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Ye Chen pulled the spider silk in one hand, while the other hand was holding the Longyuan Heavenly 

Sword. The blood gas suddenly burst out, and a big mouth came out, accompanied by the startling 

dragon chant. It was the big mouth of the blood dragon! 

 

He had already been killed. Just then, the blood gas broke out and swept like a tsunami. The dead air 

plane bombed and involved the black insect. 

 

It's like an object being pulled close to devour a black hole. What's the taste of being swallowed up by 

the storm! 

 

Of course, the taste of death. 

 

The black insect and hundreds of insects around it were cut into pieces by blood gas, and the flesh and 

blood splashed. 

 

This insect, connecting the original power of the mysterious woman, is a surprise killing move. 

 

Other insects seemed a little flustered when they saw this scene, but they soon recovered their cruel 

appearance. 

 

Those insects seemed to have received the order of the mysterious woman to launch the final attack. 

They shouted with amazing strength and rushed to Ye Chen. 

 

If you don't pull Ye Chen off his horse and let him use his means, I'm afraid the mysterious woman can 

no longer control this body. 

 



The mysterious woman attached a golden light to the body surface, but in fact it had a crack with the 

body, and even a small part of the spirit came out. 

 

After all, she has been using too much strength to deal with Ye Chen. I'm afraid she can no longer 

support the control of Qinglian fairy's body. 

 

In that case, it can only be used as a last resort. 

 

The mysterious woman's eyes became extremely deep, as if infinite power gathered in her body and 

broke out in an instant. 

 

The indescribable power of terror runs through it. It is so vast that it can tear up all the obstacles in front 

of it. 

 

Those insects seemed to have been blessed, humming up to the sky and making rhythmic tremors, and 

then they slowly integrated into each other. 

 

Some became water, some became sharp teeth, and others became scales, gradually outlining the 

figure of a giant beast. 

 

The insect has evolved into a giant beast. Its appearance has not changed, but its size has increased 

thousands of times. It is like a devouring beast across the sky. It comes here. It's so intimidating and 

frightening! 

 

The white line on the insect still surrounded Ye Chen. In addition, it launched the final violent attack! 

 

Dozens of legs, like spears in the sky, came crashing down with inexplicable cold luster. 

 

At this moment, even the sky was connected, as if something was broken. 

 

It turns out that the pillar supporting this space is broken, the sky will fall, and the clouds and waves in 

the whole sky will surge violently. 



 

Ye Chen looked at this scene and frowned. 

 

If this void really collapses, I'm afraid all the treasures will be buried with it. 

 

It was a huge loss for him, and he must not let it happen. 

 

But then an inexplicable force crossed the long river of emptiness, arrived here and propped up the sky 

again. 

 

Ye Chen suspected that that was the means for Jianjia fairy to stay to ensure that this place could 

survive. 

 

This mysterious force is interlinked with the mysterious woman, making her attack more powerful. 

 

At that moment, dozens of spears suddenly changed, from huge spears to insects the size of fingers. 

 

What does that mean? 

 

Ye Chen doesn't understand. 

 

It's more powerful when they gather together. Why did the mysterious woman break up these spirits 

temporarily? 

 

But the next moment, ye Chen understood. 

 

The insects at the front screamed through the layers of fine nets. 

 

Even if ye Chen summoned the Longyuan Heavenly Sword in front of him and waved a strong blood 

light, he could not completely stop those insects. 



 

When the escaped fish rushed in, ye Chen's palm was like the wind, quickly patted several insects, with 

great strength, and immediately patted them buzzing. 

 

Those insects made a very miserable scream and even drilled out towards Ye Chen's flesh and blood. 

 

Ye Chen immediately felt a chill in his heart and hurriedly urged the aura in his body to prevent these 

insects from entering. 

 

But these insects are transformed by the most terrible spirit power! To some extent, it is undisturbed 

and can go straight to the depths of human body and soul. 

 

More than one, and then hundreds of insects adsorbed on Ye Chen's body surface. In just a blink of an 

eye, he was surrounded by a group of insects and wrapped into zongzi alive. How terrible that scene 

looked. 

 

Ji Siqing's heart was broken when she saw this scene. How could she let Ye Chen fight these terrible and 

disgusting things alone. 

 

Her eyes twinkled with bright rosefinch flame, and the war spirit broke out, just like the former female 

martial god! 

 

"The door of rosefinch: Huang Yan starts a prairie fire!" 

 

At this moment, Ji Siqing appeared a set of bright red armor like fire, which wrapped his whole body. 

Not far away, the rosefinch gate came from the sky, and the powerful flame aura attracted the attention 

of some insects. 

 

The insects roared and ran over. 

 

Ji Siqing looked cold. Her eyes stared at the front and didn't move. Until the bug approached, she passed 

through the burning rosefinch door like an arrow. 



 

At the next moment, a phoenix crowing in the sky rushed out. 

 

The Phoenix spread its wings and soared. Its cry was loud and clear. It was almost to penetrate the sky. 

 

Then, the Phoenix collided fiercely with the insects. On the other side, ye Chen, who was besieged by 

the heavy insect array, was covered with blood. After countless insects penetrated the skin and meat, 

they were stuck in the gap by the bones in his body. In a moment, they burst into a blood mist. 

 

Ye Chen could feel the poison carried by these spirits and insects impacting his flesh, but it was 

ineffective for him. 

 

His body has been tempered by various treasures, so it has become very tough. 

 

Besides, he also has poison tablets and ancient poison God veins. 

 

Those insects wanted to penetrate his body and disturb the spirit, but how could he allow this to 

happen. 

 

Ye Chen looked down at his palm and could only vaguely see the penetration of the epidermis and the 

leakage of blood. 

 

He smiled coldly, and then he was full of strength. The majestic blood force was already ready to go, and 

completed the burst impact in a short moment. 

 

Boom! 

 

The sound of blood explosion came from the empty air and spread overbearing. Those insects burst into 

blood mist one after another. 

 



Banging, banging, banging, banging, banging, banging, banging, banging, banging, banging, banging, 

banging, banging, banging, banging, banging, banging, banging, banging, banging, banging, banging, 

banging, banging, bang. 

 

At this time, ye Chen quickly attacked, and the disaster Sky Sword and the waste devil Sky Sword were 

separated into about two distinct, but extremely vast breath broke out, surrounded from the outside, 

and completely destroyed the network formed by the divine soul insects. 

 

"Crack!" 

 

Ye Chen's eyes were red and roared. He was like the burst general. He led thousands of troops and 

horses to conquer all things in the world. 
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The two heavenly swords represent his supreme majesty. When they are cut in, they destroy the 

withered and decadent, and break the connection between these spirits and the noumenon! 

 

The mysterious woman opposite turned very ugly. 

 

She was originally formed by a wisp of remnant soul of Jianjia fairy, and now the differentiated spirit is 

her important origin. 

 

But now, she has suffered a heavy blow. How can she accept it? 

 

The mysterious woman roared, and her anger rose to the extreme. 

 

She integrated all her remaining spirits into the tear pool below and removed the layers of fog covered 

on it. The others finally saw the shape of the tear pool. 

 

It is as calm as water, but it contains the power of fear for both heaven and earth. 



 

The lake is very grand, with clouds and vapors swirling around it, and the starry universe appears in the 

water waves. 

 

In the distant sky, the spirits and insects fighting with the flame phoenix also stopped their attack and 

quickly returned to their ancestral land. 

 

They are like stars all over the sky, dotted with the tear pool, flying into it one after another, buried in 

the clear water waves, bit by bit, indifferent and traceless, but the whole tear pool is incomparably vast 

and majestic. 

 

Ye Chen looked very dignified in the face of the scene. He retreated to the distance and let the three 

heavenly swords resist in the front. 

 

The virtual shadow of the blood dragon was intertwined by three different lights. The first thing to rush 

out was the blood light, which illuminated half of the sky. 

 

The next is all kinds of weapons, treasure art, because he knew that the mysterious woman would 

launch the final attack, so he had to defend. 

 

The other is the huge defense line constructed by magic treasures such as wish stars and snow hidden 

stars, which covers almost the whole valley. In addition, ye Chen himself acts as the last defense line. 

 

He's going to keep this place! 

 

The tear pool seemed to be filled with something, and suddenly became very strong. 

 

But ye Chen won't give in easily. He is like a peerless God of war in ancient times. He blows out with one 

palm and talks endlessly, breaking the past and the present! 

 

The name of the Lord of reincarnation is not obtained out of thin air, but from the victory of battle. 

 



All glory is built on countless corpses and blood. 

 

The mysterious woman was extremely calm. She looked cold, but there was a crazy war burning in the 

depths of her pupils. 

 

Even if she squandered the whole tear pool, she would never give up this flesh! 

 

She didn't believe that ye Chen could accept the pouring out of this tear pool, but there was the power 

left by the Jianjia fairy. 

 

Even in order to preserve it for a longer time, Hongjun ancestor poured a wisp of innate power into it. 

 

At this time, ye Chen only felt that the heaven and earth in front of him had turned into a yellow spring 

and a dark place. 

 

The creatures that sank in the tear pool were endless and could not see the end at a glance. 

 

After so many years of changes, the tear pool is not what it was at the beginning, but contaminated with 

dirt, evil and filth. 

 

The pool of the lake is no longer so clear and wave free, and countless dirty substances emerge, which 

almost drowns the world. 

 

Endless dreamland, like a strong wind blowing, raising countless dust. 

 

Ye Chen seemed to see the place of extinction. There was no life and death. It was almost suffocating! 

 

However, this illusion did not last long. Ye Chen simply dispersed his mind and wore it into the 

extraterritorial starry sky. 

 



And he soared up and moved forward. His whole body was like a Kunpeng spreading its wings, stepping 

on lightning and directly sliding through the void between them. 

 

That devouring force still came to his face. Even though ye Chen had tried to stabilize his body, the shrill 

scream still echoed in his ears, making people uneasy. 

 

The sound of sobbing came in an instant, the Yin and fierce breath rose into the sky, and the blood light 

was surging. The tear pool volatilized the last drop of water and completely changed into a black fog. 

 

The damned mysterious woman used the tear pool as a weapon. 

 

At this point, ye Chen can't keep his hand. He must destroy the spirit. 

 

He summoned two groups of light, one white and one red, respectively on the left and right. Even if the 

black fog and flame rolled in front of him, ye Chen still closed his eyes and felt the power emerging from 

the two nine heavenly divinities. 

 

That's fusion! 

 

The glowing aura and blood red light gradually merged together, producing a burst sound. 

 

The surrounding void vibrated, and the inexplicable smell of terror spread out, almost swallowing the 

world. 

 

The fusion of the two nine heavenly divinities is a feat that no one dares to do even in ancient and 

modern times. 

 

But ye Chen did it and succeeded. He slowly controlled the surging force, as if he had mastered all the 

rivers and oceans. 

 

Both sides have raised their offensive to the extreme, and a violent collision is about to break out. 

 



And it was at this moment that ye Chen suddenly gathered up his momentum, as if he had disappeared 

from here. 

 

He closed his eyes. There were only two red and black lights flashing in front of him. The vast breath 

seemed to connect the universe and wanted to turn this place into the only area to master. 

 

The mysterious woman's calm face over the past ten thousand years has finally changed dramatically. 

 

It's panic, it's doubt, and it's a strong sense of disbelief. 

 

She may not be afraid to take out the thorny crown and the mother sword formula of all things. After all, 

there is only half, and her power is limited. 

 

But when the two are combined, the situation is different! 
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The shock of the mysterious woman didn't last long, because the crown of thorns and the mother sword 

formula of all things have been integrated, and the breath of void concussion has dispersed, which is 

extremely shocking. 

 

Boom! 

 

It seems that a hole has been opened in the sky, countless empty fragments have fallen, and the tear 

pool below has also been buried. 

 

In front of such great powers of heaven and earth, the mysterious woman found that she could not 

move at all and could only become a lamb to be slaughtered. 

 

Ye Chen sat in the air, pinched his hands, closed his fingers, and buckled them into a Dharma formula. 



 

That is the voice of the Buddha connecting the avenue, and it is also the decisive sound of life and death. 

 

The spirit of the mysterious woman trembled violently, because such heavy blows went straight to the 

depths of her soul and could not be stopped at all. 

 

"Ah!" 

 

The mysterious woman was holding her head and had a splitting headache. She was almost falling to the 

ground. 

 

The devil emperor and Ji Siqing also felt this towering power. If they don't go away, I'm afraid they will 

also be affected. 

 

"Back!" 

 

Ji Siqing put away the rosefinch gate, borrowed the last residual flame, blocked the invasion of blood 

light, and retreated thousands of miles away. 

 

The same is true of Zhetian demon emperor. They have all seen Ye Chen's terrible combination of 

martial arts in beimangzu. 

 

At that time, even Ren extraordinary felt frightened. 

 

What's more, the mysterious woman is just a evil thought turned by a remnant soul. 

 

When the blood light mixed with white light shrouded down, the unprecedented pressure came, vast 

and mighty, which made people tremble and want to crack their liver and gall. 

 

At this moment, the power of the nine heavenly gods is revealed. They are extremely overbearing and 

have no mercy at all! 



 

The roaring sound spread all over the four directions and reached the depths of the soul. It seemed that 

this space could not bear such a strong pressure and collapsed in a moment. 

 

Ye Chen seemed to be a god high above. At once, he pierced the whole void, and even the frightening 

power was conveyed to the depths of the tear pool here. 

 

The mysterious woman finally couldn't bear such pressure. She roared up to the sky, full of anger and 

fear. Then she separated the remnant soul from the body of the green lotus fairy and turned into a fuzzy 

light mass. 

 

Ye Chen took this opportunity to use the power of the virtual tablet to shuttle through the space and 

pull the flesh of the green lotus fairy. 

 

"I said this body doesn't belong to you. Don't force it." 

 

Ye Chen left a cold word, and then stepped away. 

 

This wisp of remnant soul has been broken up by him. Coupled with the loss of physical attachment, it is 

impossible to survive. 

 

The remnant soul was very unwilling, but very afraid. 

 

Ye Chen waved and set up a cage to lock up the remnant soul! You can't escape within half a month. 

 

Don't wait until half a month. Without the nourishment of the body and the supplement of the spirit, 

this wisp of remnant soul can't even live for a incense. 

 

Ye Chen waited patiently. Sure enough, the wisp of remnant soul began to madly impact the blood line 

connected barrier. 

 



At the beginning, the remnant soul still had great impact and seemed to break out of its shell, but the 

large array controlled by Ye Chen also had incomparable power. 

 

Finally, under the blessing of this array, the ghost of the mysterious woman was completely reduced to 

ashes. 

 

Since then, there is no evil soul of Jianjia fairy in the world. 

 

And ye Chen was finally relieved. 

 

Under the control of the mysterious woman, the tear pool has existed in name only. All the liquid in the 

pool has turned into a huge blow. 

 

"Are you okay?" 

 

Ji Siqing is concerned about ye Chen's safety. He is the first to rush up and ask. 

 

Ye Chen shook his head. 

 

"Don't worry, I'm fine, but the tear pool has lost its function. I'm afraid I can't help!" 

 

Ye Chen felt sorry for this. They came here to find the tear pool, which contains the real power of the 

immortal family and can help sun Yerong reshape her body and expand her soul. 

 

Ye Chen took out the flesh of Qinglian fairy. She was wearing a light cyan skirt and robe. She was not 

stained with fine dust. Although she had died for many years, she was like sleeping. 

 

Everyone can't help sighing when they see this. 

 

It's a pity that such a beautiful fairy died. 



 

After ye Chen flattened his body, he carefully took out the remnant soul of sun Yerong. 

 

Ye Chen saved this remnant soul with reincarnation blood and gave nourishment, but after all, he can 

only keep the last blood and can't make a better effect. 

 

"Although this body has no soul, the memory in the blood still remains." 

 

The devil emperor of Zhetian cultivated the supreme devil's heart. He could see through vanity and 

people's hearts. He put his finger on the wrist of the green lotus fairy, felt it, and then said. 

 

"If a new soul is implanted, will it be backfired?" 

 

Ye Chen is worried about this. Now there is only the last remnant of sun Yerong, which can't be lost. 

 

The demon emperor shook his head and looked dignified. 

 

"I don't know. Maybe there will be results only after all the experiments are completed." 

 

Ye Chen bit her teeth and finally made up her mind. 

 

The opportunity was at hand. He could only take a chance. He took out the wisp of spirit and carefully 

put it on the chest of Qinglian fairy. 

 

Before the spirit touched the body of the green lotus fairy, some changes had taken place. It had not 

improved for a long time. Suddenly, it became a glowing firefly and slowly integrated with the green 

lotus fairy. 

 

Even ye Chen was stunned. He had planned to use some means to protect the soul, but he didn't expect 

that in the blink of an eye, he would be integrated with the green lotus fairy! 
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The green lotus fairy's body emits a faint silver gray light, as if surrounded by stars, indifferent and 

traceless. 

 

Ye Chen looked at the light of the starry sky and spread from head to foot. Then something strange 

happened. 

 

The green lotus fairy suddenly rose in the air, just like a fairy, shining and holy. 

 

In the void around, there were cracks, and the water slowly flowed out, turned into long dragons, 

wrapped the body of the green lotus fairy, and transported it to the top of the tear pool. 

 

Seeing this, ye Chen and the demon emperor immediately followed up left and right. They didn't know 

where they wanted to take the green lotus fairy. 

 

Soon they knew the answer. 

 

Because the crystal clear spring came out again from the dried up tear pool. 

 

The body of the green lotus fairy was like an introduction, which led to a steady stream of water. The 

tear pool that had been evacuated was slowly filled up and became as clear as a mirror again. 

 

This time, the water in the tear pool was no longer as quiet as before, but surrounded the green lotus 

fairy and gently lifted her body. 

 

Ye Chen and other three stood aside and watched the scene quietly. 

 

The physical power of Qinglian fairy slowly emerged and integrated with this heaven and earth. 

 



An illusory shadow loomed and reflected in the tear pool, emitting soul stirring power. 

 

Seeing this scene, ye Chen thought of a legend he had heard. 

 

It is said that there is a peerless spirit in this world, named unparalleled green lotus. 

 

There was an ancient Heavenly King's word in the supreme world. A green lotus that runs through 

heaven and earth was born in the world. It turned into an adult. The progress of cultivation is thousands 

of miles with each passing day. It is the most outstanding genius in the world. 

 

Seeing the essence of the green lotus fairy today, ye Chen seems to understand that the green lotus, 

which breeds the aura of heaven and earth, is itself a great talent. 

 

Without deliberate cultivation, it can transform the spirit of heaven and earth into the purest source of 

internal force, so as to soar into the sky, break through layers of shackles and reach the peak of the 

world. 

 

It's a pity that something happened later, which made such a genius fall. 

 

Ye Chen saw that the blue lotus was becoming more and more solid and quietly suspended in the air. 

 

At its root, crystal liquid drips down and dissolves into the tear pool. 

 

With each drop, the juice in the tear pool becomes viscous. 

 

And this pool seems to be gathering potential and gathering. 

 

Even Ji Siqing and Zhetian demon emperor felt such earth shaking power. 

 

The demon emperor looked at the tear pool and was amazed. 



 

"I'm afraid this is the real tear pool! It contains the supreme aura and communicates with heaven and 

earth. How amazing! If I guess right, the source Avenue left by Hongjun's ancestor and Jianjia fairy is 

contained in this tear pool." 

 

His words also surprised Ye Chen. He didn't know such legends very well. 

 

"The aura here can be cultivated. It's better to sit down and have a good understanding." 

 

Ye Chen smiled and immediately sat cross legged, like a reclusive expert with elegant demeanor. 

 

He felt the connection between reincarnation blood and tear pool! 

 

That is the real mighty force, far from the previous tear pool. 

 

Perhaps only by washing the lead, breaking and then standing, is the real meaning of this tear pool. 

 

The devil emperor and Ji Siqing can also get their own insights from it. They follow Ye Chen around. 

 

If three people walk, they will be able to work together. 

 

In this forbidden space under the sea, time passes quietly. Unknowingly, it is a month. 

 

The sea was still calm. From time to time, a sea breeze blew, rolled up a pile of waves and rushed to the 

shore. 

 

In sharp contrast to the surface, it is the internal space. 

 

In the void and boundless space, there are all kinds of visions, complex and complex, like the arrival of 

God, surrounded by thunder and light, and dazzling Buddhist texts. 



 

The torrent shuttled by, and one after another, the Golden Lotus fell down along the torrent. 

 

There are golden dragons passing through, fire phoenix flapping its wings, and in the depths of the 

clouds, there are huge Kunpeng fish jumping up, setting off a rough sea. 

 

How amazing these visions are! 

 

But the only three people in this space stand like mountains and remain unmoved. 

 

They are immersed in their own world of Taoism and Dharma, trying their best to understand and 

improve their strength. 

 

Ye Chen's body surface showed a faint golden light, which was transmitted by a roar. 

 

That is the fluctuation caused by his confrontation with a black dragon in the imaginary world! 

 

The two sides were torn apart, and the Star River collapsed. In the end, the black dragon, which can be 

called the overlord of the universe, was broken off by Ye Chen, so he screamed miserably and fell into 

the chaotic darkness. 

 

On the side of the devil emperor, it is the confrontation between the devil and the angel. 

 

Although he is a devil general, he is handsome, tall and straight, wearing a black robe, elegant and 

handsome, more like an angel. 

 

With a flick of his sleeve robe and a flick of his fingers, countless angels were bound, like trapped by 

some thin thread. 

 

The army of angels had no power to fight back in front of him. 

 



On the other side, a bathing Fire Phoenix startled the world and went to war without fear in the face of 

a group of immortals. 

 

All three are practicing their own way! 

 

Ye Chen is based on reincarnation blood, integrates a variety of treasures, magic tools and supernatural 

powers, injects his own strength into it, and hits the invincible hand in the starry sky. 

 

After a series of changes, the hidden devil has cultivated his own heart of the devil emperor. He is 

extremely transparent and explores the universe. Everything he reaches is the hidden territory! 

 

Ji Siqing was a female martial god in the last life. Although he inherited his memory, Ji Siqing was Ji 

Siqing. Like Ye Chen, even the Lord of reincarnation, he also had his own independent personality. 

 

Ji Siqing is also an independent personality! 

 

There is no conflict between inheriting blood and distinguishing will. 

 

In addition to the visions burst out by the three of them, the most frightening thing was the pool about 

tens of miles long. 

 

Lacrimal cistern. 

 

At this moment, the divine water juice in the tear pool, as if it had been boiled, churned and turned into 

a lotus. 

 

At the far end of the sky, there is a bright lotus that covers the heaven and earth and leads directly to 

the starry sky. 

 

In the center of the stamen, a human figure stands suspended. Compared with such visions of heaven 

and earth, it is like a drop in the sea, but all roads stand around it. 

 



The figure was surrounded by a haze, repairing the incomplete road in her body, and a wisp of spirit was 

planted in her mind. 

 

This is the spirit of sun Yerong. 

 

Just like the sprouting of seedlings, they grow into towering trees in a short time through the irrigation 

of Shenshui. 

 

The real transformation will be completed at the moment of breaking through the earth. 

 

Another three days passed. 

 

The vision of the sky is still rolling and rolling. 
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At this time, the wind and cloud rose, the thunder and lightning stopped, and a purple gas came from 

the East. It was towering and unchanged, pervading the world and vast for 90000 miles! 

 

The arrival of this purple Qi also means that the lotus flower above the tear pool is completely blooming, 

and many spells and means buried in the green lotus fairy are also opened one by one. 

 

Now sun Yerong's spirit is fully integrated with Qinglian fairy, forming a resurrection in other senses! 

 

At the moment when the ancient tree broke through the earth, it turned into a lotus. After perfect 

transformation, it can be said to be perfect. 

 

The eyes of the green lotus fairy who has been sleeping for thousands of years have finally moved. 

 



Her Qianqian jade fingers moved slightly. Every time they trembled, a heavenly mystery pulled out, tore 

the sky and cut off all the Qi machines. 

 

Countless scattered consciousness gathered from heaven and earth, invisible and untouchable, but 

drilled into the mind of Qinglian fairy and helped her recover a complete spirit. 

 

Finally, the green lotus fairy opened her eyes. 

 

The smell of fairyland permeates, and the eyes of the green lotus fairy also seem to be a ring of growth 

rings, reflecting countless vicissitudes of life. 

 

The way of heaven is merciless, and all troubled times die out. 

 

How long did she wait and how many hardships she endured before she successfully recovered her flesh 

body. 

 

Although the spirit is no longer herself, the body still retains an instinct. 

 

Now it is sun Yerong's soul that controls this body. 

 

"I... where am I?" 

 

Qinglian fairy, or sun Yerong, muttered to herself, with some confusion in her eyes. 

 

Her memory has been broken for a long time and still stays in that amazing war. She was seriously 

injured and died, as if only a wisp of floating soul fragments were left. 

 

And this piece of soul fragment was taken and put her in a warm place. 

 

Now she is pregnant with a new one. 



 

The surging memory like the sea tide came into her mind, which made her understand that she had 

occupied the body of Qinglian fairy and inherited all her past memories and the inheritance of countless 

magical powers. 

 

This noumenon also knows very well that the spirit of the green lotus fairy has completely dissipated in 

this world and cannot be resurrected. 

 

So he melted that wisp of obsession into flesh and blood, waiting for the coming of the next God. 

 

It happened that sun Yerong was born in Jianjia sword school, with a familiar taste. 

 

After sun Yerong learned the cause and effect of the matter, his look became extremely complex and 

filled with strong feelings. 

 

It turned out that ye Chen recklessly brought her remnant Soul here and subdued the flesh of Qinglian 

fairy, otherwise she couldn't revive at all. 

 

Because of Ye Chen's hard work, she was able to integrate her residual soul with the green lotus fairy. 

 

After the integration of the physical body is completed, the whole world becomes quiet. 

 

Sun Yerong felt the filling power in her body, which was more than a hundred times stronger than 

before. 

 

Is this really your own strength? 

 

Now she has broken through the restrictions of the hundred yoke realm by feeding the spirit with this 

body, and even can compete with those powerful and terrible heavenly kings and ancestors. 

 

Most of this is the power of the green lotus fairy, which comes from the power of the ancient era. 



 

However, these forces can not be controlled by sun Yerong in a short time. 

 

All this was brought to him by Ye Chen. 

 

After the aura between heaven and earth gradually dissipated, ye Chen and others also woke up from 

the cultivation state. 

 

As soon as he opened his eyes, he saw a peerless beauty. The lotus steps moved gently and came slowly. 

His eyes were as bright as spring, and the corners of his mouth contained a lingering smile. 

 

"Wake up? How do you feel now?" 

 

Ye Chen asked with a smile. 

 

Sun Yerong's bright eyes stared at Ye Chen, as if to crush Ye Chen and hide it in her eyes. 

 

In the face of such hot eyes, ye Chen touched his nose. 

 

"It feels good! I thought the green lotus fairy was just a legend, but I didn't expect it to be real." 

 

Sun Yerong's tone was still surprised. 

 

After all, the green lotus fairy in those years was a rising star favored by the Jianjia fairy. 

 

Who could have thought that later, the spirit disappeared and the whereabouts of the flesh became a 

mystery? 

 

It turned out that it was sealed in the tear pool by the Jianjia fairy. With a powerful technique, it 

maintained the flesh as it was. 



 

Perhaps the failure to revive the green lotus fairy is also a great regret before the death of Jianjia fairy. 

 

But now all this has drifted away with the wind, because the flesh of Qinglian fairy has a new master, 

and the wisp of obsession left in the flesh also recognizes this. 

 

Unless sun Yerong's spirit dies again, this green lotus will be able to find the next host. 

 

Otherwise, the two will integrate with each other, sit and watch the ups and downs of the world in the 

heavens, and have a long life span. 

 

"I didn't know before. I didn't see the horror of this flesh until I came here." 

 

A glittering little dragon appeared in the palm of Ye Chen's hand. 

 

That is the original thing condensed by him in the world of Taoism, which can compress his original 

power to the extreme and turn into a virtual form. 

 

This little dragon looks cute, but if ye Chen throws it out, it can destroy a starry sky! 

 

"Your reincarnation power has increased again! This flesh body has seen it. Only the ancient immortal in 

the world can have such authority as you!" 

 

Sun Yerong was surprised. 

 

She inherited part of the memory of the green lotus fairy, and of course she was familiar with some 

deeds of that year. 

 

At this time, Ji Siqing also recovered from his cultivation state. 

 



Now she is integrated with the door of rosefinch. Bathing fire phoenix has become a Dharma phase in 

her body, which can be mobilized from her body at any time. 

 

It's equivalent to using the power of the rosefinch gate! 

 

After all, the name of female martial god is not blown out. Being able to follow the Lord of reincarnation 

is enough to prove the strength of her blood. 
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Coupled with the love entanglement between the Lord of reincarnation and the female martial god, and 

the complementarity of yin and Yang, Ji Siqing's flesh and soul become more and more powerful! 

 

Breakthrough to the highest level is just around the corner. 

 

When Ji Siqing woke up, he focused on the woman in front of him. 

 

Of course she knows sun Yerong's identity. 

 

The two women's eyes touched each other, just nodded slightly and didn't say much. 

 

They can all sense the hostility of each other! 

 

Ye Chen may not have much affection for sun Yerong, but a man's resurrection for sun Yerong is enough 

to shake the heart of any iceberg. 

 

At the moment, sun Yerong's love for ye Chen has sprouted completely. 

 



However, she also knows that ye Chen's care for herself cannot be compared with Ji Siqing who has 

been around Ye Chen. 

 

Feeling a smell of gunpowder, ye Chen's eyes slipped around, but he didn't speak. 

 

The last one to wake up was the demon emperor. 

 

He quenched the devil's heart in the world of the devil's way, which was supported by the aura here. 

This time, he had a lot of experience. He not only repaired the previous damage of the track, but also 

controlled the second power of the devil's heart. 

 

The heart of the demon emperor will be a great help for him to fight against the soul in the future! 

 

Moreover, the heart of the devil emperor complements the skill of Tianzong. The two work together to 

force down the restless soul. 

 

Ye Chen was very happy when she heard the news. 

 

"OK! As long as you have completely refined the vertical skill of that day, then we can deduce the 

location of the next spell and go to get it. At that time, even if the demon ancestor wants to implement 

the power of seizing and giving up, he can't penetrate the barrier of your body!" 

 

The demon emperor said, "now I'm trying to change the magic way of cultivation. Based on the heart of 

the demon emperor, I can broaden the magic sea in my body. At that time, I can accommodate more 

power!" 

 

The whole person of the hidden devil emperor is like a reborn person. In the future, he will become the 

supreme devil emperor and is destined to shine in the world of the heavens! 

 

Only when the flesh of the green lotus fairy is re integrated with the spirit can it bring the real power of 

the tear pool. 

 



Just absorbing the power of Tao Yun nearby has made a great leap in their strength. It can be seen how 

vast the tears pool contains. 

 

"It seems that the tear pool controlled by the previous evil thoughts is just a shallow layer on the 

surface! Jianjia fairy has placed the real power of the road at the bottom of the tear pool. When Qinglian 

fairy really wakes up, it will trigger this taboo, attract the power of the tear pool and help it recover!" 

 

Ye Chen thought a little and inferred the cause and effect. 

 

There is no other explanation. 

 

It can be seen that Jianjia fairy attaches importance to Qinglian fairy to what extent! 

 

Perhaps the disappearance of Jianjia fairy was also related to the hopelessness of the resurrection of 

Qinglian fairy. 

 

But those have disappeared. 

 

Today, Hongjun's ancestors have gone for thousands of years! The heaven and the world have already 

been renewed and changed! 

 

Moreover, in the Taishang world, the feather emperor is trying to weaken the influence of Hongjun's 

ancestors. 

 

The struggle between the top and the strong has entered a white hot stage. 

 

With a move of sun Yerong's jade hand, the tear pool broke away from the restriction of space, shrank 

rapidly, turned into a handful of clear spring, and slowly flew to sun Yerong's hand. 

 

This tear pool is transformed by the tears of Jianjia fairy, containing the most love and righteousness! No 

less than the four immortal pools. 

 



Even in comparison, as long as there is a drop of water in the world, it can re evolve into a complete tear 

pool. 

 

It just takes a long time! 

 

At the bottom of the tear pool, there are two kinds of precious magic powers buried! 

 

These are two kinds of artifact made by Jianjia fairy who spent countless energy for Qinglian fairy. 

 

One of them is called Jianyu Fusheng. It is a fairy array, which is left on the green lotus fairy. 

 

Once the green lotus fairy is in danger, the sword rain floating life will be triggered automatically. 

Countless fine green lotus swords are born like a rainstorm to protect her whole body. 

 

Even the supreme supernatural power of thirty-three days can't break it in a short time. 

 

The other is a sword inherited from Jianjia Holy Land: Lugu dream seeking. 

 

The name of this sword is very elegant. It is said that it was forged by the world's top weapon refiner 

and sent to Lugu, the holy land of Penglai. 

 

There, let the sword find its own adventure and give birth to the sword spirit. 

 

The Lugu dream hunting held by Qinglian fairy was accompanied by the sword spirit, but later the sword 

spirit perished with her spirit. 

 

Now, in the embryo of the sword, a new soul of the sword is brewing. 

 

Once the spirit of the sword comes again, the sword will become one of the most sharp killers in the 

nine days and ten places. 



 

In terms of its edge, it is no weaker than the eight heavenly swords. 

 

With these two peerless treasures, sun Yerong is not weak even against xuanjiyue and some powerful 

elders. 

 

"Let's go! Now that we have got a new body, it's not suitable to stay here for a long time!" 

 

Ye Chen said, and led the people to withdraw from this incomplete space. 

 

The situation in xuanhai is very chaotic now. Let the major forces kill each other. He will enter here again 

in the future and reap the benefits. 

 

…… 

 

meanwhile. 

 

The distant place from this sea area is the snow field in cold weather and cold land. 

 

Ice and snow closed the city, frost thousands of miles, and the rules between heaven and earth became 

extremely chaotic. 

 

The high altar, like a mountain peak, stands firm and majestic. 

 

At the bottom of the altar, which spread thousands of miles deep, there was a "cocoon" sealed in the 

middle of the ground. 

 

I don't know how long this cocoon has been in existence. Its surface is dark and deep, and covered with 

complex scriptures. 

 



At this moment, the cocoon suddenly moved. 

 

Then there was a violent shaking. 

 

Even the underground felt such strong power. With a tremor, several mountains and snow fields on the 

ground collapsed. 

 

The residents in the city of ice and snow became a little frightened and fled one after another. 

 

On the cocoon, the cracks spread and slowly peeled off, and the incomparable strange power came out. 

 

The surrounding protective net formed by the dark law was burned up by the flame from the cocoon. 

 

The cocoon, like coke, began to break, revealing the dark shadow inside. 

 

Or sleeping in it is not a person. 

 

He was blackened and almost lifeless. 

 

But before long, the dark coke began to break. 

 

A body with great power is transformed from it. 

 

The remaining coke bodies ignited inexplicable flames. 

 

All the pain and dross are burned together! 

 

And the body of the figure is a dark, but starlit light. 

 



The rules of the heavens wound around his body, fought against it, and burst out the light of lightning. 
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The incomparably powerful breath spreads from the ground up to sweeping the whole ice and snow 

city. 

 

In other words, the powerful mind flies into the sky and overlooks the frozen snow field. All forces and 

races are afraid of it! 

 

The patriarch of Shengbing family felt this breath and was overjoyed. 

 

Because this means that Jianjia Shengzi has passed the customs! 

 

And the strength has become stronger than before. 

 

Obviously, a lot has been restored. 

 

The holy ice patriarch immediately took a group of elders to the depths of the underground altar. 

 

Jianjia Shengzi has changed into a black robe and sits alone on the throne. His back is facing the gate. 

The people can't see the expression on his face in the shadow. 

 

"Welcome the son out of the pass! Congratulations!" 

 

The holy ice patriarch bowed. 

 

"Well... Has something big happened recently?" 

 



Jianjia Shengzi asked without salt. 

 

Hearing this, the chief of Shengbing clan looked more dignified. He straightened his thoughts and said all 

the changes in xuanhai for nearly a period of time. 

 

When he heard that Jianjia sword sect was also in an internal struggle and divided into several factions, 

Jianjia Shengzi gave a gloomy laugh. 

 

"Looking at the way their dog bites the dog, Ben Shengzi is very pleased." 

 

Jianjia Shengzi was expelled from the sect, and was badly hurt by Jianjia divine sword. 

 

If it weren't for the collusion of interests, he wouldn't cooperate with Jianjia sword sect. I wish all those 

guys would die. 

 

"You go down and prepare. Now the rules in the xuanhai are becoming more and more chaotic. It's time 

for you to reproduce the world." 

 

Jianjia Shengzi said slowly. 

 

Hearing this, the patriarch of Shengbing and all the elders were very excited. 

 

They have supported Jianjia Shengzi for so many years and helped him recover from his injury. They just 

want Jianjia Shengzi to be their patron saint, rush out of the frozen snow field and have a place in 

xuanhai! 

 

"Obey the order of the son! In three days, the ice and snow family can set out to march into the xuanhai 

sea and raise the son's divine power!" 

 

"Raise the power of the son!" 

 



"Raise the power of the son!" 

 

The elders of the holy ICE family knelt down one after another, with fanatical look and pious tone. 

 

Jianjia Shengzi raised his hand and motioned them to step down. 

 

"Don't exaggerate, just take what you need. Remember, start in three days!" 

 

"Yes!" 

 

“……” 

 

Since the last battle, Jianjia Shengzi has fallen into a closed state. 

 

He bound himself into a cocoon, trapped in it, realized the devil, and finally made a breakthrough. 

 

Now he has recovered 80% of his strength in the past. If he returns to Jianjia sword sect again, no one 

will be his opponent except those old guys! 

 

"What I have lost must be taken back with my own hands!" 

 

In his eyes, there is a strong sense of killing, which can sweep the world and burn the whole void. 

 

Now he has just recovered from his cocoon breaking state and needs to raise his magic law to the peak. 

 

But not long after he closed his eyes, he seemed to feel something. Suddenly he opened his eyes. The 

dark light of his pupils penetrated the world and went straight to the depths of the sky. 

 

There is a terrible force recovering. 



 

"No... it's absolutely impossible!" 

 

Jianjia Shengzi fiercely stood up from the throne and directly tore the void in front of him. The next 

moment he appeared outside the city of ice and snow. 

 

The frost is all over the sky and the snow is flying. 

 

Bingfeng snow plain has always been this kind of weather, but at this time, Jianjia Shengzi felt the biting 

cold. 

 

He had been deeply shocked, and it took a long time for his eyes to gradually recover. 

 

"That's the smell of Qinglian, but it's absolutely impossible... Qinglian died completely that year. I 

watched with my own eyes. Even if Jianjia fairy sealed her up, it was just an ice corpse, and there was no 

possibility of recovery!" 

 

The son of Jianjia lost his arrogance in the past and talked to himself like a madman. 

 

There was a trace of fear hidden in the words that he had not even noticed! 

 

After a moment of mumbling, a sense of madness reappeared in his eyes. 

 

He was also prepared to lead the holy ICE family out of the snow field, fight out of the world, and then 

receive more powerful power of faith to improve cultivation. 

 

But now it seems that the time has come. 

 

Qinglian fairy is the enemy of his life. Even if other spirits integrate into Qinglian and resurrect, they will 

inherit all the powers and memories of Qinglian fairy. 

 



At that time, the new green lotus fairy will still come to the door. 

 

Although he boasted that he was strong, he still had a sense of self-knowledge in front of the green lotus 

fairy. 

 

If the green lotus fairy really recovers to the peak, he is not the enemy of the other party's attack. 

 

Now the other party should not reach the peak. This is an opportunity. 

 

Jianjia Shengzi turned back and took a deep look at the ice city standing in the ice field. At the moment, 

the leader of Shengbing clan and the elders are gathering the elite of the clan to fight against the 

outside world. 

 

The soldiers in the city are full of fighting spirit and enthusiasm. 

 

"Originally I wanted you to live a few more days, but now the situation has changed. I can only wrong 

you in advance." 

 

Jianjia Shengzi said, sticking out a palm, in which there was a bottomless black hole, slowly forming. 

 

"Dark devil skill: devour ten thousand ways." 

 

A cruel smile appeared on his face. 

 

Boom! 

 

Hundreds of miles away, countless icebergs were blown to powder. 

 

People in the city of ice and snow were stunned for a moment when they heard this sound. Then they 

saw the torrent of ice and snow, which rolled up ten thousand feet high and covered them. It was 

endless, like the end of the world. 
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Some of the strong men in the ice and snow city have changed their looks. They hurry to protect the 

defense array shrouded above the city. 

 

There are also senior elders who brush their sleeves and hum coldly and fly high into the sky. They want 

to see who dares to fight the Shengbing family under the protection of the Jianjia Holy Son? 

 

"Bold fanatics! Our family is sheltered by the Holy Son. How can you be presumptuous here!" 

 

The old voice of the holy ICE family spread thousands of miles and was powerful in all directions. 

 

He doesn't panic at all. Even if his opponent is stronger than them, he will eventually be subdued by the 

son of God! 

 

These elders came one after another. Even the head of the clan didn't care and ordered the clan to 

continue to do all kinds of things. 

 

In all four directions, snow and ice started a prairie fire, surging to completely surround the huge snow 

and ice city on the plain. 

 

But those snow storms seemed to freeze, only surrounded, but did not do anything. 

 

The elders felt strange after they said cruel words. 

 

Why doesn't Jianjia Shengzi come forward? The enemy in front of them can't be dealt with by their 

family. 

 



While they were wondering, behind the snowstorm, a man walked out slowly and walked in the high air 

like walking on the ground. 

 

When the people in the city saw the man, they were very frightened. 

 

Many people turned back and looked at the statue erected in the middle of the city. 

 

"Holy... Holy Son?" 

 

"As like as two peas," the Lord is the same as the Lord, but why should the Lord of the sons besiege me? 

" 

 

"I don't know. Is someone pretending to be the son of God?" 

 

“……” 

 

In the ice and snow city, there are voices of discussion everywhere. 

 

Leader Shengbing's face completely froze. He really couldn't think of it, so he soared up, came to the 

middle of the air and asked, "Lord Shengzi, are you experimenting with a new skill?" 

 

Jianjia's son smiled but did not speak, and his eyes were meaningful. 

 

The holy ice clan leader suddenly clicked in his heart. He forced down the panic and continued to laugh. 

 

"If the holy son doesn't dislike it, we old guys can also be your target, but don't scare the residents in the 

city." 

 

Jianjia Shengzi looked down. There were hundreds of thousands of residents in the city of ice and snow, 

which should be enough to support him to kill the green lotus fairy who had just returned. 



 

"You do one last thing for me." Jianjia Shengzi said. 

 

"Son, please say!" 

 

Shengbing clan leader returned to the city, but he winked at the two generals under his opponent. 

 

That means things are bad! Get ready to run! 

 

"Help me... Fill my stomach!" 

 

Jianjia Shengzi grinned, the corners of his mouth cracked to the root of his teeth, revealing a row of 

sharp fangs. 

 

At this time, he is already inhuman! It's half man and half devil. 

 

People who saw this scene were terrified. 

 

Jianjia Shengzi raised his palm, and the unparalleled suction burst out. Suddenly, thousands of ice 

warriors gathered in the middle of the square were sucked up. With strong pull, they all entered the 

vortex. 

 

Once inside, waiting for their fate is to be stirred into powder and become the physical nourishment of 

Jianjia son. 

 

The whole city of ice and snow was in a mess. 

 

After several soldiers' elders were stunned for a moment, some were angry and some were terrified. 

 



The leader of Shengbing clan trembled. He stared angrily, raised his hand and pointed to the Jianjia Holy 

Son. He couldn't help yelling. 

 

"You ungrateful beast! My holy ICE family has supported you, helped you heal, and provided you with 

countless resources, but you turn to bite the hand that feeds you! You will be damned!" 

 

Jianjia Shengzi was unmoved by such abuse. 

 

In his eyes, only power is supreme, and everything else is floating clouds. 

 

"Ha ha... I really have to thank you. Don't worry. After I rule the xuanhai sea, I will set up a monument 

for you and delimit the territory. At that time, it will fulfill your wish to rush out of this ice field!" 

 

Jianjia Shengzi's words made everyone fall into an ice cellar. 

 

They never thought that the essence of the god worshipped for thousands of years was a wolf! 

 

And a wolf strong enough to devour everything! 

 

The holy ice patriarch closed his eyes painfully. 

 

He brought in the wolf. 

 

At the beginning, he was ambitious and wanted to create a new dynasty, so he accepted the seriously 

wounded guy and used his strength to achieve his goal. 

 

Who ever wanted to keep a snake warm, but it was swallowed by the snake. 

 

The holy ice patriarch painfully closed his eyes, accompanied by a violent breath, which covered up the 

world in an instant. 



 

Hundreds of thousands of people in the whole ice and snow city suddenly turned into ice sculptures 

under the sweeping of this violent atmosphere. 

 

Some are surprised, some are frightened, some are trying to escape, some are trembling, but they are 

unable to escape the rigid fate. 

 

Their aura was eroded by the pervasive dark forces and frozen into ice sculptures in an instant. 

 

In the blink of an eye, no one survived the whole ice and snow city. 

 

Under the manipulation of Jianjia Shengzi, hundreds of thousands of lives suddenly became crushed, 

and a large number of ice debris poured out of the city and entered his body one after another. 

 

Jianjia son opened his arms and looked very happy. 

 

When those ice chips entered the body, his strength soared at a speed visible to the naked eye, quickly 

reached the peak, and even had a trend of upward breakthrough. 

 

His dark eyes changed and even covered with a thin layer of frost. 

 

The energy of the whole ice and snow family gathered in his body. We can imagine how powerful this 

force is. 

 

"Although the energy of these ice sheets is very vast, they are still worse than the peak..." 

 

Jianjia Shengzi raised the people of Shengbing family as fry from the beginning. When they grow up to a 

certain extent, they can be slaughtered and eaten. 

 

Doing so now is tantamount to encouraging the seedlings. 

 



But there's no way. 

 

The top priority is to get rid of the big trouble! No matter how much he pays, he will not hesitate. 

 

One pupil of Jianjia Shengzi is dark and deep, and the other is covered with frost. The whole person 

seems to be divided into two parts. 

 

"Jianjia sword sect... After many years, I finally have to go back. Hehe, but this time, I have to charge 

some interest." 

 

Jianjia son murmured to himself. After saying that, his body turned into a streamer and disappeared in 

the far end of the sky. 

 

…… 

 

meanwhile. 

 

Jianjia sword sect. 

 

At this time, this quiet and peaceful Jianjia Valley is not as sacred and distant as before, but full of the 

smell of deforestation. 

 

Since the two nine heavenly divinities guarding the xuanhai were stolen, the whole xuanhai has 

undergone great changes, and the barrier between the xuanhai and the heaven has become weak, and 

even has a certain channel with the supreme world. 

 

Some powerful warriors entered the xuanhai sea through the boundary wall. 
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The strength of people in the world of heaven is extraordinary, and the divine skills and magical powers 

are superior to those of xuanhai martial arts. 

 

For many years, the Jianjia sword sect has been the dominant one in the xuanhai, which has lasted for a 

long time. 

 

The Jianjia sword sect has long had no worries after occupying the dominant position for many years. No 

matter how they toss, the family wealth left by Jianjia fairies is enough for them to dominate xuanhai. 

 

Without the spirit of being vigilant in times of peace, the decay of Jianjia sword school has spread from 

top to bottom and has rotted to the root! 

 

Therefore, many people in the sword sect have learned to enjoy themselves and do not want to make 

progress, resulting in the neglect of cultivation. 

 

There are even many people who have secretly done shady activities. The evil they have done is 

heinous! 

 

This kind of atmosphere has been prevailing in Jianjia sword sect for a long time. It can be said that it has 

rotted to a certain extent. 

 

Now, the entry of the outside strong will certainly cause the instability of the whole xuanhai. 

 

Jianjia sword sect is the ruling overlord of xuanhai. However, when other strong forces rush in, they are 

struggling to parry. 

 

In addition, darizong and xuanhai leizong took advantage of this opportunity to wade through the 

muddy water, and the situation became more and more embarrassing. 

 

At this time, hundreds of disciples of Jianjia sword sect were stationed in the periphery of the valley. Not 

far from the Jianjia Valley, the war was raging, and a small-scale battle broke out. 

 



A Jianjia disciple saw this and said angrily, "these xuanhai leizong people are really shameful! They say 

they are to eliminate traitors and enter the jurisdiction of our sect! But can't we see whether their 

traitors come in? If it's normal, they don't dare to ride on our heads and shit!" 

 

As a disciple of xuanhai first sword sect, he is really depressed. 

 

Those sects that dare not pretend in ordinary days are now active, and they are deliberately or 

unintentionally challenging the majesty of Jianjia sword sect. 

 

The Jianjia sword sect is in a split at this time. The five dignitaries are divided into three factions. 

Recently, there have been several conflicts, large and small, because of their different ideas and uneven 

distribution of interests. 

 

The contradiction between them has reached an irreconcilable level. Where is the time to meddle in 

these external affairs? 

 

It's just a pity that the disciples of Jianjia sword sect were besieged, and they can't be relieved after 

returning to the sect. 

 

"Hey, I don't know what's going on. Under the leadership of their little Lord, darizong has occupied three 

geomantic treasure lands, which used to belong to our Jianjia sword sect!" 

 

"What can we do? The other party dispatched two strong men at the level of emperor and ancestor. 

How can we deal with it?" 

 

These disciples frowned one by one and were extremely depressed. They were originally high above. No 

matter where they went to xuanhai, they would receive the envy and awe of other sects. 

 

But now, they seem to be targets. Anyone who sees them has to step on them. 

 

At this time, in the depths of the sky, a cold chill suddenly came, enveloped the Mountain Gate in an 

instant, and dyed the protectorate array a light frost white. 

 



The disciples looked up and were surprised. Even the clouds were condensed into sculptures, standing in 

the air. They looked quite shiny under the reflection of the sun. 

 

A Jianjia disciple exclaimed, "what the hell is that?" 

 

The other said, "I don't know, but it's definitely not like that before. Hurry in and report to the elder." 

 

Then someone rushed to the mountain in a hurry. Now the elders of the sect are discussing matters in 

the underground conference hall. Where will they have time to deal with them. 

 

Therefore, we can only enter the deep mountains to report. 

 

However, the disciple stopped halfway, because he had turned into an ice sculpture, almost in the blink 

of an eye. 

 

The invisible sharp cold broke through the void and reached them, which made the eyes of more than a 

dozen Jianjia disciples change dramatically. 

 

They can't escape such a strong attack! 

 

On that day, the clouds in the dome gradually fell and accumulated into ice stairs! 

 

In the depths of the cold sky that day, a figure came slowly. He was dressed in white rather than snow. 

He had an extraordinary temperament, a handsome face, evil spirits, and a strange dark color in the 

corners of his eyes. 

 

At the moment, he is coming and descending in front of the valley gate of Jianjia sword sect. 

 

"You... Who are you?" 

 

A disciple asked boldly. 



 

Jianjia's son smiled but did not speak. He looked at the surrounding environment. There were green 

mountains and green waters, full of vitality, and many kinds of spirit animals also lived in the mountains 

and forests here. 

 

Jianjia Shengzi couldn't help remembering and sighing: "when I practiced here, I didn't have such 

abundant aura, and many palaces haven't been built yet. What I admire is the simplicity of the road. 

Now look at you guys, you really pay more and more attention to the vanity of appearance and ignore 

the ultimate meaning of the limitless devil." 

 

Some disciples were shocked and immediately asked: 

 

"Are you a disciple of Jianjia sword sect? You are so familiar with my Jianjia sword sect!" 

 

Ye Chen shook his head. 

 

"I used to be, but now I'm not, and I'll never be." 

 

Hearing this, the disciples looked at each other and felt incredible. 

 

Jianjia Shengzi smiled and then said, "have you ever seen eternity?" 
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His endless words puzzled hundreds of disciples present. 

 

"If I haven't seen it, I can see it now." 

 

Jianjia Shengzi raised his palm with a smile and blew a breath. The light force of ice drifted forward and 

soared in the blink of an eye. 



 

Before those people could react, they were brushed by the fine cold force, and every cell of their body 

was frozen into ice. 

 

Bang! 

 

Then it crashed into crumbs and floated into the body of Jianjia Shengzi. 

 

"You become the energy in me and concentrate on helping me. This is the witness of eternity." 

 

The son of Jianjia was intoxicated and said to himself. 

 

Not far away, the elder and his disciples came, and they saw it with their own eyes. 

 

"This... What the hell is going on?" 

 

Seeing Jianjia's son's behavior, the elder thought that the other party was a strong man from outside 

xuanhai. 

 

"Bold! This is Jianjia sword sect. How dare you be so presumptuous? All the disciples are ordered to 

form an array!" 

 

The young elder held an extremely powerful sword, and his strength reached the ninth floor of the 

hundred yoke territory. He was only one step away from the half step Tianjun. 

 

When the eight disciples behind him saw that their compatriots were killed, they also felt angry. They 

untied the sword seals one after another and combined them into a magnificent sword array. 

 

The avenue Rune suddenly rose into the sky and went straight to Qiongyu. The brilliant order God chain 

was like an ancient sword God recovering at this moment, cutting through the gap of the void, falling 

from the sky and rolling towards the Jianjia Holy Son. 



 

The sword array composed of eight people is simple and powerful. It can condense extremely broad 

sword meaning in a short time! 

 

And the breath of Kendo is extremely blazing, even compared with the different fires in the heavens, it is 

extremely terrible. 

 

The sword array is surrounded by immortal Qi, which is regular all over the sky and pouring down like a 

waterfall. 

 

Such forces are fully covered and can hardly be countered. 

 

Just the power of the Taoist principles of the sword array shows the details of Jianjia sword school. 

Ordinary sects can't cultivate such a fast and powerful Tianjian array. 

 

The elder served as the blade part of the sword. He held a clear divine sword. The heavenly roads were 

transported here to manifest and roll down. Finally, they condensed into a slender lightsaber, twisted 

and chopped down to block the surrounding void, so that the Jianjia holy son had no way to escape. 

 

But in the face of this sword array, why should Jianjia Shengzi escape? The cold ice in his body surged 

and burst into blue light, which merged into a light frost protective cover! 

 

In the face of such offensives, Jianjia Shengzi did not mess at all, showing the supreme cold ice road 

map. 

 

It's like time stops and time solidifies. In a moment, Jianjia Shengzi has felt the deep power of heaven 

and earth. 

 

"Jianjia sword sect is really a good place to understand Tao. After only a few minutes, I have felt the 

boiling of power in my body. What a wonderful feeling..." 

 

Jianjia Shengzi couldn't help taking a long breath and sighed leisurely. 



 

At the next moment, when he opened his eyes, there were two ice swords in the depths of his pupils, 

which shot out and pierced the sword array between heaven and earth silently! 

 

He just used the cold ice magic stab to make the bodies of the eight disciples shaky and unable to 

support them. 

 

With a bang, the sword array was completely frozen by the endless frost, as if the sky were falling apart, 

and bundles of Ice Spikes bloomed like a volcano. 

 

The disciples of Jianjia sword sect were also frozen in it. 

 

"Want to resist me? I'm afraid you're still a little weak." 

 

Jianjia Shengzi took back all the frost and swallowed the sealed flesh and blood. 

 

Red blood vessels loomed on him. 

 

The next moment, his eyes looked into the distance, and the whole Jianjia sword valley was under his 

control. 

 

Heaven and earth solidify and time stands still. It seems that there are eternal years staying here, and 

hundreds of millions of planets are blown up. 

 

Just at this moment, thousands of elders and disciples of Jianjia sword sect were attacked by this force, 

condensed into ice sculptures, and then dispersed with the wind into the body of Jianjia Shengzi. 

 

…… 

 

At the same time, Jianjia sword sect is in the forbidden area of the holy land. 

 



The top leaders of the three factions quarreled with each other, and no one let anyone, but suddenly, 

they all felt the surging power outside the sect, which was very frightening. 

 

"Someone is attacking!" 

 

Jianjia patriarch's eyes pierced the void and looked into the distance. 

 

"What?" 

 

The other elders felt unbelievable and immediately went through the void. When they reached the front 

gate of Jianjia sword sect, they saw an empty scene. 

 

In the middle of the valley, a man in white sat on the top of the mountain, surrounded by countless 

swords. 

 

Those swords were melted into the essence of a body, and they were put into his body to provide 

nourishment. 

 

There are countless wronged souls. After shouting angrily, not only their flesh bodies were destroyed, 

but also their gods and souls were swallowed up. 

 

Those people are elders or disciples of Jianjia sword sect, with thousands of people. 

 

The whole Jianjia sword Valley has become a purgatory, which has never happened in Jianjia sword 

school for thousands of years. It's shocking. 

 

"Stop it!" 

 

Both Jianjia patriarch and other elders suddenly looked crazy. 

 

They didn't expect that someone dared to do so boldly in the territory of Jianjia sword sect. 



 

"Bold! Who are you? You dare to be so wild on the territory of our Jianjia sword sect. Are you 

impatient?" 

 

The roar exploded like thunder. 

 

Then, a bright sword light cut through, almost covering the whole world, containing a strong anger. 

 

To cut off the intruder's head. 

 

The Jianjia sage sitting on the top of the mountain was not flustered at all. His eyes coagulated, his 

mouth opened, and a cluster of small ice spikes condensed into a sword. In a moment, he ran out 

violently and collided with the sword that day. 

 

Boom! 

 

Both sides burst out a strong impact. 

 

The high level of Jianjia sword sect is moved by it. 

 

Someone can compete with them in sword power. 

 

Dozens of swords hummed and fell from the sky, bringing up an infinite chain of order, which turned 

into crazy bell rules and ripples, to suppress the son of Jianjia. 

 

But Jianjia Shengzi was not afraid. By the same means, he resolved the crisis. 

 

At this time, the smoke and nitrate dispersed, and they saw clearly the appearance of Jianjia Shengzi. 

 

The pupil of Jianjia patriarch shrinks violently. 



 

The expressions of those supreme elders are the same. They can't be more familiar with the people in 

front of them! 

 

Jianjia son! 

 

This guy is regarded as the strongest cholera in history. Even the Jianjia patriarch could not kill him 

completely. He could only gather the strength of everyone and seal him in the boundless snow field. 

 

But now it's back again. How can it not be shocking? 


