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Chapter 112: growing up very fast 

 

"Oh?" 

 

Ouyang Ming suddenly got up, took the sword, untied and looked at it, and suddenly his eyes lit up. 

 

"call out!" 

 

He pulled out one of the swords and took a look at the sky. This sniper broke away, and the speed was 

extremely fast. Even Ye Xuan did not see its speed. 

 

Ouyang Ming said: "It is a spiritual device, and it is still a tool that has just been built, and there are no 

scars from the battle. Your luck is good, and the three spirits are enough to get a good stop." 

 

"The kid is also lucky..." Ye Xuan opened his mouth and smiled. 

 

Now, Ouyang Ming’s evaluation of Ye Xuan is much higher. After all, if you want to be a strong person, 

you need not only qualification but also luck. 

 

In some cases, luck is more important than qualification. 

 

There is no doubt that Ye Xuan has both of these factors, as long as no accidents occur, become a 

strong. 

 

Then, Ouyang Ming pulled out two other swords of the sword and tested it. He said: "According to my 

estimation, the value of these three spirits is about nine million and two gold. If you take the auction, 

you will In ten million to twelve million two gold..." 

 

When he finished, he suddenly turned his head and said: "If you can, I hope that you can sell it to me. I 

have the highest price, that is, one million two million gold. How about?" 



 

Upon hearing this, Ye Xuan’s heart was overjoyed and hurriedly said: “That’s thanks to Ouyang.” 

 

Ouyang Ming also had a Qiankun ring, and immediately took out the twelve diamond-shaped spar. 

 

In Nanlin City, the mainstream currency is gold. 

 

One thousand two million gold, equal to 1.2 billion two silver, and one lower stone is worth one 

hundred and two silver, that is, one million two gold. 

 

Twelve of the next product spar, just one million two million silver. 

 

Ye Xuan took over the twelve lower-quality spar, and he opened his heart: "Because you have made a 

fortune, with these, I can directly break through to the tenth martial arts..." 

 

At this time, Ouyang Ming suddenly asked: "Ye Xuan, look at your appearance, the three spirits do not 

seem to be the limit..." 

 

"Cough, in fact, there are still a few children here, but I am thinking about whether or not to sell, 

Ouyang adults, should not let the boy go back to consider, if you want to sell, give priority to Ouyang 

adults?" Ye Xuan said a little weird expression . 

 

"It seems that you are experiencing a big treasure. Well, if you still want to sell it, you can come to me at 

any time." Ouyang Ming nodded. 

 

Then, Ye Xuan is getting out of the way. Ouyang Ming looked at the back of his departure and showed a 

smile. 

 

"With these three swords, my seven swords have at least doubled their power, haha, cool." 

 

...... 



 

After getting twelve of the next spar, Ye Xuan quickly returned to his yard and swallowed it directly. 

 

"Hey, the host got a thousand and two hundred points to swallow points!" 

 

"Hey, the host broke through to the tenth beginning of the martial arts!" 

 

Two consecutive system prompts to sound, Ye Xuan has been laughing and laughing, and his upgrade 

plan is really good. 

 

However, this upgrade plan comes at a price. 

 

Originally, he had 1,500 points to swallow points. Now there are only 1200 points to swallow the points, 

only enough to buy two swords. 

 

"It’s too pitted, and it’s much more expensive to use the swallowing points in the phagocytic system. 

And Ouyang’s adults are still friendly, otherwise they will at least lose 30% to 40%.” 

 

Ye Xuan’s expression was slightly helpless, and he continued to think: “Hey, one thousand two hundred 

points to swallow the points, you can buy two swords of swords, you should be able to change the eight 

undersparts, after swallowing, maybe you can Break through to the tenth middle of the martial arts!" 

 

Thinking of this, Ye Xuan's look is a condensation, and suddenly a word comes up in his mind. 

 

"There is money, it is cool!" 

 

However, he is not so stupid, he has just left without a long time, suddenly broke through to the tenth 

weight of the martial arts, will certainly be suspected by Ouyang Ming. 

 

Therefore, he decided to wait until tomorrow to replace the swallowing points with the sword of the 

spirit, and then sell it to Ouyang Ming. 



 

Early the next morning, Ye Xuan directly found Ouyang Ming. 

 

"Oh, Ye Xuan, how is it considered?" After Ouyang Ming saw Ye Xuan, he also smiled. 

 

"Ouyang adults, I thought about it, and I am going to sell the remaining two swords." Ye Xuan said. 

 

"There are two more? Haha, just, let me see it." Ouyang Ming was overjoyed, he just missed two 

swords. 

 

At the moment, Ye Xuan is directly using more than a thousand points of points, and changed two 

different styles of the next product. 

 

Ouyang Ming tested it and said with satisfaction: "Very good, this is eight of the next product spar." 

 

Ye Xuan received the spar, thanked: "Thank you Ouyang adults!" 

 

"Haha, thank you, even in Nanlin City, there are very few artifacts, and I just need it..." 

 

Ouyang Ming hasn't finished it yet. Suddenly, he felt that something was wrong. After he felt it carefully, 

he said: "Ye Xuan, your realm..." 

 

"This, the kid was too happy yesterday, suddenly suddenly opened up, opened the meridians, broke 

through to the tenth martial arts!" Ye Xuan explained quickly. 

 

This explanation can give Ouyang Ming a thunder. 

 

He heard that after the sudden death, he also heard that he broke through in life and death. He has 

never heard of a happy break. Ye Xuan is really a freak. 

 



"Very good, now you have reached the tenth weight of the martial arts, and they are the same as the 

four of them, then one of the three places, I am afraid it is none other than you." Ouyang Ming is very 

pleased, because he has not taught Ye Xuan anything, It is entirely the credit of the latter. 

 

"Ouyang adults, I will go all out." Ye Xuan said with respect, he turned and left. 

 

Ouyang Ming pulled out two spirits and took out five swords of swords from the Qiankun ring. 

 

What is amazing is that these seven swords of swords suddenly vacated, and in the meantime, the yard 

is a whistling wind. These seven swords are like crazy, slashing, if someone rushes into it. I am afraid it 

will be torn into pieces. 

 

"Where, the battle of the Seven Swords is really big. In my realm, I can only support five seconds. 

However, the battle of these seven swords is indeed powerful. Even if the warriors in the middle of the 

real spirits break in, I am afraid that they cannot come out intact... ..." 

 

"This Ye Xuan is really my noble person. If I didn't report the things of the beast to the emperor, I 

wouldn't have so many spar, and the beast is also thanks to him..." 

 

Ouyang Ming muttered. 

 

Ye Xuan, who got eight of the next-selling spar, hurried back to his yard. 

 

However, this time, he did not devour these eight underlying spar, but swallowed one by one. 

 

"Hey, the host devours a lower spar and gets a hundred points to swallow points!" 

 

"Hey, the host devours a lower spar and gets a hundred points to swallow points!" 

 

"Hey, the host devours a lower spar and gets a hundred points to swallow points!" 


