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"Red dust God pulse, guard!" 

 

Ye Chen didn't have time to think much about it, so he immediately opened the red dust God pulse, 

released a bright golden bell cover, and wrapped the Zhangjia people in it. 

 

At the same time, he sacrificed Geng Jinyuan Fu to protect himself. 

 

"Nine epilepsy, originally you curled up in miedao City, I can tolerate you and save your life, but now you 

rush into my ceremony, so stay!" 

 

Tao Wujiang's body shows the thunder of fear, and the whole skin is full of blue and purple veins. 

 

Nine epilepsy show extremely crazy smile, he and the road boundless war, has been looking forward to 

a long time! 

 

One foot to the void, all over the blazing destruction of Daoyin rules around, arrogant raised a fist, the 

following gram up! 

 

The power of thunder on the boundless tendons of the Tao forms a huge grey bird condensed by 

thunder and lightning, which bends down and fills the sky. 

 

The two breath of the sky and the Earth collided with each other to form a pressure of despair. 

 

Both of them are the first-class strong men. Their collision formed a huge mushroom like explosion 

wave. Wu Xiu, who was a little closer, could not control his whole body's Qi and blood at this time. 

 



"Boom!" 

 

Cangniao gives out a sharp roar, and the thunder all over the sky flows out seven colored rays. The 

speed of light is like electricity, the power is like a river, and the impact of the crash is on the gray 

shadow of Jiudian. 

 

The bird was not afraid of the power of the law of destruction, which was as fast as a blade. Its wings 

spread out, and its long beak burned directly on its left shoulder. 

 

At the same time, the law of destruction will destroy the bird and cut off its wings. 

 

Bang! 

 

In the void, the bird's body sank and fell down from the void. At the moment of touching the ground, it 

turned into countless thunder waves and gave out the sound of thunderstorm. 

 

Dao Wujiang's mouth was filled with a sneer: "hum, it seems that you have made a lot of progress 

during this period of time!" 

 

Nine epilepsy left shoulder position appeared a fist big blood hole, but he did not care about looking at 

the way boundless: "this broken bird should have changed!" 

 

Tao Wujiang laughs wildly in his mouth and stands in the void. The thunder grid is formed between his 

palms. Between the grids, there is an extremely heavy electric column, and countless terrible lights are 

curling around it, making a hissing sound. 

 

Nine epilepsy narrow fingers forward a little, in the whole power grid space free point move, and with 

his attack, this power grid originally roaring offensive, seems to be swallowed by what power in general! 

 

"What 

 



Tao Wujiang's face changed slightly. Since Jiudian broke through the destruction of Daoyin qichongtian, 

they never met each other again. At this time, they just contacted each other. Compared with 

liuchongtian, the destruction of Daoyin qichongtian is just one heaven and one earth. They can directly 

destroy their own space! 

 

Even the internal structure has all collapsed under the touch of his fingers, and the tyrannical power has 

all flowed into the destruction seal. 

 

"Poof 

 

A long gun suddenly roars from the other side. Ye Chen and Zhang Ruoling join hands to find out 

whether the warriors in the eastern territory are their opponents. Now they have come with one sword 

and one shot, running to the boundless road. 

 

"Bold!" 

 

Tao Wujiang's eyes sweep towards Ye Chen and Zhang Ruoling coldly. His eyes are like hell snakes and 

scorpions. The moment he looks at them is scarlet and terrifying. 

 

"Get out of here!" 

 

Bang bang! 

 

A piece of terrible electric awn, fiercely split in Ye Chen and Zhang Ruoling body, and some through the 

void fell on the golden bell cover, issued a terrible shock. 

 

The whole golden bell jar is buzzing and numerous runes are jumping. 

 

Hiding in them, Zhang people were shocked to vomit blood, and their faces were horrified. 

 

Ye Chen's heart frets. Unexpectedly, Tao Wujiang and Jiu Dian are so fierce. This summit duel is 

something he and Zhang Ruoling can't participate in. 



 

"Boy ye, it seems that things are in it!" 

 

Feng Tianshang's voice sounded in the reincarnation cemetery, with a trace of hesitation and 

uncertainty. 

 

"Inside?" 

 

Ye Chen's eyes coagulate, the pupil Rune flows, the soul body transforms, and the endless soul power 

diffuses. The palace originally hidden in the clouds appears in Ye Chen's divine consciousness in great 

detail. 

 

"Yes, behind the stone wall, I can feel the tremor of the ancient god seeking plate." 

 

Ye Chen looks at the thick stone wall, which is the back of the chair half lying before daowujiang. There 

are countless thunder totems carved on it, and a huge statue of Thor is vividly carved on it. 

 

Ye Chen sees nine epilepsy one eye, the small voice entrusts Zhang Ruoling to guard Zhang Jia person, 

the body shape slowly conceals, secretly touched that towering palace. 

 

"How dare you step into the temple of eastern Xinjiang! Damn it 

 

Tao Wujiang's restrictions on the high platform trembled. At this time, he turned back to see ye Chen's 

behavior of picking up stars. He was full of anger and wanted to intercept. 

 

Nine epilepsy naturally refused to give him the slightest chance to relax, the offensive is extremely rapid, 

showing contempt and disdain, give way to boundless, lack of skills."Want to go after him? See clearly! 

Your opponent is me 

 

Nine epilepsy extremely violent voice is full of the meaning of provocation to Tao Wujiang. 

 

Tao Wujiang saw Ye Chen flying into the palace, and he had lost the chance. 



 

Looking at nine epilepsy's eyes is more sharp and cold: "since you want to die, then I will follow your 

wish!" 

 

Nine epilepsy war boiling, a long smile, back suddenly gave birth to a red virtual shadow, soared, close 

to the body forward, tightly wrapped in front of Tao Wujiang. 

 

…… 

 

But at the moment, for ye Chen, it is no doubt that all the way is smooth. He soon arrived before the 

stone wall and found that this is not a stone wall at all, or two tightly closed doors. 

 

Ye Chen's soul and body are transformed, and the mysterious body is transformed into the supernatural 

power. They are used together, and their hands are gathered to push the door. 

 

WOW! 

 

That gate slowly opens like this, at the moment that leaf Chen a foot steps into, a cold awn twinkles, fast 

flies toward him. 

 

In the void, the air was pierced in an instant, and there was not even a sound, but the fierce breath 

made Ye Chen feel awe inspiring. 

 

With a cold hum, the seal of destruction in his body surged up and quickly formed a wall of the law of 

destruction in front of him, and quickly spread around. 

 

The two collide, making a sonorous and powerful impact sound. Finally, the light is wrapped by Ye 

Chen's destructive power and loses its luster. 

 

Ye Chen's heart jumps wildly and looks at it in a hurry. He sees a green leaf mixed with the power of 

destruction. 

 



"Where on earth is this? The terrorist attack just now came from a leaf!" 

 

Scalp numb, look at the deep palace, how terrible the existence, can use a leaf to create such a terrible 

offensive? 

 

Ye Chen frowned and his face was gloomy. 

 

In the deep palace, a young man in a black robe came out, holding a branch in his hand. The green 

branches and leaves on it swayed, and only one branch was bare. It was obvious that the leaves on it 

came from there. 
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"Who dares to step into the temple of eastern Xinjiang?" 

 

The young man shook the branch in his hand. It seemed that he was careless. He didn't pay attention to 

Ye Chen. His eyes were cold. 

 

Boom! 

 

The void trembles, and ye Chen's whole body exudes the supreme destructive spirit. The surging 

destructive power, like thunder beams, condenses from the void to form a space for seclusion, and 

grasps the black robed youth. 

 

The young man in black robe didn't expect that ye Chen started directly. He hummed coldly, and his 

eyes burst out with fierce light. 

 

Then he stepped out, and his sword Qi was surging, forming a lightsaber of tens of feet, which was 

fighting against the thunder in the sky! 

 



The huge spirit power lightsaber, easily tearing a gap in the void, with a sharp sword and dripping killing 

intention, cuts towards the thunder! 

 

Boom! 

 

Countless dust fragments, and this huge energy afterwave turns into countless powders, cutting the 

whole temple floor into countless pieces. 

 

At this time, the buildings of the eastern Xinjiang temple were as solid as the basalt. It seemed that ye 

Chen saw the array layer by layer, and was guarding the array. 

 

Ye Chen's eyes narrowed slightly. He couldn't let the black robe delay him for too long. He stared at the 

figure of the young man, and his eyes showed a terrible light. 

 

"Source symbols converge, sword means arrow, run through for me!" 

 

Ye Chen's eyes were sharp, and he sacrificed the evil sword, which was wrapped with the power of the 

six source runes. The power of destruction was vertical and horizontal, and the endless sword idea 

turned into a dark arrow, which burst out. 

 

Whoa! 

 

The speed of the arrow of destruction is as fast as a meteor. It instantly breaks through the void and 

encircles the black robe like a spirit. 

 

The shajian, which is as fast as light shuttle, carries endless killing intention to the youth in black robe. 

 

The young man in black robe was full of powerful sword, but he was just faced with Ye Chen's 

unparalleled power of evil sword, and the blessing of the sixth heaven of the seal of destruction. The 

powerful force of the sword had already taken the young man's body and flew away. 

 

Bang! 



 

It was the sound of the body hitting the ground hard. The young man's eyes were angry and his face was 

not willing, but his breath was gone. 

 

Ye Chen mouth reveals a sneer, want to block his Ye Chen's road, not qualified! 

 

"How dare you hurt my younger martial brother?" 

 

At this moment, a man in a neat yellow shirt looked ten years younger than the young man just now. He 

was in his early twenties, but he called the black robe his younger martial brother. Obviously, his 

strength and accomplishments far exceeded those of the other party. 

 

"Shifu asked us to stay in the temple. Unexpectedly, some people who were not afraid of death came to 

bury their bones." 

 

He walked slowly from the dark corner of the temple. 

 

Ye Chen instinctively feels that this yellow shirt man is a dangerous person. His eyes shrink and aim at 

him. 

 

The yellow shirt man showed his slender and white palm, and pressed his palm on the black robed 

man's chest with a very elegant movement. 

 

In the heart of his palm, a pale yellow air came out. 

 

Pale yellow air, like leaves, flew into the body of the man in black robe. The wound that was pierced by 

Ye Chensha's sword healed at the speed visible to the naked eye. 

 

The black robe, which was almost dead, had the vital power in its body as if it had been reborn. It 

gathered together again and sent out a very strong air of life. 

 



Ye Chen's eyes changed fiercely. This yellow shirt man has such a magic power to bring the dying back to 

life! 

 

Outside the temple, Tao Wujiang looked at the yellow light that spilled from the temple, and a cruel 

smile came up at the corner of his mouth: "even if you let him in! Kurong Gemini is here, and he's just 

going to die! " 

 

Nine epilepsy heard the four words "withered glory Gemini" and looked at the temple. At this time, 

there was some tension in his eyes. Withered glory was combined and kept on growing. His battle with 

Tao Wujiang was defeated many times because of the withered glory Gemini. 

 

Can ye Chen come out alive? 

 

In a flash, the man in yellow shirt took the lead, and the light of yellow flowed out continuously. The 

whole temple of eastern Xinjiang is shrouded in the Yellow vitality. 

 

But behind the vitality, there is a sense of killing. Snake like vines, twisted trees, thorn cages and tender 

grass like blade traps burst out. 

 

The whole temple of Dongjiang became a yellow world in an instant. 

 

Hiss, hiss! 

 

It's like a Python's vine, which encircles Ye Chen. 

 

In Ye Chen's eyes, the martial spirit of Lingxiao erupts, and shoots a cold light! 

 

Boom! 

 

The evil spirit sword is full of the ancient spirit of killing and cutting. It turns into a huge magic sword. 

 



The sword is full of vitality, which evolves into the atmosphere of God destroying the sky, stars falling, 

universe collapsing, rising and rising, purple lightning and frost clearing, fairy court and magic prison, 

imperial court and rivers and lakes, etc. countless pictures are floating around the sword. 

 

After incarnation, the evil spirit sword seems to contain all the things in the world, including all the 

roads of heaven. People can feel the endless and brutal evil spirit at a glance.Huge sword waving, 

countless vines were cut down, revealing the green, milky juice. 

 

Yellow shirt man's eyes slightly a solidification, lightning like hands: "Rongsheng origin!" 

 

The countless vines that were chopped down, under the strong breath of the yellow man, sprouted 

again at the speed of light, and grew the same vines as just now. 

 

"I don't like killing people!" 

 

Looking at Ye Chen, the man in yellow shirt said, "I have been cultivating life all my life. It's from 

Rongyuan. It's from surong all the time." 

 

"It's a pity that you live in the East Territory, where there is no blood and killing all the time." But ye 

Chen said. 

 

"You don't understand the charm here!" 

 

The yellow shirt man showed a kind of endless smile and turned to look at the black robed man. I don't 

know when the black robed man has opened his eyes. At this time, he is looking at the yellow shirt man 

with some fear. 

 

Huang shirt as like as two peas, he woke up with a black robe man, and handed him the branch he had 

initially taken. The empty branch he had picked up before was restarted with a green leaf, and the shape 

was exactly the same as it was. 

 

"Take it, don't lose it again!" 

 



The black robed man quickly took the branch from the yellow shirt man's hand and held it carefully, for 

fear that the branch would suddenly disappear. 

 

The person who has already died once, looking at Ye Chen, also leaves indignation only. 

 

"Withered and prosperous flow, money is empty, cut off the source, only left its shape!" 

 

The yellow shirt man made a double hands movement towards the black robed man. They were very 

skillful when they were walking in the clouds and flowing water. They put their hands together at the 

same time, and they swore frequently. 

 

The boundless source of exhaustion on the man in black, and the vast source of vitality on the man in 

yellow. 

 

The combination of the two sources of power forms silver roots, which are like walking silver dragons, 

wrapping the whole eastern Xinjiang temple. 

 

Among them is sending out the incomparably heavy power of swallowing, let Ye Chen avoid to have no 

way to avoid to swim in this temple. 

 

The silver roots, endless, endless, ye Chen dodge space has become smaller and smaller. 

 

Life and death only in a thought! 
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"You can't just dodge!" 

 

Ye Chen made up his mind. He thrust the Sha sword into the ground and stretched out his hands to 

destroy the six heavens! 



 

Countless destruction rules are based on the ground. Through the Sha sword, they instill the continuous 

power of destruction into the ground. 

 

Cut it! Break its shape! 

 

On the ground, with shajian as the center, the silver roots, starting from the bottom, turned into a very 

broken gray black color. 

 

There are dense cracks on the ground. In the cracks, gray black destructive force permeates out. 

 

"Kill 

 

Ye Chen's eyes are red. What about the flow of withered and prosperous life? What about the 

resurrection? What about the endless life! 

 

In his eyes, nothing can surpass the absolute strength of the rolling, even if it is withered together, also 

can't! 

 

On the huge Sha sword, the black blade is turning black streamer, making a hissing sound! 

 

Countless auras are coming towards Ye Chen from all directions! 

 

At the moment, ye Chen stands calmly with a long sword. A strange grain gradually spreads on his body, 

and the mysterious body turns into a magical power! 

 

First, the spiritual power is transformed into power, and then the soul body is transformed! 

 

Turn strength into soul power! 

 



For a time, the power of Ye Chen's spirit has reached a level of incomparable terror! 

 

Then, on the top of the evil sword, the light of the sword rippled! 

 

That infinite soul power, poured into the long sword, the moon soul cut, burst out! 

 

The moon soul chop that the surging soul power exerts is enough to make heaven and earth turn pale! 

 

"Moon soul chop!" 

 

at this moment, the sun and the moon are not shining! 

 

The roaring explosion made the whole hall tremble. 

 

And those two people's frightened eyes are completely covered by death and pain! 

 

They never thought that the boy in the original place could erupt such terrible power! 

 

This power is equal to the most powerful blow of the real strong! 

 

The moment death engulfed them, they regretted it. 

 

But there was no chance. 

 

"Hum!" 

 

Ye Chen looks down at the two people who have lost their vitality, and a smile appears in his eyes. No 

matter how strong the power of withered glory, it will be buried in his hands. 

 



"Left!" 

 

Feng Tianshang's voice came again. As a master of spirit, he had a fatal sensitivity to the ancient plate. 

 

What's more, the spirit of the god seeking ancient plate was made by him! 

 

"The spirit here has a stronger flavor, which is the divine power that we built it in those years." 

 

Feng Tianshang was quite confident in his own judgment. It was an artifact made by 88 of them. 

Naturally, they knew the breath very well. 

 

"Is that it?" Ye Chen speechless looking at the palace deepest case check, above a very huge and heavy 

iron, is placed on top. 

 

"Yes 

 

Even in the reincarnation cemetery, ye Chen can also hear Feng Tianshang's extremely excited voice. 

 

"After ten thousand years, I finally see it again!" 

 

Ye Chen gently touches the ancient god seeking plate. The eternal breath and the supreme supreme law 

linger on it. Although it is different from the compass in Ye Chen's imagination, it has to be admitted 

that this ancient plate full of causal breath is really a miracle. 

 

Ye Chen's eyes are almost narrowed into a gap, fingers gently raised, want to put the ancient plate in the 

bag. 

 

Bang! 

 

As ye Chen had expected, how could Tao Wujiang be so dry and flat on the table for such an important 

object? As expected, it had a square array. 



 

Ye Chen didn't say a word, and the power of destruction enveloped all his palms. 

 

"I'll help you!" 

 

Feng Tianshang's voice rang out. A wisp of his divine consciousness separated from the reincarnation 

tombstone. Like a ghost, he cut in from the other end of the ancient plate and turned into a palm to 

help Ye Chen raise a corner. 

 

How heavy! 

 

Nothing else can be said about this ancient god seeking plate, but the weight of speechless and human 

relations is enough to show its own divine power. 

 

"Master Feng, what materials were you made of? It's so heavy 

 

Ye Chen slightly frowns a way, want to thoroughly seek the God ancient plate to move, only afraid is not 

a matter of one day and one night, they two people work together, just barely can move! 

 

What's more, I have a huge body! 

 

I'm afraid that the general too real strong can't take it away! 

 

"It's made of the supreme black iron. Naturally it's not a common thing!" 

 

The reincarnation power of Ye Chen's palm emerged, and the soul and body were transformed. The 

strong body power doubled again: "give me a lift!" 

 

his eyes were ferocious, his hands were blue, and the ancient god seeking plate finally moved slowly. 

 



Out of the table, its weight seems to have weakened a lot, ye Chen and Feng Wushang feel a lot lighter 

at the same time. 

 

With a move of faith, the ancient god seeking plate has been thrown into the reincarnation 

cemetery.Finish all these, what did ye Chen feel instantly! 

 

Zhang Ruoling is in danger! 

 

Regardless of the slightest hesitation, ye Chen's figure disappeared in situ on the spot! 

 

…… 

 

At the same time, in the middle of the war. 

 

Zhang Ruoling's face is pale to the extreme! 

 

Her mouth is full of blood, but her eyes are full of firmness! 

 

Anyway, she will never compromise! 

 

At the time of crisis, a figure came quickly! 

 

When he saw the figure clearly, Zhang Ruoling breathed out a breath. 

 

Brother Ye finally came. 

 

Whoa, whoa, whoa! 

 



All of a sudden, wisps of Wutu gas burst out in a frenzied way, and burst into a huge yellow light. In an 

instant, it evolved into nine huge swords, each of which was as huge as a carved dragon beam and 

column. They fell to the ground in a circle, like a sword wall, firmly guarding Zhang Ruoling's body. 

 

Zhentian imperial city sword! 

 

This magic power is a technique evolved from the wutuyuan talisman. It's not a sword to kill, but a 

sword to guard. It's just a sword to guard. 

 

Zhang Ruoling, who thought he would die, was shocked by the Qi wave of the nine Zhentian swords. 

With a smile from the end of his life on his face, he looked at the man standing in front of him with the 

sword. 

 

Ye Chen, at this critical moment, finally came back. 

 

"Are you all right?" 

 

Zhang Ruoling shook his head and wiped the blood stains on his face: "brother ye, I'm ok! You can help 

master Jiudian! " 

 

" eternal night demon heaven! " 

 

Ye Chen drinks violently, and the palm of his hand is waved. The source of darkness comes out. The 

boundless darkness covers the whole world in an instant. All light is cut off. 

 

The sky and the earth are in darkness. 

 

Boom! 

 

In the dark, there is the sound of collapse. 

 



"Want to go?" 

 

Tao Wujiang's voice appears, he can feel that ye Chen's body has been wrapped with the breath of the 

ancient god seeking plate. It seems that this boy has got the ancient plate! 

 

Under the desire to crack, the boundless sea of thunder and lightning appeared around the boundless 

Tao, and the layers of spray came towards yechen waterfall. 

 

"The road is boundless! You don't think much of me 

 

Nine epilepsy eyes angry, he didn't expect that Tao Wujiang in his full attack, unexpectedly still have 

spare power to deal with Zhang people and ye Chen. 

 

"Hum!" Tao Wujiang's sleeve swung, his mouth turned, and the sound of the curse flowed from his lips 

and teeth. 

 

"In the name of the Confucian ancestor, I have many sons and nephews who want to come back to help 

me!" 
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Boom! 

 

Thunder and lightning flashed in the sky, swallowing the sky and destroying the sun. The void was 

almost torn by the boundless spell. A huge shadow came out of the thunder. 

 

"It turned out to be the shadow of the Confucianists!" 

 

Jiudian looked shocked. All along, he only knew that daowujiang was a disciple of the Confucianists, but 

he didn't expect that there was blood connection. At this time, he directly sacrificed the shadow of the 

Confucianists to kill Ye Chen, which shows that he really hated Ye Chen. 



 

Zhang Ruoling looked at the empty shadow with supreme law, standing in front of Ye Chen. 

 

I thought Ye Chen was their Savior, but in the moment when the shadow appeared, it seemed that they 

were despairing! 

 

Confucian benevolent, extremely soft raised an arm, palm open, toward Ye Chen Zuan. 

 

Ye Chen is like a mole ant in front of the empty shadow. 

 

Ye Chen looks dignified, in the face of such existence, the soul of the moon has no use! 

 

In that case! 

 

Then look at his limit! 

 

"Yan xuan'er, do it!" 

 

Boom! 

 

The magnificent and Blazing World of burning sky, with Ye Chen as the center, suddenly explodes. 

 

A huge flame was burning on the square of the eastern territory. 

 

The fire of Tao spirit in Ye Chen's body poured out. 

 

Also has the Dragon burning God vein, also opens in this moment! 

 

Roar The roar of the Dragon roared wildly. 



 

A mighty fire dragon, mixed with the breath of the fire of Daoling, blazing flames, swept all, burned all. 

 

Just in front of the empty shadow, ye Chen's resistance is like a flower shelf. The huge palm doesn't 

seem to feel a little burning, and it has directly grasped Ye Chen's whole person in the hand. 

 

"Brother Ye!" 

 

Zhang Ruoling's ice spear, just like you long, stabbed the empty shadow's head. 

 

But her attack had no effect on the huge shadow. 

 

The absolute crush of strength, in the moment of the long gun whistling, the virtual shadow slightly 

tilted his head, and the ice attack in the air dissipated in the endless void. 

 

When the move failed, the strong one in the eastern territory saw this opportunity and made another 

move. One after another, he threw his magic sword at Zhang Ruoling! 

 

Ye Chen at this time the whole body is bound, the whole person complexion is pale, suffocate, painful. 

 

Eight Fu Tu pagodas appear in front of Ye Chen's body, forcefully open a space! 

 

"If you are Buddha, I will be devil!" 

 

"I'd like to see if the evil can win the right!" 

 

"Eight Fu Tu pagodas, demonization!" 

 



The original golden pagoda of futu has turned into a dark color. The original Buddha whispers and the 

golden light is shining. At this time, it has turned into the gods and Demons all over the sky. Hundreds of 

millions of gods and Demons roar on the pagoda and roar. 

 

Ye Chen seizes this short time, and the wild devil Heaven Sword in the picture of the yellow spring has 

been in his hand. 

 

The tip of the sword points to the sky. The sky of the eastern territory is really pierced by Ye Chen's 

sword Qi. The sky is suddenly pierced by a hole. Countless fierce demons roar from the boundless void 

and endless wasteland. 

 

Around the body of the wild devil sky sword, the air current rotates, and hundreds of millions of sky 

demons emerge. They fly, roar, roar and ravage, blocking the sky and blocking the sun. 

 

The evil spirit filled the whole eastern territory, and the world was dark. Only countless demons were 

dancing and worshiping Ye Chen. 

 

Ye Chen is in charge of the wild demon sword, as if dominating hundreds of millions of demons. When 

he reaches the extreme of power and hegemony, his magnificent evil spirit condenses into a battle robe, 

which is draped on Ye Chen. It seems that ye Chen has become the legendary supreme demon. 

 

The edge of the wild devil Sky Sword soared to the invincible level. The sword roared and whirled, 

forming a fierce storm, sweeping thousands of miles of time and space, and the sky of the universe 

collapsed everywhere. Tens of thousands of black holes appeared, which seemed to sweep the soul of 

people. 

 

"I've suppressed the wild devil sky sword!" 

 

Ye Chen's eyes are split. Under the impact of the evil spirit, his whole body is full of green tendons and 

strong. He clenches the hilt of the sword and kills Xuying. 

 

When the wild devil Heaven Sword breaks out, how powerful it is. Generally, no one can resist it if it's 

too real and strong, 

 



Ding Ding Ding! 

 

A series of dense explosions and sparks. 

 

Ye Chen's wild devil Heaven Sword, ruthlessly cut down, all the iron chains, are instantly cut off. At this 

time, the edge of the wild devil Sky Sword broke out, and nothing could stop it. 

 

When the pupil of Tao Wujiang shrinks, you can see thousands of dark sword Qi converging into a rolling 

sword tide, which fiercely splits on the virtual shadow of the Confucian. 

 

The virtual shadow was shaking violently, as if it had been penetrated by something. The edge of the 

thunder force gradually weakened, wobbling and nearly weakened. 

 

Ye Chen's expression changes a little. The edge of his wild devil Heaven Sword bursts out. How powerful 

it is. One side of the sky can be destroyed, but it can't break the virtual shadow of the Confucian. It can 

be imagined that the origin of the Confucian is how to cover the existence of mountains and 

rivers."Then add the six heavens of the seal of destruction!" 

 

On Ye Chen's wild demon sword, countless destruction rules linger in it, and the roaring power of the 

law shakes cangming. 

 

One after another, the pattern of destruction covered the wild devil's sword. 

 

The most powerful eight heavenly swords outside China, the wild devil Heavenly Sword, are more 

powerful now! 

 

Boom! 

 

The virtual shadow was cut into countless small spaces by the power of the wild devil with the breath of 

destruction. 

 

The billowing air waves move towards the whole eastern territory! 



 

The dust covered everyone's sight instantly! 

 

No one knows whether it will be life or death after this blow! 

 

…… 

 

"Survived?" 

 

Ye Chen is like a dead leaf. At the moment when the huge shadow disappears, his body also falls from 

the void! 

 

"Brother Ye!" 

 

Zhang Ruoling's eyes are filled with tears, and the power of frost is fully displayed. The power of Zhang's 

ancestors' inheritance is wielded by her on the long gun, sweeping all the strong people in the eastern 

territory around her. 

 

The whole person is like a snowflake, towards the direction of Ye Chen's fall. The frost skirt appears 

again, interrupting Ye Chen's falling body, lifting him up and landing slowly. 

 

At this time, ye Chen's spiritual power in his body had been drained, and the protective cover that 

originally protected Zhang's family was shaking, and disappeared into the endless void. 

 

…… 

 

In the void. 

 

"Ruoling, swallow it for him quickly!" 

 



Obviously, Zhang Mo also saw the terrible World War I just now. 

 

This boy is not only the low cultivation he saw, but also the third person in the whole eastern territory 

after daowujiang and Jiudian. 

 

This boy is just from the beginning. How did he do it? Can the power of taizhenjing erupt? 

 

"What is this?" 

 

Although Zhang Mo is the head of Zhang's family, Zhang Ruoling also has a little vigilance on her face. It's 

about ye Chen, so she has to be careful. 

 

"Master, this is the only medicine left by the Zhang family!" 

 

An old man who closely followed him looked at Zhang Mo's pills greedily. 
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"At this time, there is no magic medicine. This little friend saved my whole family. He is a great 

benefactor of my family. Take care of yourself and put it away! " 

 

Zhang Mo said solemnly, and his eyes fell on Zhang Ruoling: "now his spiritual power has been 

exhausted. This divine medicine can quickly supplement his essence and state, so as not to damage his 

foundation." 

 

Ye Chen's fingers moved. As a miracle doctor, he could feel the magic of this medicine and nodded 

slightly in Zhang Ruoling's arms. 

 

Seeing this, Zhang Ruoling takes the elixir in Zhang Mo's hand and sends it into Ye Chen's mouth. 

 



At the moment when the pill enters Ye Chen's mouth, it spreads and penetrates into Ye Chen's eight 

meridians. Under the influence of the pill, it fills Ye Chen's body. 

 

As long as let him recover a little bit, he can use his super vitality and eight trigrams Tiandan technique 

to heal himself. 

 

"It worries you!" 

 

A moment later, ye Chen's whole body has recovered more than half, looking at Zhang Ruoling's eyes, 

full of tenderness. 

 

Zhang Ruoling couldn't control his emotions any more, so he threw himself into Ye Chen's arms and 

burst into tears. 

 

"Brother ye, I'm scared to death." 

 

Crystal clear tears, wet Ye Chen's chest, ye Chen slightly raised his hand, patted Zhang Ruoling on the 

back: "don't worry, let me recover first, nine epilepsy elder is still fighting for life and death." 

 

Zhang Ruoling nodded quickly, then looked shyly at the zhangjiaren behind her. She couldn't control 

herself for a moment. At this time, she thought of her impoliteness, and her face flushed. 

 

Zhang Ruoling gradually calms down and realizes that there are not only Zhangjia people around, but 

also the fierce eastern territory strongmen. He can only stare at the East territory which is crawling on 

the ground. His spear is stained with blood, just like a female general. 

 

"Ha ha ha! The way is boundless. I can't imagine that your killing move is just like that for my little 

friend! " 

 

Nine crazy smile, ye Chen no life danger, he is naturally full of joy, after all, ye Chen for him, means 

extremely precious opportunity. 

 



Now they protect the people of Zhang Jia and capture the ancient god seeking plate. This is a great 

victory! 

 

Tao Wujiang's face was very blue and resentful. He didn't expect that ye Chen had such a magic power. 

He broke the authority of the Confucianists' shadow with his own strength. It was really very irritating! 

 

In the void, Tao Wujiang mobilized the power of thunder around him to form a huge pillar of light, and 

slapped the nine epilepsy in the past! 

 

The remaining light of nine epilepsy's eyes glanced at Ye Chen and Zhang Ruoling, then quickly turned 

around, turned the source of destruction in the body, and condensed the huge fingerprints of the two 

sides! 

 

"Boom!" 

 

just the two fingerprints with the law of destruction pressed in the past, and the boundless thunder 

beam was limited by the fingerprints. 

 

Inch by inch of the disintegration, toward all directions scattered! 

 

Ye Chen is overjoyed to see the war turn. This slovenly nine epilepsy is so powerful, even far beyond his 

expectations. 

 

"Hum!" 

 

With the breath of destruction and decadence, the fingerprints run across the void, and countless laws 

of destruction soar out. 

 

Just as the huge handprint slowly enveloped daowujiang, a very ironic smile appeared at the corner of 

daowujiang's mouth. 

 

"Be careful!" 



 

Ye Chen shouts, Tao Wujiang's sudden defeat, in which there must be a conspiracy. 

 

At this time nine epilepsy heart also suddenly gave birth to a very dangerous feeling. 

 

Without any hesitation, nine epilepsy has withdrawn the surging out of the palm print, the whole body 

movement, position forced deflection, just left the just standing place. 

 

"It's time to finish playing with you." 

 

Tao Wujiang's hand suddenly appeared a round of star moon medicine cauldron, which was full of 

medicine fragrance. 

 

If there seems to be no aroma, let Ye Chen feel some familiar, and then face big change. 

 

"It was eaten by master Jiudian in miedao city before! No good 

 

Ye Chen's reaction was very rapid, his face was unpredictable, and his mouth was light: "blessed Koi! 

"Eight trigrams, heaven and alchemy!" 

 

Nine epilepsy in see that medicine cauldron of a moment, the face becomes extremely pale, intelligent 

as he, already know what this means. 

 

He looks extremely cold, suddenly a word a way: "when do you buy him?" 

 

"Bribe? Wipe your dog's eyes and see clearly, he is my man 

 

On the terrace above the clouds, a young man came out. His eyes were cold and cruel. There was no 

warmth in his eyes when he looked at Jiudian, which was quite different from that in miedao city before. 

 



"Master, there can only be one strong man in the eastern region." 

 

The man said, eyes without the slightest Dodge, so naked looking at nine epilepsy: "and you, as he." 

 

The Qi and blood in Jiudian's body is very strong. Driven by the star moon medicine tripod, his whole 

meridians seem to be attached by something, and become extremely slow. 

 

He even felt that his breathing had become slow, his ears were buzzing, and the sound he heard was 

long."It's a good taste to eat all the herbs I specially prepared for you one by one for so many years!" 

 

the thunder power of Tao Wujiang hit Jiudian on the chest. It was easy to avoid the attack, but it was 

very difficult in Jiudian's eyes. 

 

His body, like a shell, fell on the East Territory square, smashing a deep pit. 

 

"Master, the spirit grass you take is really very useful for the cultivation of strength. But if it is associated 

with this medicine, even if you just smell it, your world will be slowed down, and the flow of muscles 

and veins and the reaction of thinking will be slowed down." 

 

The young man stood on the terrace with a ferocious smile similar to Dao Wujiang. 

 

Nine epilepsy to endure anger in the heart, struggling to stand up from the ground, for him, betrayal is 

not worth forgiving! 

 

"Die for me!" 

 

A cold and piercing way came down from the void with the power of the law to destroy the source of 

Tao. It showed its ferocious claws and roared towards the little apprentice standing on the high 

platform. 

 



The one who used to trust Jiudian extremely, who cooks food for Jiudian every day in miedao City, is 

quiet and slightly stereotyped. At this time, his face is cold, cruel, alienated, and even has a trace of 

resentment. 

 

Nine epilepsy heart cold as iron, he raised in the side of the apprentice for decades, but in the end found 

that is raised a white eyed wolf. 

 

"Master, do you think I can only make food?" 

 

The little man held up a ray of light and thunder with one hand, sending out endless thunder breath, 

which was the inheritance of Taoism. 

 

"I didn't expect that, Tao Wujiang, you are so insidious." Nine epilepsy smile. 

 

Free and easy smile, laugh complex, more like a self mockery. 
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"Master, in your peak state, I may not even know how to die! But now, look at yourself. Your hands 

tremble and your body is slow. Where is the dignity of the most powerful 

 

The little apprentice seemed not satisfied, and sarcastically said: "when you are old, you should abdicate 

and give up your position. Look at your destroyed Dao City. Even if you are the three heroes, are you 

willing to live and die with you at this time?" 

 

"Bah! Do you think we are just like you 

 

Three figures appear in the void, and they are the three heroes who used to attack Ye Chen and Zhang 

Ruoling. 

 

The three of them quickly fell in front of Jiudian and surrounded him. 



 

"Come here to die at this time? Ha ha ha 

 

The little apprentice laughed arrogantly: "it's really emotional to show loyalty, but it's a pity that you are 

destined to be the souls of the king of Wujiang!" 

 

Tao Wujiang's eyes showed a grim smile: "nine epilepsy, it seems that your baby is very unhappy with 

you." 

 

"Master, why do you agree with them?" 

 

The three heroes opened their mouth and looked at Jiudian's body as if it had been filled with lead. 

Their face was angry. There was a sharp look in their eyes when they looked at the little apprentice. 

 

"Master, please take a seat here for a moment. I'll cut off the thief's head!" 

 

"Third, what time is it! You are still so impulsive 

 

Tao Wujiang looked at several people on the ground, and the power of thunder in his hand gathered 

into a black light sword. 

 

The black air filled with supremacy fell out of the void. Where the knife light went, the ground split. Even 

if they felt the slight tremor of the light wave, the Zhang people were also covered by the black air, and 

then the seven orifices were bleeding. 

 

This thunderbolt electric knife is extremely overbearing! 

 

Dao Guang came to Sanjie in a flash. 

 

They made a seal in their hands and recited incantations in their mouths. In an instant, the three giant 

phases became one, and the rung was in front of them. 



 

The huge Dharma form is surrounded by the golden light, just like the coming of Buddha. 

 

Bang! 

 

There was a huge sound, and the light of Bing Dao was like cutting on an iron barrel, making a very loud 

and shocking sound. 

 

"The three heroes catch the cloud hand!" 

 

after one hit, the three heroes hide behind the huge Dharma prime minister, and the three people 

sacrifice a radiance at the same time. A very thick cloud is wrapped around the three people's bodies, 

like a rolling fairy fog, which obscures the people's vision. 

 

"A small skill of carving insects!" 

 

Tao Wujiang didn't pay attention to it at all. The fancy things can't be seen! 

 

"ah!" 

 

A scream, originally in the cloud terrace of the little apprentice, but issued a hoarse voice. 

 

"Well, the traitor must die!" 

 

The old man, one of the three heroes, had a ferocious face and a hoarse voice. Even in front of Tao 

Wujiang, he wanted to completely destroy the scum. 

 

Nine epilepsy showed the same fiery smile: "ha ha ha, know my heart, old three also!" 

 



Zhang Ruoling looked at the scene in front of him and frowned. Although the villain really deserved to 

die, they fought to get seriously injured and killed the villain under the eyelids of daowujiang, which 

obviously swept daowujiang's face. 

 

Sure enough, Tao Wujiang was angry and looked at the four men with great resentment: "good! Since 

you are so anxious to die! Then go to hell together 

 

Dao Wujiang's coat burst open, revealing the silver chest. On the chest, like silver thread, there is a 

sword engraved. 

 

"Thunder silver sword! A thousand exterminations and a hundred practices 

 

The towering thunder sword slowly moved out of his body, surrounded by the power of thunder. The 

hissing sound of thunder made people feel numb in the void. 

 

"Bang!" 

 

That huge thunder sword, devastated toward four people bombardment and go. 

 

Nine epilepsy's whole blood is burning violently. He breaks through the shackles by force. He grabs three 

people with two hands in the way of breaking down the true yuan and burning cultivation, and fiercely 

avoids the meaning of thunder sword after thunder sword. 

 

"Don't you surrender yet?" 

 

Tao Wujiang laughs sarcastically. The traitor is nothing to him at all. It's more important for him to leave 

nine epileptic lives. 

 

Today, he has played enough cards. 

 

So, today he must let nine crazy these years of rampant pay the price! 

 



"Master! You don't care about us, we three old people hold him! Get out of here 

 

One of the three heroes yelled, the three of them showed up to help the host, not to make trouble for 

the host! 

 

Now looking at nine epilepsy burning their own true yuan with them to escape the thunder power, heart 

grief unceasingly, face sad to the extreme. 

 

Nine epilepsy is extremely serious shook his head, "what nonsense! I'm the Lord of the city of 

destruction. With me, it's not your turn to die! " 

 

The roaring thunder sword, with extremely sharp fury, forms a huge sword pit on the ground. 

 

All the East Territory strongmen, seeing this power, have dodged and left this square.Zhang Ruoling's ice 

skirt once again wrapped all the zhangjias and ye Chen, and took them away from the square with frost 

as a shield. 

 

Boom boom! 

 

The power of thunder in the void is continuously condensed on the thunder sword, forming one thunder 

aperture after another. Under the impact of the hammer, it has extremely brutal thunderstorm power. 

 

"Enough!" 

 

Tao Wujiang's patience gradually disappeared in the constant evasion of nine epilepsy. 

 

The fierce color in his eyes showed, the thunder sword in his hand was thrown into a meteor by him, 

and the roaring power of the instrument came out with endless thunder. 

 

Nine epilepsy look pale, his hands into the color of white jade, the side of the three elderly together into 

a safe place. 

 



But he turned and went towards the boundless road, his face was full of fearless life and death. 

 

No chance! 

 

Tao Wujiang is still at the peak, but his whole blood is limited, Zhenyuan is almost exhausted, and his 

decline is settled! 

 

"Master!" 

 

On the old face of the three heroes, there are blazing tears. It's all their fault. They shouldn't tell Zhang 

Ruoling the news. Unexpectedly, they indirectly lost their master's life! 

 

At the time when everyone thinks that Jiudian is going to die! A indifferent figure suddenly appeared! 

 

"Keng!" 

 

A deafening voice across the void, nine epilepsy in front of the indifference youth holding a black sword, 

in vain to carry the shock. 

 

"Ye, you are not his opponent! Get out of the way 

 

Nine epilepsy quite moved to see ye Chen, his own pro disciple to do it yourself, and this is just with his 

trade person, but in a critical moment to come forward. 

 

Ye Chen shakes his head. Facing Tao Wujiang, he doesn't have any chance. But this time, nine epilepsy is 

to help him to fight with Tao Wujiang ahead of time. No matter what, he can't save himself. 

 

What's more, the voice of Feng Tianshang gives Ye Chen confidence. 
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"The thunder sword was made with him in those years." 

 

Feng Tianshang's voice is filled with endless desolation. He can't imagine why his old friends slaughtered 

88 of them. 

 

"Master, do you have a way to control the spirit of the thunder sword?" 

 

The leaf Chen absolute being reads a move, already impatient in the eyes. 

 

"Yes." Feng Tianshang said without hesitation. 

 

Although daowujiang was a disciple of the Confucian ancestor, he was not an orthodox master of Qi and 

Ling. It can even be said that many of his Qi and Ling refining methods were taught by Feng Tianshang 

himself. 

 

Even though they built the thunderbolt sword together, the leader is also him! 

 

As the most famous instrument master in the whole universe, he has this confidence! 

 

"Please help me to save nine epilepsy." 

 

Ye Chen sinks a voice way, and actively released the authority of the body. 

 

Between lightning and flint, the idea of Fengtian Shang has covered Ye Chen's body. 

 

Tao Wujiang's brow moved slightly. He felt a familiar smell on the boy. 

 

"Tell me to read, tell me to know, see my spirit, and walk with my God!" 



 

Ye Chensha's sword has been taken away, and his hands are clasped. A blazing tongue of fire is emitted 

from his whole body. The tongue of fire is like purgatory, hitting the thunder sword hard. 

 

Originally roaring thunder sword, in the tongue of fire under the hook lick, thunder power actually 

slowly scattered. 

 

Tao Wujiang's face changed greatly, and he said, "who are you?" 

 

"The vicissitudes of time, you can't even recognize me?" 

 

Feng Tianshang says slowly through Ye Chen's mouth. The emotion in his tone is very complex. When he 

meets again, there are 87 lives between them. 

 

"It's you." 

 

Tao Wujiang's expression changed and changed: "you are still alive." 

 

Feng Tianshang's voice: "I think you are very sorry, because, I live, your evil deeds in those years, there 

are still people remember!" 

 

"Tianshang, you don't know why it happened in those years. It's not my intention." 

 

Tao Wujiang seems to be still reading some old love, this to see ye Chen's eyes unexpectedly revealed a 

trace of unspeakable hardship. 

 

It's a pity that Feng Tianshang has already seen the tombstone in the blue forest. No matter how many 

cliches there are, they are just sophistry. 

 

"Qi Ling, in my name, is not respected!" 

 



Ye Chen roars, the whole person splashes the hurricane, blowing his hair in the air. 

 

The thunder sword in daowujiang's hand is turning little by little. 

 

"The sword of thunder!" 

 

Tao Wujiang roared wildly, but it had no influence on the direction change of thunder sword. 

 

"Bang!" 

 

Ye Chen big hand open, originally in Dao Wujiang hand of sword, unexpectedly bang of a fly to Ye Chen 

hand. 

 

"Let you taste the real power of thunder sword!" 

 

Feng Tianshang's face was calm, and the thunder sword in his hand was as if he had been born into one. 

He was as solid as iron, surrounded by red magma, which was once the thick color of fire in the 

construction furnace. 

 

Thunder sword instantly became as red as red. The original face of the sword was already red, dotted 

with layers of light spots. It belonged to the supernatural power, just like the Supreme God, ferociously 

headed for the boundless Tao. 

 

Tao Wujiang's face became serious: "Tianshang, if you stop, I can leave this boy's life!" 

 

Feng Tianshang shook his head: "impossible!" 

 

His eyes were red as hell Shura, and he looked at Tao Wujiang with a Clank: "speak out your difficult 

words! Otherwise! I will do justice for heaven 

 



Tao Wujiang seems to have some helplessness. The original hesitation on his face becomes sharp at this 

time. 

 

"Good! Since all 87 of them are dead, you can go with them together! " 

 

Tao Wujiang's eyes show fierce color. He looks at Feng Tianshang's manner and has no more feelings of 

old friends. 

 

Hiding in the reincarnation cemetery, ye Chen's heart sank. Feng Tianshang was just a master of Qi and 

Ling. If he knew more about Tao Wujiang, he would know more about him. 

 

The sword of red fire and thunder, showing a galloping fire, went towards the original host. 

 

Dao Wujiang is naked. At this time, the grain of thunder sword on it has a red edge trace. 

 

Feng Tianshang said with a trace of relief: "this is your true colors!" 

 

Tao Wujiang didn't face the red blood sword for the first time, but turned into a dagger with cold light in 

his hand. 

 

The dagger stabbed at his chest. He gouged out the skin with thunder sword lines. 

 

Ye Chen's eyes are full of divine light. At this time, Tao Wujiang's action makes him a little confused. 

 

Feng Tianshang looked at his actions, revealing a pale and weak bitterness. 

 

The easiest and most difficult way to crack the master's reverse attack is to break the connection 

between himself and the spirit. Although this method is that the body and spirit will suffer great 

damage, it is the fastest and most effective.Tao Wujiang didn't even want to use this method. 

 

Red blood thunder sword tyrannically toward the chest blood dripping road boundless and go. 



 

Dao Wujiang's long hair on his cheek makes him look very gloomy. Looking up at Ye Chen's eyes, he 

shows his ferocious intention of strangling. 

 

"Now, thunder sword is out of my source! What can you do for me! " 

 

The thunder, which was originally full of thunder swords, has now dissipated in the whole void. 

 

"Master, leave the rest to me." 

 

Ye Chen's voice came from the reincarnation cemetery. Feng Tianshang was able to use his power to 

unload the thunder sword. He had tried his best to do it. 

 

Feng Tianshang knows that he has done his best to escape from the battlefield after Qi Ling. Ye Chen is 

more suitable than him. 

 

What's more, Tao Wujiang has been severely damaged by the counter attack. This is Ye Chen's chance! 

 

Whoa, whoa, whoa! 

 

All of a sudden, wisps of Wutu gas burst out in a frenzied way, blooming into a huge yellow light, and 

instantly evolved into nine huge swords, each of which was as huge as a Dragon carving beam and 

column. They fell to the ground in a circle, just like a sword wall, guarding Ye Chen firmly. 

 

Zhentian imperial city sword! 

 

"Eternal night, great devil heaven!" Ye Chen drinks violently, and the palm of his hand is waved. The 

source of darkness comes out. The boundless darkness covers the whole world in an instant. All light is 

cut off. 

 

The sky and the earth are in darkness. 



 

"Master Jiudian, get out of here quickly!" 

 

"Want to go?" 

 

The bleak voice of Tao Wujiang has sounded in the dark. 

 

The ground under the feet of the people suddenly shook violently, and the ground suddenly began to 

sink. The dust rising from the bottom of the ground formed a black cloud, making a piece of heaven and 

earth full of clouds and smoke. 

 

Dao Wujiang's bloody body, at this time, has been shining with layers of red light, flashing with the 

flowing thunder. 

 

The power of thunder was on his body, with dazzling white streamers and hissing sounds. 
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The evil spirit sword in Ye Chen's hand blocks in front of the chest, the reincarnation blood of the whole 

body has already faintly burned up at this time, and a circle of reincarnation force rushes forward along 

the evil spirit sword. 

 

"Jump!" 

 

Shajian, like Feiya, with boundless power of reincarnation, rushes towards the boundless Tao. 

 

Tao Wujiang's face is dignified at this time. He didn't expect that ye Chen still had such power after he 

broke his Confucianist Dharma prime minister. His whole body's spiritual power was mobilized and 

gathered among the ten fingers. 

 



The aura between heaven and earth continuously converges. In front of Tao Wujiang, it condenses a 

thunder shield full of thunder power. 

 

Although it is composed of the aura of heaven and earth, it is just like the metal texture. It is three feet 

thick and emits the bright light of the day. 

 

"Bang bang!" 

 

Shajian collided with the bright shield of the day. In an instant, it released amazing power to smash the 

shield. 

 

There were more than ten blasts in a row. 

 

"That's interesting!" 

 

Dao Wujiang's body gushed out a huge thunderstorm, and his arms became as strong as pillars, full of 

explosive power. 

 

Every vein of his blood vessel is like a huge thunder line, the blood contains endless thunder power, 

flowing and rolling, as loud as the turbulent water. 

 

With such a strong force of blood and energy, the power of Thunderstorm in the boundless world has 

reached the extreme. It seems that it has been broken by the thunder in the void and crashed on the 

ground. 

 

"Yan xuan'er, fairy Xuan, lend me your strength!" 

 

Boom a, a flame in the leaf Chen's body surface, crazy burning! 

 

Ye Chen poured all his heart and soul into the evil sword, shining the sword spirit, winding the sword 

edge, a sword light that seemed to divide the world into two. 

 



At the same time, Dao Wujiang's double fists full of thunderstorm are in front of Ye Chen's face. 

 

Bloody collapse! to hit! 

 

There was a spatter of blood in the dark. 

 

"Brother Ye!" Zhang Ruoling in the hands of the ice gun a pick, will carry the gun and up. 

 

"Ruoling!" 

 

Zhang Mo stretched out his hand and pressed it on Zhang Ruoling's shoulder: "if you go up, you will be 

killed!" 

 

Nine epilepsy in the dark, at this time, his face is slightly trembling, sitting on the ground with his knees 

crossed, and his whole body is covered with golden light. He is actually using the last trace of true yuan 

to force away the toxins in his body. 

 

"Master, if you go on like this, you will never make any progress." 

 

The three heroes half knelt in front of Jiudian, and their faces were full of indignation and pain. 

 

Nine epilepsy didn't even open his eyes to see them again. At this time, he just wanted to recover his 

strength as soon as possible. 

 

"In that case!" 

 

The three heroes look at each other and seem to have made up their mind. The three of them sit behind 

Jiudian. At the same time, their Zhenyuan has been burning. 

 

"Then we'll kill daowujiang together!" 



 

Although nine epilepsy full recovery, feel from behind the true yuan support, the corners of the mouth 

can not help showing a touch of gentle expression, martial arts world, also have true feelings. 

 

…… 

 

At this moment, Tao Wujiang hands together, countless thunder power, in heaven and earth, loud 

thunder burst sound, like thousands of monks chanting. 

 

Ye Chen's reincarnation pulse is fully opened, and the six source symbols and the six heaven destruction 

seal are wrapped on the Sha sword, forming a golden light and shadow. 

 

If it wasn't for his forced use of the wild devil's Heavenly Sword before, which emptied all the aura in his 

body, maybe he had a chance. 

 

Although Zhang's elixir has greatly restored his aura, there are too few ways to use it. 

 

The cost and consequence of burning the blood of the dark goblin is too great. 

 

He thought that he could use the improved version of qianbingbao. 

 

But at this time, there are only a few divine soldiers that can be sacrificed. Even if they are forced to use 

them, they are just a common move. 

 

All the cards were played, but they never got the upper hand. 

 

Tao Wujiang's hand contains a very strong power of thunder, which collides with the light and shadow 

of Ye Chen's evil sword. 

 

"Bang!" 

 



Two powerful forces collided together, and dense cracks appeared on the ground. The clouds in the sky 

were scattered, just like the collapse of the earth. 

 

Tao Wujiang erupted a real super strength, far more than the general taizhenjing strong, and the whole 

void was shaking. 

 

"Poof, poof!" 

 

Ye Chen's mouth spatters out extremely thick blood fog, the body shape has been hit by the thunder 

force. 

 

Tremor, scorching, a smell of roast from ye Chen. 

 

Even if ye Chen's vitality is terrible, it will recover very slowly at the moment! 

 

If other taizhenjing strongmen are hit by this blow, they may have fallen! 

 

"Son of a bitch! Don't die for me! If you die, I will be trapped here forever! " 

 

In the land of reincarnation, the owner of the chained tombstone, Huang Lao, makes a sound again.He 

seems to be in a hurry! 

 

Ye Chen was shocked by the power of the thunder, and the whole person was in a trance looking at the 

road boundless with ferocious laughter in front of him. 

 

However, the old voice is constantly ringing in my ears. 

 

"Ye Chen, I can save you." 

 

Huang Lao's voice rang out again, and his tone was full of charm, which seemed to induce Ye Chen. 



 

Ye Chen clenches his teeth tightly and stands up again from the ground. His face is pale and full of blood. 

He doesn't want to give up and won't give up. 

 

"It's useless. Do you want all the people around you to die for you?" Again came the voice of the old 

man. 

 

Ye Chen obstinately looks at the mountain like road boundless, his blood soul power has been burned to 

the extreme, and the little spiritual power that had been recovered at this time has been exhausted. 

 

"Ye Chen, I am willing to help you, save everyone, no problem." 

 

The voice of the old man sounded again: "you have little spiritual power left now. If you delay any 

longer, even me, there is no way to reverse the situation." 

 

This words a, leaf Chen's original trembling figure, can a meal. 

 

The old man felt Ye Chen's hesitation: "as long as you promise me one thing, I will save you from 

danger." 

 

"Promise me one thing, too!" 

 

Ye Chen's voice finally rings out in reincarnation cemetery. 

 

The old man faintly showed a faint smile: "OK, you say." 

 

"What you ask me to do can't go against my faith! Otherwise, I will break the contract! " 

 

"Good, good!" 

 



The old man nodded. 

 

As a taboo in the world, but also the existence of the world's most cunning, desolate old words, ye Chen 

did not believe a word, but now he can't die, at least can't die here. 

 

"In that case, let's go." 

 

At this moment, ye Chen's eyes firm to the extreme! 

 

Maybe this is the only choice! 

 

Zhang Ruoling naturally doesn't know what happened in Ye Chen's reincarnation cemetery at this time. 

Her mood is like crossing mountains and mountains, whistling up and down, her heart mentioned to her 

throat countless times. 

 

"Brother Ye!" 
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Zhang Mo lamented: "heroes and demons, how can cause and effect!" 

 

This sentence, unexpectedly is to give ye Chen set life and death. 

 

At the moment when everyone thought that ye Chen was going to die, he suddenly changed! 

 

The breath on leaf Chen body suddenly changes. 

 

"The sun and the moon shine all over the world!" 

 



Ye Chen's body suddenly gushes out cyan light, condenses into dozens of green dragon shadows! 

 

All of a sudden, a God's power was bestowed on him, and his breath condensed a layer of roaring 

power. 

 

"Well! It's a trick to carve worms! " 

 

Tao Wujiang's face is full of sarcasm. It seems that there are many secrets in this boy. He is willing to be 

driven by this boy because of the existence of Feng Tianshang. 

 

"Suppressed by chains, I can only release my energy once in reincarnation cemetery." 

 

The voice of the old is ringing in the reincarnation cemetery. 

 

"Why didn't you say that earlier?" 

 

Ye Chen contains the voice of anger. 

 

"I haven't finished yet, even if I can only use my energy once, it's enough!" 

 

The old man's arrogant voice seemed to be with a trace of smile and said in a kind of humorous tone. 

 

A piece of red green fog covers everything in a hundred Li radius. Dozens of dragon shadows roll up ten 

Zhang high fire waves and rush through the whole square. 

 

Ye Chen takes a look at his hands and is slightly surprised. At this moment, with the blessing of 

desolation, his body becomes stronger and stronger. The power of reincarnation in his body boils. Every 

muscle emits a hot temperature, which seems to melt everything between heaven and earth. 

 

"Fight 



 

A simple word, from ye Chen mouth roar out. 

 

The void on his back is like a ripple. The endless void opens a barrier, and the endless spiritual power is 

turned into light spots, which gradually converge into a huge virtual shadow. 

 

That's the shadow of the old man! 

 

It's the shadow of taboo in the world! 

 

It was the extermination of an era! 

 

Tao Wujiang's expression suddenly changed. 

 

His face was dignified, as if he was suffocating. The moment the shadow appeared, his throat seemed to 

be restrained by something. 

 

It's fear and fear from the depths of the soul, the shadow is not simple! 

 

What's the origin of this boy! 

 

Even if it's fengtianshang! 

 

Why is there such a terrible existence behind it! 

 

At the moment, Tao Wujiang is swallowing his saliva with some uneasiness. With the virtual shadow 

gradually solidifying, his originally sharp and incomparable power of thunder is now staring at the virtual 

shadow. 

 



Nine epilepsy at this time in this supreme supreme prestige, face frightened, in his lifetime, he even saw 

this one again. 

 

Tao Wujiang's eyes were dazed and desperate, even if it was just a shadow, it also gave him a feeling of 

crushing him enough. 

 

Nine epilepsy seems to have guessed the origin of virtual shadow! 

 

Nine epilepsy look complex, murmured: 

 

"the world taboo, unexpectedly reappear the world, ye Chen, who is behind you in the end." 

 

With this supreme being, his burning of Zhenyuan is unnecessary. 

 

Three Jie see nine epilepsy stopped at this time, is also looking at the strange Ye Chen, three people 

pale, obviously spirit consumption is very serious. 

 

"Master, what do you say? Is it because of Ye Chen? " 

 

Nine epilepsy shook his head, eyes mysterious pole: "can't say." 

 

At that time, he was just a child. He had witnessed the rampancy of taboos in the world. 

 

It was once a nightmare for him. 

 

But I didn't expect that after so many years, he would see you again. 

 

The road is boundless and dangerous. 

 

At the same time, the old and empty shadow in the void turned slightly and looked at Tao Wujiang. 



 

A simple and unadorned finger, slowly toward the road boundless gently. 

 

The finger with the supreme breath, winding the ferocious and Yin Li of the power of the green dragon. 

 

Tao Wujiang is like being bound by something. It can be trapped in the same place and let the huge 

finger come to its head. 

 

The boundless Tao seems to have given up. 

 

At this time, an ancient pattern appeared in the brow of Tao Wujiang! 

 

Then, another empty shadow appeared! 

 

That's the virtual image of the Confucianists! 

 

The Confucianist and the old are staring at each other! 

 

One second! 

 

Two seconds! 

 

Three seconds! 

 

Time seems to stop! 

 

Then, a light of Buddha envelops the boundless Tao! 

 

The void tears and the boundless Tao disappears! 



 

No one knows what happened between Huang Lao and the Confucianist Xuying! 

 

Although Tao Wujiang disappeared, at present, people are saved!Nine epileptic mind shuddered at the 

law in the air, the sense of suffocation also diffused in his heart. 

 

The old man just glanced at him, and then disappeared into the void. 

 

"It's gone at last." 

 

Zhang Mo gently patted his chest, even if it was a virtual shadow, one look was enough to kill them all. 

 

It's absolute strength. 

 

Zhang Ruoling stares at Ye Chen blankly. At first, ye Chen is just a warrior in the original realm in her 

eyes. Now, he is no longer just the elder brother ye that she has been relying on, but the most powerful 

person in the world. 

 

Ye Chen's future is destined to be unusual. 

 

Looking at the old man returning to the reincarnation cemetery, ye Chen's heart was hanging all the 

time, which relaxed slightly. 

 

The taboo in the world is always a cancer. I have to be on guard. 

 

"We can go back." 

 

Zhang Ruoling looks at those Zhang Jia people who are about to fall. He can't bear to look at Ye Chen's 

eyes. 

 



"Brother ye, I want to go home with them." 

 

Ye Chen is stunned, Zhang Ruoling has accepted the inheritance of Zhang's ancestors, and she is also a 

Zhangjia person, so there is nothing wrong with returning to Zhangjia. 

 

"The master's injury is not healed, the Tao has disappeared, and the whole eastern territory is 

leaderless. I'm afraid there will be a crisis." 

 

Ye Chen clearly, looking at Zhang Ruoling's eyes, full of gratification. This young lady of Nanxiao Valley, in 

the war after war, has grown up and learned to take on her own responsibility. 

 

If Zhang Xianjian saw his sister grow up to this point, I don't know how he would feel. 

 

Perhaps, will sigh, will be sad, will be gratified. 

 

"Good! You go back to guard Zhang Jia first, and I'll take you to Nanxiao valley when things are over. " 

 

Zhang Ruoling shook his head: "brother ye, I'm from Zhangjia. I want to be here." 

 

"Then your elder martial sister, your elder brother..." 

 

"Everyone has his own way to go. My elder brother guards Nanxiao Valley, and my elder martial sister 

also has her own heaven and earth. I will be the guardian of Zhangjia in the eastern territory." 

 

Zhang Ruoling's breath suddenly changes. She is no longer an ordinary martial arts practitioner, but the 

patron saint of a sect. She will take on the entrustment of Zhang's ancestors and become Zhang's 

successor guardian. 

 

"Brother ye, please tell my brother that I'm waiting for him in the East frontier." 

Chapter 5510 

 



 

 

Ye Chen looks at Zhang Ruoling with a complicated look. She has witnessed her growth along the way. 

 

The martial arts world is cruel. 

 

This is the rule of survival, and it will never change. 

 

"Ruoling, keep these." 

 

Ye Chen hands some of the pills refined by Bagua Tiandan furnace to Zhang Ruoling: "these can recover 

the injuries of Zhang Jia people. If there's anything in the future, I believe that master Jiudian will be the 

strongest support for Zhang. " 

 

Jiudian, who had already come to them, nodded. 

 

Tao Wujiang has disappeared. He should be seriously injured. At present, the whole eastern territory is 

in the bag of nine epilepsy. 

 

"Although the whereabouts of daowujiang are unknown, the people of Zhang Jia will always be my 

friends who destroyed Daocheng." 

 

Zhang Mo looks at Ye Chen gratefully. With this sentence, they don't have to worry about safety for 

thousands of years. 

 

Ye Chen watched Zhang Ruoling leave with mixed feelings. 

 

"Reluctant?" 

 

Nine epilepsy is supported by three heroes, the joy of the rest of his life after the war makes him feel 

very relaxed at the moment, and he also wants to tease Ye Chen. 



 

Ye Chen turns his head and looks at him: "I don't want to look for God Gupan." 

 

"Got it?" 

 

Ye Chen nodded: "master, you are too seriously injured now. Go back to recuperate first. We will study 

together later." 

 

Nine epilepsy nodded. In the first World War, although the toxin damaged his heart, the more important 

thing was that he burned Zhenyuan and lost his breath. 

 

"The blessing of Koi, the magic of eight trigrams!" 

 

Ye Chen pinches a formula, uses the fairy Koi to copy, and then uses the eight trigrams Tiandan 

technique. 

 

Suddenly, the empty shadows of golden carp floated around Ye Chen's body and circled in the hall of 

miedao city. 

 

A wisp of eight trigrams Dan Qi, is also shrouded in nine epilepsy body, continue to treat his injury. 

 

If it's a general injury, it can be cured in an instant with Ye Chen's attainments of the eight trigrams 

heavenly elixir technique. But the problem is that the nine epilepsy burning is too damaging to the root, 

even the eight trigrams heavenly elixir book can't be cured immediately. 

 

"It's already pretty good." 

 

Nine epilepsy relief way, even if he can no longer be promoted, also this life no regrets. 

 

…… 

 



The wind and sand are sweeping the whole Dao City, and the news of the failure of Dao Wujiang has 

spread all over the eastern territory. 

 

All the eastern territory fell into a scuffle, countless forces rose up in the mountains, and the thick smell 

of blood filled the whole space area. 

 

However, miedaocheng and Zhangjia became the quietest places in the eastern territory. 

 

It was the people who came out of these two places who pushed back the boundless road. 

 

Although Tao Wujiang is not dead, but also mysterious missing, history will always remember the 

winner. 

 

At the moment, Zhang Ruoling is bored looking at the distant starry sky. She doesn't know how brother 

Ye is now. Zhang has been on the right track again. Here, she sees her responsibility and mission. 

 

"Brother ye, the happiest thing in my life is to meet you." 

 

"I hope that one day, I can see you on the top of the world and face the most powerful people in the 

world!" 

 

…… 

 

At the same time, destroy a temple in Daocheng. 

 

The cold wind lifted the earth above the ground. 

 

Ye Chen's indifferent figure is exposed in the cold. 

 

Nine epilepsy slightly step forward, boots step on the ground slightly sink, smart power from the sole of 

the foot gush out, penetrate the ground. 



 

"Where is the ancient god seeking plate?" Nine epileptic mouth way, look dignified. 

 

Ye Chen smell speech, already put in reincarnation graveyard of seek God ancient dish took out. 

 

Originally extremely heavy god seeking ancient plate, at this time exudes a way of divine power, on the 

long case of nine epilepsy. 

 

"This is the ancient god seeking dish!" 

 

Nine epilepsy son carefully looking at the ancient plate, Mou son a coagulation: "Ye Chen, do you know 

what can be found in the ancient plate?" 

 

"Of course I know." 

 

Ye Chen nods and takes out the seal jade pendant left by the reincarnation Lord. 

 

"God seal jade pendant?" 

 

Nine epilepsy almost can't believe their own eyes, the legend of the two gods, even at the same time 

appear in the hands of Ye Chen. 

 

"I want to know if my seal jade pendant is the real seal." 

 

Jiudian shook his head: "I've never seen the real seal, just heard it in the legend." 

 

Ye Chen frowned and looked forward to the expression of the jade pendant. 

 

"However, there were many rumors about the seal in those days, and those who had to find the ancient 

plate could find it." 



 

"And those who get the seal of God are qualified to enter the supreme world!" 

 

When nine epileptic words fall, ye Chen found that reincarnation cemetery came a trace of vibration. 

 

"He is right. At that time, eighty-eight of us spent all our lives refining the ancient god seeking plate. On 

the one hand, we can use him to distinguish the imitations we refined, and on the other hand, we can 

find the seal of God through the connection between the spirit and the instrument."The voice of Feng 

Tianshang rings out, and the empty shadow eyes in reincarnation cemetery emit blazing light. 

 

"Then I'll see if my seal jade pendant is real." Ye Chen's look is a little excited at this moment. 

 

The jade pendant of Shenyin, which had lost its luster for a long time, was wrapped up by Ye Chen's 

spiritual power and sent out silver brilliance. It was like a small sword, trembling violently on the ancient 

god seeking plate. 

 

Nine epilepsy and ye Chen nervously looking at that jade pendant. 

 

There are 118 light spots on the ancient god seeking plate, just like a bright starry sky. 

 

Innumerable starry spots, towards the light of the fine sword winding away. 

 

"Is it true?" Ye Chen's heart is full of hope. 

 

"Bang!" 

 

All of a sudden, the jade plate with the seal of God broke into two parts and fell on the ancient plate of 

seeking God. The brilliance of the two sides had disappeared. 

 

"It's an imitation." 

 



Nine epilepsy regret hand picked up the two halves of the seal jade. 

 

"It should be the three imitations that we left behind in those years. Even if they are imitations, 

compared with ordinary products, they are also the most precious treasures." 

 

Ye Chen nodded, can carry the reincarnation of the LORD a trace of the spirit of the jade, and can retain 

its power for a long time, God seal jade is not simple. 

 

"Master, how can we find the real seal?" 

 

"With your blood, drop into the incision of the ancient god seeking plate." 

 

Feng Tian Shang's voice rings out again, ye Chen's fingers in the palm of his hand, already dripping blood 

into the ancient plate. 

 

"You know the way?" 

 

Nine epilepsy doubt looking at Ye Chen's action. 

 

"Well." 

 

Ye Chen nodded, some things, he can't tell others all. 

 

Nine epilepsy silence down, he also remember before ye Chen and Tao Wujiang dialogue, at that time ye 

Chen, it seems that is not ye Chen. 

 

The boy is only a hundred years old. Why are there so many secrets? 

 

At this moment, the 118 light spots of the ancient god seeking disk are showing up again. In the bright 

starry sky, stars are jumping and shining. 


