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Chapter 122: Ye Chong? 

 

"Ghosts." 

 

Ye Xuan sneaked a blank eye. 

 

Can you eat like this one year? 

 

What international jokes! 

 

"Don't look at me with this kind of look, whether you believe it or not, anyway, I believe it." Zhao Pan 

patted the fat on his chest and said: "Don't be afraid, fat brother, I am still very strong. I will protect you 

by then." 

 

Hearing this, Ye Xuan discovered now that he could not feel the breath of this Zhao Pan. It seems that 

the other party is at least the middle tenth of the martial arts, and even the tenth peak of the martial 

arts. 

 

However, due to the shape of Zhao Pan, Ye Xuan could not see the other's age, but Zhao Pan's weight of 

more than 300 kilograms, but wearing a large size of coarse linen, which makes Ye Xuan very surprised. 

 

He has a feeling of faintness, this Zhaopan is not a leisurely generation. 

 

at this time. 

 

"Wow." 

 

Zhao Pan on the side suddenly opened his mouth, and Ye Xuan followed his gaze, only to see a huge 

mirror hanging on the wall in front. 

 



"Oh, this time the Emperor's Contest, it is going to be done in the Mirror." 

 

Zhao Pan said with a shock. 

 

"What is a hollow mirror?" 

 

Ye Xuan heard this and looked at him in a strange way. He heard the name for the first time. 

 

"You don't understand this, fat brother, but I am a native of the emperor, I know a lot." Zhao Pan began 

to say: "This empty mirror, but a large treasure of the Xuanyang royal family, which claimed to be a 

piece Space, there are mountains, there is water, even the heavens and the earth are much more 

abundant than the outside world, and there are still many natural treasures..." 

 

His voice was not big, but it attracted many people around him, and they all came together. 

 

“It’s a possible space, it’s just a huge mirror.” 

 

Some people don't believe it. 

 

Zhao Pan squinted at him and said: "I haven't seen it, fat brother, I just said that this empty mirror is a 

treasure, a spiritual device, and it is not a general spirit. The previous Emperor contest has appeared. At 

that time, under the broad public, thousands of people went in. Did you say that this would be a fake?" 

 

"I have also heard that it is said that the royal family members are all practicing inside." Someone on the 

side should be harmonious. 

 

"I have heard of the Qiankun Ring, the Qiankun Ring that can store all things, just like this empty mirror. 

The world is big, the strange things are gone, you haven't heard of it, you can only show that you have 

no knowledge. , Qiankun ring can not accommodate living things, but this empty mirror can be." Zhao 

Pan reveals a proud look. 

 

It's hard to imagine that a big fat man in a sloppy linen would know so much. 



 

"Fat brother, fat brother, let me talk about it." 

 

Someone believes on the side, hurried. 

 

They are all coming to the competition, and they may be useful after listening. 

 

"This emptiness mirror is very good. It can not only accommodate a thousand people, but also map the 

things inside on the mirror. If I guess it is good, then there will be 36 mirrors hanging outside the 

Imperial City. For others to watch. These thirty-six mirrors are controlled by the royal masters. If there is 

a battle out there, people outside can see it.” Zhao Pan continued. 

 

"That said, killing people inside, will be seen?" Someone asked. 

 

"You don't have to worry about this. There are only thirty-six faces in the secondary mirror, and there 

are thousands of contestants, which may not be so coincidental. And if you can kill the children of the 

big family, you may be A big man looks at it, afraid of anything." 

 

When the voice of Zhao Pan fell, the people around him felt reasonable and nodded. 

 

These people are also fascinated by listening and listening carefully. 

 

Zhao Pan suddenly smiled and asked: "Do you know, when is the most exciting time in the Imperial 

Competition?" 

 

The people on the side shook their heads. Although they lived around the Imperial Capital, they did not 

know much about the Imperial Capital. 

 

"The Emperor's Contest, the most solemn one was eight years ago. At that time, there were tens of 

thousands of people entering the Mirror, and the strength was not bad. The martial arts’ tenth-sized 

martial arts were everywhere, even the real spirits have A lot. However, at that time, the strongest 

player in the competition is not only the real spiritual environment, you guess, what is his realm?" Zhao 

Pan deliberately sold the Guan. 



 

“In the middle of the real spirit?” 

 

Zhao Pan shook his head. 

 

"Day, is it the peak of the true spirit?" 

 

Zhao Pan is still shaking his head. 

 

"No, is it true?" 

 

"Yes, it is the real thing. At that time, the requirements of the Imperial Capital Competition were under 

30 years old. He was twenty-eight years old at the time, which met the requirements of the Imperial 

Capital Competition." Zhao Pan nodded. 

 

When I heard this, everyone around me was shocked. 

 

The true age of the 28-year-old, how many enchanting Nima is this? 

 

"No, I heard that the top four masters of the Emperor's family are just the peak of the real spirit. Is it 

true?" 

 

"Eight years ago, it was the real world. What is his realm after eight years?" 

 

"It's terrible, who is this person?" 

 

"It must be fake." 

 

The people around them are in constant temperature. 

 



"This is of course true. It also caused a sensation at the time, and it is still the age that the emperor 

personally tested him." Zhao Pan looked at the people around him and said, "This is the realm of the 

twenties." The strong, directly won the first prize of the competition. The royal family will naturally not 

let such a super genius, so he became the master of the prince." 

 

"hiss!" 

 

The people around him took another breath. 

 

When the prince's master, this identity is not ordinary, until the future Prince is enthroned, then this 

person is the emperor, the emperor's teacher, has a very high status. 

 

"Fat brother, you haven't said what his name is." 

 

Someone asked. 

 

"Well, you listened well, this super genius name Ye, Ming Chong, Ye Chong!" Zhao Pan smiled and 

replied. 

 

When this name sounded, Ye Xuan on the side was shocked. 

 

Ye Chong! 

 

This name is very familiar to him, because his father called this name. 

 

"No... No, the unlucky father is so powerful? How is this possible?" Ye Xuan could not believe it. 

 

Ye Jia is just a small family. Before the martial arts, the eighth heavy weapon was not there. How could 

there be a strong realm? 

 

This must be the same name! 



 

However, Ye Xuan suddenly thought that the unlucky father left the family when he was young, and he 

did not know where to go. 

 

"Yejia seems to have a super strong person in protection, it is difficult, this Ye Chong is the father of the 

unlucky? After he left, he sent a master to secretly protect the Ye family?" 

 

Ye Xuan was very confused. He immediately asked: "Fat brother, this super genius, now in the imperial 

city?" 

 

Zhao Pan smiled and looked at Ye Xuan with a smile. He shook his head and said, "No, this super genius 

has been in the emperor for a while, and he has gone out and practiced. He has not returned yet." 

 

People around can't understand, this person has become a teacher of the Prince. In the future, there are 

countless resources for cultivation. Why do you have to go out and practice? 


