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Chapter 1741 

 

 

 

"I have a sword, which is immortal!" 

 

Ye Chen's whole person sends out a burst of drink, immortal sword idea crazy spray out. 

 

The breath in his body reached a peak, and the aura poured into the blood magic sword without money. 

 

The sharp edge of immortal sword makes the whole sea turn. At this moment, the sword in the hands of 

Sha Zong's disciples is shaking constantly. 

 

It seems that ye Chen is the respect of sword, the respect of ten thousand swords! 

 

One sword will open the sky! 

 

Tuoba wild eyebrows locked, and now ye Chen gives him a feeling that is too shocking. 

 

This breath, is really a mixed world, can burst out? 

 

This kid is a complete freak. 

 

Zheng Zheng Zheng Zheng! 

 

The ferocious look on Ye Chen's face forced him to exert the immortal sword to the extreme. If it were 

not for the immortal spirit, his naked eyes would have been broken. 

 



Stab! 

 

The sword light was so frightening that even shazong's eyes could not be opened. This sword light not 

only has the immortal sword meaning, but also has the magic nature of the blood demon sword. 

 

The immortal sword Qi, thundering out, is as powerful as a bamboo, and rushes to Tuoba wild. 

 

This sword, the entire void is constantly shaking, as if to tear up the void in general. 

 

Tuoba Ye's face changed slightly, and the sword was enough to threaten him. 

 

Tuoba wild in a hurry, took out a black lacquer shield. 

 

In the moment of immortal sword contact, the lacquer black shield of Tuoba fielder can only hear a click. 

 

Broken in a moment! 

 

Tuoba Ye's whole figure flies out and spits out a mouthful of blood. 

 

The immortal sword spirit remains in the void and has not dissipated. 

 

Whoa! 

 

Ye Chen's whole face is pale, and his body is crumbling. He holds the blood magic sword in his hand, and 

blood flows from one arm. 

 

This sword has consumed two-thirds of his aura. 

 

And he's scarred! 



 

Kill a hundred enemies and lose a thousand! 

 

He has no choice! 

 

"Little Lord, are you ok?" 

 

Old Qi quickly comes to Ye Chen and holds his arm. 

 

"Not bad!" 

 

Ye Chen shakes his head. At present, he can't show weakness, even if he wants to fall down. 

 

"Little bastard!" 

 

Tuoba wild face angry look, his body appeared a silk crack. 

 

How can he Tuoba ye be a strong man in the realm of nature? Now he is wounded by a Hunyuan state. 

It's a great shame! 

 

Ye Chen's face gradually became gloomy. 

 

Originally, he thought that this sword was enough to make Tuoba Ye seriously injured, but ye Chen 

underestimated the defensive power of the blood soul clan. 

 

At present, he has no strength to fight in this situation. Next, how should they deal with Tuoba ye. 

 

Linglao and Duanmu Yan come to Ye Chen's side. 

 



Duanmu Yan some fear of the mouth said: "little Lord, really not, let's run away." 

 

Now this kind of situation can be seen by people with a clear eye and can't go back to heaven. 

 

Ye Chen gave a bitter smile, then shook his head and said, "if I run away from the battlefield, what 

should these slaying disciples do?" 

 

In a word, there are tears in the eyes of slazong's disciples. 

 

Follow Ye Chen, who is afraid of death, also do not regret! 

 

"We are willing to use our lives to protect the little Lord and evacuate!" 

 

There was even a voice of prayer. 

 

Duanmu's face changed slightly. How much personality charm does Ye Chen have that will make these 

disciples choose to die? 

 

"You don't have to say much, you want to die together, you want to live together!" 

 

There is no doubt about ye Chen's face. 

 

He has experienced countless life and death crises in his life, and he still lives well. 

 

"Ha ha, you can't protect yourself, but you still think about others?" 

 

Tuoba wild mouth inside reveals a trace of sneer, then the whole person directly rushed to kill in the 

past. 

 

"Protect the young master!" 



 

Old Qi roars and blocks in front of Ye Chen. 

 

In his eyes, anyone can die, but ye Chen can't! 

 

Ye Chen has the inheritance of the demon saint, but also has the hope of the demon saint! 

 

Tuoba Ye blows out with one fist. Qi Lao doesn't have any resistance ability at all. 

 

Pooh! 

 

A mouthful of blood gushed out. Qi Lao was pale and had no blood color all over his body. 

 

As soon as the attack went on, old Qi was on the verge of death, and he was no longer able to fight. 

 

"A group of ants, only perish!" 

 

Tuoba ye one punch after another, blow out, linglao and duanmuyan two people do not have any 

resistance ability. 

 

Ye Chen's crisis broke out, holding a blood magic sword, blocking a fist, but it is not over. 

 

This fist went down, directly let his figure retreat. 

 

Tuoba ye one foot rolled in Ye Chen's chest above.Ye Chen's chest directly sunken down, blood spray, 

the whole person had to pale. 

 

"Die for me!" 

 



Tuoba Ye two hands together, the breath of terror suddenly burst out, cut Ye Chen's cheek. 

 

This fist is aimed at Ye Chen's head. If one strike goes on, he will not live at all. 

 

At the critical moment of life and death, a Hunyuan martial arts man suddenly blocks Ye Chen and blocks 

with his flesh and blood. 

 

Click! 

 

His body constantly appeared cracks, has not been able to hold on for long, but completely for ye Chen 

to seek a rest time. 

 

"Thank you, little Lord, for giving me dignity. I will die without regret." 

 

The warrior gave a sad smile, and then the whole figure exploded instantly. 

 

The madness in his body broke out. 

 

In the face of the realm of nature, not to mention the martial arts of the Hun yuan realm, even if they 

are in harmony with the God, they dare not fight hard. 

 

The disciple of Sha Zong died in front of Ye Chen in order to protect him. 

 

How can he bear it! 

 

"Tuoba ye, I will not kill you today, and I will not be a man!" 

 

Ye Chen looks up to the sky and roars, in his body, unexpectedly appears black fury evil spirit. 

 

These black evil Qi, strangely entangled in Ye Chen's body. 



 

The evil spirit is soaring to the sky, and the surrounding area is a hundred miles, which is full of terrible 

evil Qi. 

 

Ye Chen a pair of scarlet eyes, spread a strange laugh. 

 

The blood demon sword in his hand is a magic sword, but ye Chen has been suppressing the demonic 

nature. 

 

The magic nature of the blood demon sword broke out without reservation. 

 

Duanmu Yan felt the breath of Ye Chen and couldn't help retreating. 

 

Now ye Chen gives him a feeling that is too weird. 

 

A demon is coming! 

 

Tuoba Ye feels Ye Chen's monstrous evil Qi and crazy killing intention, and can't help but retreat. 

 

He was scared by a Hunyuan state! 

 

"Devil's eye, since you have recovered, open it for me!" 

 

"I'd love to be possessed!" 

 

Ye Chen's crazy roar, a black eye appears in the evil Qi above the void. 

 

When the eyes opened a moment, a blood red eyes, no emotion staring at Tuoba Ye. 

 



Not only that, the killing intention in Ye Chen's body actually condenses into a terrible storm. 

 

Kill your mind and turn it into reality! 

 

When the devil's eyes opened, Tuoba ye could not calm down. 

 

From this eye, he actually felt the crisis of death. 

 

This is the breath of the ancient devil! 

 

But how could this boy have an ancient devil in his body! 

 

No way! 

 

No way! 

Chapter 1742 

 

 

 

The endless evil spirit seems to be full of the whole xuesha island. 

 

Even the surrounding luochahai began to surge up! 

 

"Run!" 

 

Tuoba ye made up his mind that if he didn't run now, he would stay here. 

 

"Now I want to run! Is it too late? " 

 



Tuoba ye heard Ye Chen's cold voice. I don't know when, but he has already appeared in front of him. 

 

"What's the situation?" 

 

Tuoba Ye was completely frightened and could come to him quietly. 

 

He didn't even notice. 

 

Boom! 

 

Ye Chen's palm with endless evil Qi clapped in the past, Tuoba wild retreated madly, but when he 

retreated, the terrible evil Qi had already wrapped around his body. 

 

Ye Chen's attack did not cause much damage to him, but he could not get rid of the evil Qi. 

 

These evil spirits, as if they were integrated with his body, could not be solved at all. 

 

The evil Qi is on his body, absorbing the Qi of his life. 

 

Although the absorption is extremely slow, it is real. 

 

If he goes on like this, he will die sooner or later. 

 

Death is only a matter of time. 

 

The killing disciples and linglao were shocked. 

 

Now the feeling Ye Chen gives them is really abnormal. 

 



Even strange! 

 

It's like they're not alone! 

 

But a seal maker who climbed out of the nine hell! 

 

Heaven can not exist! 

 

Little Lord How can the little Lord become like this!! 

 

"Will he be all right?" 

 

Liang XueYue worried about opening, now ye Chen's eyes, there is no emotion at all, just like a killing 

machine. 

 

No feelings, only killing! 

 

"What do I think blindly? I should believe Ye Chen. Ye Chen has experienced so many life and death 

crises, and he will be OK." 

 

Liang XueYue's words are just self deception. 

 

If ye Chen can't wake up, he will only become a machine that knows how to kill. 

 

On Ye Chen's battlefield, Tuoba Ye gradually retreats, and the devil's eye in the void suddenly bursts out 

evil breath. 

 

A beam of light fell in an instant and hit Tuoba Ye's body. 

 

"Ah 



 

Tuoba wild sent out a miserable roar, this blow is not terrible, the real terrible place is, these terrible evil 

Qi. 

 

These evil Qi eroded his bones and made him feel miserable. Tuoba ye could clearly feel that his breath 

of life was decreasing madly. 

 

I'm afraid it won't take long for him to die completely. 

 

You should know that the flesh of blood soul clan is extremely terrible! 

 

It's impossible for ordinary forces to penetrate! 

 

But why can this evil spirit penetrate everything! 

 

What's the origin of this big devil! 

 

The big demons in the devil kingdom are not so terrible. 

 

Even the great devil in ancient times couldn't be like this! 

 

What the hell is this kid coming from! 

 

What ghosts are those empty eyes! 

 

"Ah, please forgive me. My blood soul clan will never attack xuesha island again." 

 

This moment, Tuoba Ye really flustered! 

 



"For the devil! The most important thing is not to give anyone a chance! " 

 

But ye Chen's cold voice answered him. 

 

"Ah 

 

Tuoba Ye is still crying, and ye Chen is quietly watching. 

 

As if enjoying the killing. 

 

As time went by, Tuoba Ye's scream became smaller and smaller, and only a little could be heard faintly. 

 

Stab! 

 

At this time, a wave is not flat, a wave again, the whole sea suddenly appeared a huge vortex. 

 

These vortices spread the terrible attraction, ye Chen looked up. 

 

I found that the whole whirlpool rose from the sky. Above the whirlpool stood an old man and two 

young men. 

 

But these three are not human beings! 

 

Monsters transformed into human forms! 

 

The old man's breath was terrible, and the two young men had red scales on their foreheads. 

 

"This is the sea people!" 

 



Duanmu Yan stares big eyes and opens his mouth directly. 

 

In Lingwu, there are not only human friars, but also sea people in the deep sea. 

 

However, the sea people never appear in front of people, and they will not invade the mainland. 

 

After all, the sea people can't stay on the ground for a long time. 

 

"Mr. Fang, it seems to be the devil in front of you." 

 

One of the men stared at Ye Chen and said. 

 

In the deep sea, they felt a tremendous evil spirit. 

 

These evil Qi could even affect their strength. The clan leader of the Hai nationality in luochahai specially 

asked Fang Laohe, his Highness the third and the fifth to come and see what happened.Ling Lao looked 

at Fang Lao, and his face changed greatly. 

 

The strength of Fang Lao is absolutely at the peak of the state of nature. 

 

In their eyes, it is invincible. 

 

Fang can crush anyone with one finger. 

 

They don't even have the strength to resist. 

 

"Your Highness, this is a great devil. In those years, our Hai people were slaughtered by the demons 

endlessly and formed a deep blood feud. Take advantage of this big devil's growth, we can completely 

suppress it in the ice prison!" 

 



As soon as the sound of Fang's old words fell, he held out a finger directly. 

 

This finger falls, a bright light burst out. 

 

A finger down, so that people are shocked, there is no resistance ability. 

 

Boom! 

 

A finger falls, suddenly hit Ye Chen's body. 

 

Ye Chen wants to resist, and has no ability at all. 

 

The strength of the other side is too strong! 

 

Even if he's possessed, he can't shake it! 

 

The other side is the peak of the realm of creation! 

 

Infinitely close to the astral realm! 

 

The devil's eye also felt the crisis and said: "boy, my strength has not been completely restored. 

Moreover, there is a big gap between you and him in cultivation. Even if I use your body, I can't 

compete." 

 

"Although I can burn the blood of the devil, I will throw you into the devil's way." 

 

"But this is too risky." 

 

"I've calculated it for you. You'll be fine." 



 

"I'll enter your brow first!" 

 

The language falls, does not wait for ye Chen to react, the evil spirit between heaven and earth, 

completely disappears. 

 

Tuoba Ye was dying. When he saw the evil spirit disappear, he tried his best to escape. 

 

He did not dare to continue to stay any longer. He never thought that there was a peak of creation in 

the nearby sea area. 

 

He was no match in his heyday, let alone now. 

 

Tuoba wild escape, Fang Lao did not move. 

 

Three highness fingers pinch Jue, condense a large net, directly wrapped Ye Chen. 

 

He finger a close, immediately the Ye Chen grasps in the hand. 

 

"Put down the little Lord!" 

 

At the moment, Ling Lao roared, but Fang's eyes passed. 

 

The spirit old suddenly does not have any blood color, the body is tottering. 

 

The gap between the two is so great that there is no comparability at all. 

 

Fang left directly with his two royal Highnesses. No one thought of the sudden change. 

 



Kill Zong chaos, ye Chen was caught, they instantly lost the backbone. 

 

"Kill the disciples, return to xuesha Island first!" 

 

At this time, old Qi roared and left with the warrior who killed Zong. 

 

Listen to the tone of the sea people, not to kill Ye Chen, but to put Ye Chen in the dungeon. 

 

As long as ye Chen is alive, there is hope! 

Chapter 1743 

 

 

 

They also believe that ye Chen is definitely not such a short-lived person. 

 

On the side of blood soul clan, Tuoba Ye has fled, leaving only fengxiaotian alone. 

 

These slazong disciples hold their anger in their hearts and naturally vent on the side of blood soul clan. 

 

The war was so prosperous that the people who killed the clan did not have any expression of joy, on 

the contrary, they were oppressed. 

 

…… 

 

Ye Chen in the deep sea, the whole person fell into a coma. 

 

Into the sea water, Fang put a pill into Ye Chen's mouth. 

 



Although Ye Chen can stay in the sea for a period of time, it is absolutely impossible to stay in the sea 

forever. 

 

A water repellent pill can make ye Chen stay in the deep sea, unless ye Chen returns to the ground. 

 

They walked for ten minutes and a huge palace stood in the deep sea. 

 

The palace is majestic and magnificent, with some breath, and some terrible strong men are patrolling. 

 

After walking in the palace for half an hour, I came to a place where the sea water around turned black, 

and even ice was condensed around it. 

 

At a door, there was an old man standing by. The old man was so stiff that he seemed to have only one 

breath left. 

 

The trapped Ye Chen has already woken up. Although he was possessed at the beginning, he knows 

everything that happened. 

 

The old man didn't have any expression when he saw old Fang and his two Highnesses. 

 

The two royal Highnesses saluted respectfully. Although the old man was dying, he could only break 

through the top of his physical strength. 

 

Only Mr. Fang and the patriarch didn't need to salute when they saw the old man. 

 

When the old man opened the prison door, there was a breath of extreme cold. Even if ye Chen's body 

was immortal, he felt a little uncomfortable. 

 

The breath was too cold. 

 

It seems to be the ultimate cold palace. 



 

The third highness gave Ye Chen to old Fang, and the two princes turned and left. 

 

Their strength is only in harmony with the road and can not resist the cold here. Only a strong man like 

Fang can go down. 

 

Old Fang takes Ye Chen and steps into the gate. As soon as he goes in, the whole body of Ye Chen is 

frozen. 

 

Not only that, this cold air seems to be able to freeze the soul. 

 

If you stay below all the time, the consequences are unimaginable. 

 

Although Ye Chen can break free from the shackles now, he does not dare to act rashly. 

 

However, one and a half steps can suppress the static state of the hand. 

 

Old Fang and ye Chen continue to go deep. At this moment, he sees big and small ice sculptures. 

 

These ice sculptures include human beings and sea people, and their breath of life is gone. 

 

Apparently dead, but in their breath, you can tell. 

 

Each of these dead human beings or sea people is the existence of the realm of creation. 

 

I'm afraid it's the first time that he has been detained in a Hunyuan district. 

 

Boom! 

 



Fang threw Ye Chen on the ground. It was more ice than the ground. 

 

All around are dense ice, ye Chen took a look and found that there is an old man beside him. 

 

The old man was not frozen into ice sculpture, but his breath was very weak. 

 

I'm afraid that if you can't hold on for a month, you'll die completely. 

 

After throwing him away, Fang turned around and left, not worried that ye Chen could escape. 

 

In this, those who are strong in the natural environment can't run out. What's more, a Hunyuan state 

will be frozen to death in one day. 

 

After Fang left, ye Chen broke free. 

 

The cold air all around him was eroding his body all the time. 

 

"No, if it goes on like this, I'm afraid I won't last a week, and I'll be completely frozen to death." 

 

Ye Chen murmured in the corner of his mouth. He had immortal spirit, but he could not persist for long. 

 

He tried his best to stop the chill. 

 

…… 

 

Shazong Temple of xuesha island. 

 

After old Qi came back, he found Niu Lao's secret room directly. 

 



No matter how the old ox was injured, he broke into the door directly. 

 

When old Qi comes out of Niu Lao's secret room, he returns to the main hall. 

 

A group of people looked forward to it. 

 

"How about old Qi?" 

 

In the hall, Liang Qiyue takes the lead to look at the old Xuedian. 

 

"The old cow only said that let us wait quietly. It may be ye Chen's chance." 

 

One sentence makes people don't know what to say. 

 

Ye Chen is not here. Niu always has absolute authority. 

 

After all, Tianman youth followed the ancient existence of demon saint. 

 

Old cattle have already opened their mouth, they are not good to ask, can only wait anxiously. 

 

…… 

 

Time flies. 

 

Ye Chen shrinks in the corner, eyebrows and eyelashes are frozen into frost. 

 

I'm afraid that if he doesn't last for a day, he will become an ice sculpture.If it had not been for the 

immortal body, he would have been dead by now. 

 



And half a day later, ye Chen's whole person's breath if not, in his neck, hanging a delicate small stove. 

 

The furnace of heaven and earth is shining with faint fire. 

 

Although the fire is small, it seems like a straw. 

 

Ye Chen's body gradually regained vitality, and her eyes trembled slightly. 

 

Time bit by bit passed, an hour later, ye Chen's fingers moved slightly. 

 

Ye Chen did not find that the old man beside him had a faint breath. 

 

Ye Chen takes down the heaven and earth stove, at this moment suddenly becomes big. 

 

The fire diffuses around, let Ye Chen feel a huge warmth. 

 

After ye Chen recovers the action ability, stands up directly, has a look around. 

 

He found that there was no exit around him. If he wanted to go out, there was only one way to go. 

 

That is to go to the top, which makes Ye Chen in a dilemma. 

 

However, there is a peak of the state of nature. As soon as he goes out, he will be directly suppressed 

and will not even have the chance to escape. 

 

He can't believe his speed. 

 

Ye Chen has no way but to continue to practice. 

 



Inside, it's a perfect place to practice. 

 

BR, < BR, < BR, when you were still alive, you didn't think that you could hear Laofu's voice 

 

A word makes Ye Chen wake up from practice. 

 

Ye Chen stood up and took a look, and found that the old man beside him had come to his senses. 

 

The old man's face was full of wrinkles and scars all over his body. 

 

"Who are you?" 

 

Ye Chen is wary of looking at the old man for fear that he will make a direct move. 

 

How strong the strength of the old man is, ye Chen's heart is not clear, but can live to the present 

existence, I'm afraid is a peerless strong. 

 

We should know that the strong people in the seven layers of heaven are all frozen into ice sculptures, 

but the old people do not. 

 

Even the lowest is the existence of the peak of the state of creation. 

 

"My name is Qiu Hai. I was the head of the Hai clan of luochahai, but I was framed here by my second 

brother." 

 

In the eyes of the old man, there was a twinkle of resentment. 

 

"Do you want to go out, little man?" 

 

At this moment Qiu Hai suddenly opens his mouth, ye Chen hears his words, and does not answer. 



 

Naturally, he wanted to go out, but he didn't believe Ren Qiuhai at all. 

 

Qiu Hai's strength is absolutely above him. If we unite with him, who knows whether he will be harmed? 

 

Ye Chen can't promise. 

Chapter 1744 

 

 

 

Qiu Hai seems to see ye Chen's concerns, and then said: "I can swear in the name of the way of heaven, 

and I will not fight you after escaping." 

 

Qiu Hai, let Ye Chen some heart. 

 

In the eyes of the sea people, the way of heaven is the supreme existence. Once the name of heaven is 

used, the sea people can never violate it. 

 

Otherwise, they will be punished by the law of heaven. 

 

"You can join hands, but there are so many strong people in the sea clan. Are you sure you can defeat 

them?" 

 

Although Ye Chen agrees to join hands, he will not go out blindly. 

 

Fang Lao's strength is the peak of the state of creation, and the patriarch of the Hai nationality is 

absolutely beyond the existence of the realm of creation. 

 

How much strength can Qiuhai exert after being suppressed for thousands of years? 

 



"Now I am not Qiu Tian's opponent, but there is a millennium ice crystal at the bottom of the ice prison. 

Once I refine it, Qiu Tian will not worry about it." 

 

Ye Chen doesn't know what the Millennium ice crystal is, but it is absolutely the treasure. 

 

"Wait for me to recover in an hour and go straight to the bottom." 

 

Qiu Hai said, ye Chen slightly nodded, an hour of time is not long, a blink of an eye can pass. 

 

For an hour, he could feel the smell of Qiuhai, and gradually strengthen it. 

 

An hour later, the smell of Qiuhai, like a vast ocean, made him unable to see through. 

 

"Little fellow, let's go!" 

 

Qiu Hai opened his eyes and said with a smile. 

 

Ye Chen nodded slightly and put away the Qiankun stove. 

 

The heaven and earth furnace quickly became smaller and hung around his neck. 

 

Qiu Hai saw the furnace of heaven and earth, and the greedy look in his eyes flashed away. 

 

Ye Chen did not notice. 

 

Qiu Hai pinched the formula with his fingers and slapped it to the ground. The ice splashed everywhere 

and a hole appeared. 

 

In this, they don't worry about being detected. 



 

No one would have thought that ye Chen could survive with the existence of Qiankun stove. 

 

Ye Chen and Qiu Hai two people, into the hole inside, continue to deepen. 

 

Ye Chen did not know how long he had gone with Qiuhai. 

 

All the way forward, I suddenly found a bright blue light in front of me. 

 

Qiu Hai's face was full of excitement. 

 

"It's right here. Let's get in." 

 

Qiuhai crazy forward, ye Chen closely followed. 

 

Within a moment, ye Chen suddenly saw a strange scene. 

 

There are countless ice crystals around me, just like a magic work. 

 

Every ice crystal contains terrible energy. 

 

Ye Chen looked up and saw a kilometer ice crystal at the top, standing up. 

 

"This is the Millennium ice crystals. Once I refine them, I can break through them. You can pick them up 

at will." 

 

The century old ice crystal mound sea is not good at all. 

 

Ye Chen nods, although Millennium ice crystal is a good thing, but also to have life to take can. 



 

These hundred year ice crystals are numerous. If they can be brought back to shazong, they are 

definitely a great resource. 

 

Qiuhai no longer tube YE Chen, sitting on the side refining Millennium ice crystal. 

 

This place is not small, ye Chen is crazy about collecting. 

 

At this moment, only ice crystals are left in his mind. 

 

One by one ice crystal, put into the samsara cemetery, I don't know how long it has been picked up. 

 

Ye Chen suddenly saw a hidden cave, not only that, which erupted a terrible cold. 

 

He walked in carefully by himself. Ye Chen could feel the frightful chill, which was almost the same as 

that of ice crystal of the millennium. 

 

Is there another Millennium ice crystal? 

 

Ye Chen's eyes inside the face of fire, step by step into. 

 

More and more into the inside, the horror of cold, more and more rich. 

 

Fortunately, there is heaven and earth stove in, ye Chen himself does not have much matter. 

 

After walking for ten minutes, ye Chen saw a purple ice crystal, and the terrible cold air erupted from 

here. 

 

"Boy, I'm afraid it's Amethyst." 

 



There has been no movement of reincarnation cemetery, suddenly came a voice! 

 

From the king beast spirit God! 

 

Ye Chen doesn't know what is Amethyst pith. The God of Royal animal spirit explains it for a while, then 

it is completely clear. 

 

The original Amethyst pith is also a kind of ice crystal, but the difference between the two. 

 

Millennium ice crystal, in front of amethyst, fart is not! 

 

Ten thousand years to be able to produce a Amethyst pith, the value of which can be imagined. 

 

Hearing the explanation of the spirit God, ye Chen can no longer control the fire in his heart. 

 

I'm afraid the real source of cold is here. 

 

Make up his mind, ye Chen decided to take away, as for refining and chemical he did not think. 

 

If he doesn't even refine a third of it, he will be completely broken by energy.Amethyst pith is not big, 

even only 20 cm, because of the existence of heaven and earth stove. 

 

Ye Chen easily took the hand and put it into the reincarnation cemetery. 

 

After getting Amethyst pith, ye Chen did not see that the place of Amethyst pith suddenly cracked. 

 

He did not expect that after the Amethyst pith was taken, a roar came from a palace of the sea people. 

 

"Someone stole the treasure of the town!" 



 

A man with star sword eyebrows was wearing a luxurious robe, and his breath was unfathomable. 

 

In a word, the strong of the palace vibrated instantly. 

 

"Patriarch!" 

 

At the moment, old Fang knelt in front of Qiu Tian with a respectful look. 

 

"Old Fang, someone stole Amethyst pith, and immediately took the beast with ten thousand strong 

men." 

 

Fang nodded his head in a hurry. He knew the seriousness of the matter and left in a hurry without 

saying a word. 

 

In an instant, the whole sea clan vibrated, and countless strong men rushed out. 

 

Ye Chen doesn't know all this. He comes out of the cave and has a look at Qiuhai. 

 

Found that they did not observe themselves, completely relieved. 

 

He continued to collect ice crystals of 100 years as if nothing had happened. An hour later, a breath 

suddenly came. 

 

Ye Chen is aware of the breath and frowns. 

 

Although Qiu Hai has reached the critical moment, ye Chen has to wake him up. 

 

Or both of them are going to die. 

 



"What's going on?" 

 

Suddenly, his face became angry. 

 

At the moment, a person's shadow first rushed over, and ye Chen saw that it was Fang Lao. 

 

Now there is no light face on Fang Lao's face. Seeing ye Chen for a moment, he looks shocked. 

 

Ye Chen didn't die? 

 

In his eyes, ye Chen has long been a dead man, who knows that the other side is very good standing in 

front of him! 

 

Ye Chen has a dignified look. Behind Fang Lao, there are two strong men who create the five layers of 

heaven. Not only that, but also behind them are more than 10000 warriors of Hunyuan realm standing 

aside. 

 

Now the two of them are completely surrounded. 

 

Fang saw Ye Chen for the first time and didn't pay much attention to it. 

 

After all, ye Chen is just a Hunyuan realm, with some small means at most. 

 

"Qiu Hai, give up the treasure of the town, or no one can forgive you." 

 

Mr. Fang's words made Qiu Hai confused. What he refined was not a treasure of the town. 

 

If the Millennium ice crystal is the treasure of the sea people, it would be too ridiculous! 

Chapter 1745 

 



 

 

"Qiu Hai, I advise you not to resist. This incident has already disturbed the patriarch. If you are stubborn, 

the patriarch will suppress you personally." 

 

Old Fang narrowed his eyes, and his anger could be imagined. 

 

The treasure of the town is related to their family. 

 

Ye Chen in the side, a little anxious, Qiu Hai's strength, he can clearly, is not the patriarch's opponent. 

 

Once Qiuhai is finished, he will die with him. 

 

"Ye Chen, can you hold on for half an hour for me to finish refining the ice crystal for thousands of years, 

and then Qiu Tian will be there. Don't be afraid of him." 

 

Qiu Hai's voice fell, and ye Chen's mouth showed a wry smile. 

 

It's not easy to hold off for half an hour? 

 

The old man on this side can suppress him at will. 

 

"Good!" 

 

Ye Chen a bite teeth agree to come down, the present situation, can only rely on Qiuhai. 

 

Once Qiu Hai loses, he will die with him. 

 

After sitting down for a while, I don't know what to look at. 



 

In his refining, the mind observes Ye Chen. Once the situation is wrong, he can only escape first. 

 

Qiu Hai hates Qiu Tian deeply, but he also knows that if he has no strength, he will die miserably. 

 

Ye Chen takes a deep breath, and the immortal breath bursts out, but these are far from enough. 

 

"King beast spirit God, it's time for you to do it too!" 

 

Relying on his own strength alone, he will be suppressed in less than three hours. 

 

At the moment, a violent aura poured into his body. 

 

In a twinkling of an eye, ye Chen's breath actually directly broke through to the level of half step 

creation. 

 

His face was ferocious, and his fury aura was about to burst in his body. If it were not for the immortal 

body, his body could not bear it. 

 

At present, half a step is already his maximum limit. If he breaks through another step, ye Chen's body 

will be broken directly. 

 

Ye Chen holds the blood magic sword in his hand and looks at Fang Lao and them coldly. 

 

Crazy breakthrough, let Fang old slightly a Leng, but quickly reaction. 

 

Even if he broke through to half a step, xianzun was still a mole ant in front of him. 

 

"Li Ling, you go and get rid of him!" 

 



Fang said to a middle-aged man nearby. 

 

No matter how he said, he was also the peak of the creation world, and he could not face a younger 

generation. 

 

It is not a problem to crush Ye Chen when the strength of Li Ling reaches the realm of nature. 

 

Ye Chen looks at Lei Ling in his eyes and finds that half of his cheeks are scales, which makes him look 

terrible. 

 

Li Ling came out and looked at Ye Chen with disdain. If it wasn't for Fang, he would not have bothered to 

deal with this kind of rubbish. 

 

"Terran mole ant, give you a chance, cut yourself in front of me, can leave you a whole body." 

 

Ye Chen shows a sneer and looks at the carp spirit like a fool. 

 

"Your strength, if you want me to make my own decisions, is not worthy of it!" 

 

At the beginning, he was able to fight and create a chemical realm. At present, with the help of the 

imperial beast spirit God, his strength is not much to say. 

 

Now the carp spirit is really not qualified. 

 

"I think you want to die!" 

 

There was a trace of ferocity in the eyes of Lei Ling, and the whole person was completely angry. 

 

He is the existence of the realm of nature. He is despised by a group of ants. 

 



Unforgivable! 

 

Hai nationality has a natural advantage in the sea, and his figure disappears directly next to it. 

 

Ye Chen's one eye eye eye dead gaze, suddenly saw, in the sea, there is a strange ripple. 

 

"Chop!" 

 

Carp spirit is not invisible, but in the sea, it can use the sea water to hide its own figure. 

 

Arm raised, the breath of blood demon sword erupted madly, immortal sword idea erupted madly. 

 

An extreme sword light, like thunder roar, kill out. 

 

The sword spirit of terror permeated the sea water. Fang's brow slightly frowned at the scene. 

 

Boom! 

 

Stab! 

 

A sword was cut on the belly of Lei Ling. The light of the sword directly penetrated his body, and a 

scarlet blood splashed. 

 

Qiu Tian's figure flashed out, his face pale, a pair of shocked eyes looking at Ye Chen. 

 

How did ye Chen find his figure? 

 

Not only that, his body can be compared with the monster, and his strength is to reach the realm of 

creation. 



 

Not only he, but also the sea people watching beside him were also stupid. 

 

Ye Chen is just using external force, and can even hurt carp spirit! 

 

"Terran scum, I want you dead!" 

 

After a brief shock, the whole person was furious, but tens of thousands of soldiers were watching. 

 

His face was completely lost. 

 

All this is because of Ye Chen! 

 

Unforgivable, he must let Ye Chen die today, in order to be able to snow before shame.Chen has too 

much time to fight for his heart! 

 

"Kill!" 

 

His eyes are full of killing intention. Since he has become enemies with the Hai people, there is no room 

for them to ease up. 

 

"Cold ice sword is determined!" 

 

Ye Chen roars, the law of ice in this moment, directly erupts. 

 

Surrounded by ice crystals, his ice law, at this moment, reached a terrible level. 

 

The sea water condenses into ice, and the cold sword spirit makes them all feel the piercing cold. 

 



The soldiers in the rear can't help shivering. It's too cold! 

 

Li Ling's face changed greatly. He felt a fatal crisis. He just wanted to escape, but he found that his legs 

were frozen and his body was frozen at the speed visible to the naked eye. 

 

Stab! 

 

Ye Chen waved a sword down, blooming a bright light, a sword cut out, his figure disappeared in place. 

 

Boom! 

 

The moment the sword light touched the carp spirit, it suddenly exploded, and the ice on his body 

exploded. 

 

There was no blood color all over the body, and a mouthful of blood was spitting out of the mouth. 

 

He was seriously injured by a blow! 

 

Now he, full of fear, do not want to continue fighting, just want to escape. 

 

His idea just appeared, suddenly saw a ray of sword light. 

 

"It's too late to regret now!" 

 

Ye Chen's cold voice came into his ears. 

 

Click! 

 

A head rolled down and blood gushed out, dripping on his cheek. 



 

Cut the head of the carp. 

 

Li Ling is not weak. If you pay attention to Ye Chen at the beginning, you will never die miserably. 

 

At least have a certain detour ability! 

 

At the moment when ye Chen killed Li Ling, he immediately caused a great disturbance. 

 

The warrior in the rear, whispering, looking at Ye Chen's figure, a trace of fear in his eyes. 

 

Even some warriors, their legs are shaking. 

 

The strong man who created the realm died so easily! 

 

"Looking for death!" 

 

Fang was furious, but Li Ling had a good fighting power and died in front of the Terran mole ants. 

 

At this moment, ye Chen looks up, his eyebrows are locked, in the moment when Fang Lao rushes over. 

 

His figure retreats crazily, the peak of the state of nature, he can't kill! 

 

With a wave of his big hand, a huge array pattern appears on the top of Ye Chen's head. 

 

This array pattern is covered with green lines, and the oppressive breath appears in Ye Chen's heart. 
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Hum! Hum! Hum! 

 

The array pattern makes a buzzing sound, and the breath directly locks on Ye Chen. 

 

Ye Chen's face changed slightly. He stepped forward and wanted to escape, but he found that he 

couldn't move at all. 

 

There is a huge force of confinement on this array pattern. It can't move at all. 

 

"Chop!" 

 

Since has already retreated, ye Chen decided to break the force with force. 

 

Ye Chen raised the blood demon sword in his hand, and the immortal sword idea erupted wildly. 

 

Stab! Stab! 

 

The sword spirit turned into reality and condensed around him. The sword spirit interweaved with each 

other. The immortal fighting spirit broke out madly. 

 

This sword will break the sky! 

 

The green array pattern continuously falls, suppresses the breath, lets Ye Chen's body unceasingly 

tremble. 

 

Cut! 

 

As soon as ye Chen's big hand falls, he suddenly cuts down, and one sword wants to cut nine days! 

 



Boom! 

 

At the moment of contact between the two, the sword Qi dissipated continuously. On the contrary, 

there was no crack on the array pattern. 

 

The array pattern of old Fang's cohesion is amazing! 

 

Ye Chen frowns, he has not much time to think, must find a way to solve. 

 

Otherwise, once he is completely suppressed, he will not even have the chance to turn back. 

 

"Terran mole ants, do not struggle, my ten thousand years of God array, you can not break." 

 

Fang's eyes were squinting with a smile. How could he break his pattern? 

 

Even the strong who create the peak of the world need to bombard for an hour. 

 

Ye Chen has a crazy look in his eyes. He can't be suppressed here. 

 

When Qiu Hai runs away, how can he take care of his life and death. 

 

Ye Chen took up the blood magic sword and raised his arm abruptly. A pair of palms, which were not 

wide and thick, were pasted on the array pattern. 

 

Boom! 

 

His body continued to drop, the blue veins on his arm burst, and his face looked painful. 

 

Click! 



 

"Beyond my ability!" 

 

Fang sneered. The weight of the array pattern is not what ye Chen can bear. 

 

If it's the peak of creation, it's almost the same! 

 

"Ah 

 

Ye Chen sends out angry roar, a pair of arms have already been blood color. 

 

His arms were bent, his head was turned, and his eyes were full of madness. 

 

"Give me a start!" 

 

Ye Chen's crazy roar and immortal will forcefully support him. 

 

He can't fall down here! 

 

He also wants to suppress an era, at the beginning of the bully his people, revenge has not yet been 

revenged! 

 

"I have an unyielding pride, a small array pattern, give me up!" 

 

Ye Chen roared. 

 

At the moment, he suddenly realized something in his mind, and there was an explosion in his body. 

 

What we need is an invincible heart. 



 

"What's the situation?" 

 

Old Fang found his array pattern and lifted it up slowly. 

 

This 

 

The corner of Fang's mouth twitched. 

 

How could it be? 

 

Where the devil came from! 

 

At this moment, the sea people collapsed! 

 

They have seen a lot of peerless Tianjiao, but compared with Ye Chen, they feel even a finger is inferior. 

 

Ye Chen's arm keeps straightening up. He raises his head and stares at the sea clan with a pair of blood 

red eyes. 

 

When they saw Ye Chen's eyes, they couldn't help shaking. 

 

What kind of eyes is this, as if from the nine you devil, not mixed with any feelings, only endless killing 

intention. 

 

"Since you like array pattern, you might as well try it." 

 

Ye Chen grinned with a sad smile, but the killing intention in his eyes could not be covered up. 

 



"Get out of here!" 

 

Ye Chen exhausted his whole body strength, and his arm burst out a terrible force, throwing the array 

pattern on his head directly out. 

 

"Lying trough!" 

 

The crowd angrily scolded, saw a huge array pattern to fly from, a pair of trembling legs, can't help, 

crazy escape. 

 

If this pattern falls on them, they will not die and become a meat pie. 

 

Whoa! 

 

Ye Chen took a deep breath, a pair of trembling arms, about to crack general. 

 

War! 

 

Even though the body is suffering from severe pain, he has no way but to continue to fight. 

 

Now between them, either you die or I die. 

 

Ye Chen takes out ten handfuls and two weapons of time and space, with a cruel smile at the corner of 

his mouth. 

 

Whoosh! 

 

"A thousand soldiers explode." 

 

Hum! 



 

The spirit of ten handles combined with Dao and two pieces of soldiers of time and space bring the 

breath of terror. 

 

The whole sea is shaking faintly, forming a water tornado around Ye Chen.Around the explosion, all was 

boundless blood, scarlet blood, abnormal pungent. 

 

"Oh, you little beast 

 

Fang couldn't help it any longer, and the whole figure rushed to kill him. 

 

In order to deal with a human group of mole ants, they even lost the strong ones in the natural 

environment. 

 

Even if many of them are strong in the sea race, they can't help but suffer such losses. 

 

Fang Lao one hand, with the breath of heaven, but ye Chen did not want to fight with him. 

 

The existence of the peak of the creation world is the existence of death. 

 

Now he just needs to hold Mr. Fang. When Qiuhai refines the Millennium ice crystal, he will suppress 

everything. 

 

Although Ye Chen is not in a hurry, old Fang is in a hurry. If the clan leader comes over and sees that he 

can't even catch a mole ant, what face does he have? 

 

Fang Lao took out a desperate momentum, every move is a killing move, but ye Chen has already been 

ready, like a loach in general. 

 

No chance at all. 

 



Suddenly! 

 

Hum! 

 

At this time, ye Chen and Fang Lao's body suddenly did not move. 

 

The whole person is locked up! 

 

Not good! The one who has a strong Xingqiao state! 

 

Even if Fang can't imprison him, the only possibility is that the strong star orifices will make a move. 

 

"Lao Fang, when can't an ant be solved?" 

 

At the moment came a cold voice, in Fang Lao's side, appeared a middle-aged man. 

 

Ye Chen saw the first eye, feel unfathomable. 

 

This was the first time that he faced the strong man in the astral world, and he had no strength to resist 

at all. 

 

Even with the power of the samsara cemetery. 

 

After all, samsara cemeteries are also limited. 

 

"Patriarch, old man..." 

 

Fang's face was ashamed, and his face was burning with pain. 

 



He is the peak of the state of nature, but he has been unable to win a human group of mole ants. 

 

All the old faces are lost. 

 

"Qiuhai, why are you so stubborn?" 

 

A word let Ye Chen a mouthful of blood spurt out, the face does not have the slightest blood color. 

 

Qiu Hai stood up in front of the Millennium ice crystal and looked at him with a pair of deep eyes. 

 

"Stubborn? Ha ha ha! You oppressed me in the ice prison for thousands of years. We are either dead or 

alive 

 

Qiu Hai takes a look at Ye Chen and points out that a ray of light falls directly on his body. 

 

Ye Chen twisted his body and came directly to Qiuhai's back. 

 

He doesn't know how much strength Qiuhai has recovered, but now only Qiuhai can compete. 

 

"Ah, since you are so stubborn, and hand over the treasure of the town, I can leave you a whole body." 

 

As soon as Qiu Tian's voice fell, the whole body rushed directly to him. 

 

The breath of terror makes Ye Chen have no resistance ability at all. 

 

"Leave if you can. It's my personal grudge." 

 

Qiu Hai rushes to Ye Chen to finish saying, turn to rush past. 

Chapter 1747 



 

 

 

Ye Chen nodded slightly, looked around, but sighed. 

 

He wanted to escape directly now, but he didn't care about Qiu Hai and Qiu Tian's death. 

 

It's just that there's a square tiger nearby. 

 

If he ran away, he would immediately start the other party. 

 

Ye Chen decided to wait for an opportunity to escape. 

 

"Terran mole ant, today I let you die!" 

 

Ye Chen looked up and found that Fang had already rushed over and frowned. 

 

This old Fang is really haunting. 

 

Now Fang has long regarded Ye Chen as his disgrace and will never give up until ye Chen is settled. 

 

Now ye Chen has become his heart demon. 

 

If you don't kill Ye Chen, you can't go any further. 

 

"War!" 

 

Ye Chen's body a rage, this guy does not give up, really when he is a soft persimmon, random bullying! 

 



Holding the blood demon sword in the hand, the immortal sword idea is completely diffused! 

 

"Years kill the sword!" 

 

The law of time pervaded all around him. The power of time constantly invaded Fang Lao's body. 

 

At this moment, Fang's speed became slow. 

 

Cut! 

 

With one sword, the water around him was cut in half. 

 

The killing intention of his body, crazy gush out, a big hand waved, a sword suddenly fell. 

 

After all this, ye Chen didn't stop, but took out ten Hedao artifact and three weapons of time and space. 

 

"I don't believe it. I won't kill you!" 

 

Ye Chen's eyes are full of tyrannical look, clay figurine has three points of fire, not to mention his such a 

violent temper. 

 

If you cut down with one sword, there will be no substantial damage. At present, Fang Lao's defense can 

not be broken at all. 

 

With this sword, ye Chen didn't want to hurt old Fang. 

 

Is it so easy to defeat the strong at the top of the world of creation? 

 

In a sword cut out of the time, ye Chen did not know when, has come to Fang Lao side. 



 

Fang Laogang just opened his eyes and saw that ye Chen had come to his side. 

 

Originally saw Fang old see ye Chen, in the eye flash a ray of joy. 

 

Just see ye Chen in the hands of time and space soldiers, the corners of the mouth can not help but 

violently twitch. 

 

The first time I saw Ye Chen's thousand soldiers exploding power, he was startled. 

 

Now ye Chen takes out three arms of time and space, and is it OK? 

 

Although he was strong in defense, he was not conceited and did not fear any attack. 

 

At first sight, he thought only one word, run! 

 

"A thousand soldiers explode!" 

 

Ye Chen's face across a trace of sneer, now want to run? It's too late! 

 

At this moment, the magic weapon and the soldiers of time and space make a buzzing sound. The breath 

of destroying the heaven and the earth is like destroying the world thunder. 

 

Boom! 

 

At the moment of the explosion, ye Chen directly evacuated and opened a distance with Fang Lao. 

 

The sound of the explosion of Shenbing lasted for a long time, and the smell of terror pervaded around. 

 



The explosion of Ye Chen draws the attention of Qiu Hai and Qiu Tian. 

 

Qiu Hai's eyebrows wrinkled slightly, and he didn't know what he was thinking inside. 

 

"Your spirit consumes too much, and my strength is too much for you now!" 

 

The spirit of the beast suddenly spoke. 

 

Ye Chen falls madly from the realm of banbu xianzun to the realm of Hunyuan. 

 

"Ah! You little ant 

 

Old Fang rushed out of the explosion, a scar on his face and his skin was blown open. 

 

Ye Chen's attack made him suffer a lot of injuries. 

 

As a senior Fang, he was seriously injured by a mole ant. 

 

Old Fang's figure, rushed over, relying on Ye Chen's realm, could not resist. 

 

When! 

 

The speed of the demon Chen's sword block the blood square, the quick reaction of the big leaf. 

 

Boom! 

 

A palm down, the figure of Ye Chen flies out, the corner of the mouth overflows a mouthful of blood. 

 

At this time, ye Chen ear sounded a voice: "come here." 



 

It's the eternal king! 

 

Ye Chen was overjoyed and hurried to the direction pointed by the eternal king. 

 

"You want to run, little bastard?" 

 

Without any hesitation, Fang ran after him. 

 

Now ye Chen has fallen into the state of Hunyuan. He can kill with one hand. 

 

How could he let go of such a good opportunity? 

 

Ye Chen goes into a cave and Fang Lao follows. 

 

"You little son of a bitch, you're out of your way!" 

 

Old Fang came to the cave, saw Ye Chen's first eye, and was instantly overjoyed. 

 

Ye Chen's back has been sealed, and now ye Chen has no way out. He is a lamb to be slaughtered.How 

could he let go of such a great opportunity? 

 

"Kill!" 

 

Fang Lao roared and his figure suddenly rushed over. 

 

The breath of terror makes Ye Chen feel extremely depressed, as if the whole human body could not 

move. 

 



This is the peak of creation, the existence of half step star orifices! 

 

When Fang Laoyi hits Ye Chen, a wine pot blocks Ye Chen's body in an instant. 

 

All the power turned into nothingness in an instant. 

 

Fang was stunned. He didn't expect that someone would suddenly attack him. 

 

Just as he was wondering, a lazy old man came out of the darkness. 

 

While walking, he said, "I just wanted this boy to take a Amethyst pith, but I didn't expect that some 

things could not be predicted." 

 

"You leave. I don't want to do it." 

 

In this way, the eternal holy King blocked Ye Chen's body, and a wine pot appeared in his hand. 

 

Naturally, Fang couldn't leave. His eyes were cold, staring at the eternal holy king and saying, "do you 

know this is the sea clan! If you meddle in this matter again, I will make you regret all your life! " 

 

"Pooh Ye Chen couldn't help laughing. 

 

Although the king of the sea can not compete with the eternal sea, he does not know that there are 

many sacred sea people. 

 

The eternal King shook his head helplessly: "Alas, waste a drop of my good wine." 

 

"Because I can't be found by anyone, so put it out." 

 

Words fall, a drop of wine flies out! 



 

It fell on old Fang. 

 

Then, Fang's eyes widened, and he found that his body was dissipating! Death is spreading! 

 

This This is the best! 

 

When all the dust settled down, the eternal king looked at Ye Chen: "I didn't want to interfere in your 

affairs, but wanjiandi palace needs you. I'll send you away now." 

 

"You've been here too long." 

 

"As for the affairs of the sea people, it is up to them to solve them themselves." 

 

"I'll protect you for the time being." 

 

"Also, keep the Amethyst pith well, this is very important!" 

 

The eternal holy King's words fall, the wind dances, and ye Chen finds his body rushing to the sea! 

 

…… 

 

In xuesha Island, Niu Lao, Qi Lao, Liang XueYue and duanmuyan are worried in the hall. 

 

Ye Chen has no news until now. Who knows how many years will he be trapped if he is captured by the 

sea people? 

 

The only thing they know is that ye Chen's life is not in danger. 

 



"No, there are the strongest!" 

 

Niu Lao suddenly stood up, full of strength, absolutely beyond the realm of creation. 
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"Everyone, get ready to evacuate!" 

 

Those who are in a strong situation have no courage to fight in the first World War. This is not 

something that many people can solve. 

 

"Niu Lao, don't worry, it's me!" 

 

At the moment, there was a voice, and there was a look of joy in their eyes. 

 

Ye Chen is back! 

 

At this moment Ye Chen comes to the main hall, followed by the eternal King behind him. 

 

The old cow looked at the eternal holy King behind Ye Chen, and then said, "Lord, is this 

 

Ye Chen's breath now is obviously Hunyuan realm, only an old man behind him can't be seen through. 

 

If you don't know the crisis, you can leave the sword emperor for a period of time 

 

"If anything happens to shazong and crush this jade pendant at the first time, I will naturally come." 

 



Ye Chen looked at Liang XueYue again and said, "and if Ji Lin wakes up, he will inform me at the first 

time." 

 

What did Liang XueYue want to ask, but ye Chen has disappeared in the hall. 

 

Ye Chen can't wait any longer. 

 

At present, he has no idea what the crisis of wanjiandi palace has reached. 

 

…… 

 

Now. 

 

Thousands of miles away from the palace of wanjian emperor. 

 

A figure flies the sword. 

 

His face was full of melancholy. 

 

It's qingjianxianzun. 

 

He went to Lingmo Valley to invite people according to the wishes of frost sword God. 

 

However. 

 

The strong man in Lingmo Valley is still in seclusion. He can't even see one side. 

 

Qingjianxianzun waited day after day, knowing that there was no result. He had to leave Lingmo Valley 

and fly in the void all the way. He rushed to wanjian emperor palace without stopping. 



 

Thousands of miles away from wanjian palace, he stopped and frowned because he found that the 

whole palace was covered by array. 

 

The atmosphere was extremely odd. 

 

This This is 

 

Forbidden array of wanjiandi palace! 

 

In the array, the cultivation of realm is suppressed, only the realm of creation! 

 

At the moment when the sword is in danger, the emperor of swords will definitely not use the sword. 

 

This can only show that wanjiandi palace intends to put all his eggs in one basket! 

 

"I didn't expect to find the elders of wanjiandi palace outside." 

 

At this time, a gloomy voice came from the side of qingjianxianzun. 

 

Qingjianxian Zun looked up and found that at least ten strong people in the creative world surrounded 

him. 

 

One after another, the figures flashed out, all of them were strong in the palace of hundred immortals. 

 

These strong men stare at the green sword immortal. 

 

Qingjianxian respected the whole person with a locked brow. It is impossible to be good today. 

 



Only one war! 

 

Qingjianxianzun clenched the sword in his hand, and his whole body momentum burst out directly. 

Moreover, his left hand secretly took out an array Mirror magic weapon to record all this. 

 

He knew it was a bad trip. 

 

He's waiting for someone! 

 

Ye Chen! 

 

On this side of the hundred immortals palace, ten strong people in the creative environment rushed 

directly to the palace, and the terrible momentum broke out, which made people tremble. 

 

Qingjianxian Zun didn't have the slightest fear on his face. Instead, he laughed and flew to the void with 

the help of the power of the ground. 

 

The war broke out in an instant, and qingjianxianzun urged the power in his body with one hand and 

one sword. 

 

This time he knew he couldn't run, but it was not a loss to kill one. 

 

The green sword immortal revered a pair of despicable momentum, thoroughly frightened the strong 

one of the hundred immortals palace. 

 

For a while, the strong men of the hundred immortals palace were in a hurry. 

 

Qingjianxianzun seized the opportunity to kill a man with one sword, regardless of his own injury. 

 

"Looking for death!" 



 

A strong man in the six layers of heaven in the world of nature, with a wave of his big hand, the terrible 

magic power fell suddenly. 

 

Qingjianxianzun himself was under siege. He spat out a mouthful of blood, and his face turned pale. 

 

Just at the moment of his pause, behind the green sword immortal, the strong man of the hundred 

immortals palace chopped his sword on his back. 

 

"Damn it!" 

 

Qingjianxianzun screamed, his eyes turned red, fresh blood on the ground, he was panting. 

 

The sword in my hand was shaking. 

 

Kill! 

 

Qingjianxianzun is like a madman, regardless of it. He clenches the sword in his hand and waves it hard. 

 

However, how could the strong man in the palace of hundred immortals give him a chance, and the 

remaining nine people will fight together to suppress the sword immortal Zun directly. 

 

There is no chance for qingjianxianzun to take action. 

 

All over the body, like a bloody man, looking at the appearance of abnormal terror. 

 

He lies on the ground, stealthily takes out the array Mirror magic weapon, hides in the yellow 

sand."Take him away. I'm not sure I can ask you something." 

 

One of them opened his mouth, grabbed the collar of qingjianxian and turned away. 



 

…… 

 

Half a day later. 

 

Suddenly! 

 

A shadow fell. 

 

It's Ye Chen! 

 

Because of the help of the eternal king. 

 

Ye Chen appeared outside the palace of wanjian emperor for half a day! 

 

There is a piece of yellow sand within a thousand miles. You can still see the array turning. 

 

Ye Chen looks around and can imagine how miserable the war is. He doesn't know what is going on in 

the palace of wanjian emperor. 

 

Originally Ye Chen planned to go straight to the palace of emperor wanjian, but suddenly noticed the 

blood on the yellow sand. 

 

Ye Chen is frowning. Now the palace of the emperor of Swords is covered by the array. No one will come 

out. 

 

Only qingjianxian Zun will come. Is he in trouble? 

 

Ye Chen is looking around, and suddenly sees a corner mirror under a piece of yellow sand. 

 



He strode over and picked it up. It happened to be the magic weapon of array mirror left by 

qingjianxianzun. 

 

"There's a smell of green sword immortal on it?" 

 

"Is it the green sword immortal who left it?" 

 

Ye Chen no longer talks nonsense, forces out a drop of blood essence, condenses on the array mirror! 

 

In a flash, the screen flashes! 

 

The scenes are shocking! 

 

All the things that the hundred immortals palace seized the green sword immortal are recorded on it. 

 

Ye Chen directly throws the magic weapon of array mirror into the reincarnation graveyard after seeing 

it, and the killing intention on his face is lingering. 

 

After all, something happened to qingjianxianzun. 

 

Qingjianxianzun was the first powerful man in the palace of wanjian emperor in addition to the great 

power of the cemetery. 

 

Honest and kind! 

 

And! 

 

He owes Qing Jianxian a favor for the soul clan! 

 

Anyway, he can't wait to die! 



 

At present, it is impossible for the palace of wanjian emperor to save qingjianxianzun! 

 

It's just him! 

 

And the green sword immortal Zun left this thing, is waiting for him! 

 

This trust! 

 

He can't bear it. He has to! 

 

He forced himself to calm down. 

 

After all, there are top forces around. 

 

There may not only be strong creative environment here, but also star orifices and gateways! 

 

He is not even able to resist the strong in the middle and late stages of creation, not to mention 

Xingqiao realm and Fengmen realm! 

 

At this time, the spirit God of the imperial beast said: "boy, the forbidden array opened by wanjiandi 

palace is of some significance." 

 

"This may be the biggest card in wanjiandi palace. After all, it can force away the strong presence 

around." 

 

"I can tell you exactly, there are top forces in a thousand miles, but the highest is the peak of the state of 

nature!" 

 

"As for the Xingqiao realm and even the Fengmen realm, they can't bear the power of this place!" 



 

"In other words, you have a unique advantage here!" 

 

"After all, the most powerful combat power you have burst out is also the realm of creation!" 

 

"Perhaps, because of fate, this land of thousands of miles is not only the battlefield of wanjiandi palace 

and many top forces!" 

 

"What's more, ye Chen can leave a famous battlefield in history!" 

 

"However, you have to think about the consequences. Once you step into it, it means that you have to 

form a feud with the top forces in Lingwu land." 

 

Ye Chen heard this sentence, without any hesitation, and stepped out: "I promised ice sword immortal 

to guard wanjian emperor palace. If there is no order in the world, let me be order; if there is no one to 

carry out justice, let me be right! " 

 

"Ye Chen, today, I will fight against these top forces!" 

Chapter 1749 

 

 

 

Ye Chen wants to know everything and knows that he can't waste time any more. 

 

He could tell that it was the power of the hundred immortals palace that took away the green sword 

immortal. 

 

The more he delays for a minute, the more dangerous he is! 

 

He followed the direction of the hundred immortals palace to take away qingjianxianzun, and went crazy 

on his way! 



 

At present, the strong in the palace of wanjian emperor will not surpass the realm of creation! 

 

If he does his best, he has the power to fight! 

 

The sky is getting dark, and night is coming. 

 

Night devours everything, and ye Chen's steps gradually stop. He can see that there are bright lights in 

the place where the hundred immortals palace is camped. 

 

"Who is it?" 

 

The strength of the two guards at the door is not strong, after all, no one thought that someone would 

come to the door. 

 

The palace of wanjian emperor was unable to protect itself and could only shrink in the palace. How 

could he risk a surprise attack? 

 

The guard of the gate only has the state of harmony. Ye Chen takes a cold look, takes the bleeding magic 

sword and cuts it with one sword directly. 

 

Click! 

 

The head falls to the ground, and the people inside are startled in an instant. 

 

"Who made trouble?" 

 

Whoosh! Whoosh! 

 



One after another breath rushed over, ye Chen looked up and found several strong people who made 

the world. 

 

Because of the array of wanjian emperor palace, they were all suppressed in the realm of nature. 

 

"Hand over the green sword immortal." 

 

Ye Chen looks at two strong people in the creative world, and his eyes are full of killing intention. 

 

Damn these people! 

 

Two strong people in the creative world took a strange look at Ye Chen and then laughed. 

 

"You, a mole ant in Hunyuan, dare to save people? Who gave you the courage? " 

 

"I think this boy is out of his mind and crazy. He dares to come to the territory of our hundred immortals 

palace." 

 

On Ye Chen's face, there is no change. However, at this time, another strong man of creation 

environment rushes out, holding in his hand is qingjianxianzun. 

 

Green sword immortal Zun saw Ye Chen, and his face changed slightly. 

 

He originally wanted to leave the magic weapon of array mirror, hoping that the people in the palace of 

wanjian emperor could see and save him. He even thought about whether he would be found by Ye 

Chen. Who knows Ye Chen really ran over. 

 

"You're the only ant who wants to save people?" 

 

"Are you sure you are qualified?" 



 

The strong man in the palace of hundred immortals gave a cold smile. 

 

These days, he enjoyed the pleasure of tormenting wanjiandi palace. 

 

In his eyes, the former overlord was reduced to a homeless dog! 

 

Although now, because of the wanjian emperor palace array, everything is suppressed! 

 

But the current situation is doomed to change! 

 

If his strength is suppressed again, it is also the realm of creation! 

 

Can a Hunyuan state threaten him? 

 

"Boy, the clothes on you are not from the palace of wanjian emperor." 

 

"Are you the illegitimate son of the old man?" 

 

"Or do you want to be the Savior of wanjiandi palace?" 

 

"Ha ha, I'll show you what the authority of the hundred immortals palace is like!" 

 

Language down, the strong man who made the world stabbed the green sword immortal's arm with a 

sword, blood spatter, and his arrogant laughter came. 

 

Qingjianxian Zun's painful face was all wrong, but he didn't cry out. His face was pale and colorless, and 

there were countless scars on his back. 

 



These two days, he suffered a lot. These people always wanted him to be a traitor. When the time came, 

they would break the array, but qingjianxianzun didn't agree. 

 

How could he have done such things as betraying zongmen? 

 

Ye Chen's whole person is in a rage. The blood demon sword in his hand makes a buzzing sound, and a 

killing idea flows out of his body. 

 

"Looking for death!" 

 

He was so angry in his heart that he couldn't take care of so much any more. The whole man flew over 

and cut him down with one sword! 

 

The sword spirit twined on his blood magic sword, and a bright sword light fell in an instant. 

 

Boom! 

 

The ultimate sword light rushes to a strong man of creation environment. 

 

Here in the palace of hundred immortals, the strong man who made the world sneered. A rubbish of 

Hunyuan Kingdom dare to be wild in front of them. 

 

I don't know what to do! 

 

I saw a sword in the hand of the strong man who made the world. He raised his hand and slashed it 

wildly. 

 

At the moment of contact between sword light and knife light, a dull sound broke out. 

 

Ye Chen does not have the slightest hesitation on the face, in the dark like a ghost general figure, rushed 

to kill. 



 

"Cheng Du, you go and deal with him." 

 

The strong man with the green sword immortal in his hand spoke directly. 

 

It's just rubbish in a mixed environment. It's worth a little to let a man with a strong environment to 

solve it. 

 

Cheng Du nods helplessly, carrying a sword, suddenly rushes past. 

 

The noise around had already alerted the disciples of the hundred immortals palace, one by one, with 

weapons in their hands, standing behind the strong ones in the natural environment.When Cheng Du is 

near Ye Chen, he raises his sword and falls. 

 

This knife, he vowed to eliminate Ye Chen. 

 

It's an honor to die in his hands. 

 

At this time, the immortal sword on Ye Chen's body broke out completely, and he raised his hand to be a 

sword. 

 

Stab! 

 

Fire light crisscross, a force of gravity pressure on Ye Chen's body, let his internal Qi and blood surge. 

 

He found that although the strength of the other side was suppressed, it was extremely rich! 

 

It's not just about creating the realm of heaven! 

 

It is worthy of being a strong force at the top! 



 

In the side of the green sword immortal Zun's eyes full of worry. 

 

Can ye Chen deal with those who are strong in nature? 

 

He himself is not clear, just hope Ye Chen can escape, do not care about his life and death. 

 

Ye Chen bear huge force, and then open the distance with Cheng Du La, murmured in his mouth: "time 

flies like a shuttle!" 

 

The power of the law of time is full of the surrounding air. He reaches for a finger, and the power of the 

law of time suddenly condenses in Ye Chen's fingertips. 

 

The breath of terror condensed in a finger, and Cheng Du's face changed slightly. 

 

He felt a little bit of threat. 

 

How could it be? 

 

How can a mole ant in Hunyuan environment threaten the nature world? 

 

Cheng Du didn't understand in his mind, but he didn't hesitate. The whole man roared: "knife fury is 

nine wasteland!" 

 

A knife did not cut off the head of Ye Chen, has let his face some hang. 

 

You know, the disciples below are watching! 

 

This time, he wants to wipe out Ye Chen, a disgrace before snow! 

 



From Cheng Du's body, the sword idea gushes out. The palace behind the hundred immortals palace is a 

little shaky. 

 

"It seems that Cheng Du's Sabre fury has been cultivated to a great extent, and the rubbish in Hunyuan 

will surely die." 

 

"Don't worry, Mr. Yuan Kai. The boy will surely die!" 

 

Another creative environment strong person in the side with! 

 

Yuan Kai's own strength is the nine layers of heaven in the realm of nature. It is only because of the 

array of wanjian emperor palace that Yuan Kai was suppressed to the early stage of the realm. 

 

The array of wanjian emperor palace suppresses their strength, which is absolutely good for ye Chen. 

 

Otherwise, the strong man of the eight layers of heaven in the realm of creation will be able to crush 

him with one finger. 

 

Ye Chen fingers a yellow ray of light, flying away, rushing to Cheng Du's knife light. 

Chapter 1750 

 

 

 

Finish all this, ye Chen did not end, instead took bleeding magic sword. 

 

The immortal sword is concentrated on the blood demon sword. This sword is nameless, but it is 

determined to kill Cheng Du. 

 

At this moment, ye Chen is like a swordsman with only his sword in his hand. 

 



In other words, think of yourself as a sword who wants to kill everything. 

 

Ye Chen's eyes closed. In Yuan Kai's eyes, he was waiting for death. 

 

At the moment, he raised his sword in his hand. At this moment, the sword in the hands of the disciples 

of the hundred immortals palace suddenly hummed and could not help but fly to Ye Chen. 

 

"What's the situation?" 

 

The disciples of the hundred immortals palace were flustered. How could their swords fly to Ye Chen? 

 

These flying swords did not attack Ye Chen, but ran behind him and aimed at Cheng Du. 

 

Ye Chen is like an emperor in the sword! 

 

All swords must submit to him! 

 

Buzz! 

 

The sound of one sword is not very loud, but two, ten, and thousand handles are powerful and daunting. 

 

Cheng Du's face changed greatly, and he felt the threat of death. 

 

The smell of death spread around him. 

 

He will die with this sword! 

 

Ye Chen suddenly opened his eyes, his eyes filled with sword. 

 



I'm all for destruction! 

 

A sword in the sky, as if the whole world lost color, the whole world only leaves Ye Chen's sword. 

 

This sword, immortal! 

 

Stab! 

 

Waving a sword, the surrounding void unconsciously issued a trembling wail. 

 

"No No, I don't want to die, but for the suppression of my strength. " 

 

Cheng Du was flustered in his heart, and his face was frightened to death. 

 

Even if he was suppressed, how could he die in front of a Hunyuan state? 

 

"No, go and save Cheng Du." 

 

Yuan Kai did not expect that such a sudden change would happen, and the whole roared, but it was 

obviously too late. 

 

This sword has come to Cheng Du's side. 

 

The sharp sword spirit cuts Cheng Du's cheek. The sword light is not there, but the sword spirit has 

changed his face, just like a bloody man. 

 

Stab! 

 

Boom! 



 

A head skillfully falls under yuan Kai's feet, and a headless corpse falls on the ground. 

 

Not only that, Cheng Du's body, inserted countless sword, dense sword, inserted in the body, looking at 

the abnormal terror. 

 

Let the disciples of the hundred immortals palace, scared, the body can not help but step back two 

steps. 

 

Where did NIMA come from? 

 

It's just like a dream, and it's a very unreal dream. 

 

Even if Cheng Du is suppressed by the array to the level of heaven in the realm of creation, it can't be so 

exaggerated! 

 

A disciple of the hundred immortals palace slapped himself on the cheek, which was extremely painful. 

 

It's not a dream. 

 

As for Cheng Du, he can't die again! 

 

The disciples of the hundred immortals Palace are stupid. What's the matter with NIMA? They are 

blinded. 

 

A generation of immortal statue in the realm of nature died in the hands of Hunyuan kingdom. 

 

The warrior of Hunyuan state asked himself that he couldn't achieve Ye Chen's strength. 

 



Don't say to the strong people in the creation of chemical environment, even if you look at them, they 

will tremble all over. 

 

Ye Chen deeply exhaled a breath, his face slightly pale. 

 

In the face of those who are strong in the natural environment, the only card left is immortal sword. 

 

This is the capital that he can fight against the strong man of chemical environment. 

 

Don't say these disciples didn't think of it. Even yuan Kai didn't respond. 

 

Those who are strong in nature will die if they say death! 

 

If you don't see it with your own eyes, you won't believe that a Hunyuan garbage can kill the strong 

people in the natural environment. 

 

But the facts are in front of them! 

 

"All the disciples follow orders, rush to kill this boy!" 

 

Yuan Kai only felt his face burning. He said that ye Chen would be killed by seconds. 

 

Who knows that Cheng Du is such a waste that he can't even stop his sword. 

 

When they heard yuan Kai's words, they didn't do anything. 

 

To tell the truth, they really don't have the courage. However, they have to listen to Yuan Kai's words. 

Otherwise, if they are not killed by Ye Chen, Yuan Kai will directly beat them to death. 

 

One by one, the disciples were sad, and there was no way but to rush to kill them. 



 

Ye Chen frowned, but he was not afraid of these martial artists. If he spent all his energy on these 

disciples, how would he face those who were in a strong state of nature? 

 

Yuan Kai's eyes are on him! 

 

These disciples have rushed over, ye Chen has no way but to bite his teeth and rush to kill him. 

 

Qingjianxianzun, he must be rescued!"Cold ice sword is determined!" 

 

Ye Chen roared, and the blood demon sword burst into a brilliant light. 

 

His law of ice, pouring out, a sword suddenly fell, in the moment of falling. 

 

The disciples of the surrounding hundred immortals palace have not yet rushed over. The nearest ones 

are frozen into ice sculptures. 

 

These ice sculptures in the freezing moment, instant broken, dead can no longer die. 

 

These strong people are suppressed to the Hunyuan state, or to the state of harmony! 

 

How can you resist the abnormal power of Ye Chen! 

 

Ye Chen's whole person is like a wolf into a sheep's general, killing the dark. 

 

The sound of terrible explosions and screams, one after another, is like the most beautiful music in the 

world. 

 

The disciples of the hundred immortals palace have different strengths, including Hunyuan realm and 

Hedao realm. They are all the same in front of Ye Chen. 



 

It's like killing a chicken and killing a pig! 

 

Ye Chen's clothes and robes were dyed blood red, but they were all the blood of the enemy. 

 

He was like a demon, killing him to the sky. 

 

The disciples of the hundred immortals palace were miserable and retreated step by step. 

 

This hunyuanjing boy is so cruel and frightening! 

 

No matter Hunyuan realm or Hedao realm, pass one sword to kill second! 

 

Yuan Kai's face is getting darker and darker. If ye Chen is killed like this, these disciples must die! 

 

Some of these disciples will be the mainstay of the sect in the future. 

 

Even if they were the top forces, they could not be killed like this. 

 

This is a total one-sided massacre! 

 

"All the disciples back!" 

 

There's no way he can do it! 

 

He thought that ye Chen would pay a great price to let Cheng Du die. These disciples are enough to kill 

him. Who knows This kid is not only not suppressed in the array! 

 

More able to cross the border to kill enemies! 



 

As soon as Yuan Kai's words came out, the disciples of the hundred immortals palace felt as if they had 

heard the amnesty. 

 

Pull back! 

 

Let Ye Chen kill like this, they must have psychological shadow! 

 

These disciples came fast and ran faster. In a twinkling of an eye, they all ran behind yuan Kai. 

 

The green sword immortal Zun's eyes became more and more bright. He thought that he would die if he 

was caught. But who knows that there is another village in which ye Chen has grown up! 

 

It's only a few days! 

 

He found that ye Chen's accomplishments had not changed much! 

 

Real change comes from a force! 

 

This power seems immortal. 


