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"Don't be too surprised. There are so many things you can't think of." 

 

Jianjia Shengzi smiled, and the smile on his face was very strange. 

 

The leader of Jianjia sect stared at him and asked in a deep voice, "what are you doing back? The small 

temple of Jianjia sword sect can't accommodate you and other big Buddha, and you slaughtered our 

disciples. Give me a statement first!" 

 

The other elders quietly moved some steps aside and blocked the escape route of Jianjia Shengzi. 

 

They are here, Jianjia son must be unable to escape. 

 

"Hehe, I'm not interested in you this time. I just came to have a look. By the way, I have to say, the food 

here is delicious." 

 

Jianjia Shengzi's words aroused public anger! 

 

This guy is so complacent! 

 

They even use the disciples of Jianjia sword sect as food! 

 

Beast! 

 

"Don't worry, I'm just here to find out. I don't mean to do anything to you. Although I can't fight you, 

none of you can stop me if you want to escape." 



 

Jianjia Shengzi's words are very arrogant, but they are in line with the facts. 

 

Now he is stronger than before, but the overall strength of Jianjia sword sect is much lower than before. 

 

The two supreme elders were furious, but now things have happened. The top priority is how to deal 

with the devil in front of them! 

 

"Come on, what do you want? The spirits of thousands of disciples of our sect are enough to cause great 

damage to Jianjia sword sect." 

 

Jianjia patriarch said coldly. 

 

The Jianjia son stretched his waist when he was full. The ice rules were behind him and slowly 

condensed into a pair of wings. 

 

The pair of wings are crystal clear and made of cold ice, glittering with inexplicable luster. 

 

In the eyes of Jianjia Shengzi, there is a dark air rising. 

 

Such a gesture seems to tell the elders of Jianjia sword sect that you can't provoke me! 

 

Many disciples of Jianjia sword sect also found the existence of Jianjia Holy Son and heard the dialogue 

between them. They were very surprised for a time. 

 

Then there was a lot of discussion. 

 

Several elders who are high in the upper position and high weight on weekdays, where have they ever 

been beaten in the face like this? Each one looked extremely gloomy. 

 



Jianjia's son took a long sigh of relief after all the spirits in his body were swallowed up, which explained 

his intention. 

 

"The son of God came back this time to cooperate with you, or to discuss countermeasures with you." 

 

As soon as he said this, several senior executives immediately felt that the situation was wrong. 

 

Jianjia patriarch's sleeve robe waved, and an isolated channel emerged between them. 

 

"Come inside and get together!" 

 

With that, she took the lead in entering the channel and cut off all the sight of the outside world. 

 

Two supreme elders followed, while others were not qualified to enter. 

 

Jianjia Shengzi smiled and immediately walked in. 

 

Jianjia patriarch floated in the shining space channel of the stars and said frankly, "if you have anything, 

just say it." 

 

"Remember Qinglian?" 

 

Jianjia Shengzi said faintly. 

 

Sure enough, on hearing his words, the look of Jianjia patriarch and two supreme elders changed 

instantly. 

 

"Isn't green lotus taken away by Jianjia fairy long ago?" 

 

A supreme elder couldn't help saying. 



 

"Yes, the spirit of the green lotus fairy fell into the six ways and disappeared immediately. There is no 

possibility of recovery!" 

 

Another supreme elder recalled what she learned when she was a deacon of Jianjia sword sect. 

 

"What if I tell you that the green lotus fairy is now resurrected?" 

 

Jianjia son's eyes became a little playful. 

 

Sure enough, after hearing this, the faces opposite showed impossible expressions one after another. 

 

One of the supreme elders even sneered: "you told me that Hongjun's ancestor was coming back, and 

the credibility was higher than this!" 

 

"Jianjia Shengzi, if you come back here just to joke with us, you'd better leave as soon as possible!" 

 

The two supreme elders decided that the son of Jianjia was teasing them. 

 

Among the three, Jianjia patriarch was the most calm. Although she didn't directly experience that thing, 

she heard about it. 

 

Qinglian fairy, I'm afraid it's a name they don't want to mention now. 

 

In those days, Jianjia patriarch couldn't get rid of their relationship, so now they are grasshoppers on a 

rope. 

 

"Are you sure?" Jianjia patriarch asked, 

 



Jianjia Shengzi was a little impatient: "a bunch of stubborn old things, if I'm not sure, why do I come to 

you? Waste my precious time, sit down and chat and drink tea?" 

 

Seeing the son of Jianjia like this, the two supreme elders stopped talking, and their eyes became 

suspicious. 

 

His tone certainly didn't sound like a lie! 

 

Did that really happen? 

 

I didn't expect that it would happen again after many years. 

 

Then, Jianjia Shengzi said his guess. 

 

The faces of several people were also more and more dignified. 

 

"You mean... Someone took Qinglian's body and broke through the seal?" 

 

Jianjia patriarch guessed the key of the matter and couldn't help asking. 

 

Seeing Jianjia Shengzi nodding, her heart could not help sinking to the bottom of the valley. 

 

"If that's true... It's tricky. Even if there are other gods and spirits, we must not let the flesh of Qinglian 

fairy get out of trouble!" 

 

Jianjia patriarch said this firmly and sparingly. 
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Even she can let the Jianjia Saint return to the Jianjia sword sect, but she can't let the Qinglian fairy 

come back to life. 

 

The two supreme elders also hold the same idea! 

 

"If you like, I can cooperate with Jianjia sword sect once. After that war, I was actually wounded by the 

green lotus fairy. That's why I left an indelible green lotus mark on my body!" 

 

"I can feel the position of the green lotus fairy with this trace of mark!" 

 

Jianjia saint's words are very obvious. Without him, Jianjia sword sect can't even find the trace of 

Qinglian fairy. 

 

"How do you want to cooperate?" Jianjia patriarch asked. 

 

The son of Jianjia immediately offered his own conditions, and the two supreme elders couldn't listen. 

 

He came back this time and asked for several valuable artifacts! 

 

Even with the inside information of Jianjia sword sect, you can't take all these things out at once. 

 

"Jianjia Shengzi, don't go too far! Don't think you can do whatever you want with the trace of Qinglian 

fairy!" 

 

One of the supreme elders said coldly, in a very cold tone. 

 

Jianjia's son looks like a scoundrel and doesn't care about each other's threat. 

 

Jianjia patriarch finally stopped the supreme elder and shook his head gently. 

 



"OK, we agree to all your requirements, but one thing, since we have reached cooperation, we must 

completely eliminate the green lotus fairy and leave no future trouble!" 

 

Jianjia patriarch looked serious and said very solemnly. 

 

"Of course! Do you think I want her to live?" 

 

Then the Jianjia patriarch arranged people to follow the Qinglian fairy with the Jianjia saint. This time, 

she sent four elders with her, and xuanjiyue, the successor of Jianjia fairy orthodoxy, took the lead. 

 

High ranking elders like them are stained with cause and effect, and their every move is under the gaze 

of heaven and can't surpass the thunder pool. 

 

So we must have the right person to destroy the green lotus fairy! 

 

Xuanjiyue took over this important task. 

 

With the loss of time, Xuan Jiyue became more and more proficient in the Taoist tradition of Jianjia fairy. 

 

As long as you don't die prematurely, you are bound to become a overlord. 

 

When Jianjia patriarch confessed Xuanji moon, her eyes were very quiet, as if she had known for a long 

time. 

 

"Don't worry, Lord, I'll take her. Besides her, I feel another breath." 

 

Xuanjiyue's tone was a little ponderous. 

 

"Oh? Who?" 

 



Jianjia patriarch couldn't help asking. 

 

"Lord of reincarnation." 

 

Xuanji moon was calm and answered faintly. 

 

As soon as this remark came out, the eyes of Jianjia patriarch changed. 

 

"Why did he come?" 

 

Xuanji moon shook her head and said she didn't know it. There were two generations of love and hate 

entanglements between her and ye Chen. The causal relationship between the two sides was constantly 

cut and the reason was chaotic. 

 

Only when one of them dies and dissipates completely can those contradictions be solved. 

 

Xuanjiyue doesn't think she will be a loser. 

 

But she wants to win the initiative in this war. 

 

But not long ago, xuanjiyue wanted to see through her future destiny, but somehow it was dark. 

 

This has never happened before. 

 

Although it was ominous, she firmly believed that it was her practice these days. 

 

"Let's go. If you want to win Ye Chen and succeed in revenge, this is a great opportunity." 

 

Xuanjiyue was not flustered in the face of Jianjia Shengzi. 



 

She knows the name of Jianjia Shengzi and has read many historical records. 

 

But there was no fear. 

 

Jianjia Shengzi was also curious about her and couldn't help looking at her more: "this girl should be the 

legendary master of destiny! It seems that you have accepted a good apprentice." 

 

Jianjia Shengzi looked up and down Xuanji moon, and couldn't help licking his lips. Xuanji moon 

represented fate, and his breath of heaven was very strong. 

 

Xuanji moon glanced at him faintly, and the purple light appeared on her, which seemed to rebound to 

people's line of sight. 

 

Jianjia son hurriedly used a trace of frost to protect his eyes. He was not angry, but his eyes were more 

playful. 

 

"Yes, you have personality! It's much better than those old women in Jianjia sword sect!" 

 

Jianjia Shengzi laughed. 

 

Xuanjiyue ignored him at all. After receiving the order, she changed into a suit of armor, which is the 

immortal family armor of Jianjia sword sect. 

 

Wearing this in your body can save your life. 

 

Several people used the special transmission channel of Jianjia sword sect. It was a huge sword standing 

in the depths of the forbidden area, connecting the dark and light worlds, which was very strange. 

 

"Go in from here and you can be transferred to the location over there, but you need to determine the 

location in advance." 



 

Jianjia patriarch stood with his hands on his back and said to several people. 

 

On both sides of the huge sword, there are more than 100 monks of Jianjia sword sect. They use their Qi 

to transport their swords and ruthlessly insert them into the huge halberd to support this dharma array. 

 

The majestic Aura moved slowly and rushed into the night, almost overturning the forbidden area! 

 

"Good!" 

 

Jianjia Shengzi took the lead in stepping on this ancient road paved with swords. His eyes burst out with 

unparalleled light. Almost in a short moment, he injected the Qi machine into it and locked a position in 

the xuanhai sea. 

 

It was a void, close to the edge of xuanhai! 

 

"I'm afraid you have to strengthen your strength. They're leaving here!" 

 

The spirit of Jianjia's son also appeared on the broad sword surface at the same time. 

 

Jianjia patriarch and several elders looked a little dignified when they saw this scene. Soon, they 

transferred several elders at the level of heavenly king to urge the divine sword with their own aura and 

swept out with mighty power. 

 

This huge sword is like a shining God pillar, which is almost going to illuminate the whole forbidden area 

into day! 

 

The broad taboo ancient road extends out and leads to the depths of the void! 

 

Jianjia Shengzi set foot on this road, followed by Xuan Jiyue and several other elders of sword school. 

 



At this time, ye Chen seemed to feel something at the edge of the void in the xuanhai. He suddenly 

looked up and looked at the depth of the void in front of him. 

 

"What happened?" Ji Siqing asked. 

 

Ye Chen looked at the void and chaos, and his expression gradually became dignified. 

 

"I'm afraid we won't get away so easily today!" 

 

As soon as this remark came out, the devil emperor and sun Yerong who followed behind also knew that 

there was an enemy attack. 

 

They each came up with their own means. 

 

Suddenly, there was a vortex in the depths of the void, slowly forming, flashing like streamer, and 

several figures shuttled out. 

 

The leader is wearing a white robe, but his temperament is very Yin and evil. 

 

Jianjia son! 

 

Why did he know his whereabouts? Ye Chen had some doubts in his heart and soon calmed down. 

 

He once dealt with the Jianjia Holy Son. The aura of the other party was very Yin and evil, and sent out 

bursts of cold. 
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"We've met again. We're all right." 



 

Jianjia Shengzi's skin laughed and meat didn't laugh. He stopped in front of several people. There was a 

dark atmosphere around him. When he gathered and dispersed, he blocked the site. 

 

And then the person who walked out made Ye Chen's pupil shrink suddenly. 

 

Xuanji moon! 

 

There are also several elders of Jianjia sword sect. 

 

According to the smell, the elders are not weak. They can be said to be really strong! 

 

Ye Chen, who stood in the front, suddenly dodged and retreated to the depths of the void like lightning. 

 

Where he was just now, there was a silent dark giant finger, like a mountain falling down, crushing all 

the surrounding space. 

 

Kuang! 

 

Ye Chen mobilized the power of space, blocked the surrounding field, and summoned the fire of the 

Taoist spirit, Yan xuan'er, swept out, and broke the finger completely. 

 

"Oh? I can't see your reaction is very fast. You've escaped." 

 

Jianjia Shengzi pretended to be nothing, but actually put away a wisp of mind. 

 

"Want to sneak attack? I'm afraid you don't have that ability!" 

 

Ye Chen snorted coldly and then slapped it directly! 

 



Daqianchonglou palm! 

 

The surging palm strength, containing the immortal breath of eternal vicissitudes, suddenly rises, shocks 

the world, twinkles in the sky, and even the thunder and earth world is a sensation. 

 

A faint light rose into the sky and broke through chaos. Between the clouds, hundreds of vast palm 

prints emerged, as fierce as a fire falling meteor, and instantly locked each other. 

 

For a moment, all the spaces were squeezed together, like an infinite force of rules, surging and twisted 

together. 

 

Ye Chen's palm fell, like a God coming, rising into the sky and falling quickly, like an ancient giant palm 

from the previous era! 

 

The sound of rumbling continued. 

 

Control the world and everything. 

 

Vast and majestic! 

 

This is the power of a thousand towers, connecting heaven and earth, moving nature, going against 

heaven and earth, and controlling life and death! 

 

Even the son of Jianjia looked very cautious at this time. 

 

With a cold hum, the blood capillaries of his body expanded and sent out wisps of cold force. 

 

At the same time, his heart raised a strong vigilance! 

 

The last time he fought with Ye Chen, although he was not weak, he didn't understand the true meaning 

of such a profound Tao. 



 

But now, he raised his hand and waved his palm, and suppressed the power of all rules! 

 

Such a vision, terrible, is really embarrassing. 

 

Xuanji moon stood in the rear. 

 

Her bright eyes also made light waves. 

 

"These means are really not weak. They have brought the integration of daqianchonglou palm and blood 

to the extreme and turned corruption into magic. Only the posture of heaven can have such 

understanding ability!" 

 

Xuanji's moon face was expressionless and calm, but in her actual heart, she had silently given her 

evaluation. 

 

She watched Ye Chen grow up step by step. She thought it would take some time for ye Chen to 

completely master such original truth. 

 

But who could have expected that ye Chen now has a variety of magical powers and treasures. 

 

What's more, I realized the supreme power, which is the dream of several top powers! 

 

Xuanji moon was gradually surrounded by purple light, like a purple sky in this desolate void. 

 

"Saint, let me come. The mole ants in this realm are not worth your hand." 

 

A man in his forties came out. He was an elder of Jianjia sword sect. He was called Gu Yun Jian Zun. He 

could be called a young hero. He had not practiced for a long time, but he had entered the realm of 

heavenly king. 

 



It is well known that he admires the Saint Xuanji moon. 

 

This time, he received the order of the patriarch and carried out the task with Xuan Jiyue. 

 

Although the opponent has reincarnation blood, the state is too low, which makes him look down on 

him. So he volunteered to show himself in front of the saint. 

 

"Saint, let me deal with the younger generation. Please rest assured." 

 

Ancient cloud sword Zun stepped out, and his body was full of powerful Qi machine. 

 

Xuan Jiyue looked at him and immediately nodded faintly, giving him some of the purple sun on her 

right arm. 

 

"Accurate." 

 

Xuanji moon spoke indifferently, like a God above, issuing orders. 

 

Bang! 

 

This round of purple sun is integrated with the body of ancient cloud sword, which makes him more 

powerful! 

 

The atmosphere of a great road flows to the utmost, making everyone present feel a great threat. 

 

At the moment, the ancient cloud sword statue is like a towering God of war. He walks out of the 

universe and is obliquely wrapped in the power of chaos. Behind him, there is a huge purple sun wheel 

floating. 

 

This purple gas is left by the Jianjia fairy. Through the transformation of years, it exudes incomparably 

ancient brilliance. 



 

For hundreds of thousands of years, no one has been able to understand the glory of the purple sun. 

Only xuanjiyue has done it. If she controls her destiny, she controls the limitless heaven. 

 

Xuanji moon is the real goddess of destiny, and it is also the object of crazy admiration of many sword 

sect people! 

 

Ancient cloud sword Zun is even willing to pay his life for it, as long as he can get the favor of the saint. 

 

The purple Qi evolved in Fen Hongmeng wrapped the ancient cloud sword statue, and the mysterious 

Tao fell boldly, targeting Ye Chen. 

 

Sun Yerong, who was in the far sky, just wanted to mobilize the power of Qinglian, but he was lightly 

stopped by Ye Chen. 

 

"Don't worry, just stay where you are!" 
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Ye Chen's voice came into everyone's ears and had a reassuring courage. 

 

The purple light is surging, auspicious and sacred. Thousands of purple lights break through the space, 

like the collapse of stars, earth shaking and shocking! 

 

This is the original power of the avenue and the starry sky! 

 

Jianjia Shengzi stepped back and hid into the vortex of the black hole. 

 

He wants to see how ye Chen can deal with this crisis! 



 

At the next moment, ye Chen moved. 

 

He raised his palm and clapped it slowly, with endless dazzling golden light pouring out, the vast wind 

and roaring thunder. 

 

This shot is to shake open the mysterious void where they are. 

 

A battlefield appeared below, and dozens of xuanhai forces, large and small, were fighting, shaking the 

world. 

 

But when ye Chen and others appeared, the prestige of this land was crushed. 

 

They raised their eyes and looked up, filled with horror. 

 

It's amazing that these two forces collide with each other! 

 

They had to stop fighting and stare into the distance. 

 

"I only need to use three parts of my strength to deal with you." 

 

Gu Yunjian is indifferent and confident. 

 

Ye Chen glanced at him without expression. 

 

"You are too confident." Ye Chen just said. 

 

"Hehe! I hope you can block some moves. Don't let me down!" 

 



The ancient cloud sword drank loudly, just like the rolling thunder in the sky, and the thunderbolt 

sounded deafening. 

 

With his body as a sword and the help of Hongmeng purple gas, the purple sun behind him faintly 

turned into a giant purple sword. 

 

Like a big star, it falls from the universe and completely envelops Ye Chen. 

 

At this moment, the sun and moon faded, the stars and rivers were dim, and even the endless void was 

trembling, bursting into thousands of cracks. 

 

Such a powerful strength is shocking! 

 

At the bottom, all those who fought were stunned. Among them, there were first-class senior sects. 

They recognized the identity of Gu Yun Jian Zun and Xuanji Yue, and couldn't help shouting for a 

moment. 

 

"It's Gu Yun jianzun of Jianjia sword sect! Even he has been sent out. What kind of enemy are you 

chasing? It's terrible!" 

 

"Look, farther away! Is that immortal figure the saint of Jianjia sword sect?" 

 

"If so! Who are they after? They need such a strong team!" 

 

Among the crowd below, there were voices of surprise and uncertainty. 

 

Boom! 

 

Ye Chen's golden palm was drowned by the endless purple light! 

 



The breath of terror is like a tsunami. It is a force of the road in line with the trend of heaven and earth. 

It can hardly be changed. It can almost suppress the heavens and subdue all ethnic groups. 

 

People who see this scene can't help feeling cold. Is this the strength of the youngest elder of Jianjia 

sword sect? It's terrible. 

 

They can even vaguely see the figure shrouded in the towering purple sun, a beautiful and handsome 

young man. 

 

The young man seemed desperate and indifferent in the face of such an offensive. 

 

They even have to worry about young people? 

 

However, a few people who were far away from the center of the battlefield did not seem to worry. 

 

The devil emperor and Ji Siqing are very clear about ye Chen's real strength. They can beat Tianjun at the 

top and kick Laozu at the bottom. They can challenge the existence of heaven and earth. 

 

Sun Yerong's eyes are still worried. She really can't bear to see ye Chen in prison to save herself. 

 

When she looked back, the demon emperor and Ji Siqing were talking. 

 

"From my point of view, at most 20 moves, the man opposite will lose." the demon emperor of the sky 

opened his mouth and analyzed. 

 

Ji Siqing shook his head: "within ten moves, ye Chen will win!" 

 

Her tone was extremely determined, and she was full of strong confidence in Ye Chen's strength. 

 

Sun Yerong couldn't help blushing. It turned out that the two people didn't worry at all. Instead, they 

were discussing that ye Chen could win in a few rounds. 



 

She looked back, and the purple sword burst out a fierce glow, which was raging, completely drowning 

Ye Chen's figure. 

 

The people below couldn't help laughing. 

 

Who does this boy offend? It's just that he wants to offend Jianjia sword sect. What's this not about 

death? 

 

At first, the purple thunder was surging, but then they felt it was wrong. 

 

Gu Yun Jian Zun's face slowly turned red. He manipulated the purple sun and thunder light. He looked 

powerful, but he was actually blocked. Even if he tried his best, he couldn't make it half an inch. 

 

"Is that all you can do?" 

 

An indifferent voice broke the silence. 

 

Then, the tall and indifferent figure appeared in the thunder light. Holding his fist print, he even carried 

the power of purple thunder with his flesh! 

 

Everyone was stunned. 

 

Boom! 

 

The fierce sword light tore the void, smashed the heaven and earth, and made everything disappear into 

dust. 

 

When the smoke dissipated gradually, ye Chen was in the middle of the battlefield. His beautiful face 

was very calm, but his means were incomparably overbearing. 

 



He tore the purple thunder with a direct sword and smashed the terrible purple sun. 

 

The blood shadow rose in the air and settled quietly. 

 

A pair of red eyes appeared from the smoke and nitrate, and those who looked at them were all 

frightened. 

 

Countless people were shocked and kept silent for a time. 

 

Such a big void, the needle drop can be heard at this time! 

 

What the hell just happened? The purple thunder light of Mingming ancient cloud sword came out. Look 

at the momentum, I want to tear the young man to pieces! 

 

But why did the young man turn his hands into clouds and cover his hands into rain in the twinkling of 

an eye, and completely control the situation? 

 

Even Jianjia Shengzi and Xuanji moon frown. Ye Chen's strength seems to have exceeded their 

expectations. 

 

Zha Tianmo emperor and others were overjoyed. They had such an expression that I had known. 

 

At the moment, everyone's mood is different. They all have ups and downs. They look at Ye Chen, who is 

in the center of the battlefield. 

 

"Let you see what the real sun is!" 

 

Ye Chen said aggressively. 

 

After he broke away from the purple thunder light, he stood up with his sword and waved his arms, like 

a Kunpeng roaming the world, emitting the pressure as high as the sky! 



 

"Longyuan Tianjian: the sun is red and brilliant!" 

 

At this moment, the blood Dragon flew out of the sky and hit the sky! 

 

Behind the roar of the blood dragon, countless clouds scattered, a golden sun slowly unfolded, dazzling 

to the extreme, and fused with the blood gas. 

 

Golden blood day has been rare since ancient times! 

 

The blood light split and turned into thousands of blood gas. It was fierce and fierce. It squeezed the 

heaven and earth into countless pieces and directly killed into the thunder light of the big day. 

 

In the face of such an attack, Gu Yun jianzun couldn't avoid it at all, so he had to bite his teeth. 

 

The next moment, he seemed to be hit by the fall of the universe. Without the slightest force to fight 

back, he flew out, smashed the heavy void and fell into the torrent! 

 

Fortunately, Xuan Jiyue shot at the same time, waved her sleeve robe, put up a layer of light purple 

light, and dragged his body, so as to avoid being swept away by the violent void torrent! 
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Even so, the ancient cloud sword Zun was seriously injured, and it was the kind that hurt the origin! 

 

On the other side, ye Chen is like an ancient god of war. He is tall and straight, dignified and has 

scattered black hair, but he does not appear feminine, but very masculine and strong. 

 

At the moment, his eyes are as heavy as cold electricity and extraordinary, just like a real void overlord! 



 

Jianjia Shengzi sees Ye Chen's momentum and understands that he can't wait any longer. 

 

He has no idea that he can't bully the small with the big and bully the weak with the strong. Just now he 

just wanted to see the depth of Ye Chen's strength. He didn't expect that he defeated Gu Yun Jian Zun 

without much effort. 

 

This is not a good situation for them. 

 

"Let's go together! You go and entangle the others. Xuanjiyue and I will deal with that guy!" 

 

Jianjia Shengzi said that he was angry when he saw that the people had not moved yet. 

 

"Why, you think it's embarrassing to deal with some young people in your own capacity, don't you?" 

 

The elders of Jianjia sword sect looked at each other and remained silent. 

 

Jianjia Shengzi couldn't help sneering. 

 

"Are you sure that the people opposite are weak? It's hard to say. With your strength, you may not be 

able to defeat them." 

 

Jianjia Shengzi spoke impolitely, which made the remaining three elders angry. 

 

But before they retort, Xuanji moon has come to the front. 

 

"Just listen to the son of Jianjia! Go and stop the remaining three people from participating in the war, 

and he and I will kill Ye Chen as quickly as possible." 

 

"Remember, you must stop the green lotus fairy!" 



 

Xuanji moon's look is indifferent, but in fact, it has quietly operated in Jianjia shenjue. 

 

The power of heaven and earth surging violently gathered around her. 

 

The Jianjia divine sword hanging at the waist is ready to move. 

 

At this moment, all the mysterious purple air has been completely closed, introverted into China. What 

envelops Xuanji moon's face is a hazy fog. 

 

People outside couldn't see her face clearly. They could only catch a glimpse of her figure, like a 

relegated fairy. 

 

"The saint has courage and is worthy of inheriting orthodoxy in the future." 

 

Jianjia Shengzi's words are always meaningful, so people can't distinguish between praise and criticism. 

 

Xuanji moon didn't answer him, but looked ahead. 

 

Now in her eyes, only Ye Chen is left. 

 

"Maybe we should make an end between us." 

 

"Today, fate and reincarnation should also usher in the end." 

 

"Either fate devours reincarnation, or reincarnation devours fate." 

 

"But I think it should be the former." 

 



Xuanji moon's red lips opened gently and said, her face was neither sad nor happy, so people can't see 

the fluctuation of emotion. 

 

But ye Chen, who is on the opposite side, can deeply feel the killing intention hidden under those eyes. 

 

This is the bloody battle of the enemy and the duel of fate. 

 

Sooner or later, it will come. Either you or I will die. 

 

Between the two, it is impossible to survive safely! 

 

In that case, let's decide today! 

 

Between heaven and earth, it suddenly became quiet. 

 

It's like a special force that has fixed this magnificent boundary! 

 

Fallen leaves, dust, tree flying debris. 

 

Mountains, rivers and stars. 

 

It's like seeing some very terrible existence. I don't dare to say anything at the moment. 

 

The noisy crowd also gradually quieted down. Some people choked and spit. They were afraid and 

wanted to escape, but they found that their feet could not move. 

 

Others felt the strange atmosphere. 

 

Jianjia Shengzi put away his smile and became thoughtful. 



 

He saw the fate entanglement between the two people. Perhaps it was not the first time to fight. He 

should have known each other for a long time. 

 

The fate duel between the Lord of destiny and the Lord of reincarnation? Sounds interesting. 

 

He leaned back and wanted to continue to observe the war. He also wanted to see how xuanjiyue's 

strength was. 

 

But between his palms, there have been illusory ice spikes. 

 

Stand aside, ready to go, ready to take action at any time. 

 

Ye Chen and Xuan Jiyue are cold eyed. They have fought many times, but they have not caused 

substantive damage to each other. 

 

"Your strength enters the country very quickly, but today may be over. Not only you, but also my 

reincarnation blood will be destroyed together. From then on, there will be no reincarnation Lord in the 

world!" 

 

Xuan Jiyue said slowly, as if announcing a Book of prophecy. 

 

In this regard, ye Chen smiled calmly and didn't care much. 

 

"After becoming the saint of Jianjia sword sect, I don't know how much your strength has increased, but 

your Kung Fu has made rapid progress!" 

 

Xuan Jiyue sneered and said no more. 

 

In her eyes, there are all kinds of stars. 

 



It was a river of fate hidden in the void, and now it has completely returned to Xuanji moon! 

 

Ye Chen also found this phenomenon. It turned out that Xuanji moon had mastered the complete fate 

blood and evolved the original object. 

 

Although the reincarnation blood in his body is extremely powerful and sweeping the sky, it just stays at 

the level of blood. 

 

The main blood of reincarnation in the peak period can evolve all things, not limited to itself. 

 

Now Xuanji moon has entered the second realm and can pull out the power of fate. 

 

"Who is better in reincarnation and fate? Perhaps there is an answer today!" 

 

Xuan Jiyue raised her jade hand and gently touched her finger. There was a wave in the depths of chaos. 

The water lines gradually spread and spread at a speed visible to the naked eye. 
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The law of the road of terror spreads like a worm, which cannot be stopped according to its trend. 

 

That space cracked a huge gap, spreading like a cobweb, swallowing all the fields around Ye Chen. 

 

In the rear, the complexion of Zha Tianmo emperor and others changed dramatically. 

 

The field blocked by Xuan Jiyue was too terrible. Almost for a moment, all people could not enter it. 

There was only an independent battlefield belonging to them! 

 

"No!" 



 

Ji Siqing was very anxious. She summoned the door of rosefinch and pounded the independent field, but 

it seemed to bounce on an indestructible wall. 

 

That wall has anti shock force, which can absorb all energy light waves, convert them into its own 

power, and then transmit them to each other. 

 

With a roar, the flaming flame from the rosefinch door bounced out of the invisible wall. 

 

Ji Siqing tied his hands and condensed a flying flame Phoenix. His wings protected him and blocked the 

door of the rosefinch. 

 

The violent shock wave directly affected Ji Siqing herself. She coughed and vomited several mouthfuls of 

blood! 

 

As a female martial god, her physique is extremely strong, but Rao is so. She is still hurt by xuanjiyue's 

fate field. 

 

On the other side, Jianjia Shengzi and three other sword sect elders are eyeing them. 

 

Jianjia Shengzi stared at sun Yerong, his eyes narrowed slightly, emitting a dangerous light. 

 

"It turns out that you occupied Qinglian's body. It's interesting... After all, you have something to do with 

Jianjia sword!" 

 

He recognized sun Yerong's spirit breath. 

 

"In that case, let me deal with you!" 

 

As he spoke, his body flashed, leaving only a residual shadow. He saw that the void in front of sun 

Yerong was broken, and a sharp claw of an ice front came out, and even the air flow became disordered. 



 

At the foot of sun Yerong, a blue lotus appeared. 

 

The lotus took her around and avoided the sharp claws. 

 

Jianjia Shengzi attack, she can only avoid! 

 

The demon emperor wanted to help, but two elders of Jianjia sword sect had been killed. 

 

"Let me see what you can do outside the xuanhai!" 

 

One of the elders was holding a heavy sword that was very inconsistent with his body shape. 

 

The heavy sword, carrying the power of destroying heaven and earth, was cut down boldly, and even 

the demon emperor was temporarily amazed at his power. 

 

Another elder controls eight pocket flying swords, each of which is as dark as a shuttle and hidden 

between his sleeves. If he doesn't come out, he will be killed. 

 

Without any hesitation, the demon emperor immediately used the heart of the demon emperor, and 

the whole person's mind became extremely transparent. 

 

The last elder of Jianjia sword sect is a woman. She has a beautiful face, but Xia Ba is slightly sharp and 

her whole face is a little mean. 

 

"Black and white double evils: the art of merging!" 

 

Instead of using her sword, she threw out two black mud objects, which exploded one after another and 

turned into two black-and-white double evils shrouded in a wide robe. 

 



The black-and-white double evils, one man holding a sword, cooperate with the room seamlessly and 

naturally, forming an extremely powerful double sword attack trend! 

 

Ji Siqing suffered some injuries and has not recovered from them. He was besieged by Shuangsha and 

retreated one after another. He can only stabilize for the time being and wait for the counterattack. 

 

The most important battlefield, which outsiders can't see at this time. 

 

However, in that field, the thunder entangled and the lightning dashed into the air, reflecting two faces 

of a man and a woman. 

 

It was Xuan Jiyue who took the lead! She was as fast as thunder and as fast as a hurricane. In an instant, 

her palms were clapped, and the power of fate floated and fell, but in an instant, it turned into a 

shocking frenzy. 

 

The wheel of fate, impressively start! 

 

Her growth in the xuanhai is unmatched. Although she does not fully control the orthodoxy of Jianjia 

fairies, it is not the existence that ordinary strong people can contend with. 

 

At this moment, a loud roar came from heaven and earth. Not only was everyone present aware of it, 

but even the Tao of heaven crawling in the depths of the starry sky was shocked rapidly, leading to the 

reincarnation of fate. 

 

The power of fate is transformed into material objects, like the bright stars floating above Ye Chen's 

head. The shining light of the world is constantly flashing, the spirit is towering, and the divine light is 

diffuse. 

 

Under such a powerful power, ye Chen is ready to directly urge the reincarnation blood to the extreme, 

and the three heavenly swords are placed in turn, vast and boundless! 

 

The Xuanji moon often shuttles like a star, startling the sky and shining the world. Behind it, a terrible 

monster emerges, which is said to be terrible, but it is shrouded in a glorious holy atmosphere. 



 

The purple light in the sky appeared at this moment and became extremely mysterious and profound. 

 

Almost in the blink of an eye, ten thousand thunder robbers were brought into it. 

 

"Although the eight heavenly swords are powerful, they are still much worse than the power of fate. I 

rarely use Shenluo heavenly swords now. Do you know the reason? Because I have the power to surpass 

the heavenly swords! Give up the struggle, you can't win." 

 

Her voice was as cold as ice, forming layers of frost. 

 

The giant beast in the starry sky roared down like a disaster of annihilation, and its huge body filled the 

whole ancient road in the starry sky. 

 

Xuan Jiyue raised her hand and used the power of fate. The inside information was very strong. 

 

The three heavenly swords in front of Ye Chen burst out, and the powerful light was incomparably 

bright. 

 

Bang! 

 

The giant beast in the starry sky roars furiously. His eyes are like a whirlpool black hole, swallowing the 

sky. In an instant, the stars collapse, roaring and dragon chanting are unparalleled. 

 

Under the blessing of such a vision, xuanjiyue's body is more sacred and dignified, just like a God, 

standing in the air and invincible. 

 

On the power of blood talent, fate and reincarnation are on an equal footing. Under the orthodoxy of 

Jianjia fairy, Xuan Jiyue's power of destiny has advanced to the second stage, forming the suppression of 

reincarnation on blood. 

 



At this moment, it seems that the whole black sea has felt this unparalleled majestic power, and people 

look up and are terrified. 

 

Where does this terrible smell come from? It was stunned and appalled. 

 

Roar! 

 

The power of fate summoned the giant beast in the starry sky, rolled forward in an invincible posture, 

howled continuously, broke through the world and gathered in all directions. 

 

The whole universe reflects the figure of this giant beast, ferocious and terrible, but brilliant and holy. 

 

The two kinds of momentum blend and mix, which directly explodes the starry sky, and endless cracks 

spread out, dense and broken. 

 

Only a loud noise was heard. 

 

The giant beast in the starry sky, waving its huge and boundless claws, directly blew up the void, as if 

filled with endless waste fragments. In an instant, I don't know how many miles it spread. 

 

Three heavenly swords, buzzing and trembling. 

 

Blood light, magic Qi and disaster Qi are mixed together and collide with each other. They can't be 

crushed! 

 

The claw was still strong and powerful, pressing people like a mountain, shaking the brilliance of the 

stars, and lightning followed. 
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Ye Chen clenched his teeth. He knew that he was at the disadvantage of "potential". After all, this was 

xuanhai, the Taoist field of Jianjia fairy, and xuanjiyue was in charge of Jianjia Taoist tradition. Obviously, 

his luck and aura tended to her. 

 

However, he would never be like this all the time. He didn't think about it any more. Ye Chen simply 

didn't do it for two, let the three heavenly swords top in front, and then slapped it hard. 

 

In an instant, the golden light flowed wildly, the extreme Tao emerged, and the chaotic rules came one 

after another, raising Ye Chen's momentum to a higher level! 

 

Since Xuanji moon evolved the giant beast in the starry sky with the power of fate, he also blessed the 

ancient beast with the power of reincarnation. 

 

"Blood dragon, come out!" 

 

Ye Chen poured a pure reincarnation force into the Longyuan Heavenly Sword. 

 

Only heard a dragon roar, the blood dragon soared into the air, and the hot blood luster burst out 

suddenly, shining in the heavens and the universe. 

 

At this time, the blood dragon expanded hundreds of times, and could even compete with the giant 

beast in the starry sky. 

 

After the blood dragon came out, without hesitation, he dived towards the giant beast in the starry sky. 

 

The volume of the two is almost the same, and their breath is similar. Once they fight, they will fight for 

life and death. 

 

The roaring voice came from the depths of the void. The giant beast in the starry sky mobilized the 

powerful power of the star region and soared up with the blood dragon. 

 

A dragon and a beast fought fiercely, entangled together, and smashed several vast voids in an instant. 



 

The speed of these two divine beasts was too fast. They struggled and fought. The whole starry sky was 

stained with blood and collapsed from inside to outside. 

 

Except for the ancient battlefield where fate and reincarnation compete, all of them are required to 

withdraw. 

 

Or they were driven back by the violent breath! 

 

On the other side, the speed and frequency of the battle between Jianjia saint and Qinglian fairy are too 

fast, and hundreds of thousands of moves shine through just a few interest rates. 

 

One of the Dragon horns of the blood dragon was caught by the huge claws of the giant beast in the 

starry sky and forcibly broke down, causing a burst of mourning. 

 

The blood dragon also bit the body of the giant beast in the starry sky, tore off a large piece of flesh, and 

the blood splashed into stars. 

 

Blood waves rolled, visions churned, and large tracts of blood fell. 

 

It's not real blood gas, but the original spiritual power of the treasure tree. Even the casters have to 

suffer the reverse bite. 

 

But ye Chen's move is natural. 

 

The virtual shadow of the blood dragon and the giant beast in the starry sky dissipated at the same time. 

In this scene, the two were equally divided. 

 

"I think you can stop a few moves!" 

 



Xuanji moon snorted coldly and forced out a drop of blood essence. The blood essence burned. The 

purple light on her body surface suddenly soared, and the purple spiritual power around her turned into 

a divine beast. 

 

This is not a giant beast in the starry sky, but another ancient divine beast with higher blood quality. 

 

Xuan Jiyue didn't hesitate to burn her blood and accomplishments! 

 

You know, after burning, her potential may suddenly stop! 

 

In order to kill reincarnation, she is completely crazy! 

 

"Roar!" 

 

The earth shaking roar came out boldly, and Xuanji moon was also combined with the divine beast, 

integrating the illusory shadow. 

 

Xuanji moon seemed to become the brain of the giant beast in the starry sky, controlling its body. 

 

Ye Chen's expression was frozen. He seemed to have guessed what the law of fate Xuan Jiyue 

understood. 

 

Fate turns into shape! 

 

Gathering this power on all kinds of ancient sacred animals and Wild Magic birds can produce a very 

threatening offensive. 

 

This divine beast valued by fate is like a dragon and a Phoenix. Both the divine dragon and the real 

Phoenix are the top divine beasts that people look up to in their hearts. 

 

Even pure blood unicorns can only rank behind! 



 

As soon as the Dragon Phoenix came out, the wind and cloud were treacherous and changeable. The 

universe lost its color, the stars were dim, extremely terrible, roaring, and countless lightning came out, 

just like the doomsday disaster. 

 

The divine beast incarnated by the power of fate comes from ancient times, rises in ancient times and 

flourishes in the flood and famine. 

 

Boom! 

 

When the Dragon Phoenix flapped its wings, the light of the whole universe was covered, the wind and 

cloud were great, thunder and lightning. 

 

The purple light surged in the dragon eyes, and the brilliant divine light burst out in an instant, sweeping 

the whole starry universe, which people can't face up to. 

 

"You... Surrender, or die!" 

 

This peerless dragon phoenix is one of the few overlords since ancient times. He was already buried in 

the desolate battlefield. Only a long time can find his trace. 

 

At this time, the power of fate involved him and returned to the world of heaven. 

 

He turned into a trace of soul, shaking the earth and reversing the universe. 

 

On the other side, ye Chen didn't feel slighted. He manipulated three heavenly swords to disperse and 

set up a sword array of five elements and eight trigrams. 

 

Immediately, all the forces gathered on the blood dragon, and the wish star turned into armor and wore 

it. 

 



Two monsters collided fiercely. In an instant, heaven and earth were in heaven and earth, blood waves 

were surging, and blood burst out from time to time. Two overlord level beasts fought fiercely and 

fought each other. 

 

Both sides have fallen into an unprecedented fierce battle. 

 

Finally, the Dragon Phoenix was so angry that she opened her huge mouth and roared to shake her soul, 

which made the spirits of the people present tremble. 

 

Those with weak strength even vomited blood on the spot, and their breath quickly faded. 

 

Supported by this powerful momentum, the body of the Dragon Phoenix expanded rapidly to more than 

a hundred times. 

 

The stars on his head and his feet on the sky seemed to fill up the whole universe, which was so huge 

that it was extremely exaggerated. 

 

Then long Huang opened her mouth and looked at the posture. She could swallow millions of stars. 

 

Even the blood dragon became as small as an ant in front of him. 
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Maybe the blood dragon was frightened, or maybe there was nowhere to escape. It was swallowed into 

the Dragon Phoenix directly together with countless star regions. 

 

This is the ancient invincible blood: the majesty of the Dragon Phoenix. 

 

He is unparalleled and arbitrary. He wants to devour refining opponents. No one can escape. 

 



And long Huang didn't die in the hands of a powerful person, but in forcibly breaking the rules of 

heaven. 

 

He wanted to rise and go, so he was knocked down and suffered 9999 natural disasters. In the endless 

thunder and light, the spirit disappeared and was unwilling to fall. 

 

At that time, I'm afraid no one could completely kill him! 

 

On the outskirts of the battlefield, everyone was thrilled. 

 

The two are not the strongest in the world. They can't even compare with ordinary core disciples of 

sword sect in terms of superficial cultivation. 

 

However, this battle involves the struggle between fate and reincarnation. As a judge, the power of 

heaven and six Tao gather here. 

 

It can be said that within a hundred thousand miles, they all belong to the center of the battlefield, and 

within a hundred million miles, they are affected by the aftermath of the battle. 

 

Countless strong men rose up in the air and were terrified, but with their strength and realm, they were 

not even qualified to watch such battles. 

 

Many people predict that ye Chen will be defeated, and fate will eventually rule the world and dominate 

reincarnation. 

 

And ye Chen sat in the void without panic. 

 

He can feel the smell of the blood dragon, which has not dissipated. 

 

Ye Chen crossed his heart and bit the blood at the tip of his tongue. Suddenly, the reincarnation blood 

with high concentration surged out and entered the heart of the blood dragon across the void. 

 



Several elders of Jianjia sword sect breathed a sigh of relief and smiled. 

 

But before they could be proud for long, they saw the Dragon Phoenix in the blocked battlefield, 

suddenly moaned, the whole body swelled violently, and finally exploded. 

 

Where it is, the brilliant brilliance quickly occupies the dominant position, dazzling. 

 

An illusory blood dragon was born from the fog. His eyes were cold and shiny. Pieces of dragon scales 

were covered with blood gas, which seemed very mysterious. 

 

People who saw this scene couldn't help taking a breath. 

 

This blood dragon unexpectedly smashed the body of the Dragon Phoenix. This is a feat that many races 

have failed to complete since ancient times! 

 

WOW! 

 

The fragments of light, like the rain of stars, even Xuanji moon looked slightly changed when she saw 

this. 

 

The aura in her body was also shocked, but she pretended to be nothing. 

 

The destruction of long Huang means that the earth shaking war seems to be coming to an end. 

 

But the power of fate is more than such a means? 

 

Xuanji moon looked at Ye Chen coldly, disdaining a smile in her heart. 

 

After the blood dragon broke through the siege, his strength was exhausted, turned into light and rain, 

and returned to Ye Chen's reincarnation cemetery. 



 

The center of the battlefield suddenly became quiet. 

 

A man and a woman sit opposite each other, no more than kilometers apart, but neither of them has 

the intention to take the initiative again. 

 

The earth shaking war broke out, and no one knows how many moves were made. 

 

They only see the universe crumbling, the stars splitting, and even the heavens and stars have to make 

way for it! 

 

With the most central battlefield, the pause button was pressed, and others returned one after another. 

 

The whole battlefield seemed to fall into a strange silence. 

 

Jianjia Shengzi retreated to the distance and squinted at each other. 

 

"Saint, what's the strength of this boy? Can he win it?" 

 

His words even smacked of schadenfreude. 

 

The purple light on xuanjiyue's arm twined to repair her internal injury, so she didn't pay attention to 

Jianjia Shengzi. 

 

Ye Chen also used reincarnation blood to restore consciousness as soon as possible. 

 

Just that explosion caused a little turbulence in the spirits of both men. If they were ordinary people, 

they would have been destroyed by the shock. 

 



Their physique is far superior to that of ordinary people. At this time, they were just shocked and were 

resting to restore their strength. 

 

Xuanji moon seemed to have encountered some kind of bottleneck, and now she frowned slightly. 

 

Of course, her small movements could not escape the eyes of Jianjia Shengzi. 

 

Jianjia sage said with a smile: "I said to go together, but you didn't listen. Now you know this boy is not 

so easy to deal with? Hehe, I can't control the outcome of your fateful duel, but I will never let this boy 

leave here." 

 

Ye Chen opened his eyes and met the devil emperor and others. 

 

The battle between them did not use all their strength at all, and they were waiting for the result of the 

most central battlefield. 

 

Now it seems that the two sides share equally! 

 

"That guy's strength is unfathomable. In the war with me, he is more exploratory." 

 

The green lotus fairy looked at the Jianjia saint, looking very dignified. 

 

Among the memories she inherited, there were also moments of pictures about the son of Jianjia. 

 

When this picture appeared, the green lotus fairy was surprised, frightened and angry. 

 

But this picture only appeared for a short moment and disappeared. 

 

Therefore, it can only be preserved in memory. Only when her strength reaches a higher level can she 

explore the truth contained in it. 



 

"The real strength of this guy has always been a mystery. I'm afraid it's very difficult to deal with. We all 

have to be careful!" 

 

Ye Chen's eyes also looked at the son of Jianjia. 

 

The other party was indifferent. After he stretched his arms for a moment, he approached them slowly. 

 

"Lord of reincarnation, green lotus fairy, you all have supreme fruit in your body, which is enough to 

break the balance of the worlds of the heavens." 

 

"However, it's best to maintain balance in this world. It doesn't need to be broken." 

 

The son of Jianjia came towards them and opened his mouth calmly. The skin was covered with frost. 

One look and light after another covered it. It was hazy and mysterious and rare. 

 

At this time, he seemed to show the majesty of the son of Jianjia. 

 

The ice sword moves slowly and appears in the sky. 

 

He tried to use these words to create psychological obstacles for ye Chen and them, and put pressure on 

them from the momentum. 

 

How could ye Chen be fooled? He said coldly: "then you were promoted to the Holy Son of Jianjia sword 

school countless years ago, secretly cultivated other martial arts, and finally betrayed the school. Isn't it 

also against the way of heaven and disturb the balance?" 

 

As soon as his words came out, the whole world seemed to freeze in an instant. 

 

"It seems that the lesson you have learned is not deep enough." 

 



Jianjia Shengzi's voice was low, and in the depths of his sea of Qi, there was a dark white bone spirit cold 

fire burning. 

 

"There is no need to say more. You can tell which is stronger or weaker by trying." 

 

Ye Chen took a step forward. His eyes were bright, his black hair was shawled, and he was a fearless 

young man. 

 

These words are very direct, especially Ye Chen's indifferent appearance, which makes Jianjia's son's 

heart itch with anger. 

 

"Good! Since you are confident, let's try it." 
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Ye Chen smiled: "I'm afraid you can't afford to try." 

 

Although they speak lightly, they are full of pressure, just like the calm before the storm. 

 

The people below even dare not breathe in the atmosphere. After all, such pressure is very oppressive 

for them. 

 

Jianjia Shengzi's face gradually turned cold, and there was a breath in his heart. 

 

Just now his words were both threats and warnings, but ye Chen was still very arrogant, even with a 

touch of disdain! 

 

Jianjia Holy Son has been bowed and bowed before him for many years. Where has anyone been more 

arrogant than him. 

 



"Even if you have reincarnation blood, you are not invincible in the world! Give you a chance. As long as 

you choose to surrender now, I can consider saving your life." 

 

Jianjia Shengzi continued to ridicule. Although he was very confident in his strength, it would be a tactic 

if he could disturb Ye Chen's state of mind before the war. 

 

Ye Chen did not answer his words, but directly waved his hand, and a faint golden light emerged. An 

extremely concise and exquisite tower spins out of the sea of air and shocks the whole world. 

 

"Are you forcing me to do it?" 

 

Jianjia's voice suddenly became cold, like the cloudy and sunny weather. 

 

His tone of voice is not high, but it has a full sense of oppression. 

 

"Yes, let me see how much your strength has improved compared with last time. In that frozen snow 

field, you can't do anything about me, and the same is true today." 

 

Ye Chen is quite careless. 

 

He knows very well that before the two strong sides fight, there must be a "potential" contest, that is, to 

compete for the courage, courage and determination of both sides. 

 

If you are inferior in courage, I'm afraid it will be difficult for the strong people who practice soul Tao to 

reverse the situation. 

 

The more he spoke in this tone, the stronger the killing intention in Jianjia Shengzi's heart. 

 

"You are really strong. You have defeated many experts and cracked the shackles of fate, but your 

strength is still a bit worse after all. You can't be compared with the cultivation of the spirit." 

 



Ye Chen looked up and laughed: "today, I'm going to break out of here and see who can stop me!" 

 

His voice roared like thunder and shook the eight wastelands, making many people feel the savage 

momentum. 

 

The son of Jianjia was not weak at all. A huge force came down from the sky and immediately shrouded 

all sides and captured people's hearts and souls. 

 

The endless void exploded one after another, and the mountains and rivers far away from the void 

flowed slowly, which was hit by some taboo. 

 

An ice door was formed in front of it. The pure cold, like a bone maggot, came towards Ye Chen and 

haunted her. 

 

All nothingness and vanity are torn apart, and a great war is destined to open. 

 

At this time, Jianjia Shengzi's heart calmed down. 

 

"The legendary ice void is a blend with the way of heaven. It seems that my luck is good." 

 

Jianjia Shengzi doesn't laugh at meat. 

 

The ice storm became more and more violent and shook violently. 

 

And such means are his specialty, known as "thousands of miles of snow, thousands of miles of ice." 

 

Once this wisp of cold air sweeps out, the whole universe will collapse and disintegrate like ice 

sculpture, and completely dissipate into invisibility. 

 

"Ice law!" 



 

The son of Jianjia waved his sleeves and rose like an ice storm, rising from the ground and merging into 

the flood of the Milky way. 

 

Then, the snowstorm took shape impressively. The hurricane almost penetrated the whole world, 

isolated all things, independent of the universe and extraordinary hegemony. 

 

The ice law he summoned is extremely powerful and almost runs through the ancient road in the starry 

sky. 

 

Ye Chen raised his palm and quietly lifted the divine tower. 

 

"Eight steps to kill Qi!" 

 

Ye Chen uses the divine Buddha light to deal with the violent ice law. 

 

All of a sudden, the Buddha's light is steaming. There are gods and Buddhas in half the universe. The 

holy light shines all over the world. 

 

The virtual shadow of fighting the Buddha is indomitable and towering. It is like a golden God. It is 

dignified, hands folded, eyebrows lowered and recites scriptures silently. 

 

But even so, there was still a strong sense of war. 

 

Above its head, the futu pagoda flows slowly, showing the color of red gold, simple and solemn, 

mysterious and extraordinary. 

 

Wisps of Buddha Qi hang down from the chain of the God tower and integrate with fighting and 

conquering Buddha. 

 

"Prajna polo, God is both a Buddha and a devil..." 



 

In Ye Chen's eyes, scenes of heaven and earth flashed past, recording what happened in that turbulent 

era. 

 

The futu pagoda came from that era. At that time, in the hands of experts, it made the best use of 

everything and suppressed many demons and ghosts. 

 

At this time, the futu pagoda was once again integrated with the fighting Buddha. At the junction of the 

two, a golden relic was condensed. 

 

When Dou defeated the Buddha and opened his eyes, the Buddha light on the God tower was extremely 

concise, turned into a golden beam and burst out. 

 

The sky shook and the earth shook, the big stars burst, the stars fell, and bursts of black holes appeared 

in the void. 

 

At both ends of the starry sky, it is already a double sky of ice and fire. 

 

The ice law spread all the way to the depths of the starry sky and paved a road full of ice! 

 

The fighting Buddha is full of golden light, like burning a bright flame, incomparably dazzling. 

 

The fluctuation of this point shocked the people watching the war. 

 

"Do you think summoning a bald donkey can stop my ice law? Let you see what is ice sky and cold 

earth." 

 

Jianjia Shengzi laughed. He manipulated the snow and ice all over the sky and swept it rapidly. In the 

blink of an eye, there was a rumble. 
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The endless ice and snow slowly formed and condensed into a broad giant sword. 

 

At the edge of the sword, the cold light is sharp, and the powerful frost freezes the ancient stars, and 

then breaks into ice debris. 

 

After the ice turns into physical objects, it becomes very terrible and extremely abrupt, like a towering 

mountain landing, filling the void. 

 

It's cold and extremely ferocious. It's like an evil beast, shuttling directly through the void. 

 

The people present were greatly surprised and even trembled. Many people looked at the scene as if 

they recognized an ice dragon from the snow. 

 

The law of cold ice paves an ancient road in the starry sky. The frost condenses and spreads endlessly. 

For a time, it is huge and boundless. It is almost to penetrate the universe and crack the sky. 

 

"What kind of magic power is this? It's terrible! It can't be described in words!" 

 

"The power of law! This is the most powerful power of law in heaven and earth, and has infinitely 

approached the Shinto! Who is this man? He is even more powerful than the Jianjia saint!" 

 

There are old people who have survived for a long time. When they see the doorway here, they can't 

help exclaiming. 

 

They have witnessed countless years, rising and falling tides, looking at the prosperity, even they think 

this person is so powerful. 

 

It can be said that its strength is very strong! 

 



"What about the ice law? Do you regard yourself as the way of heaven?" 

 

Ye Chen didn't have much fear. He still manipulated the fight to defeat the Buddha and held the futu 

Pagoda in his hand. Suddenly, he turned into a fierce divine light through the sky and rushed to the 

front, mighty and extremely shocked. 

 

But this ice law is very powerful, as if it came through the ages, wider than all star regions, making the 

whole starry universe roar. Even the rules of time and space can't bear such pressure and collapse one 

after another. 

 

This scene is really frightening. Such a huge body can be said to be king in the world. 

 

Even the towering fight against the Buddha seems very small in front of it. 

 

The people below have long been hiding far away. They are afraid to be affected by this level of fighting 

and die here. 

 

"These guys... Are so powerful! Almost unmatched!" 

 

Someone said this sentence with trembling. 

 

They had never seen such a road, which crushed this place to death, and all the endless laws collapsed. 

 

Boom! 

 

For a time, the sound shook hundreds of millions of miles, almost overturning the sky, and countless star 

fragments fell like light plumes. 

 

Endless hurricanes are blowing wildly, showing a bloody red color, carrying black hole vortices and 

swallowing everything. Even the huge and boundless stars can only be destroyed under the erosion of 

the black hole. 

 



Heaven and earth collapse and freeze. 

 

Now not only this void, but also the whole universe has become an endless edge. 

 

Everyone feels that the world is just cold ice. Looking at it, there is no end at all. 

 

Staring at this ice field for a long time, even my eyes will spend, and my sight will become extremely 

blurred. 

 

Several people in the void used magical means to protect their flesh and soul from invasion. 

 

Boom! 

 

There was a loud and violent noise from the depths of the sky, and the ice clouds all over the sky 

changed from silence to madness, only after a short time. 

 

In this familiar day, the cold ice all over the sky burst out a towering divine awn, just like a round of cold 

days with plain colors, exploding. The cold ice is like a remnant of China in ancient times, sacred and hot, 

incomparable. 

 

Then the most shocking thing happened. 

 

The ancient Holy Buddha, who was covered with towering golden awns, didn't carry the cold ice ancient 

Xuan! 

 

The futu pagoda suspended at the top sent out a cry, which made Ye Chen tremble in his heart. 

 

He has never had such a situation since he cultivated the eight Fu Tu Qi and took charge of the Fu Tu 

God Tower! 

 



After the defeat of the futu God tower, the enemy retreated, and a streamer returned to Ye Chen. That 

was the instinctive reaction made by the tower spirit. 

 

If we continue to hold on, the tower will only be destroyed and people will die, and ye Chen's original 

strength will be hurt! The energy contained in it is extremely terrible. 

 

At the next moment, the world is tumbling, the cold air and the Buddha light are intertwined, showing a 

chaotic color. 

 

The starry universe seems to have been turned around. It seems to have been pierced by some 

mysterious objects. It's very scary and terrible! 

 

The virtual shadow of fighting against Buddha also dissipated in front of this terrible breath and 

completely split into pieces. 

 

Light and shadow crisscross, the void overlaps, and there is an unknown roar. 

 

The void became chaotic. Ye Chen summoned three heavenly swords, which could not be supported. 

The agglomerated boundary was blown to pieces, and the fragments of Buddhism and Taoism turned 

into shadow spikes and roared. 

 

"Just you, still want to compete with me? Dream!" 

 

The ghost face roared: "what about the Lord of reincarnation? See if I don't beat you down!" 

 

Ye Chen's face turned cold and ignored him. 

 

Now the power of cold ice roared and almost shrouded the whole void, pressing Ye Chen's reincarnation 

blood. 

 

At this time, a hot flame suddenly appeared, covering almost the whole sky. 

 



Ji Siqing almost lit his golden eyes and caught the flaw in the blink of an eye. 

 

Although this force is powerful, there will still be flaws in the mobile room! 

 

With a wave of her jade hand, the door of rosefinch suddenly emerged, like a long dragon out to sea, 

hitting the neutral position accurately. 

 

This flaming gate, competing with the black air in the sky, has temporarily blocked the power of the cold 

ice! 

 

The power of law emerges and engulfs heaven and earth. 

 

The light blue frost power has now been transformed into a majestic thick black gas, as if it were a flame 

gushing from hell, burning silently and burning to the sky! 

 

The frost law stood boldly and burst out a surging magic gas. The black fog seemed to have spirit and 

wound into a shuttle rope, sealing the retreat between Ji Siqing and ye Chen. 

 

"Now I'd like to see how you get out!" 

 

The voice of Jianjia Shengzi brought a trace of fun. 

 

After absorbing the energy of the city of ice and snow, he also released his own dark source. 

 

Those black vapors condensed and almost formed a crazy roaring force and a terrible ghost face. 

 

The flesh and blood behind the ghost face wriggled wildly, and the tentacles wrapped in mucus broke 

out. They intertwined with those magic Qi to form a dense black net. 

 

At this time, the ghost face stands in the starry sky, like a huge demon face, staring at everyone and 

taking a panoramic view of all this. 



 

Where the grimace appeared, there was a net wrapped by magic Qi, which entangled the heaven and 

earth, and even the whole starry sky became dark, as if it would be swallowed up by the endless void. 


