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Countless Milky Way waters rolled in, breaking through the void and concentrating on the avenue of 

starlight. 

 

The ancient gate irrigated by the power of the stars and the universe finally opened slowly. Ye Chen 

looked into the distance and saw the boundless sea from a gap between the gates. 

 

Seeing this scene, he was shocked, and the ancient grandeur filled the world. 

 

Behind that door is the world of xuanhai! 

 

Ye Chen decided to stay here alone. As the door gradually opened, the world in front of him was 

swallowed up by countless brilliance until it disappeared. 

 

That door is actually the ancient Tianmen, the door of xuanzun, among the legendary thirty-three 

heavenly supreme artifacts. 

 

It is said that the gate of xuanzun was born at the beginning of chaos. During the ancient years, it was 

guarded for hundreds of thousands of years, blocking the extraterritorial demons who tried to enter the 

universe. 

 

Later, the door of xuanzun disappeared. Someone once saw a door in the void that was enough to break 

open all creatures. It was the door of xuanzun. 

 

Later generations thought it was a legend, but it was true. 

 

This cold awning is a spirituality in the tablet of the bone king, which conveys the information to Ye Chen 

and completely dissipates no trace. 



 

Ye Chen was excited when he heard the news. I'm afraid many previous illusions were confused, and the 

last test of Tao is the key. 

 

He repressed his inner excitement and told Ji Siqing and Xiao Huang everything. 

 

After experiencing the turbulence in the void, they finally found a way to enter the sea. 

 

"Master, I don't know where the door of xuanzun is now!" Xiao Huang asked immediately. 

 

Ye Chen shook his head. He didn't know about it. The cold awn only gave the key to enter the xuanhai, 

but they had to find the key. 

 

But ye Chen can be sure that the door of xuanhai is in the eternal void. 

 

"It's not too late. Let's start first." 

 

In Ye Chen's mind, there is a faint light spot about the door of xuanzun. He wants to follow this clue and 

go to find it. 

 

However, suddenly, the void around the island where the temple is located was distorted, and the smell 

of chaos came to our faces, and countless dark soldiers with vague shapes came out of the distorted 

void. 

 

They are the soldiers of the eternal temple. They came here to catch the invaders under the command 

of today's God King. 

 

The leader is a man and a woman with a strong breath. The body is surrounded by fragments of chaotic 

heavens and holds Guanghua treasures. 

 

If you look at him, you can see a small tower in his hand. 



 

The small tower slowly flows with dazzling light, in which the sun, moon and stars rotate, and a majestic 

figure is in it. 

 

"I'm Luo Tian, the general of the eternal temple. I dare to intrude into the territory of the eternal 

temple, but I won't be arrested." 

 

The man named Luo Tian is eight feet tall, with angry eyebrows and a pair of wide golden wings behind 

him. 

 

The woman is dressed in a brocade robe and wears a gorgeous jade crown. She is elegant and holds a 

hairy folding fan. 

 

Both of them seem to have a high status, and their breath has reached the ninth floor of Baijia territory. 

 

The general named Luo Tian even twisted the rules of time and space when he raised his hand. He has 

stepped into a higher level. 

 

"Go first." 

 

Ye Chen whispered, and his whole body burst into bright golden light. With the clear roar of Longyuan 

Tianjian, he rushed into the sky. His whole body also turned into a meteor and broke many strange dark 

warriors. 

 

Those dark warriors were born in the depths of chaos and emptiness. They are strange and bloodthirsty. 

They are called man eating monsters. 

 

They rushed up one after another and merged into a black wave with an appalling momentum. 

 

Ji Siqing flew into the air and offered his sword. The red flame swept through the spray and reflected the 

whole sky. In front of Ji Siqing, a thousand foot gate burning red flame opened. After opening, the flame 

swept tens of thousands of miles high. 



 

"Rosefinch gate! Open! " 

 

Ji Siqing summoned the fire spirit of the rosefinch gate. The flame was strong and dispersed the 

darkness of the void. Only then did the dark soldiers stop the attack. 

 

Xiao Huang shows his body and turns into a size that can accommodate two people. The double pupil 

nightmare tears open the void black hole with a claw and plans to take the opportunity to jump and 

escape. 

 

"Want to go? I'm afraid it's not that easy. " 

 

Luo Tianleng, the general of the eternal temple, snorted. He waved and lifted the small tower 

suspended in the palm of his hand. It quickly enlarged and filled the space between heaven and earth, 

and the vast atmosphere continued. 

 

With a buzzing sound, the sky swallowing light broke out on the small tower, and the whole tower 

continued with the expansion of the void, blocking all the nearby black hole tunnels. 

 

"Want to escape? But it's not that easy. My tower is made of the skeleton of the most powerful chaotic 

divine beast in the eternal void. It's called devouring God tower. It has the devouring power of the void. 

It's even more powerful in this land. It's a supreme artifact! " 

 

Luo Tian controls the devouring God tower, which is as high as ten thousand feet. Countless chaotic laws 

are intertwined and superimposed, making the whole tower emit dark light, indestructible and 

frightening. 

 

Ye Chen also felt the extraordinary place of the tower, and his expression became a little dignified. 

 

When the tower came out, Xiao Huang's body obviously became much slower, like being suppressed. 

 

"Master, the devouring tower seems to have some influence on my blood. In front of him, I can't use the 

move of nightmare Protoss." 



 

Xiao Huang's pupil was beating and her body was trembling slightly. 

 

Ye Chen nodded. He waved at will and used the fairy Koi to copy to help Xiao Huang. 

 

At the same time, his eyes were extremely cold and stared at Luo Tian. 

 

Good play, but it's just beginning! 

Chapter 6772 

 

 

 

The jumping colorful Koi surrounded the dense immortal Qi, entered the small corpus luteum and 

calmed the restless blood. Xiaohuang felt much better. 

 

"Your tower is really powerful, but how does it compare with mine?" 

 

As soon as ye Chen's voice fell, he spread out his palm. A golden tower floated up and soared up in an 

instant, as if it had set off infinite blood on the dome. 

 

The Golden Dragon soared into the sky and roared overbearing, as if to overturn the eternal void world. 

 

Luo Tian's eyes coagulated slightly, and he also noticed the power of the golden tower. 

 

He frowned and suddenly seemed to think of something. His face suddenly changed. 

 

"Is this the legendary supreme artifact of the thirty-three days, the xuanhuang tower of heaven and 

earth? Why do you have it? " 

 

"Isn't it said that this thing has disappeared?" 



 

This xuanhuang tower of heaven and earth is a unique deity bred by the aura of all things in heaven and 

earth during the years of Hongjun's ancestors. If you talk about the rank and upper limit, I'm afraid it's 

more powerful than his devouring tower. 

 

However, Luo Tian is not worried. Ye Chen's strength has not reached the point where he is far from 

being able to compete. Even with the blessing of heaven and earth xuanhuang tower, he can win each 

other with confidence. 

 

"Go back with me today and accept the judgment of the Lord of the temple." 

 

Luo Tian's airs are very high, his attitude is arrogant and condescending. 

 

"Ha ha." 

 

Ye Chen responded with two words. At the same time, driven by his blood, the Golden Dragon has 

turned into a startling beast, which is comparable to the devouring tower. 

 

This golden dragon, which was born from the xuanhuang tower of heaven and earth, did not have a 

wisdom, but had a preliminary fighting consciousness. It was cultivated by Ye Chen with his 

reincarnation blood into the tower and has absolute loyalty. 

 

Ye Chen thought he wouldn't use it in the eternal void. Now it seems that he still has to. 

 

Luo Tianleng snorted. A burst of black light poured out of his palms and disappeared into the devouring 

tower, followed by sudden changes. The void with a radius of tens of thousands of kilometers was 

covered by mysterious black materials and became slow flowing. 

 

The roaring and soaring golden dragon was also affected, and its every move was like an old dragon at 

dusk. 

 

"Let me swallow your Tallinn today." 



 

The Golden Dragon roared up to the sky, and the sound waves shook the sky, but it could not disperse 

the mysterious black matter. 

 

"It's just a few young people who haven't even entered the middle of the hundred yoke territory. They 

dare to step into the eternal void without authorization. It's really trying to die." 

 

Luo Tian's general disdained to turn his mouth and put his arms around the waist of a beautiful woman. 

 

The beautiful woman also poured into his arms. A large black seat appeared behind them, so she 

immediately lay down and watched the war. 

 

"The power of swallowing can't be broken with your current strength. Unless a strong emperor comes to 

help you, I advise you to catch it!" 

 

Luo Tian's general Leng Ao said that he sacrificed the devouring tower with his origin. Only by absorbing 

all the things that can be swallowed, the devouring tower will give up. 

 

Xiao Huang and Ji Siqing were all trapped by the dark swallowing power, and it was difficult to move. 

 

The temporary signs placed in the small temple vibrated. 

 

The white bone giant sitting at the bottom of the temple opened his eyes, and there was a wisp of quiet 

fire burning in his empty eyes. 

 

Although Ye Chen is an outsider to him, it makes him recognize the existence of human warrior for the 

first time. 

 

This is grace. Although he is now white bone, he also knows the principle that grace must be rewarded. 

 

However, if you do it, I'm afraid it will be the cause and effect of contamination with the outside world. 



 

"The boy is in trouble. Shall I go out and help him?" The faint fire in the eyes of the white bone giant 

kept beating, obviously falling into hesitation. 

 

The boundary in front of the temple is a lush peach forest. 

 

At this time, ye Chen was above the peach forest. He smiled faintly and wished Tianxing to release pure 

white stars, forming a barrier above his head. 

 

"Then you have to be prepared." 

 

Ye Chen's eyes suddenly coagulated, and countless lights behind him turned into a wheel ring with 

mysterious ancient runes, rising up into the sky, even breaking through the prohibition of dark 

swallowing substances. 

 

Between lightning and flint, the mysterious brilliance soared to the extreme, suppressing the dark 

matter in momentum alone. 

 

On the pure ability of blood and the inheritance of orthodoxy, the Lord of reincarnation is not afraid of 

anyone. It's ridiculous that the Luo Tian war general still wants to suppress him with the rules of heaven 

and earth. 

 

"What?" Luo Tianzhan was stunned. 

 

Taking advantage of this gap, ye Chen pulled Ji Siqing and Xiao Huang out. The reincarnation blood in his 

body rumbled and boiled. The virtual monument hidden in the depths of his body emitted divine light 

and tore a space crack. 

 

He's going to run away with both. 

 

Of course, general Luo Tian saw what was happening in front of him. When ye Chen was about to step 

into the empty black hole, he bit his teeth, cut off an arm and quickly merged into the devouring tower. 



 

He opened 13 life palaces and seven important acupoints on his body, and used his original power to 

supplement it to the devouring tower. 

 

As a result, the light of the devouring tower soared again, and the dark devouring substances were 

endless, just like the confluence of stars, vast and boundless. 

 

Suddenly, the strengthened phagocytic material blocked the space channel to leave. If ye Chen didn't 

react quickly and take a step back in time, I'm afraid that together with fan jisiqing and Xiao Huang, they 

would be sealed in the crack interlayer of the void. 

 

The eternal void man really knows the rules of space very thoroughly. 

 

Ye Chen no longer hesitated and urged the reincarnation blood in his body. The Longyuan Heavenly 

Sword exploded upward and rushed away. It complemented the xuanhuang tower of heaven and earth 

and triggered the Qi machine of the whole chaotic void. 

 

With a cold hum, he immediately protected Ji Siqing and Xiao Huang with the wish star, holding the 

Longyuan Heavenly Sword and turning it into a streamer! 

 

The laws of time and space spread out at his feet, with a starting point of brilliance, spread upward, and 

intertwined into a sacred bridge, which is the heaven order condensed by the snow buried stars. 

 

The divine bridge seemed to come from another empty world. When ye Chen stepped on it, the divine 

bridge became the sharpest knife, cutting half of the dark and swallowing matter. 

 

However, the good scenery did not last long. Those dark substances seemed to be immortal, slowly 

merged and rolled again. 

 

What ye Chen can do for the time being is to resist the two so-called generals of the eternal Temple 

opposite. The key is that these two are extremely terrible. If you add the restrictions of rules, ye Chen is 

actually very difficult to fight at the moment. 

 



For the time being, he has not dealt with the strong at this stage. 

 

Those dark substances squirmed wildly. Under the command of Luo Tian's general, they seemed to be 

wrapped into a huge ball to collect Ye Chen. 
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Strange scenes appeared in the whole universe. The darkness gradually separated from the myriad stars 

and the cosmic aura, and condensed into a tower array with exposed opportunities. 

 

He just got the news of xuanzun's gate. He doesn't want to be a guest in the eternal temple. 

 

Even if you want to go, you have to go for a while after you get the secret of xuanhai. 

 

In the world of Longyuan Tianjian, the blood dragon is eager to try together. After absorbing enough 

reincarnation blood, he plans to overlap with Longyuan Tianjian and break out an incomparable killing 

opportunity. 

 

If you add Ye Chen's waterstop sword, I'm afraid you can hit each other hard and leave. 

 

It can be said that it was later and faster. Just when ye Chen was going to use the final killing move of 

Longyuan Tianjian, an order God chain shining with divine brilliance broke through the air, broke 

through the layers of dark phagocytic substances, and helped Ye Chen resist the phagocytosis. 

 

Two figures slowly emerge from the broken hole. 

 

Ye Chen fixed his eyes and was stunned on the spot. 

 

One of them is like a relegated immortal, with floating white clothes and indifferent temperament, while 

the other is covered with the brand of emptiness, sitting in the air, with white light behind him. 



 

These two people are Xiao shuihan and the eternal holy king who broke the space-time channel from 

heaven and man and crossed the domain boundary. 

 

Just now, it was the eternal holy king who broke the blockade of Luo Tian's generals by using the void 

God chain. 

 

I haven't seen each other for many days, and their strength has been greatly improved. 

 

The indifferent temperament has been separated from the common customs and can't be hidden. 

 

The key is that the eternal holy king is here, as if the fish had returned to the sea, and the eternal blood 

broke out completely! 

 

Even let Ye Chen doubt that this is really forever old? 

 

If it weren't for Xiao shuihan, who hasn't been seen for a long time, ye Chen really couldn't be sure! 

 

But on second thought, the realm of these strong people living in the eternal void is good, but it is far 

less than the Terran warriors outside. If there were not the blessing of the eternal void rules here, I'm 

afraid Ye Chen could be killed! 

 

The blood of the eternal holy king can be said to be the real eternal God King. The purity of blood is 

much higher than everything. The rule blessing here is more and more terrible. It is normal to have such 

means! 

 

"Ye boy, we arrived at a good time?" 

 

The eternal king asked faintly. Although this eternal void has not been set foot for many years, it is still 

very familiar to him. 

 

It's a perception from blood. 



 

"Not bad, forever old. I haven't seen it for a long time." 

 

Yonglao touched his beard, looked at Ye Chen and said, "your boy is too real. He can still make trouble!" 

 

Xiao shuihan on one side seemed a little excited. He stepped forward and came to Ye Chen. His 

indifferent temperament also burst. 

 

"Master, I haven't seen you for a long time!" 

 

Ye Chen looked at Xiao shuihan, and his eyes were also appreciative. He said, "shuihan, your cultivation 

has changed so much. It seems that you have been practicing seriously." 

 

Xiao shuihan touched his head and said seriously, "master, I've been trying to shut down, just in the 

hope that one day I can stand beside you and fight side by side with you. Anyone who wants to move 

you must step on my Xiao shuihan!" 

 

Ye Chen was moved when she heard Xiao shuihan's words. 

 

The disciples of these two lifetimes have never changed their feelings for themselves. 

 

Sincere and kind. 

 

When old friends meet again, they all have some sparse feelings. But when Luo Tianzhan saw this scene, 

his face was very cold and gloomy. 

 

He didn't know Xiao shuihan and the eternal king, but they were troublemakers. However, when he 

explored the strength of the eternal king, the eternal king suddenly opened his eyes, and the bright 

power actually hurt his eyes. 

 

Who is this person! Why is the prohibition in the body so powerful? Luo Tianzhan was surprised. 



 

"Yonglao, we'll talk about the past later and leave here first." 

 

Ye Chen said, as soon as he led, he took back the heaven and earth xuanhuang tower and the Longyuan 

Heavenly Sword. 

 

The eternal King nodded. The white robe behind him was windless and automatic, and dotted lines 

extended along specific lines, filled with eternal ancient power. 

 

Although the strength of the eternal holy king is not strong, his blood and heritage are still there. As long 

as he urges the ancient power left in his body to come to this eternal void, he will be like a fish in water. 

 

A net supported by countless dense lights blocked the darkness and devoured substances, making it 

afraid to get close to half a minute. 

 

With a wave of the eternal holy King's robe, the sacred channel suddenly emerged, and the void force 

like the tide surged in it. 

 

Several people stepped in and disappeared here. The Luo Tianzhan at the other end urged all the 

original power, but could not break the white net. 

 

After several people disappeared, the net of white light gradually became illusory and finally 

disappeared. 

 

Under the dome, there was only darkness. 

 

"Damn it! What exactly is the white robed old man? It made me feel the suppression of the source. " 

 

"Is he from the eternal temple?" 

 

"No, I've never seen this guy in this land!" 



 

Luo Tian's general clenched his teeth and clenched his fist. 

 

At this point, he can only go back and report to the temple Lord first. There may be a great figure in the 

eternal void. 

 

…… 

 

meanwhile. 

 

Ye Chen crossed the void and came to a quiet place. It still belongs to the scope of the eternal void. 

There are many chaotic rules of heaven floating around. There is also a mutilated body of an ancient 

fierce beast, which is lying in the ancient darkness. There is nothing to hide at a glance. 

Chapter 6774 

 

 

 

At that time, ye Chen left the realm of heaven and man, and the eternal holy King practiced in the cave, 

recovering and increasing his strength step by step. Although Xiao shuihan also went out, he still focused 

on cultivation, and his strength has improved a lot so far. 

 

Of course, due to the change of heaven's way in heaven and man, the Reiki soared, and the speed of 

cultivation was different from that in the past. 

 

Ye Chen talked with them. When they asked about what ye Chen had experienced during this period, ye 

Chen briefly described what he had experienced during this period. 

 

Geocentric region, Hong Tianjing, Yuhuang ancient emperor and Jiuding array, dark forbidden sea, no 

sky and so on. 

 

His tone was light and light, but he frightened Xiao shuihan, because in this series of events, even if he 

took a wrong step, he would fall into an abyss. 



 

Even the look of the eternal king was moved by it. 

 

He watched Ye Chen grow up step by step. 

 

He thought that was Ye Chen's limit countless times, but ye Chen broke the so-called limit shackles in his 

heart again and again. 

 

Of course, the eternal holy king also had to lament that the Lord of reincarnation, indeed the son of luck, 

did not die under the oppression of several top figures in heaven and earth, but Nirvana was reborn and 

stronger. 

 

Even if his eternal holy king immediately got the supreme inheritance of his ancestor, the eternal God 

King, I'm afraid he had to retreat and avoid the edge when he met the feather emperor, the ancient 

emperor and the demon ancestor Wutian. 

 

For the two of them, ye Chen didn't hide anything, but told them about looking for the entrance of 

xuanhai, and mentioned the gate of xuanzun. 

 

Hearing the speech, the eyes of the eternal holy King coagulated slightly. 

 

He seemed to feel something. 

 

Among many people present, only the eternal king really belongs here. 

 

He is more familiar with the cause and effect and future of this eternal void than anyone. 

 

"Holy king, do you know the news of the xuanzun gate?" 

 

Seeing this, ye Chen asked. 

 



The eternal king showed a dignified look. 

 

Then he closed his eyes and the eight trigrams circulated around him. It seemed that countless eternal 

rules flowed into his body in the void. 

 

"I have seen something in my dreams countless times, and this so-called dream even gives people a very 

real feeling." 

 

"I once touched the power of xuanzun's gate in my dream, and used it to open the channel in the depths 

of chaos and enter it to obtain opportunities. But who would have thought that this would give the 

eternal demon family the opportunity to besiege the eternal Protoss. When I came back, the eternal 

void had changed greatly. The demon family almost controlled the whole situation, and I was completely 

awakened. " 

 

"I woke up and found myself hurt. I'm still not sure whether it was a dream or a real thing." 

 

"The eternal divine pulse is said to be able to communicate with the void, but I haven't had a deep 

understanding of my blood all the time." 

 

"Later, I personally stepped into the eternal void to explore the door of xuanzun, but the result was the 

same and ended in failure." 

 

The eternal holy king told a story. Although it was uncertain, ye Chen knew that it really happened. 

 

As for how to explain, it doesn't matter. 

 

Ye Chen's eyes coagulated and continued: "that's forever old. What should we do next?" 

 

The eternal King seemed to hesitate, but for a long time he still said, "let's go. I'll take you to an old 

friend. He may know more about the xuanzun gate." 

 



The eternal holy King stroked his palm and opened a void channel. Ye Chen and Xiao shuihan 

immediately followed. 

 

About stepping through two empty black holes, ye Chen and Xiao shuihan followed the eternal holy king 

to a small world with beautiful scenery. 

 

This small world is opened up from the eternal void. Everything in heaven and earth evolves from chaos. 

 

Used to the broken void and fragment rules all the way, ye Chen suddenly came to such a place like a 

fairyland on earth. It seems that he still doesn't adapt. 

 

"My friend, named yongshuang Zunwang, was a casual practitioner. He had a chance. He was far more 

powerful than me. He might even be as powerful as the heavenly king of the outside family. In addition, 

he never stood in line between the Protoss and the demon family, remained neutral and had contacts 

with both sides. He also lived a natural and unrestrained life." 

 

"But this man has a big disadvantage, that is, he only looks at interests and doesn't pay attention to 

human feelings. I came to him this time not because I have a deep friendship with him, but because he 

has the information about the door of xuanzun. I used the personal information he owed before to 

obtain this information." 

 

The eternal holy king talked with Ye Chen. After crossing a thousand miles, they came to the foot of a 

towering and magnificent holy mountain. 

 

Halfway up the mountain, there is a fairy fog. A corner of the magnificent palace is looming, which has 

the style of the fairy family. 

 

"Please also go in and inform yongshuang to honor the king, that is, an old friend is visiting." 

 

The eternal holy King took out a piece of dark green jade pendant, the superscript of which turned an 

ancient divine dragon. It must have been given to him by the eternal frost king. It contains the rules of 

heaven, which corresponds to the oath made by the giver. 

 



If the giver has the intention to betray the oath, he will be punished by the thunder of heaven. 

 

About half an hour later, a figure fell down from the mountain, and the sound of hearty laughter came 

immediately. 

 

"Ha ha, who should I be? It turns out that the eternal king has returned. Congratulations. You have 

returned to the eternal void after so many years of no meeting." 

 

The comer steps on a golden sword of heaven and earth, and 18 golden circles surround him to form a 

powerful field. On his back is an ancient long sword, which is as powerful as the Longtou gate. 

 

His strength has reached the level of heavenly monarch. At this time, he stroked his long beard and 

came floating. 

 

When he narrowed his eyes and saw the real strength of the eternal king, he looked a little strange and 

soon returned to normal. 

 

But there was a hint of irony in the depths of his eyes. 

 

The eternal holy king was as plain as water. He didn't say much, but came to the palace with the eternal 

frost king. When climbing the mountainside, the huge pressure suddenly fell on the head of the eternal 

holy king, making a layer of fine cold sweat on his forehead. 

 

"Haven't you seen him for ten thousand years? Is your strength still here? Hehe, this is what I didn't 

expect. " Yongshuang respected the king, brushed his sleeve and looked very indifferent. 

 

"You..." Xiao Shui was so cold that he wanted to argue. 

 

If the eternal holy King stays in the eternal void and does not participate in the layout, I'm afraid he also 

exists like a heavenly king now. 

 

But the eternal King stopped him. 



 

"Well, this pressure is nothing to me." 

 

He clenched his teeth, and the chaotic force of emptiness burst out in his body, which filled the 

meridians of his limbs. Suddenly, the invisible pressure was much less. 

 

Ye Chen followed him, and the faint star light was released from his fingertips and quietly entered the 

body of the eternal holy king. 
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He used the power of the wish star to resist the breath of yongshuang respecting the king. 

 

The eternal holy king looked back at Ye Chen with gratitude. 

 

Yongshuang Zunwang on the other side was not happy. His eyes narrowed into a dangerous arc and 

clenched his fist again. The whole mountain immediately echoed the vast bell, accompanied by the 

overwhelming spiritual force. 

 

Today he is going to give these people some color to see. 

 

Ye Chen snorted coldly. He had prepared the Longyuan Heavenly Sword in his hand, and the blood 

dragon was ready to ascend to the sky at any time. 

 

But just then, the eternal King took out the jade pendant in his arms and held it up to the sky. 

 

"The way of heaven has a certificate. Yongshuang honored the king many years ago. If you gave me this 

jade pendant, you can get his help once. If there is any repentance, the heavenly king will be robbed by 

nine thunder, and the ashes will disappear in one thought. " 

 



The eternal holy King read this passage faintly. This time it's yongshuang's turn to honor the king. 

 

He took a deep look at the eternal king, then climbed the mountain again and put away all the prestige 

in the sky. 

 

"When the holy king comes, how dare I neglect it? Come with me into the temple." 

 

Yongshuang Zunwang's residence is a huge palace, in which he also received many beautiful 

maidservants to serve him in food, clothing, housing and transportation. There are concubines living 

next to the spiritual cave. 

 

In the luxurious and magnificent hall, there is an ancient and simple plaque, on which several big words 

of dragon and phoenix dance are written: practitioners should save the way of heaven, destroy people's 

desires and be good to their own body. 

 

This magnificent line of big characters fell in the eyes of Ye Chen and others, but it was incomparable 

irony. 

 

The so-called saving heaven and killing people's desires is just a joke. 

 

"Come on, what are you here for? I can say it first. Although I promised you one thing, it is within my 

ability. If it exceeds half a point, I won't accept it. " 

 

As soon as yongshuang Zunwang sat down, two pretty maids came to knead his shoulders, beat his back 

and serve tea. How was his life. 

 

The eternal holy king said what he asked without changing his face. It was the first half of the request, 

but he didn't mention the entrance of xuanhai. He just wanted to ask him if he knew the whereabouts of 

xuanzun's door. 

 

When yongshuang honored the king and heard the speech, the sarcastic color on his face was stronger. 

 



"Eternal holy king, I thought you would reflect on the past, but I didn't think you were stubborn. At the 

beginning, you almost gave everything for the door of xuanzun. Finally, you entered the world, but you 

got nothing and came back with injury. If you hadn't insisted, how could you have ended up in such a 

tragedy? " 

 

Yongshuang's words of respecting the king, like a sharp knife, pierced into the heart of the eternal holy 

king, and all that came out were bloody past. 

 

Ye Chen is beside the eternal holy king and can feel that he is trying to suppress his anger and grief. 

 

This time, the eternal king came to help him find out the news. He didn't have to endure humiliation 

himself. 

 

Ye Chen silently recorded this kindness in the bottom of her heart. 

 

The eternal King endured everything in his heart and continued, "I just want to change an answer to our 

original agreement." 

 

"If you really care about cause and effect and this jade, please let me know." 

 

"Of course, you can choose to refuse. Today, it's as if I've never been here and never begged you once!" 

 

Yongshuang respected the king and looked dignified when he heard the words of the eternal holy king. 

Although he was sarcastic before, he still cared about the word cause and effect. 

 

If you violate cause and effect and the way of heaven, even in this eternal void, there will be a great 

disaster. 

 

At that time, it is impossible for him to become an individual. 

 

Finally, under the repeated questioning of the eternal holy king, he still told the news about the gate of 

xuanzun. 



 

It turned out that in those years, the gate of xuanzun fell into the chaotic void, experienced the battle 

between the eternal Protoss and the eternal demon family, and was involved in the chaotic flow of the 

void, so it disappeared. 

 

Finally, a powerful diviner in the eternal Temple calculated the location of the xuanzun gate at the cost 

of serious injury. 

 

Then the people of the eternal Temple took it back and placed it in the eternal temple as the treasure of 

the town hall. 

 

In other words, the gate of xuanzun now is a thing with a Lord. If you want to get the secret of the 

entrance of xuanhai, I'm afraid you have to go to the eternal temple. 

 

For the eternal temple in the past, the eternal king can say something according to the memory and 

cause and effect in his blood, but the vicissitudes of life, I'm afraid today's eternal temple is not the 

original eternal temple, and the people in control and guarding have changed. 

 

Therefore, the eternal holy king doesn't know much about it, and ye Chen is confused about it. 

 

He didn't know before that there were many forces entrenched in the eternal void, and they were 

intertwined and very strong. 

 

"Eternal holy king, listen to my advice. Don't think about the xuanzun gate unless you can kill everyone 

in the eternal temple. Hehe, if you have been practicing in the eternal void and completely awakened 

your blood of the eternal God King these years, you naturally have this ability and may even become the 

Lord of the eternal temple! But now, I'm afraid you're not even as good as my dog. " 

 

Yongshuang respected the king and ridiculed him everywhere. Finally, ye Chen couldn't bear it. His face 

sank. He was about to make a sound, but he was stopped by the eternal holy king. 

 

"You just need to tell me the whereabouts of xuanzun's gate. You don't need to say anything else." 

Although the strength of the eternal holy king is not enough, his momentum as the eternal God King is 

still there. His turbid eyes suddenly burst into light, as if they had returned to the state of that year. 



 

Even the ancestors came to him! 
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Yongshuang Zunwang was surprised and unconsciously moved back. Immediately, he was a little angry. 

He was a strong man at the level of emperor, but he was afraid of an existence that was like a loser to 

himself? 

 

"Hum, you want to get the door of xuanzun. I'll give you a chance. The day after tomorrow will be the 

grand ceremony of the eternal temple. Almost the whole forces of the eternal void will participate. If 

you have the ability, you can directly seize the door of xuanzun at the grand ceremony." 

 

After hearing yongshuang's words, ye Chen looked at the eternal holy king. 

 

The eternal holy King slowly opened his mouth and said, "yongshuang respects the king. By the way, I 

only said half of my request. The other half is, when the day of the great ceremony, could you take him 

to the eternal ceremony?" 

 

Yongshuang respects the king and looks at Ye Chen. The hole is like a candle. He really can't see anything 

special about ye Chen. It's worth the eternal king to pay the price of fulfilling his promise. 

 

You know, even if you take this boy, he's just too real. Are you sure you can get the door of xuanzun? 

 

It's ridiculous! 

 

It is impossible for the eternal holy king to rely on his own blood and the use of the rules of the eternal 

void. A boy in the too true realm, let alone! 

 

Yongshuang could not understand the idea of the eternal holy king. He thought he was crazy about the 

door of xuanzun. He even wanted to send an unknown generation to inquire about the news. 



 

He assumed a lofty attitude, but he could not refuse the request, because he had made a promise 

before endless years. If he violated it, he would be struck by heaven and thunder. For a strong man like 

him, this was tantamount to setting himself on fire. 

 

What's more, after a few days, he will also leave for the eternal temple to participate in the eternal 

ceremony. It won't hurt to have two more accompanying disciples around him. Taking a person in the 

past will not make him lose, but sort out his previous commitments and don't have to worry about 

natural disaster. 

 

After a little thought, yongshuang Zunwang agreed to the requirements of the eternal holy king. 

 

"It's up to you to decide. I said first that I'm only responsible for taking him to the eternal temple to 

participate in the grand ceremony. I don't care about the rest. You are responsible for life and death." 

 

Yongshuang Zunwang took the lead in throwing the pot. He just wanted to quickly fulfill the promise of 

the eternal holy king and eliminate his worries. 

 

The eternal holy king and ye Chen looked at each other, saw that it was tiny and could not be checked, 

nodded and agreed. 

 

Just as their words fell, thunder rolled in the depths of the sky and countless electric lights poured down, 

setting off huge waves in this small world. 

 

Behind the purple thunder, there are countless stars ready to fall, enough to crush the small world into 

ashes. 

 

The rest of the people living in this small world were frightened and panicked because they thought the 

end was coming. 

 

Yongshuang respects the king and flies out to the top of the mountain. With his current strength, he 

can't help but be surprised to see the lightning destroying scene. 

 



This is the robbery of his promise with the eternal holy king. If he violates it, he will bear this thunder 

robbery! 

 

Fortunately, he agreed to the old man's request, otherwise he would lose a lot! 

 

On such a thought, the king yongshuang also became much more pleasing to the eye when looking at Ye 

Chen. 

 

On that day, the eternal king and Xiao shuihan left here, leaving Ye Chen alone. King yongshuang never 

cared about him and went back to the cave to practice. 

 

Ye Chen didn't care. He found a secluded forest and sat under the tree and began to practice. 

 

At his level, he breathed and breathed to integrate with heaven and earth, waved and lifted, and 

mobilized the natural power of the earth without deliberate thinking. 

 

Ye Chen silently runs the reincarnation blood in his body, flows all over his body with a gentle attitude, 

and quenches the meridians and bones. He is the reincarnation of the Lord of reincarnation. His talent is 

amazing. Coupled with his hard cultivation over the years, his body has reached the top level. 

 

As long as a drop of blood survives, he can regenerate his limbs, return his head and resurrect again. 

 

In the wish sky star, Xiao Huang and Ji Siqing have fallen into a deep sleep. After they came to the 

eternal void, they have experienced repeatedly dealing with strong enemies and are exhausted. 

 

The faint radiance of the stars sprinkled on them to nourish the body and soul. 

 

At this time, the voice of the blood dragon sounded in Ye Chen's ear. 

 

"Master, I feel that there seems to be something under the ground. It will enhance my blood power and 

feel very delicious." 

 



In the voice of the blood dragon, there was a trace of greed. 

 

"Huh?" Ye Chen was curious. He mobilized the blood of reincarnation. An ancient Sanskrit appeared in 

the center of his eyebrows. The Sanskrit continued to flow, and turned into a nothingness eye. The eyes 

slowly emerged. With the power of reincarnation, they penetrated the thick ground and went deep 

below. 

 

The scene in my mind is very strange. There seems to be a huge underground karst cave. In the karst 

cave, there is a tall tree root with branches and leaves. It is huge and incomparable. The pure light 

illuminates the whole underground karst cave. 

 

The liquid around the tree roots gathered into a small lake, crystal clear, emitting an intoxicating 

fragrance. 

 

"What is this? Even I was moved! " 

 

Ye Chen was quite surprised because he could see that the small lake that nourished the roots of the 

tree had extraordinary power. 

 

"Hey, master, you don't know. According to the judgment I've seen, it should be a gathering place of the 

original power of the source world. The so-called source world is unique and one in a million. Among 

100 million independent small worlds, only one source world can be born." 

 

Ye Chen understood that every small world was a part of the universe of the heavens, bound by heaven 

and earth, and also received gifts from all natural things. 

 

The so-called gift is like the peach that bears different fruits for thousands of years. It is a pure 

probability event. Whoever gets it will become an immortal. People who own this small world, if they 

make use of it, it's nothing to break through the ruler of heaven, and the strong without magnitude is 

just around the corner! 

 

In this way, yongshuang Zunwang missed a lot of opportunities, otherwise his strength will not just stop 

here! 

 



"Can you get this?" Ye Chen asked. 

 

The blood dragon looked around, obviously a little excited, and then said, "naturally, as long as the 

master uses snow to hide the stars to help me cover up my breath. When I stayed there all the year 

round, I also met such an opportunity. It was only a slow step and was robbed by others. " 

 

"OK." Ye Chen condensed snow stars, pouring down like moonlight, shrouded the land, and opened up a 

special channel that outsiders could not perceive, directly to the depths of the earth. 

 

He is not very interested in the power of these origins, because he takes the road of rising against the 

sky of the Lord of reincarnation. This is the supreme way, without the help of the power of the way of 

heaven. 
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The blood dragon rose up in the sky, and the virtual shadow emerged. He entered the star channel and 

madly absorbed the power of Yingying ancient trees. 

 

After about two hours, the blood dragon finally returned to the Longyuan Heavenly Sword again, but his 

body surface had undergone some strange changes. There was a trace of pure white flowing under the 

bloody light. 

 

"Master, I'll go back to the sword and Practice for a few days to completely refine the power of the 

source world." 

 

Soon, the rising sun began to rise, and the sacred light gradually spread all over the earth. Ye Chen 

looked far away and looked up. He really found the extraordinary place of this heaven and earth. It was 

a pity that yongshuang respected the king. This scene was caused by his deep cultivation, but he didn't 

know that it was the convenience of heaven and earth. 

 

"No wonder we can only live in a small world of eternal emptiness." 

 



Ye Chen shook his head, then got up and returned to the palace. 

 

Today, yongshuang Zunwang will leave for the eternal temple to attend the ceremony. The journey still 

needs some time, so he leaves early. 

 

"Don't walk around in this car, or I won't save you if you fall into emptiness." 

 

Yongshuang respected the king and the old God, and said with eyes fixed. 

 

Ye Chen nodded, closed his eyes and went to self-cultivation. He didn't pay attention to him at all. 

 

Yongshuang respected the king with a cold hum and flew to control the power. The more than a dozen 

tall horses condensed by the phantom soared into the air and went to the sacred void temple. 

 

When they arrived, it was already half a day later. It can be seen that even in this eternal void, the 

regular barrier can not be broken at will. 

 

However, some unexpected effects can be achieved with the help of the power of virtual spirit pulse and 

spirit son. 

 

The place where the void temple is located can be called a big world. It has a vast area and can 

accommodate countless strong people here. 

 

Dark clouds floated through the bright sunny day and covered the scorching sun. For a moment, the 

world was dark. 

 

Many people looked up and saw a huge figure devouring the sun. When it passed, the light of the sun 

fell again. 

 

"What was that? It flashed over. " 

 



"According to my judgment, it should be the void monster of the Luocha family. They have mastered the 

way of controlling animals. It is said that they have subdued the three void giants in chaos!" 

 

"How terrible!" 

 

“……” 

 

Ye Chen also looked up and saw the huge shadow covering the sky and the sun. He was quite curious. It 

seems that the forces that came to participate in the eternal ceremony are not weak. 

 

He followed yongshuang to enter a city standing on the plain. The city is simple and strong, has a long 

history, and the city wall is extremely broad. You can't see the end at a glance. Hundreds of millions of 

people live in the city. It is the most spectacular city in the big world. 

 

It's called the eternal city. 

 

The high-altitude clouds not far from the city cover thousands of miles. In the looming clouds, there is a 

huge sky Island floating quietly. At first glance, it is amazing. 

 

That is where the eternal temple is located, Changsheng island. 

 

Only those who are truly recognized by the eternal temple can enter and even live on the island. 

Ordinary people are not qualified to step into it in their life. 

 

"Come on, don't look. In half a day, the eternal ceremony will begin. At that time, what you see is the 

real spectacular scene." 

 

Yongshuang respected the king with a faint disdain. Seeing ye Chen, he thought he had never seen such 

a vast land, and the meaning of contempt in his heart was even more. 

 

If he had not entered the eternal island and needed the token in his hand, he would have discarded Ye 

Chen. 



 

There is a towering tower at the end of the city, which is the channel to Changsheng island. There are 

two powerful guards guarding here at the door. Seeing the power fluctuation, they have reached the 

hundred yoke state. 

 

After passing the inspection, ye Chen rose rapidly under the cover of a burst of brilliance, and soon came 

to the world surrounded by clouds, which is the eternal temple. 

 

In the square of the eternal temple, many people have gathered at this time, all of whom are strong and 

talking. In the center of the square, there is a magnificent platform, which is like a sharp sword to 

heaven and earth. It is said that there are buried the weapons used by the founders of the eternal 

temple. 

 

"Yongshuang respects the king? Today you are here too. I haven't seen you for a long time. Who is this 

boy? " 

 

Not far away, an old man in black came. His action seemed very slow, but his moving track was very 

large. He made use of the rules of space blinking, and obviously had some understanding of the art of 

emptiness. 

 

This man is named Cangwu old man. He is a worshipping elder of the eternal temple. He is powerful and 

not under the king yongshuang. 

 

The Cangwu old man looked at Ye Chen around yongshuang and asked plainly. 

 

Yongshuang Zunwang didn't even look at Ye Chen. He said directly, "it's just the younger generation of 

an old friend. His strength is not good, but my old friend didn't want to give up, so he asked him to 

follow me to see the world." 

 

Old Cangwu nodded disapprovingly. He thought Ye Chen was the son of a powerful force. Unexpectedly, 

he was just a guy with low strength. 

 

"I have done what I promised the old man. Next, you can look around. You can look around with your 

strength and identity. You are not qualified to enter the eternal hall." 



 

"Remember, don't make trouble. If you make trouble, I won't protect you. It may even affect the eternal 

king!" 

 

"I'm afraid no one will collect your body when you die here!" 
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Yongshuang respected the king and left with the Cangwu old man. He didn't care what ye Chen thought. 

 

Ye Chen didn't lick his face and forced him to take a cold look at the back of yongshuang Zunwang, and 

turned to leave in the other direction. The area of Changsheng island is incomparably vast, and a ban 

has been set. No one can fly at high altitude to explore the situation. 

 

Ye Chen doesn't want to do this either, because such a practice will soon be watched by the strong of 

the eternal temple. 

 

He lost his hands behind him and looked leisurely. In the jurisdiction of the eternal temple, he looked 

around and quietly observed the position of the xuanzun gate. 

 

In order to hide people's eyes and ears, he used the wish star to maintain his strength at a weak level, so 

that no one would notice him. 

 

Even if those people's eyes look at him, he will move away after only a moment, because no one will 

care about a weak person. 

 

Ye Chen even saw the Luo Tian general who besieged him a few days ago. He wondered what kind of 

expression the Luo Tian general would look like if he tore off his disguise and stood in front of him? 

 

Ye Chen smiled and threw away his thoughts. Unconsciously, he came to a place far away from the noisy 

crowd. 



 

Here is a courtyard with fragrant flowers and willow green, heavy walls, and a lake in the middle of the 

wide. 

 

The place Ye Chen came to seems to be a remote place of the lake, because looking across from the 

clear lake water, there are small bridges and flowing water. There are several pavilions. Many people 

gather there and seem to be enjoying the lotus blooming on the lake. 

 

However, when his eyes stayed on the lake for a moment, they narrowed slightly and gradually became 

dignified. 

 

It seems that there are multiple illusions hidden on the lake. The lotus in full bloom is like an illusion 

floating on the top, like a rootless duckweed. 

 

At the next moment, a young man who had been standing on the bridge talking with the beauty 

suddenly pulled out his sword around his waist and cut it out. Unexpectedly, an ancient Phoenix fell 

from the sky. Looking at the posture, it seemed that he was going to burn and steam this placid face. 

 

However, when the Phoenix contained in the sword was about to touch the lake, the calm lake suddenly 

rolled up a big vortex, like opening the mouth of a giant beast and pulling the ancient Phoenix in. 

 

The young man was holding a long sword and his green veins were exposed. He roared fiercely, and 

endless aura poured out, forming a storm to collide with the vortex in the lake. 

 

At the next moment, the water on the lake jumped out like life, condensed into a long sword with 

rippling water waves, floating in the air, more and more, dense and countless. 

 

As many as a thousand long swords pointed to the sky and made a sky shaking sound. With this sound 

alone, they tore the childe's sword Phoenix into pieces. The so-called powerful storm was also 

vulnerable in front of Wan Jian Guizong. 

 

At the last moment, the childe took back the long sword in time. It was cold sweat and fear. 

 



On the other side of the lake, ye Chen's eyes looked very deep. He even noticed a trace of the smell of 

xuanzun's door from the ten thousand swords returning to the Zong array just now. 

 

On the other side of the lake, the young man looked very lost. 

 

"Childe Zhang Taoling, the sword array in the lake is so strong that you can't even fight, not to mention 

us." 

 

Someone came over and flattered Zhang Taoling. At the same time, he belittled himself to relieve Zhang 

Taoling's anger. 

 

Zhang Taoling's face softened a lot when he heard the speech. He is the childe brother of Zhang Jia, one 

of the five families of eternal emptiness. He was born with amazing talent and his strength has reached 

eight floors of the hundred flail realm. However, he has no way to face the sword array of the eternal 

temple. 

 

Before him, several people had failed. They were all famous young heroes in the eternal void. They 

came with pride and finally failed. 

 

"Alas, I don't know who can have this blessing. If you break the sword array in the lake, you can get the 

heart of Miss Yaqing, the daughter of the Lord of the eternal temple. It is said that Miss Yaqing's 

strength is also very terrible. She is not weaker than the young heroes on the empty list. She even ranks 

third." 

 

"Yes, the sword array has been established for more than three years, but no one can crack it. It is said 

that the hall Lord inadvertently created it when cultivating eternal Kendo, so he gave it to miss Yaqing as 

the standard of trial." 

 

“……” 

 

Those childe brothers didn't look very natural. As regular guests on the vanity list, they also boasted that 

they were young heroes. They were invincible all over the world, but they were planted on the sword 

array of the small lake. 

 



But the person who set up the array is Miss Yaqing who they think about day and night. 

 

At this time, many people look at a small pavilion by the lake, where there are beautiful women, such as 

water lotus, beautiful and refined. If you look more, you feel that they are the most beautiful woman 

here. 

 

Bright eyes and bright teeth, black hair like a waterfall, and a pair of peach blossom eyes can turn at will, 

which can hook the souls of countless people. 

 

She is the only daughter of the Lord of the eternal temple. She is the third most beautiful woman in the 

world, Nangong Yaqing. 

 

"Gentlemen, you don't need to look at me to break the sword array in the lake. I'll marry whoever 

breaks it. Isn't it better than here. Moreover, this sword array was set up by my father. Even I haven't 

found a way to solve it. " 
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Nangong Yaqing's voice is gentle and beautiful, like the singing of larks, echoing in the pavilion on the 

lake, intoxicating those childe brothers. 

 

The reason why those people pursue Nangong Yaqing is because of her beauty and figure, and the other 

reason is that behind Nangong Yaqing are giants such as the eternal temple. 

 

For the eternal void, the eternal temple should not be underestimated regardless of its details and 

strength! 

 

If you can marry Nangong Yaqing, it is equivalent to having the shelter of the eternal temple, which is 

enough to walk horizontally in this eternal void. 

 

However, Nangong Yaqing has always been thoughtful and meticulous, and has never expressed her 

admiration for anyone. 



 

Such a high-ranking woman aroused the hearts of those childe brothers to conquer. 

 

"Miss Yaqing, wait and let me have a try. I accidentally found a windy grass this year and integrated it 

into my holy King's sword. I have been promoted to the supreme artifact. " 

 

Among the crowd, tall and extraordinary young people stepped out, holding a sword with a confident 

smile. 

 

Seeing this man, childe Zhang Taoling's face sank. 

 

The other party, Li Wei, is the person of the eternal void Yuyao sect. In this eternal void, Yuyao sect is 

the second sect door after the eternal temple. 

 

Li Wei's shoulder sank, and the whole man rushed out like an arrow, and came over the lake in the blink 

of an eye. 

 

He pulled out the peerless sword around his waist. Before the sword was out of its sheath, the strong 

wind swept through the sky and wrapped the whole courtyard. However, the courtyard seemed to be 

decorated with some special taboo. Even if the strong wind hit, it could not shake its foundation. 

 

The strong wind in the sky seemed to engulf the sun, and the whole Changsheng island was shocked by 

it. 

 

People around were also moved by it. Li Wei's strength soon exceeded the eight layers of Baijia 

territory. Even if he fought, he would not lose some strong people who first entered the nine layers of 

Baijia territory. 

 

"It seems that someone is breaking the sword array. Hehe, it's hitting stones with eggs." 

 

In the elegant small hall deep in the eternal temple, an old man stroked his beard with his hand, looked 

through several layers of emptiness and had a panoramic view of everything. 



 

"Old Qin, you're wrong. There are almost half of the eternal and empty talents there. There's no doubt 

about their strength. If you want to blame the hall Lord, it's too difficult." 

 

A beautiful young woman with full charm took a glass of wine in front of her, took a sip, and her every 

move was beautiful. 

 

A person with high strength can vaguely see a huge green snake Dharma rising behind her. 

 

The man in the middle is wearing a white robe with long hair. Although his face is not handsome, he has 

a natural and unrestrained meaning. He is the Lord of the eternal temple, Nangong asks the sky. 

 

It is said that his strength has reached the level of sword saint, and even it is said that he has seen a 

trace of the way of nothingness by chance. 

 

He pursues eternal kendo. He lives forever and lasts for a long time. He is better than other strong 

people in the eternal void. He ranks first in the top of the void list and can't live for a long time. 

 

Nangong Wentian gently took out the long sword around his waist and cut off a few leaves from the tea 

tree beside him. 

 

Those tea trees are about half a person tall. They seem to be carved from precious jade. They are crystal 

clear and emit glittering light. Each piece of tea seems to have a unique aura. People feel comfortable, 

fresh and natural around them. 

 

"It's not difficult to crack the sword array in the lake. As long as the sword meaning is strong enough, it 

doesn't have much to do with its own strength." 

 

The palm of Nangong Wentian's palm burst out a faint light. Unexpectedly, it boiled the tea. After a 

while, the tea fragrance spread all over the hall with a unique strong aura. 

 

The old man looked at the cup of tea and his eyes were almost staring out. For tens of thousands of 

years, he had been begging the hall Lord for tea, but he was shut down every time. 



 

"I have promised them the greatest reward. If I can break this sword array, I can get Yaqing's heart and 

become the son-in-law of my eternal temple. It depends on who has such blessings. Let's go. Follow me 

to the inner hall. The ceremony will begin soon. " 

 

Nangong Wentian and several people in the courtyard walked towards a void black hole. 

 

If there is an eternal void here, you will recognize that these people are all big men with great prestige 

and power. 

 

After they left, the endless glory of Kendo poured into here, lasted for a while, and then disappeared. 

 

Li Wei was defeated by a heavy sword that rushed out from the bottom of the lake. He had no power to 

parry. 

 

The heaven and earth, sun, moon and stars introduced by Li Wei's sword momentum were broken at 

this moment and dissipated into invisibility. Even the rolling dark clouds in the sky were cut in half by the 

sword Hua cleaved from the bottom of the lake, and the clouds were removed to see the dawn. 

 

Nangong Yaqing just sat in the small pavilion and looked at the scene with a smile, but did not comment. 

Of course she knows the difficulty of breaking the sword array. 

 

When her father brought her to the front of the array, she thought it was an array. It was easy. Her 

understanding of Kendo was far higher than that of ordinary people. Unfortunately, she couldn't break 

the core of the sword array in the end, and her father Nangong Wentian only made a four word 

comment on it. 

 

Limited talent. 

 

This sentence made Nangong Yaqing very depressed at that time. She tried hard to cultivate Kendo, but 

she couldn't break through. 

 

Later, Nangong Qingya was relieved. 



 

She finally found out that with her current strength, she could not shake the sword array at all. 

 

Through the ages, except for a few people such as Hongjun's ancestors, who has really reached the 

extreme of Kendo and cultivated the legendary sword meaning. 

 

Blame your father for being so stubborn that you have to be an invincible genius to be the son-in-law of 

the eternal temple. 

 

From her point of view, my father was foolish to practice eternal kendo. 

 

Nangong Qingya shook her head secretly, closed her beautiful eyes and refreshed herself, as if she didn't 

care about anything. 

 

But in a flash, she opened her eyes again and looked up into the distance. On the other side of the lake, 

there was a figure, stagnant, as if in a state of dormancy. 

 

Strangely, the Daoist arena of the broken sword array was clearly set on this side. Many young talents 

gathered here. They broke the array in turn, but the man opposite ran to other places. 

 

Is this eye-catching, or don't know why? 

 

The color of curiosity in Nangong Qingya's beautiful eyes became stronger and stronger, and even 

someone didn't feel it when talking to her. 

 

"Miss Nangong, three elders, please come over and say it's related to the eternal ceremony. It's very 

important!" 

 

A servant of the temple bent down and said in a humble tone. 

 

He shouted three times. Nangong Qingya came back to her senses, nodded "Hmm", then walked down 

the platform and didn't forget to look at the opposite side. 
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Soon after Nangong qinya's eyes moved away, ye Chen, who had been in a static state, suddenly opened 

his eyes. There was a thin water flowing slowly in the depths of his eyes, and it soared to the sky in the 

blink of an eye. 

 

"Water stop sword" is brewing. 

 

Ye Chen fell into a wonderful state. His spirit came into contact with the sword array in the lake, and 

there were some waves, but the people on the shore couldn't see it. 

 

He is far more accomplished in kendo than anyone of the same level, and he is also proficient in the 

formula of array words, so he can understand what the sword array at the bottom of the lake is all 

about. 

 

The sword array is mixed with some eternal breath, which is equivalent to immortality. In addition, it has 

the power of saints, so the ordinary hundred shackles can't be cracked at all. 

 

"It's interesting that this sword array implements the power of emptiness in chaos, the pursuit of 

independent immortality, and the power of a xuanzun gate. No wonder it is as solid as gold and no one 

can break it, but what will it do compared with the school of Hongjun's ancestor?" 

 

Ye Chen watched the two men's moves all the way, and she had a bottom number in her heart. If you 

want to deal with the sword array at the bottom of the lake, you can't break through it with hard 

strength. Only by using the sword intention understood by the intruder to restrain the eternal force at 

one fell swoop can you have a chance to win. 

 

What he practiced was the ultimate way of sword, with water stop as the core and vast soup, just like 

the pouring water all over the sky, which complied with the general trend of heaven and earth and could 

not be stopped by ordinary forces. 

 



The so-called cutting off the water with the knife makes the water flow more. The sword can't stop the 

attack of the water, but the water can make the sword quiet. 

 

Therefore, it is called "water stop" 

 

This waterstop sword is not only a symbol of turning away guests, but also a means to change life 

against the sky. Heaven and earth are the main road, impermanent and ruthless, regardless of life and 

death. 

 

The sword of water stop has gone beyond the law of reality and has no qualifications. It can reverse 

reality and heaven. It can ignore the strength of the opponent, smash all darkness with the purest 

power, ignore everything and crush everything. 

 

This is the lawlessness of the water stop sword. Even if there is a powerful man in the sword array, he 

can't resist the breath of practicing the eternal sword idea to the extreme. 

 

Unfortunately, ye Chen's cultivation is still too true, and can't release that level of thorough water stop 

sword! 

 

If such a theory is released, it may cause a sensation in the world. After all, Hongjun's ancestor created 

the supreme secret of kendo. Only a few people in the world can understand it, and ordinary people 

can't understand it. 

 

In those years, Hongjun's ancestors broke through the limitations of reality and became the first top 

strong person to see nothingness in all ages. Relying on their insight into the law of nothingness, they 

realized the mystery of supreme Kendo, which is the most respected word in Hongjun sword school 

today. 

 

Water stop. 

 

But many people who join Hongjun sword sect can't understand this word in their life. 

 



This theory was told to Ye Chen by the green faced dry dog. At that time, he opened the door of the new 

world and felt very unbelievable. 

 

The gap between him and the ancient emperor is as big as a gap, but in a few years, I'm afraid he won't 

lose to the first strong emperor in the world. 

 

His reincarnation Dharma is the most amazing and gorgeous Dharma in the world. After several 

generations of reincarnation, he has tasted the hardships of the world and accumulated countless 

feelings of the road, so his essence becomes very pure. 

 

Ye Chen jumped into the lake without any desire to fight. He knew that only the purest people would be 

allowed to enter. 

 

Sure enough, he soon swam to the bottom of the lake. At the bottom of the lake, there were many light 

blue water swords wrapped together, dense and spectacular. 

 

In the center of those water swords, there was a shining figure. He sat quietly in the same place. From 

ye Chen's sight, countless lights spread out on him, connecting those water swords, just like the earth 

vein on a huge planet. Feng Shui and dragon luck were controlled by one person. 

 

The shining figure sat there. There were all kinds of heaven around him. Thousands of roads were 

evolving. Kunpeng crossed and Phoenix flew south. They were all cut off by a sword. And this sword 

comes from the eternal country, with the oldest legendary color. 

 

According to these evolved totems, ye Chen infers that the Kendo pursued by the array setters is eternal 

and eternal. 

 

That man must be a master, otherwise he will not be consistent in the eternal Kendo, but if he thinks 

that eternity is the ultimate meaning of kendo, he is wrong. 

 

The eternal top is nothing, or the ceiling of all martial arts realm is nothing. 

 



Wuwu does not exist in the world at all. It is beyond any natural reason, law and Avenue, and is not 

controlled by any will. 

 

The figure had an eternal momentum, and ye Chen felt the smell of xuanzun's door from him. It seems 

that this person in front of him should be related to xuanzun's door. 

 

"The little boy is not bad. He knows how to restrain his fighting and killing intention. Unlike those silly 

two lengs above, he waved his sword as soon as he arrived at the lake. He can only return in vain." 

 

The figure also noticed the arrival of Ye Chen and couldn't help saying. 

 

Ye Chen smiled and said nothing. He was interested in the figure. If he could break the sword array, he 

might have an unimaginable harvest. 

 

"What's the matter, little boy, do you have any way to break my eternal ancestral array?" 


