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Lin Yaqin danced his sword and chopped at the Dragon claws. He said, "broken!" 

 

The sword spirit roared out of the night and turned into a terrible river of blood flowing back from the 

yellow spring. With the power of thousands of Jun, it rolled wildly and hit the cloud dragon claw! 

 

There's a big bang! 

 

The canyon vibrates. Even with the blessing of fog that day, the cloud dragon claw is still broken by the 

bloody river. Although the bloody river has consumed most of its strength, it seems that only one tenth 

of its power is left, it still rushes towards the sky fog demon! 

 

Ye Chen's eyes twinkle. Lin Yaqin's attack is really terrifying. If she used this bloody hair when she was 

hunting for herself at the beginning, I'm afraid she would not live to Tianyin cliff. 

 

Although only one tenth of its power is left, the bloody River can not be underestimated! 

 

But that day, the fog demon didn't show any panic at all. Looking at the blood river rushing towards him, 

he uttered a dragon song in his mouth, and the fog poured into his body! 

 

In the next moment, the sky fog demon, which was originally very clear, quickly faded. When the blood 

River flew in front of him, the sky fog demon had completely turned into a light fog shadow, and could 

only barely distinguish its outline. 

 

Boom! 

 

The cave of Blood River pierced through the fog shadow of the fog demon, and hit the mountain wall 

behind it. The earth shook again, flying stones splashed everywhere, and the mountain cracked. 



 

But on that day, the fog demon's mouth was filled with strange laughter, which seemed to ridicule his 

opponent's stupidity. Its body changed, solidified again, and became an entity again. 

 

Although after changing the fog shadow, it was pierced by the blood River, but it seemed that the fog 

demon had not been hurt at all! 

 

Ye Chen eyes wide open, staring at the sky fog demon, he was shocked! 

 

Even if he had made psychological preparations and knew that the atomization magic power was 

incomparable, he did not expect that the atomization magic power should go against the heaven to such 

a degree! 

 

That's one tenth of the power of Lin Yaqin! 

 

Don't underestimate this one tenth. Ye Chen, who has suffered from Lin Yaqin's sword, knows how 

terrible the power of this sword is! What's more, the strength of Lin Yaqin has at least doubled! 

 

With Ye Chen's abnormal constitution, I dare not say that I can carry more than ten times! 

 

And the fog demon? 

 

It took a blow and it didn't hurt! 

 

This defense, in addition to abnormal, no other language can describe! 

 

It's too scary, too tempting! 

 

Ye Chen's eyes, flashing a strong desire color! 

 



Atomization, he must get it! 

 

Lin Yaqin's eyes sank and he snorted coldly. The sword turned, but the blood flow around him was 

enlarged with the sword's rotation. After a few breaths, it turned into a turbulent river of blood! 

 

Lin Yaqin takes this river of blood with one sword. Even if the previous attack doesn't work, she doesn't 

have the slightest intention to retreat and attack actively! 

 

That day, a pair of vertical eyes of the fog demon, the color of ridicule, also a roar, no fear, forward to 

meet! 

 

The river of blood is rolling and foggy. On one side is the goddess of Shura with red hair and a sword, 

and on the other is a ferocious and changeable demon! 

 

Both of them come and go, fighting each other! 

 

It was a fight for half an hour! 

 

Although Lin Yaqin's sword skill is strong, it is still above the attack of the sky fog demon controlled by 

the fog demon. However, the fog demon's atomization magic power is too strange on this day. 

Whenever Lin Yaqin's bloody sword light touches the sky fog demon, it will use the atomization magic 

power to avoid it. 

 

And Lin Yaqin's face became more and more pale, and her white gauze skirt was also dyed red by blood. 

 

Although her sword light is stronger than the sky fog demon's fog demon method and can almost 

completely suppress each other, she will inevitably suffer some damage in the long run. 

 

In Lin Yaqin's beautiful eyes, the cold light twinkles. She is waiting for the time when she can win and kill 

each other! 

 



At this time, the sky fog demon is also panting, and it is no longer as easy as it was at the beginning. It 

also has scars on its body, and its breath has weakened a little, and when it uses the atomization magic 

power, it also has some retardation. 

 

Although the atomization magic power is magical, its consumption is not small. In such a high-intensity 

battle, the fog demon can't bear it. 

 

Moreover, although atomization can counteract most of the body's damage, it is not fully immune. After 

a long time of accumulation, it has gradually begun to affect its body. 

 

It fiercely stares at Lin Yaqin in front of him. How can he imagine that this tiny human being has such 

terrible strength! 

 

Lin Yaqin does not want to be outdone, looking back at the sky fog demon, breath together, is again 

waving the blood River to kill the fog demon! 

 

For a time, it seems that the sky fog demon was suppressed! 

 

Ye Chen's eyes twinkle and gaze at both sides in the battle. He knows that the situation of both sides is 

not good now, but which side is worse?It's Lin Yaqin. 

 

Although Lin Yaqin is suppressing the fog demon now, Lin Yaqin has improved her strength with some 

secret method. 

 

Ye Chen faintly finds that Lin Yaqin's breath has been somewhat unstable. Once Lin Yaqin's secret 

method fails, his position will be reversed instantly! 

 

Not to mention, this secret method obviously has a great burden on Lin Yaqin's body! 

 

Although, the current situation is exactly what ye Chen wants to see most, but even so, ye Chen knows 

that it is still far from enough to make him turn over the plate! 

 



At present, Lin Yaqin and the sky fog demon are not he can deal with. 

 

Boom! 

 

The figures of Lin Yaqin and tianwu demon are separated as soon as they are touched. A big snake 

turned into a fog is divided into several sections under the strangulation of Lin Yaqin's bloody sword 

light. 

 

The remnant sword light, to the sky fog demon hanging and go, the sky fog demon a pair of dragon eyes, 

suddenly showed a touch of panic color! 

 

Ye Chen's eyes, the essence of a flash! 

 

Before, the fog demon could easily use the atomization technique to avoid the sword light, but this time, 

the fog demon was slow! 

 

It seems that the fog demon's body is almost to the limit with the continuous application of atomization 

technique! 

 

However, soon, mist still appeared on the body of tianwu demon, and there was also a trace of peace of 

mind on its face. Now it seems that before the sword cuts itself, its atomization power still has time to 

take effect. 

 

But at this time, Lin Yaqin suddenly raised the sword, regardless of just played a startling blow, the 

whole body breath is still a little unstable, forced to run the elixir field! 

 

Her mouth overflowed with a trace of blood, but Lin Yaqin did not seem to care. A blood flame was lit on 

her sword, sending out a chilling breath. Even the surrounding space was burned to nothingness! 

 

Obviously, Lin Yaqin is going to give a powerful blow! 

 



Who is she? Shenxuanzong's genius saint, almost instantly, she noticed the retardation of the magic 

power of the fog demon! 

 

In Lin Yaqin's beautiful eyes, the cold light flickers, naturally can't miss such a good opportunity! 

 

And the sky fog demon is just a sneer on his face and gives a powerful blow? 

 

So what! I just need to maintain the atomization. 

 

At this time, Lin Yaqin suddenly yelled: "now, do it!" 

Chapter 2212 

 

 

 

She wants Ye Chen to use the spirit attack to interfere with the fog demon's magic power! 

 

She has self-confidence, only need one thousandth of breath delay, she has ten percent of the assurance 

to kill the sky fog demon! 

 

However, Lin Yaqin's response is only silence, only silence! 

 

Ye Chen didn't mean to cooperate with Lin Yaqin at all! 

 

Lin Yaqin's face changed. Her pretty face was full of anger and killing. Her beautiful eyes were 

completely congested. She looked very cold! 

 

"You son of a bitch! You scumbag! Don't you know that if I can't kill this fog demon, you must die too! " 

 

At this time, ye Chen just sneers and stares at Lin Yaqin, ha ha, despicable? 

 



Originally, he would have promised Lin Yaqin to join hands. It was Lin Yaqin who forced him to blow 

himself up. He would never be threatened by others, would he? 

 

Ye Chen knows that there is no problem with Lin Yaqin's decision. If he uses his soul sword to attack 

tianwu demon at this time, he can be sure that Lin Yaqin can definitely kill tianwu demon! 

 

However, this is not the result he wants! 

 

Now Lin Yaqin, although already nearly to the limit, but is not oneself can handle! 

 

So, he can only bet! 

 

Bet Lin Yaqin, will not be so killed by the fog demon! 

 

Bet Lin Yaqin in a desperate situation, there are means to turn the plate, there is no play card! 

 

Bet on Lin Yaqin, to pay a greater price! 

 

The risk is really huge! 

 

A bad one will end up being killed by the fog demon, but even so, ye Chen still wants to bet! 

 

Of course he is a murderer! But in the face of crisis, it will only be extremely calm! 

 

If you don't weigh the pros and cons, you will die faster! 

 

He would rather die because of his own gambling, because of his decision, rather than give his life to 

others, let others control his life and death! 

 

Even if he wants to die, he will die because of his will! 



 

His fate, only he can control, no one can interfere! 

 

This is Ye Chen's pride! 

 

At this time, although Lin Yaqin hated gnashing her teeth, she could not stop! 

 

Her hands holding the sword began to shake, and her breath was also turbulent. In her present state, 

she was very reluctant to make such a terrible attack. If she did not cut out the sword, she would not be 

able to control the violent energy and be swallowed up by her sword! 

 

However, at this time, the sky fog demon has completely atomized, and the previous sword has 

penetrated through its body. 

 

The strange cry of tianwu demon echoed at the bottom of the leading cliff on that day. It seemed to be 

laughing at Lin Yaqin. It did not remove the atomization, so it floated back and forth. 

 

It is not a fool. It can be seen that Lin Yaqin can't hold this sword any more. It also knows that after Lin 

Yaqin cuts out this sword, he will begin to be weak. At that time, it is the time for him to reverse the 

situation! 

 

"Oh 

 

Lin Yaqin had a big drink, but he still cut the sword out. Even if the fog demon was atomized, such a 

terrible sword could still cause some damage. 

 

The burning blood light turned into a flying rainbow and pointed at the fog demon. The blood light 

penetrated the fog transformed by the fog demon in an instant. The atomized fog demon actually sent 

out a cry of alarm! 

 

On the thick fog that the fog demon turned into, a blood flame came out, and it was burning! 

 



Although the blood flame was soon extinguished, when the fog demon showed its body shape, it was 

also emitting wisps of smoke and burning black. Obviously, the power of that terrible sword just now 

still hurt the sky fog demon. 

 

Ye Chen's eyes flash slightly, it seems that atomization is not omnipotent. 

 

But at this time, the sky fog demon looked at the blackened body, but raised his head to send out an 

angry roar, the whole body skin burned, extremely painful! 

 

It a pair of long eyes cold light, face incomparably ferocious staring at Lin Yaqin, at this time the breath 

of Lin Yaqin has begun to weaken. 

 

The sky fog demon face now sneer, this damned human, dare to let oneself so painful? 

 

It must crush the whole human body, then put it into the mouth, chew raw meat into mud! 

 

The sky fog demon's body moved and went to Lin Yaqin. 

 

And ye Chen, looking at Lin Yaqin, can't help getting nervous. If Lin Yaqin doesn't have other backers, not 

only Lin Yaqin is going to die, but even he will die! 

 

Lin Yaqin, pale and weak in breath, looks at the figure of the mist demon coming, but still keeps calm. 

 

Then, Lin Yaqin sighed, looking at the eyes of the sky fog demon, suddenly sparkled a burst of glory! 

 

When Lin Yaqin moved her hand, a blood red talisman appeared between her two fingers. She held the 

paper amulet, and after a moment of silence, she suddenly cried out: 

 

"the seal of killing God, please! 

 



”As soon as the words fell, she slapped the paper amulet on her chest. On top of it, there was a burst 

of blood flame and spontaneous combustion.Ye Chen's eyes narrowed and he saw it vividly. While the 

paper symbol ignited, a bloody mark on Lin Yaqin's chest was radiant and gradually melted. 

 

With the melting of the blood color mark, Lin Yaqin's eyes instantly turned into blood red, and countless 

runes seemed to flicker in her pupils. 

 

The original weak breath is rising rapidly! 

 

High, not a little bit, but multiplied! 

 

Ye Chen sees this, and his face is full of joy. Sure enough, Lin Yaqin has a second hand! 

 

He's right! 

 

At this time, Lin Yaqin actually pulled the white veil off her face. Seeing Lin Yaqin's real face, even ye 

Chen couldn't help but be a little distracted! 

 

Beautiful! 

 

The beauty of killing! 

 

Even the gods and demons from all over the world will be fascinated by Lin Yaqin's appearance, right? 

 

Coupled with that extremely provocative, tall and slender, but full of plump figure, it is a man's nemesis, 

to deal with men's ultimate killer ah! 

 

Compared with Wei Sixia and others, they are not! 

 

It's no wonder that Lin Yaqin always wears a veil. If such a face is revealed at will, it will cause riots 

everywhere! 



 

Even, Lin Yaqin's murderous cold temperament is more attractive! 

 

After all, the more powerful a woman is, the more he can arouse men's desire to conquer her, especially 

the iceberg beauty like Lin Yaqin! Let the world's men, all want to climb it! 

 

However, on Lin Yaqin's beautiful face, there was a violent color completely opposite to her appearance! 

In the mouth, is sends out like the wild animal's roar sound! 

 

In Ye Chen's eyes, a glimmer of surprise flashed: "crazy?" 

 

If Lin Yaqin's attack is more convenient, it will be more natural? 

 

Feng Qingyang said with a smile: "boy, your luck is very good. This is not crazy. The power of this secret 

method is not comparable to madness." 

 

"Not crazy?" 

 

Ye Chen smell speech, some lost, not crazy, then what good luck? 

 

Feng Qingyang continued: "it's not crazy, but it's more lethal than mania, and its side effects are also 

greater! 

 

The skill she practiced was special, and she should be born with a sense of inborn murderous spirit. The 

skill she practiced was to take advantage of this innate murderous spirit. It can be said that it is more 

suitable for her. " 

 

"But at the same time, this skill also partially seals the power of innate murderous Qi. After all, although 

congenital murderous Qi is extremely strong, its power is not everyone can bear. If it breaks out 

completely, it is easy for users to be engulfed by heart demons! 

 

This woman has just untied a seal 



 

When ye Chen hears the speech, he is even more happy. If he becomes ordinary and crazy, he may still 

have a way to restore his composure. However, the side effect brought about by the innate murderous 

liberation is obviously not so good to suppress! 

 

Lin Yaqin, who is out of his senses and is seriously injured, will undoubtedly be better dealt with. 

 

The corner of Ye Chen's mouth can't help but smile. Next, as long as Lin Yaqin fights with tianwu demon, 

when both sides are hurt, he will find a chance to make a move! 

 

Lin Yaqin is really beautiful, but now is not the time to show mercy. 

 

Chapter 2213 

 

 

 

On Lin Yaqin's body surface, a layer of burning blood flame appeared on her body surface. The white 

sword turned into a sword of blood flame! 

 

And on that beautiful face, there are also lines. She roars wildly. In her blood eyes, there is only a strong 

sense of killing. She wants to eliminate all living things in her eyes! 

 

Being suppressed by Lin Yaqin's breath, tianwu demon can't help but step back! 

 

Lin Yaqin's body was in a flash. In a flash, Lin Yaqin appeared behind the sky mist demon. Holding the 

blood flame sword in both hands, he held his head high and chopped it down with all his strength. The 

blood flame burst out and the void was burned to the ground in an instant! 

 

After unlocking the seal of killing God, Lin Yaqin has a faint sign of being possessed by demons. He only 

wants to kill the enemy, regardless of himself! 

 



On that day, the fog demon's eyes were wide open, but he was frightened. His body moved. He did not 

atomize directly, but fled to one side. At the same time, the rolling fog gathered behind him to block the 

bloody sword cut by Lin Yaqin! 

 

With a loud bang, the dense fog was cut and evaporated, but the fog demon seized the opportunity of 

the moment and exerted the magic power of atomization. At the moment before the blood flame came, 

his body became thin and thin and turned into a mist! 

 

But! Even so, the heavenly mist demon was still yelled at by the fog. After Lin Yaqin hit the sword, he 

ignored the burden of his body. He didn't even pause for a moment. He raised his sword again and 

continued to chop it off! 

 

She was actually regardless of the day fog demon atomization, regardless of the attack! 

 

The blood flame is towering, just like a magic dragon floating in the sea of blood, with the breath of 

destruction, once again pierced through the fog transformed by the fog demon! 

 

The sky fog demon screamed again, and at this time, the monster also started to be fierce, and actually 

showed its body shape directly. At this time, its whole body was more scorched, and even its muscles 

were burned to some extent. 

 

Its eyes protrude from the eye socket, standing in the eyes, is infinite hate! 

 

The monster has always been fierce. That day, the fog demon was burned twice in a row, but he also 

wanted to attack at all costs. He fought hard with Lin Yaqin! 

 

Ye Chen sees the appearance, secretly cheers! The more harm each other between tianwu demon and 

Lin Yaqin, the higher their chances of winning! 

 

But at the same time, his eyes also flickered. Lin Yaqin is really terrible. 

 



Now, he has met many opponents, and even killed many of them. However, there are not many 

enemies like Lin Yaqin who are crazy, persistent, powerful, and have many backhand. His fighting power 

is against the sky 

 

Except for the veiled girl of that day. 

 

Lin Yaqin, who has two swords in succession, is still roaring and has to raise her sword to kill her, but her 

arms are seriously injured! 

 

Bloodstain flutters, obviously, the body some overload. 

 

As soon as the sky fog demon's eyes lit up, how could he let go of the good opportunity of revenge? He 

immediately roared, and the fog on the Black Giant Claw gathered and fiercely grabbed Lin Yaqin! 

 

Who knows, in the face of the huge claws caught, Lin Yaqin is happy and fearless! 

 

Her whole body was burning with blood. At the same time, a protective artifact on her body sent out a 

white light to protect her. She held up her long sword and went forward instead of retreating. She even 

turned her sword into a red rainbow and chopped at the black claw! 

 

There's a big bang! 

 

Lin Yaqin's body was shot upside down by the sky fog demon, and hit the stone wall, which made a huge 

hole. At the same time, her abdomen was filled with blood, which was pierced by the black claw of the 

sky fog demon! 

 

The injury is not light! 

 

But! 

 

The sky fog demon actually issued a fierce scream! 

 



That pair of seemingly invincible, extremely hard claws, was actually Lin Yaqin, directly cut out a big 

hole! 

 

What's more, infinite blood flame is like maggots of tarsal bones, and burns on the giant claws! 

 

Once the flame is contaminated, even if the fog demon atomizes in time, it still can't be eliminated. One 

arm of the fog demon will be completely burned into fly ash, and then it will gradually dissipate in the 

air! 

 

However, the spirit of the sky fog demon, which was burned, was madly weak, and the body shape was 

flickering in the fog, as if for a moment, even the atomization could not be well maintained! 

 

At this time, although Lin Yaqin was also injured, he seemed to have no pain. He jumped directly from 

the cave, held the long sword of blood flame, and slashed at the fog demon wildly. His mouth kept 

shouting: 

 

"death! Die! Die 

 

Even though the sky fog demon constantly dodges and flees, it is still killed by Lin Yaqin. After the 

atomization magic power can not be fully used, even in the atomization state, the damage the sky fog 

demon bears has increased a lot! 

 

After cutting dozens of swords, Lin Yaqin's fog shadow flashed wildly that day. Finally, he could not 

maintain the atomization form. He fell to the ground with his head on, and his body was smoky. Even his 

muscles were burned. His breath seemed to be missing. He was seriously injured and dying! 

 

But Lin Yaqin is also a shaking figure, her whole body blood flame is bright and dark, seems to have 

extinguished the sign, obviously, her body also wants to reach the limit. 

 

However, Lin Yaqin, who was almost possessed by the devil, still roared: "kill!"Carrying the long sword, 

she walked slowly to the fog demon. It seemed that in her mind, there was nothing more than killing the 

fog demon. 

 



Ye Chen, hidden in the mist, burst into a burst of essence in his eyes. The beast's sword fell into his 

hands. Under the feet, the wind god boots distributed light green light, and the whole body was full of 

thunder and lightning. 

 

He knows, his chance has come! Finally, he waited! 

 

At the next moment, ye Chen's figure flashed, and he instantly appeared behind Lin Yaqin. His whole 

body's spiritual power was running at a speed of thousands of times, and his killing intention was roaring 

out. All his magic powers were displayed! 

 

The whole body huge strength erupts, in the hand black long sword, glitters the extreme Sen cold awn, 

cuts down to Lin Yaqin head! 

 

At this time, Lin Yaqin, with her back to Ye Chen, lowered her head slightly, but her beautiful corner of 

mouth raised a cold smile. 

 

"No! Ye Xiaozi, hide 

 

When ye Chen thought he was going to get it, the voice of wind and clear air suddenly rang out in his 

mind! 

 

As soon as ye Chen's face changes, he subconsciously wants to turn around. But at this time, Lin Yaqin, 

who had been walking towards the sky fog demon step by step, turned around in a strange way and 

faced Ye Chen. On his beautiful and weird face, a cold smile appeared on his beautiful and weird face! 

 

This smile, even ye Chen saw, feel a trace of horror! 

 

However, what made him more frightening was that when Lin Yaqin grinned and laughed, a pill was 

printed into Ye Chen's eyes! 

 

In Lin Yaqin's mouth, there is a pill all the time! 

 



And this pill is obviously not an ordinary pill, or even a holy one! 

 

It's a real magic medicine! 

 

Even the ancient medical God's tombstone, which has not been moving in the samsara cemetery, also 

makes a very strange sound. 

 

"This little girl, a little weird." 

 

"Isn't this pill that I failed to refine thousands of years ago?" 

 

"How could it fall into her hands?" 

 

"Strange." 

Chapter 2214 

 

 

 

Ye Chen heard the voice of the ancient medical God, even busy way: "master, since it is the pill you 

refined, should you hand it?" 

 

However, the ancient medical God heard this sentence and snorted: "what's the matter with me? You 

have the ability to inquire about the kingdom of God. I'm famous for not being able to help you when 

you see death." 

 

"Help you? No interest. " 

 

The ancient medical God is still so proud! 

 



But at the moment, in Lin Yaqin's beautiful eyes, the color of madness and reason twinkles alternately. 

Her previous killing intention enters the brain, and she is crazy and mentally retarded. She knows that it 

can't be concealed from ye Chen. 

 

However, ye Chen doesn't know that Lin Yaqin is not only a martial arts talent, but also a fighting genius! 

 

Lin Yaqin has extremely powerful deduction ability in combat! 

 

If ye Chen was not such a perverted guy who could not be treated with common sense, Lin Yaqin could 

almost deduce the process of fighting. 

 

Before she untied the seal of killing God, she accurately deduced the battle between herself and tianwu 

demon. She figured out when she would defeat tianwu demon, when she would run out of strength, and 

when ye Chen would attack and kill herself! 

 

After all, in the process of fighting, there are always accidents. A small error may completely overturn 

the result! 

 

Lin Yaqin's deduction is not necessarily successful, but also has certain errors, but this time she did it! 

 

She basically predicted everything exactly, and Lin Yaqin has a pill under her tongue all year round. 

 

At that time, Canggu medical God failed to refine one of Canggu tranquilizing pills! 

 

Although it is a failure, it is still unexpected! 

 

It is in an auction to sell a sky high price! 

 

Photographed by her master! 

 

And at the age of 18, the master gave it to himself! 



 

She knew that if she had to untie the seal of killing God, she would be completely engulfed by the 

intention of killing, so she always had this magic medicine which could eliminate the mind evil thoughts 

and restore the mind, which was extremely precious. 

 

She knew that she might not even have the chance to take out the pills in real life and death! 

 

Therefore, she has been containing, and took a special medicine, so that her saliva has the effect of 

sealing medicine. 

 

Before the battle began, Lin Yaqin quietly bit off a small piece of Canggu tranquilizing pill and swallowed 

it into his stomach. 

 

If her deduction is correct, this small piece of Canggu tranquilizing pill can recover a trace of mind at the 

moment when ye Chen attacks and kills himself, which is more likely to be found by Ye Chen. 

 

As long as a trace of wisdom, enough, a trace to let her completely bite Canggu dingshen Dan's mind! 

 

And Canggu sedative pill after taking, she will be out of the state of madness, congenital killing will be 

sealed again! 

 

And she, will be in the innate intention to kill before the power completely subsided, the whole picture 

of mind on the body of Ye Chen who killed himself! 

 

With a click, Lin Yaqin chewed the pill between her teeth and swallowed it into her stomach. 

 

The power of the whole pill melted, and in Lin Yaqin's beautiful eyes, the idea of madness quickly 

subsided, and the brilliance of reason reappeared. 

 

She looked at Ye Chen, who seemed to be aware of it and wanted to dodge, sneered: 

 

"hehe, don't you think it's too late to run now?" 



 

After that, she gave a sharp drink, raised her head, and threw the sword like a flying sword. The sword 

still burning with blood flame in her hand flew out of her hand, shooting like a bullet at Ye Chen's heart! 

 

Ye Chen's face changed wildly. He felt a breath of death. It was impossible to escape from such a close 

distance! 

 

He roared and activated all the remaining spiritual power into the red dust God pulse! 

 

At the same time, the beast decayed sword in his hand was slashing wildly at the flying sword! 

 

Suddenly, countless golden dragons in Ye Chen's body appear in front of him! 

 

The golden dragon of Qi entering the body in the heaven and earth killing domain! 

 

Boom! 

 

A long black sword was overturned in the sky and stuck in the ground. Ye Chen's beast decayed sword 

actually flew out of his hand! 

 

Meanwhile, the Golden Dragon in front of the bloody flame sword is also instantly smashed, and ye 

Chen's face suddenly solidifies, poops and hits the ground! 

 

If you were someone else, it would have been nothing! 

 

Fortunately, at the critical moment, the Golden Dragon shadow absorbed by the red dust God pulse and 

the heaven and earth killing domain appears! 

 

Lin Yaqin vomited out a big mouthful of blood, the breath also quickly weakened, the whole body blood 

flame completely dissipated, but she gazed at the dying Ye Chen, in the beautiful eyes, it was deep 

horror! 



 

This fright even turned into fear! 

 

So you can't die with a single blow? 

 

What is the origin of this young man. 

 

What are those golden dragons? 

 

He practiced in Lingwu land, and his resources were not as good as that of Shenguo. 

 

If in the kingdom of God, the existence of this young man can definitely threaten her!Fortunately, the 

young man is only in the astral state, and has been seriously injured. 

 

If it was just a second later, she would not be sure that this blow could hit Ye Chen hard! 

 

But now, she knows it's her who wins! 

 

Lin Yaqin's injury at this time, in fact, is very serious. Even if she moves, she is extremely painful. 

However, she still drags her seriously injured body and walks towards Ye Chen step by step. 

 

Ye Chen can't even move now. 

 

His vision was blurred, and he saw a woman walking towards him. The temperature around him was 

rapidly decreasing. He felt very cold, incomparably cold. 

 

On Ye Chen's face, there is a trace of bitter smile. Is this the feeling of death? 

 

Unexpectedly, he was defeated by such a crazy woman? 

 



However, ye Chen feels that he died in Lin Yaqin's hands, it is not too unjust. 

 

This woman is so abnormal! 

 

Her madness, her strength, her obsession are enough to make ye Chen moved, almost the only one ye 

Chen has ever seen in his life. 

 

In addition, the woman is still calm to the point of horror, deep mind! 

 

Is this the true genius of the kingdom of God? 

 

Ye Chen doesn't know how Lin Yaqin did it, but he can guess it. Even he has to admire Lin Yaqin's 

confidence and calmness. 

 

Lin Yaqin is also looking at Ye Chen at this time. In her heart, she also raises a trace of respect for ye 

Chen. 

 

What's more, it's Ye Chen's pride. The attitude that ye Chen controls his own destiny in his own hands is 

enough to make her respect. 

 

For ordinary people, even if it is a half step too empty existence, if you change places, I'm afraid they 

would have begged for mercy from themselves? 

 

However, ye Chen to the last thought is still how to turn. 

 

Although the man in front of him is just a star, Lin Yaqin believes that he is a strong and respectable 

opponent. 

 

Lin Yaqin walks up to Ye Chen. Regardless of the burden of the channels, Lin Yaqin forcibly operates the 

last spiritual power in his body. A blood flame appears in the jade hand, and the void around the blood 

flame is burned into nothingness in an instant. It's extremely terrifying! 

 



With Ye Chen's present state, even if his vitality goes against the sky, if he is caught by this blood flame, 

he will only end up with the end of both body and spirit. 

 

But at this time, Lin Yaqin's pretty face suddenly changed, and the blood flame in his hand suddenly 

became bright and dark! 

 

Lin Yaqin, who has always been like a frozen iceberg, has shown a look of great panic! 

 

At this time, the voice of the wind blowing up in Ye Chen's mind: "boy! It's weird 

 

Ye Chen, whose consciousness was about to dissipate, suddenly gets excited. His eyes re focus and looks 

at Lin Yaqin in front of him. Lin Yaqin looks gloomy and drinks heavily. He suddenly blows the blood 

flame in his hand towards Ye Chen! 

 

Just when the blood flame was about to hit Ye Chen's head, it exploded with a roar. The blood flame 

could not be maintained any longer, and exploded. 

 

But after Lin Yaqin vomited out a mouthful of blood, she actually let out a roar, and her beautiful eyes 

turned red again, without any sense. 

 

Ye Chen looked at the scene in front of her, what happened? 

 

Isn't this woman just recovering? How did it become the state of being possessed? 

 

At this time, the wind was clear and deep: "boy, she is possessed by the devil!" 

 

"Possessed? Didn't she regain her senses just now 

 

"Obviously, she underestimated the innate murderous terror, but she was not completely possessed. If I 

guessed right..." 

 



Without waiting for Feng Qingyang to finish, Lin Yaqin actually raised her hands and tore her clothes into 

pieces! 

 

Ye Chen a Leng, eyes slightly flash at the beautiful scenery in front of you. 

 

That is like white jade, beautiful and sexy to the extreme body, so exposed to the air! 

 

Exposed in front of Ye Chen! 

 

His eyes were slightly narrowed, and his white skin was shiny and dazzling. 
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Although he hated this crazy woman in his heart, he couldn't help swallowing his mouth. He had to say 

that the body was really moving! 

 

Feng Qingyang said with a smile: "boy, you are lucky. After this woman is possessed by demons, she has 

to break out her feelings of repression and exclusion in order to survive this disaster. What this iceberg 

goddess resists most is just lust." 

 

"I'm afraid you're the only man in the world to see her." 

 

Ye Chen just wanted to say something, then found Lin Yaqin fell beside him. 

 

Even if he wanted to do something, he couldn't carry the limit of his body and passed out in a coma. 

 

…… 

 

Don't know how long, ye Chen opened his eyes. 



 

He gave a cold smile when he found the woman beside him who was seriously injured and was frank 

with each other. 

 

Ye Chen did not plan to take advantage of it. 

 

If you do something, the other person will find out. 

 

Ye Chen picks up a token from the ground, which is Lin Yaqin's identity symbol in shenxuanzong, on 

which is written Lin Yaqin's name. 

 

"Lin Yaqin..." 

 

Ye Chen murmured, looking at Lin Yaqin's eyes, gradually cold down. 

 

He grasped it with five fingers, and the animal decayed sword appeared in the palm of his hand. Just as 

he wanted to cut it off, a red light covered Lin Yaqin's body. 

 

Feng Qingyang opened his mouth and said, "disciple, it seems that great power has protected Lin Yaqin's 

essence and blood. If you want to kill now, it's impossible." 

 

"But I'm afraid it's hard for you to see her as a saint." 

 

"I have guessed the identity of this girl." 

 

"The first person to see this woman's body is very mysterious to her seal..." 

 

Ye Chen some do not understand: "master, what do you mean?" 

 

"Heaven's secrets must not be revealed." The wind is clear and light. 



 

After a long time, ye Chen sighed and put down his sword. At the same time, he took out a suit of 

clothes and put it on Lin Yaqin's body. He said faintly, "my name is Ye Chen. Remember my name." 

 

Feng Qingyang teased and said, "boy, are you not afraid? With the strength of this woman, she may 

cause you a lot of trouble in the future 

 

Ye Chen did not matter to smile, eyes extremely firm way: "Oh? Is it? As long as I'm better than her, 

trouble is not trouble. " 

 

Feng Qingyang laughed and said, "ha ha ha, yes, what you think is very clear. Boy, put away the body of 

tianwu demon, and then go deep into the fog. That should be the place where the stone tablet of 

reincarnation is hidden. 

 

When the guardian is found, the entrance there will be closed. " 

 

Ye Chen nods, look a little excited, that atomization magical power he can be greedy for a long time! 

 

Immediately, he went to the front of the body of the sky fog demon. With a wave of his hand, he put the 

whole body into the bag, and then according to the instructions of the wind, he walked toward the deep 

fog sea. 

 

Soon, he found a white light hole, through this light hole, should be able to reach the inheritance. 

 

A place with the protection of the fog demon inheritance, can not help but also let Ye Chen, produced 

expectations. 

 

Finally, he looked back at Lin Yaqin, who had been covered by the fog. He shook his head, turned and 

stepped into the white light hole. 

 

And in the moment Ye Chen enters the light hole, the white light hole also completely disappears, 

leaving no trace. 



 

The next moment, the sky and earth rotate, ye Chen felt a little dizzy, then opened his eyes and 

appeared in a palace. 

 

Around the palace, there are white clouds! 

 

Not fog, but real white clouds! 

 

This piece of unknown and unfinished palace is suspended in the sea of clouds! 

 

Ye Chen glanced around, vaguely felt in the depth of the palace, came a inexplicable breath. 

 

His eyes were fixed, but he did not immediately go to the deep of the palace. Instead, he asked 

fengqingyang, "master, how long can I stay in this palace?" 

 

After a moment's quiet meditation, he replied, "I'm not sure." 

 

Ye Chen nodded, he calculated and Lingyun about a year, but now it seems that he is not sure whether 

he can catch up. 

 

He had to sit down with his knees crossed and began to heal. The reason why he directly entered the 

inheritance place was to avoid Lin Yaqin. Now that he wants to accept this extraordinary inheritance, he 

must first restore his strength to prevent accidents. 

 

Half a day later, ye Chen opened his eyes, the purple light in his eyes flashed, and a smile appeared on 

his face. With his terrible vitality, even though he had been seriously injured and dying before, he has 

been completely recovered. 

 

He got up and went deep into the palace. 

 

Soon, he came to a tall red gate in front of him. Ye Chen gazed at the gate in front of him. With his arms 

moving, his whole body broke out with tremendous force, and he pushed the gate open completely. 



 

And in the moment of the door opened, a powerful and incomparable mind, poured into Ye Chen's 

mind. 

 

Ye Chen is surprised, just want to resist, the voice of the wind blowing in his mind: "boy, don't resist, this 

is the inheritance left by the person who guards the reincarnation xuanbei!"Ye chenlue hesitated, or let 

go of the spirit defense, let the God into the sea of knowledge. 

 

Vaguely, in front of him, appeared a very handsome, eyes, but always with a trace of sadness of the 

figure of a man. 

 

Looking at Ye Chen, the man said faintly: 

 

"my name is aohunfeng. I was born in ancient times. I have been guarding this stone tablet of 

reincarnation for generations! Now it will not be long before the world, I do not want the reincarnation 

xuanbei to fall into the hands of others. 

 

I've been waiting. 

 

The land of reincarnation will eventually return to the master of the six ways. 

 

Now it seems that after all, I am waiting for the reincarnation of the tomb owner. " 

 

"The world has changed beyond recognition. Those people control the rules, they control the life and 

death of others. " 

 

"They call themselves gods, but they don't know that God should have mercy on the world, rather than 

let the rules harm the world." 

 

"Endless reincarnation!" 

 

"Goodbye today. It's the great fortune of the Ye family." 



 

Ye Chen is slightly stunned! 

 

He heard the Ye family again! 

 

This ye family is definitely not Jiangcheng Ye family, let alone Kunlun xuye family! But the more terrifying 

Ye family! 

 

It is even possible that ye's family is in the ethereal kingdom! 

 

Grandfather set the end of the game! 

 

"Do you know me?" 

 

The man laughed and said, "nature knows." 

 

"Your eyes are so much like that." 

 

Ye Chen was a little confused: "master, who is that?" 

 

The man did not speak, but pointed: "you and I are also destined to meet." 

 

"As a rule, I'll give you something." 

 

"You don't need martial arts and swordsmanship." 

 

"Now I will teach you my self understanding soul forging skill!" 

 



After that, the figure of the man suddenly turned into a mass of white light and exploded. In the white 

light, there were countless inscriptions. In a moment, he was full of Ye Chen's knowledge of the sea. 

Even with the strength of Ye Chen's spirit, he frowned slightly and felt a trace of pain! 

 

One day, two days, three days 

 

After three days, ye Chen opened his eyes slowly. 

 

At this time, his eyes are filled with indescribable ecstasy! 

Chapter 2216 

 

 

 

Before his eyes, there was a sea of swords! 

 

Yes! 

 

It's done! 

 

The gate is very wide behind the red gold gate. On the ground, there are tens of thousands of long 

swords, which look very rough! 

 

Feng Qingyang said: "this proud soul wind is really a genius. Fortunately, you are the one who enters this 

inheritance. If you are any other person, I'm afraid that Lin Yaqin will not be able to get this inheritance." 

 

Ye Chen also can't help nodding with admiration. He couldn't help laughing and said, "get this soul 

forging skill, but it can make my soul skill more powerful." 

 

What on earth is the soul forging technique that makes Ye Chen say such a thing? 

 



In short, this soul forging technique is a kind of magic power that can attack and seal one's spirit into the 

utensils! 

 

It's like a thousand soldiers exploding! 

 

The tens of thousands of long swords on the ground of the palace are not real swords, but tool germs! 

 

What are organelles? 

 

It is a spirit tool that has not yet been fully refined and shaped. Such a tool embryo is the easiest to store 

the power of the spirit and soul. Among them, the tool embryo made of soul iron is the most suitable. 

 

Soul iron is also a kind of spiritual material, but if it is used to forge spirit tools, it belongs to the lower 

spirit material. 

 

Although the soul iron may have some influence on the enemy's spirit, the effect is very little. However, 

its tenacity and sharpness can only be compared with inferior spirit materials. 

 

In this way, there are almost no forgers to use soul iron tools. After all, there are more cost-effective 

tool embryos than soul iron! 

 

However, these tens of thousands of handles placed outside, others may want to do not want soul iron 

embryo, for ye Chen is a real treasure! 

 

Why? 

 

Because, as long as ye Chen uses soul forging technique to attack his spirit and seal it into the soul iron 

and forge it successfully, the value of the soul iron tool embryo will be increased countless times! 

 

Ye Chen's spirit power is extremely powerful! 

 



In addition, ye Chen also mastered the soul lock killing and sky soul shaking. This kind of soul skill is 

passed down from the divine kingdom. If the cultivation is successful, there will be divine blood, spirit 

animal blood, demon blood and other breath blessings, as well as the spirit attack, there will be a great 

blessing of the spirit of the body! 

 

It is conceivable that the soul weapon forged by Ye Chen is so terrible! 

 

The stronger the enemy Ye Chen faces, he finds that the explosion of thousand soldiers is somewhat 

limited, which makes old Wu of Shenhuo academy improve. 

 

In addition, qianbing explosion may make him need more artifact, real artifact and even holy soldier to 

resist the stronger existence in the future! 

 

But there are not many such weapons after all! 

 

And in Ye Chen's eyes, there are many soul iron tool embryos, tens of thousands! 

 

If ye Chen can refine all the soul iron tools and sell them or use them 

 

Just think about it, ye Chen himself is a little creepy! 

 

However, to return to think, ye Chen did not immediately start refining soul device plan. 

 

The basic requirements of soul refining are as follows: first, the spirit must be extremely strong. 

According to the inheritance of proud spirit wind, even if the forces famous for the power of spirit and 

soul exist in Taixu, the success rate of soul refining is less than 3%, and the ordinary powerful ones may 

even be less than 1 / 10000! 

 

However, this point, for ye Chen, is irrelevant. The body of reciting demons is the legendary terror 

constitution, which has an all-round improvement on the spirit. 

 



At present, ye Chen, in terms of precision, intensity and so on, is many times higher than that of the soul 

clan in fengmenjing. According to Ye Chen's estimation, although the success rate of refining soul 

devices by himself is not too high, it can still be guaranteed. 

 

Second, it's the ability to forge. There's no need to worry about it. With the guidance of Wu, ye Chen is a 

beginner in forging. Although he can't forge high-level holy soldiers, it's more than enough to forge soul 

iron tools. 

 

Finally, it's soul skill. Although Ye Chen can seal his own soul swordsmanship into soul devices, he is not 

satisfied with it. 

 

Since Chen is the best, we should do it naturally. 

 

After meditating for a while, ye Chen decides to understand the two soul skills from Muye, and to fully 

practice Suo Hun Sha and Tian Hun Zhen, and even integrate into his own abilities to improve them! 

 

Thinking of the great success of soul skill, the spirit of refining has the power of terror, ye Chen can not 

help but be a little eager to try! 

 

But before that, ye Chen has more important things to do. 

 

His cold eyes suddenly fell in the middle, an altar full of Ancient Runes. 

 

Above the altar is an old and desolate stone tablet. 

 

Reincarnation xuanbei! 

 

Ye Chen goes to the Xuan stele of reincarnation, and the endless gale surges in the palace! 

 

The wind is like a sharp blade tearing Ye Chen's skin! 

 



Ye Chen doesn't care. 

 

Because his reincarnation is boiling! 

 

His pulse of red dust is also boiling!The second piece, reincarnation xuanbei, was finally harvested by 

him! 

 

I just don't know how this reincarnation xuanbei is! 

 

…… 

 

A few days after ye Chen entered the heritage site, Lin Yaqin finally woke up. Her long eyelashes 

trembled, and slowly opened her beautiful eyes like stars. The original ice was restored in the beautiful 

eyes, but at this time, in addition to the cold, there were also confusion and confusion. 

 

But soon, Lin Yaqin will remember, will happen all, all remember! 

 

In an instant, the white face like a work of art was ignited! 

 

It's red! 

 

She's embarrassed! Shame and vexation! 

 

She has always been a woman who has devoted herself to practice and put her emotions behind her. 

Even she has never considered marriage and other issues! 

 

And now, his innocent body, so inexplicably by a star in the world of the boy see all? 

 

This is a great insult to her! 

 



With her pride and self-respect, how can I bear it! 

 

She immediately moved and got up in an instant, but Lin Yaqin looked around and could not find Ye 

Chen. 

 

"Damn it!" "You'll die in my hands one day, son of a bitch!" she said angrily 

 

If they were seen by the disciples of shenxuanzong, it would be hard to imagine that such an iceberg 

Saint would be so disrespectful. 

 

After a few breaths, Lin Yaqin finally calmed down and turned to look for the exit from the leading cliff. 

 

However, when she noticed the clothes of Ye Chen on her body, she could not help but frown slightly. 

 

In the long frozen heart, there is a trace of strange feelings. 

 

Although she was silent, she understood that the intractable star mind world guy had let go of herself. 

 

At the same time, a vague voice echoed in her mind. 

 

"My name is Ye Chen. Remember my name..." 

 

Lin Yaqin shook her head in her heart and could not understand her! 

 

The figure of the woman gradually disappeared in the thick fog. 
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This windy place, ye Chen did not know how long, finally came to that piece of ancient reincarnation 

xuanbei. 

 

Unconscious, ye Chen's body is actually bloodstain. 

 

However, he survived after being chased and killed by the virgin. 

 

Naturally, the killing intention of these air currents can't make him any better. 

 

Ye Chen stares at the reincarnation stele in front of him, breathing heavily. 

 

"The stele has activated the red dust God pulse of reincarnation blood, and the main defense has such a 

shocking effect." 

 

"I don't know what this reincarnation stele means." 

 

"I'm afraid refining is not that easy." 

 

The wind of the samsara cemetery said: "disciple, ordinary people who get the reincarnation xuanbei 

are doomed to be unable to refine. However, the possession of the reincarnation xuanbei can still speed 

up the cultivation of those people. " 

 

"If you have reincarnation blood, you have the key to open the reincarnation xuanbei." 

 

"This is your biggest chance." 

 

"If you refine the ten samsara steles, I'm afraid that one day, the heavenly palace of the kingdom of God 

will fear you." 

 

"It's just that it's hard to get together." 



 

"And, if I guess correctly, a stone tablet of reincarnation with extremely special properties is in the 

heavenly palace of the kingdom of God." 

 

Ye Chen is slightly stunned. 

 

Now he knows the whereabouts of many samsara xuanbei. 

 

Zi Ning's body, Shenhuo academy, and others. 

 

The most difficult thing to say is the heavenly way palace of the kingdom of God. 

 

How can you shake the power of heaven? 

 

If you take food from the mouth of a tiger, you will die. 

 

Wind Qingyang smile: "that piece of reincarnation xuanbei is still far away from you, you'd better try to 

refine this in front of you." 

 

"If the refining and chemical industry is finished, it should be qualified to go to that year's appointment." 

 

"Let's go." 

 

Ye Chen nodded and forced a drop of blood essence into the Xuan stele of reincarnation. 

 

At this time, he felt dizzy and dizzy. Countless Ancient Runes were surging in the xuanbei of 

reincarnation! 

 

Runes fill the world! 

 



Opening his eyes again, ye Chen finds that his divine consciousness has entered the space of 

reincarnation xuanbei. 

 

The moment he opened his eyes, he felt the wind howling! 

 

In the whole space, a world full of wind! 

 

Each samsara xuanbei has different attributes. This one is obviously wind attribute. 

 

Endless cold wind, crazy tearing Ye Chen's body, as if to tear his body into powder! 

 

This cold wind is more terrible than the outside world! 

 

"Oh, it's been a long time, but a man has come." 

 

"Still such a young guy." 

 

An old voice suddenly rang out. 

 

Ye Chen was unable to open his eyes by the cold wind. He saw an old man vaguely. 

 

The old man was dressed in black, and his thin body stood on the cold wind. 

 

There was no movement in his robe. 

 

As if he stood in the position, control the wind of the world! 

 

Ye Chen one eye eye eye is full of firm look, step out, facing the cold wind step by step difficult walk! 

 



The old man's eyes were dignified, and after a long time, he said, "boy, no one has come in for ten 

thousand years." 

 

"For anyone, there is only one way to die." 

 

"The law of the world is not something you can shake." 

 

"The secret of reincarnation Xuan stele is not to have reincarnation blood to know." 

 

"Ten steles guard an era." 

 

"That era is over." 

 

"There's still time for you to go." 

 

"Failure is the end." 

 

"If you don't believe it, look to the left." 

 

Ye Chen was slightly stunned, enduring the wind piercing the whole body like a sword, and his eyes fell 

not far away. 

 

It's blood and bones. 

 

Even on the bones there was a strong pressure! 

 

How many people have tried to refine this reincarnation xuanbei! 

 

And, in the end, they all died! 



 

"In the face of your reincarnation, you can go back and go. I don't want to fight you." 

 

The old man wrote lightly. 

 

However, ye Chen is smiling. 

 

He stepped out step by step, but also accelerated the pace! Towards the old! 

 

He knew that if he wanted to completely absorb the power of the reincarnation xuanbei, he would have 

to complete the test of the old man! 

 

Tick! Tick! 

 

Blood and water flowed along his body in the space. The endless cold wind made it difficult for him to 

move. 

 

Every step, I feel my body is about to be torn in two! 

 

Stab! 

 

A gust of wind fell on Ye Chen's cheek, and a bloodstain immediately shed blood. 

 

On his cheek, the breath of ice kept spreading!His cheek, covered with frost! 

 

In these gales, with the force of ice, his legs have been frozen into ice! 

 

Ice condenses on his legs, trying to stop him from moving on! 

 



Ye Chen's immortal body burst out golden light, broke the ice, and moved forward! 

 

The resistance of the cold wind is more and more strong, he just stepped out, and was blown out in an 

instant! 

 

Fly out in the space upside down, a gust of cold wind hit, freezing his whole person into ice sculpture! 

 

Ye Chen's body is scattered everywhere, the endless wind is flying around, the golden light of immortal 

god body explodes, and the sound of crackling comes from the whole ice sculpture, which is 

fragmented! 

 

Hiss! 

 

Ye Chen takes a breath of cool air and feels the whole body shivering. 

 

At present, it is difficult for him to feel the cold in his body, but the cold air inside the reincarnation 

xuanbei is too terrible! 

 

The cold air mixed in the gale made him even worse! 

 

He can feel that the blood flow in the body is gradually slow, and the more it continues to drag down, 

the more unfavorable it will be to his body! 

 

His hands, have begun to become stiff, cold wind blowing, the body came from severe pain. 

 

Ye Chen thought of what, took out the unused heaven and earth stove, the flame constantly gushed out. 

 

At the same time, the palm of my hand is full of flame! 

 

The two forces to Yang gather all over the body! 



 

The flame shines on Ye Chen's body and finally makes him feel a trace of temperature. 

 

A trace of heat, although it has some effect, is just a drop in the bucket! 

 

There is no way, only can continue to walk! One step, two steps, in the third step, a gust of wind again 

hit, the whole figure, floating around. 

 

Ye Chen's brows are locked. If it goes on like this, don't say whether you can walk or not. I'm afraid it will 

take some time for the strong wind to tear his body into pieces. 

 

Red dust God pulse thoroughly burst out, the breath of reincarnation blood, constantly floating. 

 

In the xuanbei of reincarnation, he does not need to be afraid of exposing his blood. 

 

This time, although the speed of Ye Chen's walking is slow, there is no need to worry about being hit by 

the wind. 

 

As time goes by, ye Chen doesn't know how long he has been walking. 

 

His eyelashes have been covered with frost, the wind blowing, so that his body constantly appear 

cracks! 

 

The wounds were on the surface of his body. Every time the wound was about to heal, the strong wind 

would crack again. Not only that, the wind could penetrate into the bones. 
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There is a little bit of resistance between his bones! 



 

Fortunately, he had a magic body, and his bones were not the same as before, or they would have been 

broken. 

 

Walking in the wind all over the sky, ye Chen's body has become a bloody man, and the wound on his 

body will be broken just after solidification. 

 

One after another, this situation has made his body gradually numb. 

 

Getting closer and closer to the front, ye Chen feels a trace of breath. He continues to walk and finds 

that it is only 10 meters away from the black robed old man! 

 

Close at hand! 

 

The old man in black can't see his face clearly. His whole body is standing in the wind. 

 

Ye Chen did not dare to be careless. He took out his sword and spear, and the immortal god burst out 

with a terrible golden light. 

 

The old man in black was a little surprised: "it's interesting for you to be so close to me." 

 

"Your heart of Tao is much stronger than those who are too weak and strong." 

 

"But that's not enough!" 

 

"Beat me!" 

 

Only by defeating the black robed old man can we thoroughly refine the xuanbei of reincarnation. 

 

Ye Chen is forced to bear the wind resistance, step forward, the whole figure suddenly rushed past. 



 

When he rushed past, the black robed old man waved his hand. Suddenly, the strong wind around him 

rushed towards his body! 

 

The whole body surface of the black robed old man is full of strong wind, and ye Chen's Zhutian magic 

gun is stabbed out! 

 

In the stab out of the moment, the wind surging, ye Chen's body, completely uncontrolled reversal. 

 

The black robed old man stretched out a palm and fell on Ye Chen's chest. 

 

Pooh! 

 

Ye Chen's whole body flies out and spits out a mouthful of blood from his mouth. 

 

His chest was sunken, and he didn't know how many ribs he had broken. 

 

"You also want to refine the xuanbei of reincarnation! Ridiculous 

 

The old man in black roared, and the strong wind on the surface of his body rushed towards Ye Chen in 

an instant. 

 

When the wind blows, ye Chen activates the red dust God pulse again! 

 

The beast decayed sword in hand, a sword suddenly waved out! 

 

At the moment of waving it out, the body of the beast's decaying sword broke out madly. 

 

When the evil spirit surges, the sword light rises to the sky, and a bright sword light seems to shine on 

the whole space. 



 

The space is filled with sword meaning, and the sword light suddenly flies out! 

 

The moment when the wind and the sword light touch each other, they send out a terrible explosion! 

 

The aftershock of the explosion, let Ye Chen's body constantly retreat. 

 

At the moment when he retreated, the whole figure of the old man in black came to Ye Chen. 

 

When he came to Ye Chen, the strong wind in his hand condensed and suddenly turned into a wind 

sword. 

 

The wind sword stabbed at Ye Chen's body. 

 

When stabbing over, ye Chen only feels that the robe is constantly making sound. 

 

Around the wind locked Ye Chen's body, so that he could not move at all. 

 

All over the wind, let him retreat no retreat! 

 

When the wind sword comes, ye Chen holds the Zhutian magic gun tightly. The moment he raises his 

arm, the gun head of Zhutian God and demon gun bursts out with cold light. 

 

One shot out! 

 

Boom! 

 

A dull sound, the whole figure of Ye Chen flies out! 

 



The wild wind, the terrible cold wind, in an instant, frozen his body into ice sculpture. 

 

At the moment of freezing into ice sculpture, ye Chen's eyes are red with blood, all over the body, full of 

black evil spirit. 

 

Evil Qi surged on his body surface, shaking open the ice! 

 

As soon as he opened the ice, a Tornado had suddenly struck. 

 

Tornado, rolling the whole body of Ye Chen, the wind speed reaches an extreme, he wants to break 

away from the tornado, it is not easy! 

 

The tornadoes tore at his body like sharp blades. 

 

Above the body, constantly out of blood stains, blood filled in the tornado inside. 

 

The old man in black suddenly rushed into the tornado. 

 

Tornadoes have no effect on him at all. 

 

Into the tornado inside, see ye Chen's figure, his hands toward Ye Chen, suddenly condensed into a 

strong wind. 

 

The wind mixed with the breath of terror, ye Chen's brows locked, the crazy surge of evil gas. 

 

The magic body burst out bright light, broke away from the control of the tornado, and instantly 

escaped. 

 

However, the black robed old man's strong wind has been condensed and completed. At the moment of 

falling, it rushes towards Ye Chen's figure. 



 

"Eternal thunder sword!" 

 

Ye Chen murmured in his mouth, and the breath of six sword gods came out of his body crazily. 

 

A sword suddenly fell, the sword light rushed away, in the moment of contact with the wind. 

 

Even a little stalemate! 

 

This is an opportunity! Ye Chen's whole figure rushed to the old man in black.At the moment of his rush, 

a sword was cut on the black robed old man. 

 

However, the beast decayed sword penetrated through the black robed old man's body without causing 

any damage to him. 

 

Ye Chen the brow of whole person a frown, this is what circumstance? 

 

The body of the old man in black seems to be invisible, without any substance at all. 

 

"The wind is everywhere. How can you kill me?" 

 

"Boy, you have too little experience." 

 

"The real strong can hide in the void, but also in the air in front of you." 

 

"They can kill in the invisible." 

 

"If you didn't have the pulse of red dust, you might have become those bones." 

 



Black robed old man's mouth came a silk of disdain, as long as there is wind, he is immortal, in the wind 

space, he is immortal! 

 

Hearing the old man in black, ye Chen did not open his mouth, but was thinking. 

 

If it is really like what he said, ye Chen unless the wind of the whole space is eliminated! 

 

In the moment of his thinking, the body of the black robed old man has come to Ye Chen's side. 

 

See him a wave, a gust of wind toward Ye Chen's body rushed past. 

 

Strong wind surging, ye Chen's abdomen is torn by the wind, bleeding water, the whole figure, 

constantly retreat. 

 

As he retreats, the black robed old man follows him closely. Behind Ye Chen, white tiger and Kirin 

shadow appear behind him. 

 

Sing! 

 

Roar! 

 

A roar, toward the black robed old man rushed to kill. 

 

At the moment when the shadow of the beast dashed past, a gust of wind came, tearing their bodies 

into pieces! 

 

Ye Chen's look is a little dim. Is it true that the old man in black is invincible in the wind space? 

 

He doesn't believe that everything has its weakness. Where can he say that it is really invincible? 

 



There must be a way! 

 

The so-called invincible is only an illusion! 

 

"Broken star!" 

 

Ye Chen raised Zhutian magic gun, the blue veins on the arm burst up, a gun fell directly. 

 

Smash the body of the old man in black! 

 

Whoa! 

 

Ye Chen breathes out a deep breath and looks at the broken body of the old man in black robe. There is 

always a kind of unreal feeling. Is he dead like this! 

 

When he has some confusion, there is a terrible smell behind him, a sense of crisis, which arises 

spontaneously in Ye Chen's heart. 

Chapter 2219 

 

 

 

Boom! 

 

The black robed old man's fist fell down, directly let Ye Chen spit out a mouthful of blood. 

 

At the same time, the whole human body falls into space! 

 

When he fell, tens of thousands of wind swords gathered behind the old man in black. 

 



The wind sword howls, spreads the terror breath! 

 

The speed reaches an extreme, just like thunder exterminates the world, the momentum is huge. 

 

Whoosh! Whoosh! 

 

A handle wind sword suddenly stabbed Ye Chen's body. 

 

There are too many wind swords. Relying on Ye Chen's current speed, there is no way to avoid them. 

 

This killing machine far surpasses the saint! 

 

And, obviously, the black robed old man ignored Ye Chen's identity and really had a killing heart! 

 

"Shit!" 

 

At this time, the change began again! 

 

Ye Chen's elixir field is bright! 

 

The nine clawed Golden Dragon comes out of Ye Chen's body. 

 

"It's the golden dragon with nine claws" from Qiankun's killing domain 

 

"Is the nine claw Golden Dragon hiding in the elixir field to wait for the time of crisis to protect the 

Lord?" 

 

"It's a pity that it's still only one-time. With so many golden dragons, I'm afraid the hidden bottom card 

will also disappear..." 



 

A golden dragon hovers on the surface of Ye Chen and roars. 

 

Boom! Boom! 

 

The moment the sword fell, it suddenly exploded! 

 

The scope of the explosion is like chaos, and the situation inside is not clear. 

 

Ye Chen from the scope of the explosion from the sky, but now his state is not good. 

 

There are large and small holes in the body, flowing blood, scattered in the space. 

 

"I underestimated you again." 

 

"It's kind of interesting." 

 

"Unfortunately, you are still not qualified to control this reincarnation monument!" 

 

"It's time to end! Your only role is to make me enjoy a little bit of fun in these endless years. " 

 

The next second, between heaven and earth, the cold killing machine locked Ye Chen! 

 

The endless wind is like a giant beast to devour Ye Chen! 

 

Ye Chen shaking hands, suddenly he heard the voice from the center of his eyebrows, he chose to close 

his eyes. 

 

In a flash, eyes open! 



 

The corners of the mouth outline an arc. 

 

His pupil is suffused with a trace of cold, as if reflecting the blood moon! 

 

Endless evil gas gathering! 

 

At the same time, his eyebrow heart sends out a nine you light! 

 

"Devil, thank you." 

 

Words fall. 

 

Ye Chen's eyes are fixed on the old man in black robe. He takes a step, and a black lotus flower is 

condensed by magic Qi and falls at his feet. 

 

In his side, one after another black lotus, constantly blooming. 

 

At the moment when the petals opened, the evil spirit of terror was constantly gushing out. 

 

Evil Qi surging, behind Ye Chen, there are countless ghost images! 

 

These ghost images, one by one ferocious, roar, the whole space is filled with endless evil spirit. 

 

"Go!" 

 

Ye Chen murmured, the evil spirit virtual shadow and the Black Lotus rush toward the black robed old 

man. 

 



When the moment of rushing past, with the old man in black as the center, the strong wind in all 

directions continuously flows towards his body. 

 

Form a protective cover with wind! 

 

When the ghost shadow and the Black Lotus rush past, they make a deafening sound. 

 

Boom! Boom! Boom! 

 

The sound of the explosion came, and the whole space was shaking. 

 

Ye Chen looked up and found that the black robed old man was intact, not to mention being hurt, and 

even a trace of fur did not fall. 

 

This makes Ye Chen's heart sink gradually. 

 

In order to help him solve the situation in front of him, the magic emperor used a little strength. 

 

Not enough? 

 

The old man in black is even more terrifying than he imagined, except that some cards have not been 

used, and he has basically exhausted all his strength. 

 

It's like a battle without hope! 

 

The wind wantonly flies, ye Chen's body is full of frost. 

 

The old man in black has a faint sarcastic look on his mouth! 

 

He is immortal in this reincarnation xuanbei. How can ye Chen kill him? 



 

"Ready for death?" 

 

As soon as the voice of the old man in black fell, he raised his arm and pointed to the top of the space! 

 

One finger stirs the wind and cloud, and the strong wind around constantly condenses above the space. 

 

The strong wind gradually condenses into a black storm. The terrible suction comes, and ye Chen's body 

flies towards the storm center uncontrollably. 

 

The wind speed is too terrible, ye Chen does not have any resistance ability at all. 

 

The body rushes into the storm, and the terrible wind is like a sharp blade, tearing up Ye Chen's body. 

 

Less than three rest time, he has no place is intact, like a bloody man!The storm continues to flow, ye 

Chen's eyes have been unable to open, can only close his eyes. 

 

The wind howls in his ear, the intense pain, already let Ye Chen's body faintly some cannot bear. 

 

Whoosh! Whoosh! Whoosh! 

 

Ye Chen's arm appeared white bone, white bone also mixed with scarlet blood. 

 

As time went by, the breath on his body seemed to be absent. 

 

Pooh! 

 

A mouthful of blood spits out from ye Chen's mouth, but he ignores it and keeps feeling the gale. 

 



Since the old man in black says that he is immortal, it does not mean that he has no weakness. 

 

If you want to open this stone tablet of reincarnation, you don't really defeat the old man in black robe. 

 

From the beginning, ye Chen found that his thinking was a mistake. 

 

Since can not resist the strong wind, then absorb into the body! 

 

Ye Chen's orifices and acupoints are open, and the endless gales are pouring into his body. 

 

These winds from all directions, swallow in! 

 

When the wind into the body, ye Chen use reincarnation blood, continuous refining! 

 

The strong wind rushes in, the storm around gradually stops, ye Chen's eyes open, in his pupil, it seems 

to see a gust of wind blowing! 

 

The figure of the black robed old man is getting more and more dim. Ye Chen opens his mouth and says, 

"the real immortality is immortal. You can't do it yet!" 

 

No one will not have weaknesses, just from the beginning, did not find out! 

 

Ye Chen step out, his feet gather strong wind, toward the black robed old man, fly to shoot past. 

 

In his past moment, he opened his arms and directly grasped the old man in black. 

 

When touching that moment, the orifices absorb the black robed old man crazily! 

 

The magic reincarnation formula keeps running! 



 

Ye Chen has no distractions! 

 

Boom! 

 

The reincarnation blood vessel unceasingly refines, at this moment in Ye Chen's body to have the earth 

shaking change. 

 

In the orifices and acupoints, there is a gust of wind. There seems to be a stream of air flowing in the 

meridians. 

 

He had an epiphany at the last moment. 

 

He can't beat the old man in black with his fighting power! 

 

He has little advantage! 

 

The only advantage is that the blood has not yet grown in the body! Reincarnation! 

 

The old man has been misleading Ye Chen, let Ye Chen beat him with strength! 

 

Because the old man is actually afraid of Ye Chen's reincarnation! 

 

Time seems to be still. 

 

Ye Chen is suspended in the gale. 

 

No one knows what happened. 

 



Don't know how long, ye Chen opened his eyes, mouth outline a smile. 

 

"The original blood of this time is called Lingfeng Shenmai!" 

 

"It's just that Ling Feng's pulse seems to have something to do with it. It's still difficult to activate it." 

 

"What's more, the energy of this wind stele is too strange. I have clearly passed the test. Why can't I 

absorb the ability breakthrough inside?" 

 

"I don't want to. I'll take control if I try a few more times." 

 

When ye Chen opened his eyes again, he found himself standing in the middle of the altar. 

Chapter 2220 

 

 

 

He had been paying attention to the xuanbei of reincarnation, but he didn't notice that there were 

murals around the altar. 

 

The mural is full of sword marks, which makes the picture a little fuzzy. 

 

However, careful identification can still find some useful things. 

 

The first mural is a man standing on top of the dragon. The man fights against the dragon and is 

invincible. 

 

And below him were countless subjects. 

 

It seems to represent the fear of the rules by all living beings. 

 



The second painting is even more bizarre. 

 

It was an extremely simple and luxurious door. 

 

In the gate, a young man held a long sword and stepped on a plaque at his feet. 

 

The plaque says the heavenly way palace! 

 

See here, ye Chen Mou son a shrink, unexpectedly someone dares to step on the plaque of Tiandao 

Palace at the foot? 

 

Crazy! 

 

Unfortunately, the young man's appearance is covered by dense sword marks, which makes it 

impossible to see the details. 

 

The third painting has the least sword marks. 

 

It was a red door. 

 

Above the gate of God, there are nine days of dragon gathering! 

 

The color of heaven and earth is covered by the shadow of dragon! 

 

And every Dragon shadow, eyes filled with the supreme arrogance! 

 

Ye Chen's sight moves up slightly. 

 

His pupils are dilated! 



 

There are five characters carved on the door of the Red God! 

 

Nine heaven dragon hall! 

 

At the beginning, the blood dragon virtual shadow in the body devoured the beast map of Lingxian 

emperor palace, and it was completely disappeared! 

 

Ye Chen's only known whereabouts is that the blood dragon went to a place called Jiutian Shenlong hall! 

 

But this place, asked many people, did not know! 

 

It's like a forbidden area! 

 

He didn't believe that the blood dragon would never return. 

 

The blood dragon was bred by him, representing Ye Chen's killing way. 

 

And there's a link between the two. 

 

He vaguely guessed what the blood dragon was preparing for the nine Heaven Temple. 

 

There seems to be something hard to say. 

 

Ye Chen's eyes fall on the fourth, the last mural. 

 

This mural is very simple. 

 

There is only one young man. 



 

Although the youth's face is covered by sword marks, ye Chen is sure that the youth in the mural is 

himself. 

 

However, he was pierced by a sword. 

 

And in the picture, there is a slender hand. 

 

Cold sword in hand. 

 

It should be a woman. 

 

"Is this the saint?" 

 

Ye Chen shakes his head: "not like." 

 

"Who is it that stabbed the sword into his body?" 

 

As ye Chen ponders, the altar vibrates! 

 

Ye Chen quickly returns to the plain! 

 

the altar collapses. 

 

It's gone. 

 

The whole vast land, only Ye Chen alone. 

 

"Master, how long is it to be about one year away?" 



 

"There are still five days," he said 

 

"Disciple, this stone tablet of reincarnation is a little strange. In fact, you have succeeded in refining." 

 

"But his energy is all hidden in your elixir field, not released." 

 

Ye Chen glanced at the elixir field, of course, he felt the existence of the reincarnation xuanbei! 

 

And this reincarnation xuanbei is restrained by a strong energy! 

 

"Master, I absorbed the dust tablet once last time. Why is it like this this this time..." Ye Chen has some 

doubts. 

 

The wind is clear, pondering for a moment, and then he says, "I'm afraid it's what the wind tablet is 

afraid of." 

 

"It is afraid that its master will fall." 

 

"Reincarnation xuanbei's perception ability should be very strong, even can be said to be spiritual." 

 

"The last time you smelt Huachen stele, it led to the power of heaven to attack you." 

 

"If it had not been for me and the devil emperor, you would have been taken away by the people of 

Tiandao palace." 

 

"This time, although in the ruins, but if you absorb energy to break through, the relics will be found by 

those guys!" 

 

"Well, it's better to hide the energy in you first." 



 

"You've just broken through the astral world. If you break through it again, your foundation will be 

unstable." 

 

"Five days later, when Xia Lingqiu wants to kill you, she will certainly cover up all the atmosphere. If you 

have the chance, it will not be too late for you to break through." 

 

"What's more, I've seen Xia Lingqiu. He has a very deep city and will definitely let Lingyun win at all 

costs." 

 

"If you keep the energy of this reincarnation xuanbei, it's a second hand." 

 

Ye Chen nods, Mou son dignified: "I'm afraid five days later, it's not as simple as I think, a hindhand is far 

from enough." 

 

"I think I can use these days to cultivate soul skills! And refining some Horcruxes for special situations. " 

 

With that, ye Chen is trying to understand and deduce the soul skill from Muye.Two days later, ye Chen 

finally opened her eyebrows again. At this time, her eyes have turned into a complete black color. This is 

the body of reading demons, which inspires him to express himself! 

 

He gasped, and his face was pale and tired. He kept running the body of demon recitation to the limit, so 

as to strengthen the spirit and understand the soul skills. Even he could not bear it. 

 

However, the results are equally satisfactory! 

 

Ye Chen smiles. Suddenly, in the space, invisible waves bloom. An invisible sword, which exudes magic 

power and evil spirits, twinkles around his body! 

 

Ye Chen not only thoroughly understood the killing of the soul lock, the sky soul shock, but also 

integrated his own strength into it. On the basis of the original, he created a stronger soul skill! 

 



Ye Chen is still named after the soul swordsmanship that attacks the enemy and the shensha sea that 

causes attacks within a certain range. Although the name is the same, the power is quite different! 

 

Now ye Chen is confident that with his soul skill, he will be able to fight against the seven layers of 

heaven in fengmenjing! 

 

After receiving the soul skill, ye Chen sat on the ground and began to breathe. After another hour, he 

opened his eyes again and recovered to his peak state. 

 

He was staring at the soul iron tool embryo in front of him. His eyes were solemn and his hand waved. 

He actually took three pieces of soul iron tool embryo into his hand at the same time! 

 

Why three handles? 

 

Even the Taixu strongmen of the soul clan are refining one by one! 

 

Three handles? It's just a waste of material and energy. 

 

However, ye Chen is different. In fact, even if he does not have the body of reciting demons, according 

to the power of Ye Chen's spirit and the blessing of various cards, he will have the soul power that is not 

weaker than that of the soul clan. However, ye Chen, who has the body of reciting evil, can only be 

described in two words. 

 

Pervert! 

 

Complete perversion! 

 

According to Ye Chen's and Feng Qingyang's estimation, ye Chen can control and handle three Horcruxes 

at the same time with the same success rate! 

 

Although the time is longer and harder than forging a single soul weapon, it is much faster than forging 

three handles! 



 

Immediately, ye Chen took a deep breath and concentrated his mind. After a while, he suddenly drank, 

and his powerful mind poured out and poured into the three iron tools of soul! 

 

According to the records of soul forging, we began to use the power of spirit to polish these three tool 

embryos! 

 

When the time comes to kill aura with this object, perhaps there is an unexpected effect! 

 

Time goes by like this, minute by second! 

 

At the same time, he failed in his first attempt to operate the small spirit! 

 


