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Chapter 145: Zhao Pan visited

Ye Xuan also studied other arrays.

But then, he has to get burnt.

| saw that Hua Ying ran in and slammed in, and reported: "Master, the generals of the country, the
prime minister, the general of Zhennan... visit."

Hua Ying has reported more than a dozen official positions.

Ye Xuan was shocked and now remembered such a thing.

He is the youngest genius of the empire, and he is also an official official. Naturally, many people come
to visit. Since they visit, they are definitely not empty-handed.

"Haha, spar, | am coming!"

On the first day of Ye Xuan's stay in Yefu, there were a lot of big officials, almost all of them.

The next day, it was the official of the second product.

On the third day, it is three products.

After several days, Ye Xuan had eaten several banquets. He also began to feel a little annoyed. He did
not expect that entertainment was such a difficult thing.



The most important thing is that the gifts given by these people are not expensive. The things that come
down in a few days are equivalent to one hundred stones. This Nima is too embarrassing.

In desperation, he simply closed the door and did not see the guests.

Ye Xuan, who refused to see the guests, began to leisurely. He sat in his yard and tasted tea, which was
very pleasant.

||Hey!||

A knock on the door suddenly sounded.

"Come in."

The voice fell, and a graceful and colorful shadow came in. It was the beautiful butler of the generals.

After seeing Ye Xuan, Hua Ying also respectfully said: "Master, Prince Edward is down..."

"His Royal Highness Prince? Isn't there a quick please?" Ye Xuan said quickly.

But his voice has not yet fallen, and the door is a fat figure, it is Zhao Pan.

"No, | have already arrived." Zhao Pan came in and sat very rudely on the edge of Ye Xuan.

Hua Ying also took a look at Zhao Pan. When she was previously enshrined, Zhao Pan appeared in the
open-air mirror, so she naturally knew Zhao Pu, the prince.



At the moment, she is directly retreating.

"What can make the fat brother you personally come by, just send someone to call me." Ye Xuan asked
a little strangely.

"Hey, | am the father of the emperor to thank you, your ten cold swords, but greatly enhanced the
strength of my royal family."

Zhao Pan said that he also changed a cold sword from the Qiang Kun ring. He said: "The father has also
given me a hand. With him, | can also get a good job in the evaluation of the Lingxiao government."

"Haha, fat brother, don't be polite, if you want to refine in the future, you can come to me at any time."
Ye Xuan said with a smile.

This is a stable and unprofitable sale, and he naturally does not refuse.

"For the time being, this time the Imperial Capital Contest will go out for three thousand pieces of spar."
Shake his head.

Ye Xuan also understands this, so there is no demand.

The reason why the Emperor's Contest rewards so much is also for the examination of Ling Xiaofu, and
the 5,000-story spar is a big number for a low-level empire.

However, Ye Xuan still smiled and asked: "Fat brother, do you know the strength of the three geniuses
of the fierce empire?"

"It is natural to know that these three people are all cultivated by the royal family and they have spent a
lot of money. It is said that all three people are already in the middle of the real spirit. But this is already
half a year ago. Maybe they have already broken through to the true spiritual world. The peak is over.
But this is all right. | am in the middle of the real spirit, holding a Chinese spirit, | am confident to win a
place." Zhao Pan said.



After listening to it, Ye Xuan also thought about it for a while, then smiled and said: "The words are like
this, but you haven't thought about the fat brother. This is just a qualification for the Lingxiao
government. | want to enter Lingxiaofu. In the middle of the real spirit, it is not enough."

"Well, this is indeed a problem. Those geniuses from the high empire, | am afraid that there are also
Chinese spirits in the hands, and the realm is not low..." Zhao Pan can not be nodded.

"Hey, that fat brother, you don't seem to break through to the peak of true spirits?" Ye Xuan suddenly
showed a sly smile.

"What?"

Zhao Panyi heard, his eyes immediately lit up, he is not a fool, Ye Xuan can ask this sentence, obviously
there is a way.

"Do you have a way?" Zhao Pan hurriedly asked.

"Yes, can let you break through in a moment, fat brother, do you believe it." Ye Xuan nodded.

Before Zhao Pan did not believe that Ye Xuan was able to refine the spirit of the Chinese, but later Ye
Xuan really refining it, and still a lot.

Now, can he doubt?

"Of course | believe, but | have already swallowed a lot of good things, and there are also masters of the
real world to force me to refine my medicine. | think it will take a few months to break through to the
peak of the true spirit." Zhao Pan frowned.

"You don't have to worry about this. | will not only refine the equipment, but also alchemy. As long as
you help me collect materials, | can let you directly break through to the peak of true spirit." Ye
Xuandao.



Zhao Pan couldn't sit still and exclaimed: "Is this true?"

"Nature is true."

Ye Xuan nodded and suddenly stood up. "Fat brother, do you look at my current realm?"

When the voice fell, the true spirit in his body was spewing out. Zhao Pan felt it and found that Ye Xuan
had reached the peak of true spirit.

How can this be?

"I believe it now. Before | ate this medicinal medicine, | broke through to the peak of the true spirit." Ye
Xuan said with a smile.

"Trusted, what materials do you need, | will get it right away." Zhao Pan said with some excitement.

Ye Xuan said a lot of things, and then said: "This is the material to refine a true spirit, how much do you
want?"

"Let me think about it, | need one, Jiang Xian needs one, for the time being two, the national treasury is
tense." Zhao Pan said: "Then, in addition to preparing materials for you, how much is the next product?"

"Then | will give the fat brother a friend price, four hundred under the spar." Ye Xuan replied.

"No problem, I will go back soon."

Zhao Pan said that it was leaving the wind.

Ye Xuan looked at his back and once again showed a sly smile.



This kind of medicinal medicine, called Zhenling Dan, is precisely the intermediate true spirit, which is
specially used for people in the middle of the real spirit. Immediately after taking it, it will inflate the
true spirit, automatically impact the meridians, and then break through to the peak of the true spirit.

The Dan Fang of this intermediate true Ling Dan needs 30,000 engulfing points, and the refining
materials are almost the same as the Chinese products, and only need a hundred pieces of the next
spar.

However, the material he only said was the same as before, and it was reported three times.

Soon after, Zhao Pan ran back and brought back the materials for refining.

"The things are brought, right, Ye Xuan, don't you need an alchemy room?" Zhao Pan asked a little
strangely.



