 

  … 

   Seek Taoism in the mountains. 

  Ye Qiubai felt the breath in it. 

  Whether it is a flower or a grass, a tree or a leaf, there is a sense of morality flowing! 

  Ye Qiubai couldn't help but sigh with emotion, no wonder the people in the General Academy are 

so much better than those in the Southern Region. 

  Ye Qiubai didn't stay here, but ran towards the sword edge that Mu Ziqing said. 

  Ye Qiubai only focuses on kendo. 

  For him, swordsmanship is his way of practice. 

  Practice kendo to the peak, and you can also set foot on the peak! 

  When Ye Qiubai thought so, the Qingyun sword seemed to let out a sword chant! 

  At the same time, waves of kendo breath flowed silently in Ye Qiubai's body. 

  But Ye Qiubai didn't feel all of this. 

   Jianfeng. 



  As the name suggests, the whole mountain is like a sword, straight into the sky! 

  Ye Qiubai felt a sense of sharpness when he stepped into it! 

  This is the sword intent! 

  Ye Qiubai was slightly startled, and continued walking forward. 

  A stone wall at the back! 

  A man stood with his sword in his arms, looking at the stone wall in front of him, he didn't move for 

a long time! 

  Even if Ye Qiubai walked over, he didn't waver at all. 

  Seeing this person, Ye Qiubai didn't bother him, and also looked at the stone wall. 

  There are no special calligraphy and paintings on the stone wall. 

  There are only sword marks one after another! 

   Deep and shallow. 

   In every sword mark, there are sword intents with different strengths remaining! 

   It seems to be immortal! 

  Ye Qiubai looked at the sword marks and closed his eyes. 

  In the sword marks, the sword intent seemed to flow towards Ye Qiubai! 

   A series of sword intents, like threads, surrounded Ye Qiubai layer upon layer! 

   And this change made the man next to him look over. 

  Shocked eyes! 

  Ye Qiubai himself didn't know about this. 

   Lu Changsheng is here, so he probably knew that it was the Hunyuan Sword Body that played a 

role! 

  Chapter 85 Sword Domain! 

  Seek Daoshan. 

   Jianfeng. 

   According to legend, there is a big secret about sword repair hidden here. 

  Even the members of Yinjianzong did not hesitate to spend a lot of money to enter Qiudao 

Mountain and come to Jianfeng Shibi for enlightenment! 

  At that time, the previous dean of the General Academy was negotiating terms with the Suzerain of 

the Hidden Sword Sect. 



  Conditions are as follows. 

   Every ten years, Hidden Sword Sect can send a disciple to come here to learn about Jianfeng Stone 

Wall. 

  At the same time, the Tibetan Taoist Academy can also send a disciple to the Sword Tomb of the 

Hidden Sword Sect to understand the will of the ancestors! 

   Sword Tomb. 

  When the hidden sword sect's strong men fall from generation to generation, their sabers will 

return to the sword mound. 

  The remnants of the sword intent, as well as the perception of the way of the sword, are what 

sword repairers have been looking for in their entire lives! 

and. 

   According to rumors. 

  In the sword mound of Yin Jianzong, there is a saber of the sword master realm! 

   This is also one of the reasons why countless sword cultivators yearn for the Yin Jianzong. 

   At the moment. 

  Beside Ye Qiubai, the man holding the sword was also attracted by this strange movement, and 

looked over. 

   His eyes were surprised. 

   You know, he has been here for three full days. 

   There is no change. 

   It's just that the perception of kendo in my heart is a little deeper. 

  However, it is definitely not like Ye Qiubai, who just arrived, caused such a change? 

  The sword intent contained in the sword marks on the stone wall flowed towards him as if attracted 

by Ye Qiubai! 

   And at this moment. 

  Ye Qiubai closed his eyes tightly. 

  In his sea of consciousness, an old man with uncertain reality appeared. 

   "Oh? It's been a long time, and finally someone who is suitable for this seat's inheritance has 

appeared." 

  Ye Qiubai looked at the old man and asked, "Is the stone wall an inheritance left by the senior?" 

  The old man stroked his white beard. Although his figure was ethereal, his eyes were very energetic. 

Ye Qiubai felt a sword intent flowing in it just by looking at it! 



   "That's right, I just didn't expect such a long time to pass." 

  Ye Qiubai asked: "Where is the senior at the moment?" 

  Hearing this, the old man smiled and shook his head, "After the battle that year, I have already died, 

and what remains here is just a residual idea." 

  The battle that year? 

  He remembered being in the Blood Prison Secret Realm before. 

  What the Heavenly Demon Sword Master said to him. 

  What happened in that battle? 

   There will be so many strong people who will fall one after another, and the inheritance will 

become extinct. 

  The old man seemed to see Ye Qiubai's doubts, and explained: "Back then, the way of heaven 

collapsed. If you want to step into a higher realm, you must enter a higher-dimensional universe." 

   "And if you want to leave this world, you have to fight the road to heaven." 

   "How can the road to heaven be so easy to walk? Back then, the Yunhuang Empire recruited all the 

strong people in the mainland and launched an unprecedented general attack on the road to heaven, 

but it ended in failure." 

   "And it was that battle that led to the fall of countless strong men." 

   "Among them, I am included." 

   Heaven collapsed! 

   Conquer the heavenly road! 

  Ye Qiubai was puzzled. 

  The old man looked at Ye Qiubai and said, "It's normal that you don't understand the relationship. 

After all, the level of you today is not enough for this secret." 

   "When you reach my level, you will naturally understand that in the eyes of Tianlu and the people 

outside, we are nothing but a group of ants." 

  Ye Qiubai asked back: "How strong were the people on the road that day?" 

  Hearing this, the old man sighed, with serious eyes in his eyes, and said: "When I face them, I don't 

feel any resistance." 

  Ye Qiubai was shocked. 

  The old man in front of him has no power to resist in the face of Tianlu? 

  What about Master? 

   So far, Ye Qiubai can't see through the strength of the master. 



   "Okay, you will know all this later." 

  The old man waved his hand and said: "Since this idea of this seat has appeared, it will not exist for 

too long. You can accept as much inheritance as you can." 

   "And I see you, you have the aura of the Heavenly Demon Sword Master on your body, you should 

have practiced the Heavenly Demon Sword Art?" 

  Ye Qiubai nodded. ; 

   "Since this is the case, there is no need to learn the sword technique of this seat. The Heavenly 

Demon sword technique has been cultivated to the extreme, and its power is not weak." 

   Speaking of which. 

  The virtual and real figure of the old man turned solid at this moment! 

  Flipping his palm, in Ye Qiubai's sea of consciousness, one after another, sword intents crisscrossed! 

  Take the elderly as the center, covering all around! 

  Ye Qiubai was under the sword intent. 

  It seems that there are threats everywhere, as long as you make a slight move, you will be wiped 

out by the sword intent all over the sky! 

  The old man chuckled and said: "Since you don't lack sword skills, then I will teach you this 

method." 

   "Such methods were created in my later years by combining my lifetime of kendo perception with 

my whole life." 

   "The domain is generated by countless sword intents, and in this domain, all enemies have 

nowhere to hide!" 

   "Its sword intent will also move with your thoughts, making it impossible for the enemy to defend 

against." 

   "I call it, Sword Field!" 

  Ye Qiubai's heart skipped a beat. 

   If you are facing the enemy, use this sword domain. 

   When facing his attack, the enemy also needs to beware of the attack of Jianyu! 

   Its power is infinite. 

  If the enemy is not careful, he will be destroyed in this sword field! 

  The eyes of the old man were full of arrogance, and he said: "Next, how much you can comprehend 

depends entirely on yourself." 

   After speaking, the old man disappeared. 



  However, that sword domain still exists. 

  At the same time, in Ye Qiubai's mind, information about the Sword Domain also flowed in. 

  Ye Qiubai began to understand. 

  In the outside world, Ye Qiubai's whole body also underwent shocking changes! 

   That sword intent went straight into the sky! 

   Make a sound of sword chant! 

  The man with the sword in his hand looked at this scene with astonishment in his eyes. 

   "Could it be that this is the inheritance left in the stone wall?" 

   "Who is this person?" 

  When he first arrived, there was a change in the stone wall, and now, he is accepting the 

inheritance, which surprised the man. 

  However, he didn't interrupt Ye Qiubai, nor did he continue to comprehend. 

  Now, the sword intent on the stone wall has disappeared. 

   All that remains are ordinary sword marks. 

   And at this moment. 

  Seek at the foot of Mount Dao. 

  The old man opened his eyes, and there was a flash of light in those cloudy eyes. 

   "Oh? Interesting, it seems that the kid has a good chance." 

   After finishing speaking, he sent a sound transmission through the air, and said in a direction: "The 

quota will be given to the boy from the Southern Region Branch." 

  At this moment, Zhongfeng of the General Hospital, this is where the dean is. 

  Hearing the old man's voice transmission, the dean was taken aback, but he didn't question the old 

man's decision, nodded and said: "I will arrange it." 

  Seeking Daoshan Jianfeng. 

   There is still a stick of incense in half a day. 

  Ye Qiubai opened his eyes at this moment! 

  The sword intent burst out! 

   keeps turning around him! 

   And the men on the side were also surrounded by this sword intent! 

   "This is the inheritance?" 



  Ye Qiubai gave a soft drink, and the domain of sword intent erupted immediately! 

  Everything around was torn apart by the sword storm at this moment! 

  The man was in it and was not attacked by the sword domain. 

  Seeing this, Ye Qiubai was quite satisfied, put away the sword field, and looked at the man holding 

the sword. 

  Seeing this, the man holding the sword stepped forward and said, "Yin Jianzong, Liang Feng." 

  Ye Qiubai returned to his identity. 

  … 

   On the other side, in a wilderness. 

   In front of Hongying's eyes, was a dilapidated city! 

  The walls of the city are in dilapidated condition. 

  However, the two words engraved on the city gate are still clear. 

   Yunhuang! 

  Chapter 86 Yunhuang former site! 

  Here was the former site of the Yunhuang Empire. 

  Hongying looked at the ruins in front of her, with a hint of firmness in her eyes. 

once Upon a time. 

   The Yunhuang Empire is the ruler of this continent, not one of them. 

   After collecting all the forces and fighting the heavenly road, the Yunhuang Empire, and even the 

entire continent, suffered a fatal blow. 

  Countless sects, aristocratic families, and secret clans perished. 

  The strong fell one after another. 

  Inheritance is annihilated in the long river of history. 

  However, Hongying did not regret fighting the Heavenly Road. 

  At that time, the strength of this continent had reached its peak, and the realm could no longer be 

broken through. 

  If they don't go to the world of higher latitudes, they can only wait for the years to pass until they 

die. 

  And those who practice Taoism, who doesn't pursue eternal life? 

  Who would be willing to grow old and die like this? 



  Hongying was not reconciled. 

  The other secret sects were also unwilling. 

   This is the battle of the Heavenly Road. 

   A war waged against the guardians of the heavenly road with the power of the whole continent! 

  Beside Hongying, Yun Ming respectfully said: "Your Majesty, there is only one person missing from 

the Nine Heavens Department, so we will all gather." 

  Hearing this, Hongying nodded. 

  The last member of the Nine Heavens Department is the one who commands the Yunhuang Guards. 

   Similarly, it also ranks in the Yunhuang Empire, ranking third in strength. 

   Cloud battle! 

  Second only to Hongying and the people under the Great Master! 

   As for Yun Zhan, the physical body was destroyed in the battle against the Heavenly Road. 

  Due to the special cultivation method, his soul is still guarding the former site of the Yunhuang 

Empire! 

   That is the ruins in front of you! 

   Hongying said: "Let's go, follow me in." 

  Yunming nodded. 

  … 

  Ye Qiubai has now been forcibly sent out by Qiudao Mountain. 

  At the foot of the mountain, the old man was still lying on the bamboo chair. 

  Ye Qiubai bowed to the old man, and then prepared to leave. 

   "Go to Zhongfeng, the dean is looking for you." 

  Hearing this, Ye Qiubai was taken aback for a moment, then nodded and left the place. 

  While passing the stream, Ye Qiubai walked to the small courtyard. 

  Mu Ziqing seemed to have sensed Ye Qiubai's arrival, opened the courtyard door, and said with a 

smile, "Have you gained something?" 

  Ye Qiubai nodded and said: "I have gained a lot, and I have to thank Miss Mu." 

   Then, he said: "I will ask Master about your physique, he should have a solution." 

   "Your master?" 



  Mu Ziqing tilted her head, and said: "But I have this physique, even my parents, they can't do 

anything about it, they can only temporarily suppress it." 

  Ye Qiubai said with a smile: "Master's ability is beyond the sky, he should have a way." 

   Immediately afterwards, Ye Qiubai said that the dean had something to do with him, so he left. 

  Mu Ziqing looked at Ye Qiubai's leaving back, and couldn't help smiling wryly. 

  The people in her family are all capable? 

  Even if it is all the forces in the Central Territory, the background is not as good as her family. 

   But even they can't help it. 

  What can Ye Qiubai's master do? 

  However, Mu Ziqing didn't say anything. 

  In these years, she has already accepted her fate. 

   Shaking his head, he returned to the courtyard. 

  … 

   Come to Zhongfeng. 

  No one stopped Ye Qiubai on the way. 

   All the way to the entrance of a hall. 

   Just walked to the door. 

  The Dean's voice came out of it. 

   "Ye Qiubai, come in." 

   As soon as the voice fell, the door opened. 

  Ye Qiubai walked in, looked at the dean who was handling affairs at his desk, and asked, "Dean, 

what do you want me to do?" 

  The dean didn't raise his head, and said with a light smile, "Why, I can't find you if I have nothing to 

do?" 

  Ye Qiubai replied without humility, "I have never met the dean, and now you are looking for me, 

and it is definitely not for small talk." 

  Hearing this, the dean raised his head and looked at Ye Qiubai carefully. 

   As the third person in the Four Regions Martial Arts Ranking, the younger generation will always be 

very cautious when they see him. 

   Otherwise, he would be oppressed by that invisible force. 



  Can't even stand up straight. 

  You can look back at Ye Qiubai. 

  Do not be humble, do not say a word, do not have the slightest tension, and the back is still straight. 

  Dean nodded slightly, said: "It is indeed something, you should have heard of the hidden sword 

sect, right?" 

  Hidden Sword Sect. 

  When Ye Qiubai came to Central Region, he heard Qin Tiannan mention it. 

   It is the most respected place for sword repairers in the world! 

   "Our Tibetan Taoist Academy had a deal with the Hidden Sword Sect." 

   "Every ten years, they will send a disciple to each other to practice in the secret realm of the other 

sect." 

   "The secret place of Tibetan Taoism Academy is Qiudao Mountain, and you should have met that 

disciple of Yinjianzong." 

  Ye Qiubai nodded upon hearing this. 

   It was the man holding the sword. 

  The name is Liang Feng. 

  The dean continued: "He was sent by the Hidden Sword Sect this time, but we haven't sent anyone 

over this time." 

  Ye Qiubai's heart moved, "So, the reason why the dean called me here is for this matter?" 

  The dean nodded and praised: "Yes, since you have comprehended the secrets in the sword's edge 

stone wall, your talent is naturally excellent, so we decided to send you there." 

  Hearing this, Ye Qiubai was also a little moved. 

  Hidden Sword Sect, the holy land of sword cultivators in the world. 

  As a sword cultivator, Ye Qiubai naturally wanted to see it. 

   "But I am a disciple of the Southern Region Branch..." 

  The dean waved his hand and said: "The Southern Region Branch is also part of my Tibetan Taoist 

Academy, isn't it?" 

   "Okay, tell me, how much do you know about Jianzhong?" 

  Ye Qiubai shook his head. 

   "Never understood." 

   Seeing this, the dean told the story of the sword mound. 



   "Among them, including the inheritance of the Sword Master, I sent you there in the hope that you 

can get that inheritance." 

   "Of course, after getting the inheritance, you don't need to hand over the inheritance you have 

comprehended to the academy." 

   "Okay, you can go down and leave in two days." 

   Wait until Ye Qiubai leaves. 

  A figure slowly walked out behind the dean. 

   "Dean, the quota was originally given to Guan Zongyan, but now it is replaced by Ye Qiubai, will 

there be any harm?" 

  The dean continued to lean over the desk, and said in a flat tone: "What's wrong? It's just not 

convinced." 

   "If you are not convinced, then prove that you have this talent." 

   "The practice world is like this. If you do what you do, you will be eliminated. What's the bad 

effect?" 

  The figure showed worry, "But..." 

   "Nothing to worry about." 

  The dean interrupted his words, looked in the direction of Qiu Dao Mountain, and said with 

emotion: "Mu Lao has spoken in person, if you have any objections, you can go to Mu Lao." 

  Hearing this, the man's expression changed! 

  Mu Lao? 

  The strength of the old man is like a mystery. 

   No one has ever seen him shoot. 

   All I know is that the Supreme Elder has issued an order to everyone. 

   Don't provoke Mu Lao! 

   Whatever request Mr. Mu has, it must be fulfilled! 

  Thinking of this, Yingying had no choice but to nod, "Okay, then I'll go and talk to Guan Zongyan." 

  The dean nodded and said, "Go..." 

  After thinking for a while, he said, "Guan Zongyan is allowed to enter Qiudao Mountain and practice 

for three days as compensation." 

"Understood." 

Chapter 87 War Guan Zongyan! 



  The quota is fixed. 

  The news that Ye Qiubai replaced Guan Zongyan and went to the secret realm of the Yinjianzong 

Sword Tomb spread throughout the academy. 

   "Ye Qiubai? That person from the Southern Region branch?" 

   "That's right, it's the ruthless man who rushed to fifth place in a short period of time in the Land of 

Hundred Refinements." 

   "However, there is still a gap between him and Senior Brother Guan, right? You must know that 

Senior Brother Guan is now the number one in the Land of Hundred Refinements, and now, he has even 

reached the 47th floor!" 

   "There are two more floors to reach the bottom?" 

   "On the other hand, Ye Qiubai, although the speed of the charge is very fast, it is still only 40 floors, 

right?" 

   "In terms of qualifications, Ye Qiubai is indeed not as good as Senior Brother Guan." 

  Jian Chaomian and others also heard this news. 

  When Ye Qiubai returned to the residence, the three of them were already waiting here. 

  Ye Qiubai couldn't help being taken aback when he saw the three of them sitting at the stone table. 

   "Why are you three here? Don't you go to the training ground to practice?" 

  Shi Sheng rolled his eyes, and said: "I can't compare to you, you are going to the secret realm of Yin 

Jianzong." 

   "Huh? How do you know?" 

  Zhang He laughed and said, "This news has already spread throughout the academy." 

  Ye Qiubai shrugged and sat down too. 

  Jian Chaomian had an envious expression on his face, "Yin Jianzong, I also heard from Master that 

there is a holy place for sword cultivators in the world. One day, I want to visit it too." 

   "However, how did you do it? I heard that the quota was reserved by Guan Zongyan?" 

  Ye Qiubai shook his head and said, "I don't know either." 

  Shi Sheng was on the side, and said with emotion: "At the beginning, when you were 

communicating in the four domains, you were the one who was the most underestimated. Now, you 

have surpassed us and come to the front." 

  Zhang He felt deeply, nodded and said: "I'm afraid, the three of us are no longer your opponents." 

  Hearing this, Ye Qiubai laughed jokingly and said, "It's as if you were my opponents before." 

   "Damn! I can't bear it!" 



   "Let's go three together!" 

   "If you don't teach this kid a lesson, I'm afraid he will go to heaven!" 

   It didn't take long. 

  Ye Qiubai walked out of the courtyard, intending to go to the land of hundreds of refinements to 

practice for a while, and to test the power of the sword field in actual combat. 

  In the courtyard, the three of Jian Chaomian were in a panic. 

   Obviously, Ye Qiubai taught him a lesson... 

   "This guy, what a pervert!" 

at the same time. 

  Guan Zongyan issued a challenge announcement. 

   Want to fight Ye Qiubai! 

  The place of the decisive battle was set at Yanyun Terrace. 

   Life and death are not decided, the bet is the qualification to go to the hidden sword sect! 

   Obviously, Guan Zongyan is not satisfied with the academy's decision! 

  He wants to prove that he is more qualified than Ye Qiubai! 

   And this news also reached the dean. 

  He also has no opinion on this. 

  Ye Qiubai heard the news, didn't say anything, turned and went to Yanyun Terrace. 

   Just right, use Guan Zongyan to try the power of this sword domain. 

  … 

  At this moment, Yanyun Terrace is already full of students. 

  Jian Chaomian and the others also came here. 

   As for Yanyun Terrace, Guan Zongyan was already waiting here. 

   "Senior Brother Guan challenged Ye Qiubai, it's a bit inappropriate, Senior Brother Guan is a strong 

man in the middle Qianyuan Realm after all." 

   "It's true that the big is bullying the small." 

   While everyone was discussing, Ye Qiubai also came here. 

   Jump up. 

   Everyone looked over. 



  They obviously didn't expect that Ye Qiubai would really fight. 

  If Ye Qiubai did not challenge, everyone would understand. 

   After all, the realm gap is too large. 

  Guan Zongyan looked at Ye Qiubai at this moment, and said lightly: "You have no enmity with me, 

and naturally there is no distinction between life and death." 

   "However, the bet is the qualification to go to the Hidden Sword School, can you take it?" 

  Hearing this, Ye Qiubai's expression didn't change much. 

   "I've already stood on Yanyun Terrace, what more can I ask?" 

  Guan Zongyan nodded slightly, "In this case, I will not take advantage of you, I will suppress the 

realm to the middle stage of Qi Sea Realm, and fight with you." 

  Everyone nodded. 

   "If that's the case, that's fair." 

   "However, Ye Qiubai is still at a disadvantage. After all, Senior Brother Guan has already seen the 

scenery of the Qianyuan Realm." 

   "Whether it is the use of exercises or the perception of artistic conception, I am afraid it is far 

superior to Ye Qiubai!" 

   "Ye Qiubai is still more dangerous than good." 

  Hearing these words, Ye Qiubai frowned. 

  The opponent suppressed to the same level as him? 

   How can you try the power of Jianyu? 

   I'm afraid you don't even need to use Sword Domain! 

  In Ye Qiubai's eyes, there is no threat in the same territory. 

  After all these years, he has fought by leapfrogging. 

   And, undefeated! 

   Seeing Ye Qiubai's dissatisfaction, Guan Zongyan was puzzled: "What? Are you dissatisfied?" 

  Ye Qiubai nodded and said: "You don't need to suppress the realm, otherwise you may not be able 

to survive my few moves." 

  Hearing this, Guan Zongyan's expression turned cold, "Arrogance." 

   After finishing speaking, he looked at the elder of the law enforcement hall and said, "Let's start." 

  Ye Qiubai also nodded to the elder. 



  The battle on Yanyun Terrace has officially begun! 

   As expected, Guan Zongyan directly suppressed the breath to the middle stage of Qi Sea Realm! 

  Holding a sword in his hand, a wave of sword intent rose up! 

  The sword was intended to be behind Guan Zongyan, forming a long sword! 

   Immediately, a whirlwind blew up, accompanied by Guan Zongyan's long sword, and slashed 

towards Ye Qiubai! 

  This is the artistic conception of wind! 

  Obviously, Guan Zongyan blessed the sword intent with the artistic conception of wind, making the 

sword intent even more powerful! 

  Ye Qiubai saw this scene, his eyes were calm. 

  Holding a wooden sword in his hand, he slashed towards Guan Zongyan's wind sword! 

  At first, when Guan Zongyan saw the wooden sword in Ye Qiubai's hand, he was even more 

dissatisfied. 

  Use a wooden sword to fight him? 

   Is this looking down on him? 

  This is also the thought of everyone in the audience. 

   Everyone thinks that Ye Qiubai is a little exaggerated. 

   Although Guan Zongyan has suppressed the realm, he is stronger than Ye Qiubai in other aspects! 

  Only Jian Chaomian and the others shook their heads slightly. 

   "Guan Zongyan probably won't do it." 

   "How can Ye Qiubai, that monster, be treated with common sense?" 

   "Suppressing the realm...I'm afraid I will be crushed by Brother Ye." 

   Invincible in the same realm, undefeated in the next step! 

  People who know Ye Qiubai all comment like this! 

  In the blink of an eye, the wooden sword landed on the wind swords! 

  The wooden sword was not broken as everyone expected! 

   On the contrary, the wind sword collapsed directly at this moment! 

   Under the wooden sword, there is no way to support it! 

   Seeing this scene, Guan Zongyan was stunned. 

   Everyone was shocked! 



  Ye Qiubai held a wooden sword, looked at Guan Zongyan, and said in a low voice, "If that's all it is, 

then don't suppress your realm." 

   These words sound extremely arrogant! 

  However, in Ye Qiubai's expression, it seems that this is a matter of course! 

  Guan Zongyan also looked a little ugly. 

   Obviously, he underestimated Ye Qiubai a bit. 

   And the people present also have a preliminary understanding of Ye Qiubai's strength. 

   Can directly rush to the fifth place in the Land of Hundred Refinements at a speed of more than ten 

days. 

   This is definitely no accident! 

  Chapter 88 In the sword field, I am the master! 

  No one thought that this Ye Qiubai from the Southern Region branch would be so powerful. 

  Guan Zongyan also had embarrassment in his eyes. 

  He originally thought that with his own strength, he should be able to fight Ye Qiubai with ease. 

   Even if the realm is suppressed. 

   But who would have known that the opponent held a wooden sword, so he could easily defuse his 

attack! 

   And looking at Ye Qiubai's appearance, it is obvious that he did not use his full strength! 

  Thinking of this, Guan Zongyan gave a deep drink, his feet were lifted by the wind, and he stepped 

slightly. 

   In the blink of an eye, he came to Ye Qiubai! 

  Fast as the wind! 

  At the same time, the long sword in his hand was suddenly cut out! 

  The long sword turned into afterimages one after another in the space! 

   Slash towards Ye Qiubai! 

   Facing the sword shadows all over the sky, Ye Qiubai did not react in a panic, and there was no 

wave in his expression! 

  The wooden sword in his hand didn't swing out, he just took a step forward! 

   That sword intent soared into the sky! 

   There were bursts of sword chant! 



   And that soaring sword intent seemed to turn into a defensive barrier! 

  The sword shadows all over the sky chopped on it, without any damage. 

   On the contrary, Guan Zongyan was shocked by the barrier of sword intent and retreated violently! 

   Those who have mastered sword intent are great sword masters! 

   "Sword Intent Great Accomplishment!" 

   "This Ye Qiubai is actually a great swordsman?!" 

   "I heard this news before and thought it was fake..." 

   "But such a young great swordsman, who would believe it!" 

   Even a swordsman who spends his whole life can't reach the level of a great swordsman. 

  But what about Ye Qiubai? 

  In the mid-stage of Talent Sea Realm, this step has already been reached! 

  His kendo talent is probably unmatched in the academy! 

   Now, everyone can understand why the academy canceled Guan Zongyan's quota. 

   Instead, he gave the qualification to Ye Qiubai! 

  After all, with Ye Qiubai's talent in swordsmanship, it is indeed more suitable to go to Yinjianzong. 

  Guan Zongyan obviously thought of this, and his face darkened. 

  Ye Qiubai held the wooden sword in one hand, and the sword's intent crossed the sky. 

  Looking at Guan Zongyan, he said lightly: "If you suppress the realm again, I'm afraid there will be 

no chance." 

  What Ye Qiubai said is the truth. 

  With great sword intent, Ye Qiubai's strength is approaching the Qianyuan Realm! 

  Guan Zongyan had a sullen face, and at the moment, he didn't care about face either. 

  If you lose, I'm afraid it will be even more embarrassing. 

  The realm is no longer suppressed. 

  The aura of the mid-Qianyuan realm exploded completely! 

  Now, Guan Zongyan no longer holds back! 

   "Your talent is indeed stronger than mine." 

  Guan Zongyan's momentum kept pressing Ye Qiubai, his eyes were full of indifference, and he said, 

"You will have a chance to surpass me in the future, but not now." 



  The breath produces a roaring sound in the space. 

   At this time. 

   One whirlwind after another revolved around Guan Zongyan. 

   And amidst the whirlwinds, there were sharp daggers! 

  The daggers are all transformed by sword intent! 

   This is the move that Guan Zongyan is good at. 

  The perfect fusion of the meaning of wind and the meaning of sword! 

   You must know that the integration of Taoism and will is very difficult. 

  Even the elders of the Law Enforcement Hall above couldn’t help but sigh with emotion when they 

saw this scene. 

  Guan Zongyan, lived up to the name of the Tianjiao of the General Academy of Tibetan Taoism 

Academy! 

Unfortunately… 

  Ye Qiubai is even more evil than him. 

  Seeing this scene, Ye Qiubai didn't see any panic in his eyes! 

  The sword intent is like turning into a river, soaring into the sky! 

   Immediately, there were scattered falls, and those sword intents surrounded the entire Yanyun 

Terrace! 

  Guan Zongyan looked at this scene, and said indifferently: "If you disperse the sword intent, its 

power will also be weakened, so what's the point of your move?" 

  Ye Qiubai ignored it. 

   Slowly, the Yanyun Terrace was covered by sword intent. 

   Everyone finally discovered the anomaly! 

  At this moment, on Yanyun Terrace, it seems that every place is full of sword intent! 

  The elder of the law enforcement hall changed his face first! 

   Immediately afterwards, Guan Zongyan on the stage! 

  At this moment, he felt that his whole body was filled with this sharp sword intent! 

  It seems that all of this is under Ye Qiubai's control! 

   Sword Domain! 

  The inheritance that Ye Qiubai comprehended on Jianfeng Stone Wall! 



   "Posting!" 

  Guan Zongyan didn't believe that Ye Qiubai, who was only in the Sea of Qi, could stir up such a 

storm. 

   Those whirlwinds of sword intent swept towards Ye Qiubai following Guan Zongyan's deep drink! 

  Ye Qiubai looked at this scene, his complexion unchanged, and he turned his palms. 

  The sword field seemed to be activated, and countless sword intents were like spider webs, 

enveloping the whirlwind of sword intents one after another! 

  At the same time, the sword intents everywhere were also cutting towards Guan Zongyan at this 

moment! 

  In the Sword Domain, Ye Qiubai is the absolute master! 

  Sword intent is everywhere! 

  As long as Ye Qiubai moves his mind, he can command the sword intent attack in the sword domain 

at will! 

  And those whirlwinds of sword intents were directly annihilated by those sword intents at this 

moment! 

   Even annexation! 

  Guan Zongyan looked at this scene, and before he had time to think about it, his sword intent 

exploded. 

   Want to use this to fight against Ye Qiubai's Sword Domain! 

  However, when the sword intent erupted. 

  Guan Zongyan felt that his sword intent seemed to be suppressed. 

How is this going? ! 

  Only Ye Qiubai understood. 

  In this sword field, all sword intents or kendo skills of sword repairers will be suppressed! 

  Only when the strength of the opponent far exceeds him, can he break it with strength! 

   It can be said that this sword domain is a domain for sword repairers. 

  At this time, Ye Qiubai waved his palm again. 

  The monstrous sword intent gathered into a long river of sword intent, sweeping towards Guan 

Zongyan! 

  Facing Endless Sword Intent. 

  Guan Zongyan roared angrily, and his strength in the middle stage of the Qianyuan Realm was 

undoubtedly revealed! 



   Blast out with a punch! 

   Like the roar of the wind! 

  Boom! 

   On Yanyun Terrace, a polarized trend suddenly formed! 

   On one side is the strong wind, and on the other side is the river of sword intent! 

  Everyone looked at this scene with horror on their faces. 

   "Ye Qiubai was able to fight Senior Brother Guan to this extent?" 

   "No, feel it carefully, Brother Guan's aura is obviously suppressed!" 

   The wind howled. 

   Gradually, it was continuously crushed by the river of sword intent! 

  Guan Zongyan's face turned pale. 

   In this blow, he has used all his strength. 

   But now, Ye Qiubai still can't be defeated, instead he is suppressed! 

   This is a great blow to him! 

"I surrender!" 

   As soon as the voice fell. 

   The gust of wind disappeared. 

  Ye Qiubai waved his hand, and the sword field also disappeared. 

   On the Yanyun Terrace. 

  Ye Qiubai has experienced two battles in total. 

   In the first round, life and death will be decided, and the emperor will be killed in battle! 

   In the second round, bet on the spot and defeat Guan Zongyan! 

   These two battles also made Ye Qiubai's reputation spread throughout the entire Tibetan Taoist 

Academy! 

   This disciple from the Southern Region branch crushed the Qianyuan Realm powerhouse with Qi 

Sea Realm! 

  Ye Qiubai gave Guan Zongyan a dull look, and jumped down. 

   left here. 

   Walking towards the Land of Hundred Refinements. 



   In the battle with Guan Zongyan, Ye Qiubai just wanted to test the power of Jianyu. 

   Everyone looked at Ye Qiubai's back. 

   Eyes showing reverence. 

  … 

   On the other side, the dean couldn't help laughing when he got the news: "When Ye Qiubai goes to 

the Yinjianzong, I guess there will be a surprise there." 

   "My Tibetan Dao Academy has produced such a swordsman." 

  Chapter 89 The Sword of Damocles! 

  Sunset Dynasty. 

  The news about Ye Qiubai has been known to Huang Tianming. 

  Will the Land of Hundred Refinements rank first and defeat Guan Zongyan in the middle of the 

Qianyuan Realm? 

   Another step-up crush! 

  Hearing this news, Huang Tianming's face became even more gloomy. 

  Looking at Jiang Chan who was in a daze in the small courtyard. 

  At this moment, his heart is already full of regret. 

  Is it really worth offending a monster for the sake of a woman? 

No! 

  Huang Tianming gritted his teeth. 

  How could Ye Qiubai at that time have such a talent? 

   Now it's just growing up. 

   It just didn't kill him in the cradle! 

   After speaking, Huang Tianming turned and left. 

  Ye Qiubai is going to Yinjianzong. 

   Then on the way to Yinjianzong, kill him with all his strength! 

  … 

   Outside of this plane, there is an endless starry sky. 

  And the place where the two connect is a dilapidated star road. 

   Above the star road, there are five figures, quietly looking at the plane below the star road. 



   "The formation, can we break it?" 

   "If the real body comes, maybe it can." 

  The five of them couldn't help trembling when they thought of the previous formation! 

   That is the trembling from the soul! 

   "I suggest leaving it alone, after all, he didn't say he wants to be our enemy." 

   "Who can know his intentions? That kind of strength, I am afraid that he is not from this wild 

place." 

   "Could it be that his purpose is the same as ours?" 

   "No matter what, let's wait and see for a while. After thinking about it, the time is almost up. At 

that time, the plan will be implemented." 

"Understood." 

   As soon as the voice fell, the five people disappeared in place. 

  As if it had never appeared before. 

  Leave the collapsed star road empty... 

  Time passed slowly. 

  In the boundless starry sky. 

   There is a thing burning with black flames coming towards this side quickly! 

  In the starry sky, everything that was collided was corroded by the black fire and burned to death! 

   And at this moment, this unknown black fire passed directly through the collapsed star road, 

passed through the barrier, and fell into the mainland! 

   This movement is not too big. 

   Did not destroy anything on the mainland. 

  The unknown black fire fell into the Central Territory... 

  The black flame dissipated. 

   is a very ordinary-looking stone. 

  And an arm pierced through the stone! 

  … 

  Southern Region. 

  Thatched cottage. 



  Lu Changsheng had just finished watering the flowers and plants when the long-lost voice finally 

sounded. 

  【The host triggers the task, please go to the central domain to accept disciples】 

  【Name: Unknown】 

  【Talent: SSS level】 

  【Qualification: Body of Heavenly Demon, Reincarnation of Demon King, Appearance of Emperor 

Cheng】 

   "The devil?" 

  Lu Changsheng was stunned for a moment, and said, "Why is this the talent to become an emperor? 

Why do you feel that these disciples are better than me?" 

   "Then what kind of physique am I?" 

   "Do I have a physique that sounds great?" 

   System: no 

  Hearing this cold voice, Lu Changsheng was speechless. 

  The waste is actually me? 

  Shaking his head and sighing, he said, "That's all, as long as the apprentice is good, anyway, I won't 

be like that kid Ye Qiubai, causing trouble everywhere." 

   After speaking, he disappeared in place. 

  Go to Middlelands. 

  … 

   Two days have passed. 

   During these two days, Ye Qiubai successfully broke Guan Zongyan's record in the Land of Hundred 

Refinements. 

   Came to the 49th floor. 

   On the stele, Guan Zongyan was also replaced by Ye Qiubai. 

   And this scene, everyone saw it and took it for granted. 

   After all, Ye Qiubai crushed Guan Zongyan! 

  Today, Ye Qiubai is also about to set off for Yinjianzong. 

   Accompanying him was an inner elder whose strength was in the middle stage of the Qianyuan 

Realm. 

  The other person is Liang Feng. 



  Obviously, Liang Feng also heard about Ye Qiubai's record, and said to him: "When we arrive at 

Yinjianzong, you and I can compete?" 

  Ye Qiubai nodded in agreement. 

  The inner elder beside him smiled and said, "Okay, let's go." 

   Immediately, the elder made a move. 

  A small ship appeared in front of everyone. 

  The three of them got on board and galloped in the direction of Yin Jianzong! 

  … 

  On the way. 

  Ye Qiubai sat cross-legged. 

  On the road of practice, talent alone is useless. 

  If you want to step up to a higher level, hard work is also indispensable. 

  Of course, without talent is absolutely impossible. 

  The elder looked at this scene and couldn't help but nodded. 

  Such a talent, still not arrogant. 

  This kind of xinxing is the top grade. 

   When passing the Taibai Mountains, the elder suddenly changed his expression and looked 

forward! 

  Ye Qiubai and Liang Feng also interrupted their practice one after another and opened their eyes. 

   In front of the ship, five people stood. 

   Behind the five people was a dark crowd. 

  The group of people were all riding blood-colored horses, holding spears, and wearing battle armor! 

  Ye Qiubai narrowed his eyes slightly. 

  He was all too familiar with this army. 

   is the Shura iron cavalry of the Sunset Dynasty! 

   Behind the Shura cavalry, Huang Tianming looked gloomy, looking at Ye Qiubai with murderous 

intent in his eyes! 

  Liang Feng looked at Ye Qiubai and said, "For you?" 

  Ye Qiubai nodded slightly. 



  The elder of the inner dean shouted in a low voice: "Do you dare to intercept the ship of the Tibetan 

Taoist Academy?" 

  In the eyes of Tibetan Taoist Academy, although the Sunset Dynasty is strong, it is still not as good 

as them. 

  In the past, the Sunset Dynasty didn't have the guts! 

  Huang Tianming bowed to the old dean of the inner court, and said in a serious tone: "Today is my 

personal grievance between the Sunset Dynasty and Ye Qiubai. I hope your court will not intervene." 

  The elder of the inner dean also looked stern, and said: "Ye Qiubai is a student of my Tibetan Taoist 

Academy. If you touch him, you are naturally attacking our Tibetan Taoist Academy." 

   After all, Ye Qiubai's talent is so enchanting. 

  The elders of the inner dean don't have to think about it at all, they must try their best to protect Ye 

Qiubai! 

   What's more, the strength of the Sunset Dynasty is far from reaching their Tibetan Taoist Academy! 

  Huang Tianming shook his head and said, "If that's the case, then we can only offend." 

  He came here just to take Ye Qiubai's head. 

  If Ye Qiubai does not die, he will become a hidden danger to the Sunset Dynasty in the future! 

   Today. 

  Ye Qiubai is like the sword of Damocles hanging over the head of the Sunset Dynasty. 

  The time has come. 

  This sword of Damocles will destroy the Sunset Dynasty! 

  Huang Tianming didn't want to see this scene. 

  That's why, regardless of the influence of the Tibetan Taoist Academy, he wanted to kill Ye Qiubai 

forcibly! 

  Chapter 90 Receive the reward, Savage Eucharist! 

   Go back in time. 

   Medium domain. 

  Taibai Mountains. 

   Deep in the mountains, there is a place burned by black fire. 

  Here, the surrounding trees were all burned by the black fire! 

   And in the middle of that piece of charred ground, there is a huge black boulder! 

  Suddenly. 



  A white-robed man came to the boulder, touched his chin and said, "Huh? This is where the system 

locates, but why is it just a stone?" 

  The person who came was Lu Changsheng. 

  Just as Lu Changsheng finished speaking. 

  Among the boulders, there is an arm breaking out of the boulder! 

  The black stone also had one crack after another! 

  Seeing this, Lu Changsheng was startled, "This...can't be a monkey?" 

  Going forward, feeling the breath of life in it, it is extremely vigorous. 

   Even, Lu Changsheng could vaguely feel that it was in the black stone. 

   There is a sound of a heart beating! 

boom… 

boom. 

boom! 

  As the cracks in the black stone widened, the sound of the beating heart grew louder. 

  As the sound of the beating heart became louder, the monsters in the Taibai Mountains seemed to 

be affected! 

   There were bursts of roars! 

  For a while, the roars in the entire Taibai Mountains continued! 

   Even, the low-strength monster seemed unable to bear the sound of the beating heart, and 

exploded to death! 

  When Lu Changsheng saw this, he couldn't help being slightly surprised. 

  My apprentice seems to be unusual. 

   At this time, the cracks in the black stone are getting bigger and bigger. 

  The other hand sticks out from it too! 

   Immediately afterwards, streams of energy and blood soared into the sky! 

  Heishi began to tremble violently! 

  Seeing this, Lu Changsheng waved his hand, and a barrier spread like a fishing net, sealing the 

movement here. 

   It is absolutely impossible for outsiders to probe into it. 

   Such a powerful force of Qi and blood. 



   It can even directly affect the surrounding monsters. 

  Lu Changsheng was looking forward to what kind of person this apprentice would be. 

   One stick of incense time passed. 

  The power of qi and blood in the enchantment is getting stronger and stronger. 

  The sound of the beating heart is like drums beating, and the sound of thunder is rolling! 

  There are more and more cracks in the black stone, and eventually, they spread all over the entire 

black stone! 

  In Lu Changsheng's expectant eyes. 

  The black stone is broken! 

   Looking closely, it is a naked man! 

   Contrary to what Lu Changsheng thought, the man's figure looked a little thin. 

  The appearance is ordinary, a little simple and honest. 

  If you put aside the physical power of qi and blood around your body. 

  That doesn’t look like anything special! 

  What about the body of the demon? 

  This thin figure, you tell me the body of a demon? 

   Your Omen is so thin? 

  I read very little. 

  Don't lie to me... 

but. 

  Fortunately, it is a person... 

  If a monkey really comes, then he probably won't be at peace... 

  At this moment, the man opened his eyes, and at first sight, he saw Lu Changsheng. 

"here it is?" 

  Hearing these words, Lu Changsheng was taken aback. 

"and who are you?" 

   "Why am I here?" 

   Good guy. 

  Is this amnesia? 



  Lu Changsheng asked tentatively, "You don't know how you got here?" 

  Hearing this, the man shook his head. 

   "Then what's your name?" 

  Before, when the system released the task of recruiting apprentices, it would tell the person's 

name. 

   As a result, an unknown name came directly this time. 

  The man's eyes were blank, he scratched his head, and said, "The name? I don't seem to remember 

it either." 

   Seeing this, Lu Changsheng didn't ask any more questions. 

  stretched out his hand and said with a smile, "Then do you want to worship me as your teacher?" 

   "Apprentice teacher?" 

  The man looked at Lu Changsheng and was slightly taken aback. 

   Immediately nodded, said: "Okay." 

   After finishing speaking, the man knelt on the ground subconsciously, and said, "Greetings, 

Master." 

  Lu Changsheng also nodded in satisfaction. 

   "You don't have a name, and it's hard for me to call you. Since you jumped out of this black stone, I 

will call you Sun Wu..." 

   "Eh, no, I'll call you Xiao Hei." 

  Hearing this, the man nodded, scratched his head, with a simple and honest smile on his face, and 

said, "I will call whatever Master says." 

   At this time. 

   There was also the sound of mission completion in my mind. 

  【Congratulations to the host for completing the task of accepting apprentices, and now issuing 

rewards for accepting apprentices】 

  【Nine Heavens Demon Halberd, Eternal Demon Body】 

  【Obtained by the host, Savage Eucharist】 

  【Whether to receive】 

  Lu Changsheng took a look. 

  Nine Heavens Demon Halberd is a weapon that can be continuously upgraded. 

   Now it is the pinnacle of the heavenly rank. 



  The Eternal Demon Physique is a body-refining magic art. 

  As for the barbaric Eucharist that I obtained. 

  It is the physique that can be called invincible in the ten thousand dimensional universe. 

   Seems pretty awesome? 

   "Receive." 

   The voice fell. 

  An earth-shattering change occurred in Lu Changsheng's body instantly! 

   Qi and blood in the meridians are like monstrous waves! 

  Roar and roar! 

  Xiao Hei looked at Lu Changsheng at this moment with a startled expression. 

   Even the power of Qi and blood around him was instantly suppressed by Lu Changsheng! 

  Lu Changsheng glanced at his fist with a puzzled look on his face. 

   "Eh...you don't seem to feel anything?" 

   But it's not because Lu Changsheng didn't feel it. 

   It's just that Lu Changsheng's physique has reached its peak. 

   Although it is now strengthened again. 

   It doesn't feel too much. 

"whatever." 

  Lu Changsheng shook his head, took out the Nine Heavens Demon Halberd, handed it to Xiao Hei, 

and said, "You can use this thing as a weapon in the future." 

  Xiao Hei did not refuse, took it with both hands, and said with a simple smile: "Thank you, Master." 

  Lu Changsheng nodded, and then pointed at Xiao Hei's eyebrows. 

  Taught Xiao Hei the cultivation method of the Eternal Demon Physique. 

  【Trigger the development task, help Xiao Hei unseal the body of the demon, and retrieve Xiao 

Hei's memory fragments】 

  【During the period, the seal cannot be forcibly broken】 

  Hearing this, Lu Changsheng was a little speechless. 

   It's okay to lift the seal. 

  According to the routine, as long as Xiao Hei's own strength reaches a certain level, he can break 

through naturally. 



   As for retrieving memory fragments? 

  How does he know? 

  Thinking of this, Lu Changsheng could only helplessly shake his head. 

   can only take one step at a time. 

   "Okay, let's go back." 

  Xiao Hei nodded, and followed behind Lu Changsheng. 

  … 

   The time has come to the present. 

   Above the Taibai Mountains. 

  Ye Qiubai looked at the **** army in front of him. 

   Among the five people in front, there are two old acquaintances. 

  One is Fan Jingrao, who ranks 27th in the martial arts list. 

  The other person is Eunuch Ming who is ranked seventh. 

  There are three other people, don't need to think too much, they must be on the martial arts list. 

  Huang Tianming looked at Ye Qiubai with killing intent on his face, and sneered, "Ye Qiubai, I admit, 

your talent scares me." 

   "So, I specially arranged such a big show for you." 

   "Except for Senior Fan and Eunuch Ming, the other three are enshrined in my palace! Two of them 

are ranked 24th and 30th in the martial arts list!" 

   "Five strong men in the martial arts list, plus Shura cavalry, should be enough to kill you?" 

 


