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Chapter 1901: Supreme Dragon Soul 

 

Ye Xuan has no problem with the issues considered by the World Black Dragon, because the Ghosts of 

the World have mastered the imprint of the World, which is the skill of destroying the world. 

 

Just, the dying black dragon still doesn't know! 

 

"The younger generation will work hard!" 

 

Ye Xuan said. 

 

"Now it has merged with the mark of extinction, then the supreme dragon scale, dragon blood, keel and 

my supreme dragon soul, you can always come and take it, come to the five black dragons, here, you are 

the safest!" The black dragon said again. 

 

"Okay, this is the younger generation!" 

 

When Ye Xuan heard this, his eyes could not help but shine. 

 

The Supreme Dragon Scale, Dragon Blood, Keel, and Dragon Soul are all hiss! 

 

The so-called black dragon inheritance in the Black Dragon teaching is actually a remnant of the soul. I 

am afraid, no one would have thought that Ye Xuan would have been recognized by the ruined Black 

Dragon and would receive the Supreme Dragon Soul. 

 

This, I am afraid it is going to be against the sky! 

 

At the moment, Ye Xuan is heading towards the five-fold black dragon. This road is quite long, and it 

took a few days to get a shortcut. 

 



A few days later, Ye Xuan rushed to the five-fold black dragon scorpion, and at the same time, the realm 

was upgraded to six-and-a-half-step true sacred. As for the smashing of the ghost dragon, it is already a 

true honor! 

 

"Predecessors, I am here!" 

 

After entering the five-fold black dragonfly, Ye Xuan said in his mind. 

 

"Wait a minute, there are a few kids who want to forcefully take my Supreme Dragon Soul. It's a 

delusion!" 

 

The demise black dragon suddenly said one sentence. 

 

"Kid?" 

 

Ye Xuan’s brow was picked. 

 

It’s hard to be the best genius of the Black Dragon Academy? 

 

In this black dragonfly, at most people who are allowed to go to the holy level, such as the Black Dragon 

Saint, these saint-level masters can not be transmitted. 

 

after a little while. 

 

"Well, those kids have been driven away by me again. You will follow the induction. The supreme Lin 

Long on the road will turn a blind eye." 

 

The fifth heavy black dragon scorpion is the supreme sacred dragon, the supreme bone dragon, the 

supreme blood dragon, which is already a semi-holy level, so you can easily find Ye Xuan. 

 



However, since the World War II has said this, Ye Xuan believes him for the time being. After all, these 

supreme Linlong, the supreme bone dragon and the supreme blood dragon are all controlled by the 

supreme dragon soul of the extinction black dragon. 

 

Ye Xuan let the demon ghosts follow the induction to find the past, the road did encounter a lot of 

powerful supreme Linlong, but did not attack him. 

 

Moreover, there is also a bone dragon that directly carries Ye Xuan in the past. 

 

This is the privilege! 

 

Soon, Ye Xuan saw the Supreme Dragon Soul of the Dead Black Dragon. At that time, there was only one 

word in Ye Xuan’s head. 

 

Big! 

 

This supreme dragon soul is much larger than the huge dragon soul he encountered when he first 

entered the four-fold black dragon scorpion, at least 10,000 times more! 

 

"You came!" 

 

The sound of the dying black dragon rang in Ye Xuan’s mind. 

 

"Dragon, dragon predecessor..." 

 

Ye Xuan hurriedly said hello. 

 

"I have gathered a large number of supreme dragons, bone dragons and blood dragons, even my last 

supreme dragon soul, then you can take it." 

 



The eternal black dragon is no nonsense, and goes straight to the theme: "But I hope you can help me 

achieve a wish!" 

 

"desire?" 

 

When I heard this, Ye Xuan’s brow was picked and said: “Is the Dragon Slayer League destroyed?” 

 

"Not bad!" 

 

The black dragon should be vocal. 

 

"The last wish of the seniors, I must achieve!" Ye Xuan solemnly said. 

 

"I can rest assured that." 

 

Desperate Black Dragon Road: "Next, after you have merged with the Supreme Dragon Soul, the five 

sacred dragons, the bone dragons and the blood dragons of the five black dragons will all obey your 

command." 

 

"Even the entire Black Dragonfly, you want to disintegrate and collapse, but if you do that, the Holy One 

can come in!" 

 

"understand!" 

 

Ye Xuan nodded slightly. 

 

He heard that this black dragonfly was the fallen land of the black dragon. After the death of the black 

dragon, the mark of the world was once again erupted, and then the black dragonfly appeared. All the 

masters of the holy level could not come in. 

 

No, to be precise, everyone can't come in and must be delivered to reach Black Dragonfly. 



 

If you want to come in, you must pass the transmission array, and at the same time be below the Holy 

One. 

 

The Dragon Slayer also knows the place of Black Dragon, but the transmission array was built by a 

mysterious person and inside the Black Dragon, so they could not reach the Black Dragon. 

 

"Young people, in this Black Dragon teaching, you better not believe in anyone, the only thing that can 

be trusted is the Black Dragon." 

 

"In that year, he tried to save me. In the end, although he did not succeed, he also kept my dragon soul. 

I am very grateful to him." 

 

"If you see him in the future, remember to say thank you to me!" 

 

Desperate Heilong speaks with a heavy heart. 

 

"Black Dragon teaches the Lord?" 

 

Ye Xuan brows a pick, guessing in his heart, it seems that the person who built the transmission array is 

the Black Dragon teaches the Lord. 

 

However, this Black Dragon teacher is so mysterious, who is it? 

 

"The younger generation must do it!" 

 

Ye Xuan nodded. 

 

"Okay, then I don't say much!" 

 



After the end of the black dragon, the huge supreme dragon soul on the top of Ye Xuan’s head is directly 

engulfed by the devil. 

 

Then, this Supreme Dragon Soul began to get smaller! 

 

There is a dying black dragon to help, and the sinister ghost dragon quickly absorbs the soul of the 

supreme dragon. At the same time, the atmosphere of the sinister ghost dragon is also growing. 

 

At the same time, the black dragon school disciples in Heilongjiang also felt this breath. 

 

"How is this going?" 

 

"A good and powerful atmosphere seems to have come from the five black dragons. Could it be that the 

brothers got the supreme dragon soul?" 

 

"Heaven, there are countless souls, but the Supreme Dragon Soul is one. Is it difficult to be a brother of 

Duanmu Xinghe?" 

 

"Go, go see!" 

 

...... 

 

Many disciples of the Black Dragon School gathered together and then headed for the five black 

dragons. 

 

They have not enough strength, but because they are all geniuses, they are also a big force. 

 

At this point, in a corner of the five-fold black dragon. 

 

"A great atmosphere, this is someone who has won the Supreme Dragon Soul. Who is it?" 



 

A young man suddenly looked into the distance and thought in his heart. 

 

He is the first genius of the Black Dragon School, the end of the Jupiter River. 

 

Since he entered the five-fold Black Dragonfly, he has already passed 100,000 years. He has received a 

lot of dragon souls for 100,000 years, but he has encountered the Supreme Dragon Soul several times. 

 

The last time, I was able to conquer the Supreme Dragon Soul, but in the end I was escaped by the 

Supreme Dragon Soul. 

 

I did not expect that someone could get the supreme dragon soul before him! 

 

Who is it? 

 

At the moment, the end of the Jupiter River is heading in that direction. 

 

And this direction is the direction in which Ye Xuan is. 

 

"Combine, after the integration, the Black Dragonfly is your world." 

 

The sound of the black dragon died in Ye Xuan’s mind. 

 

What black dragon school genius, what is the end of the Jupiter River, in the end of the black longan, are 

slag. 

 

Only the sinister ghost dragon is its inheritor! 
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"I am black, I have been practicing for so many years, and I was killed by the Dragon Slayer when I was 

about to become a human figure. Young people, after accepting my inheritance, please be sure to fulfill 

my wish!" 

 

The atmosphere of the dying black dragon is getting weaker and weaker, the sound is getting smaller 

and smaller, and finally all are destroyed by the devil. 

 

With its help, the desolation of the ghost dragon has been a fusion of such a huge supreme dragon soul, 

but fortunately he has broken through to the true respect, otherwise even if there is the blood of the 

endangered black dragon, I am afraid that can not withstand such a powerful supreme dragon soul. 

 

"Is the integration complete?" 

 

Afterwards, Ye Xuan felt a bit and found that the atmosphere of the demon ghost was ten times 

stronger than before. 

 

At the same time, there is an additional ability to control other dead creatures. 

 

"Now, I am the master of Black Dragon!" 

 

Ye Xuan’s eyes were slightly stunned, and the mind was moving. The bone dragon not far away swept 

over him, like a puppy in front of him. 

 

The next moment, this bone dragon, which is comparable to the nine-and-a-half-sacred, directly fell 

apart, and then separated a section of the supreme keel, which fell into the hands of Ye Xuan. 

 

It’s a pity that after the smashing dragons merged with the Supreme Dragon Soul, this Supreme 

Dragonbone is useless for it. 

 

Fusion has reached its limit! 

 



"After the fusion of the Supreme Dragon Soul, the Destroyed Ghosts can sense the death of the entire 

Black Dragonfly..." 

 

Ye Xuan casually threw out the section of the supreme keel and reassembled it into a supreme bone 

dragon, and then let the singular ghosts feel it carefully. 

 

"Heaven, there are actually ninety-nine nine-and-a-half-level holy ones, including thirty-three bone 

dragons, two dragons, and three dragons. It is terrible!" 

 

Ye Xuan was frightened. 

 

Now, he has become the master of this black dragonfly, whether it is the ninety-nine nine-seven-sacred 

death creatures, or other, all obey his command. 

 

If he is not a black dragon, who is his opponent? 

 

Even if the Holy One is coming, I am afraid it is very taboo? 

 

At this time, Ye Xuan suddenly took out the magic weapon of Black Dragon to take a look. 

 

Found that a large number of masters are approaching him. 

 

It is said that the first day of the Black Dragon School, the Jupiter River is already a five-and-a-half-

sacred, and the strength has reached nine products and half-sacred. In the face of these supreme 

Linlong, bone dragon and blood dragon, he is not afraid. 

 

Thinking of this, Ye Xuan quickly broke through the void and left the place directly. 

 

As long as the Ghosts are hidden in the planting space, no one can find them! 

 



At the same time, Ye Xuan also let the dying ghost dragons gather all the dead creatures of the high-

order semi-san level. 

 

"Now the destructive ghost dragon, can no longer integrate the dragon scales, keel and dragon blood, 

and can only continue to grow the dragon soul, so I must pay attention to these elite black geniuses of 

the Black Dragon Academy." 

 

Ye Xuan thought in his heart. 

 

Although he is a self-family, he did not think about the life of the other party, just robbery. 

 

At that end, the Jupiter River is so powerful that it is impossible to deal with so many nine-and-a-half-

level dead creatures. 

 

Before the Supreme Dragon Soul did not do, it is because he does not need to get things from these 

geniuses, but Ye Xuan needs. 

 

Therefore, Ye Xuan is setting a trap! 

 

Soon, he gathered the ninety-nine, nine-and-a-half-level death creatures. In addition, there are a large 

number of seven-and-a-half, eight-and-a-half-level, totals, which have already increased by a thousand. 

 

"If such a huge army is taken out, it is simply that God blocks the killing of the Buddha and blocks the 

Buddha." 

 

Ye Xuan is looking forward to it. 

 

However, after he entered the Black Dragon School, there was another task, that is, he was a black 

dragon ambassador, so he could not leave. 

 

These ninety-nine, nine-and-a-half-level dead creatures lie in the vicinity of a certain place, and then Ye 

Xuan suddenly summoned the sinister ghost dragon and exhaled. 



 

He estimated that fortunately, it is here in the Black Dragonfly, otherwise the breath will come out, and 

the strongest of the White Dragon Temple will definitely kill. 

 

Soon, there were some semi-holy-class Black Dragon Academy elite geniuses coming in, and then fell 

into the trap of Ye Xuan. 

 

When the ninety-nine, nine, and half-level death creatures were killed, they almost screamed. 

 

Ninety-nine nine-story and half-sacred death creatures, even if the saints see it, they have to run? 

 

In this way, these elite geniuses were robbed by Ye Xuan and then trapped. 

 

These elite geniuses are not many, and the number is only twenty. 

 

"Strange, the Jupiter River, why didn't you see it?" 

 

Ye Xuan brows a pick, he sensed the breath, but the other party does not seem to be close, is it 

discovered? 

 

In this case, then Ye Xuan took the initiative to attack! 

 

"In that direction, I just have a void position, hey, look at me to kill!" 

 

Ye Xuan’s eyes smashed openly and led half of the high-ranking death creatures into it. 

 

Then, take the form of diffusion and gradually surround the area. 

 

"Ok?" 

 



At that end, Jupiter River's brow was picked, and suddenly he felt something. As the first genius of the 

Black Dragon School, he hurriedly went in a weaker direction. 

 

It is a pity that this time Ye Xuan is well prepared, and his speed is fast, and it is impossible to get too 

fast to death creatures such as the bone dragon infinitely close to the Holy One. 

 

One day later, he was surrounded by so many dead creatures, and it was difficult to move. 

 

"Dragon soul predecessor, are you retaliating against me?" Duanmu Xinghe suddenly said. 

 

A few days ago, he and some of his fellow brothers and sisters accidentally met the Supreme Dragon 

Soul and wanted to accept refining. 

 

At that time, the Supreme Dragon Soul was paying attention to Ye Xuan, so he was met by the end of 

the Jupiter River, and then tried his best to leave, so this time, Duanmu Xinghe thought that the black 

dragon was retaliating against him. 

 

For the words of the end of the Jupiter River, Ye Xuan, wearing a streamer invisibility cloak, did not 

answer, but directly ordered so many death creatures to attack. 

 

"Damn!" 

 

The face of Jupiter River changed greatly and quickly launched an attack in one direction. 

 

It is a pity that with his five-and-a-half-sacred strength, at most, there are two or three nine-and-a-half-

level dead creatures. 

 

So much, there is no way! 

 

In an instant, he was severely wounded into a coma, and the Qiang Kun ring was also robbed. 

 



"Go, bring all the people of the triple and quadruple black dragons to me!" 

 

Then, Ye Xuan is giving orders to this group of dead creatures. 

 

In the Black Dragonfly, there are many disciples. Ye Xuan is to grab all of them and then rob them. 

 

No way, for the sake of strength, Ye Xuan had to do this, and it did not hurt his life anyway. By the way, 

you can also check and see how many people are the spies of Bailong Temple! 

 

In the black dragon scorpion, there has been a terrible change, naturally it is unable to escape the eyes 

of the Black Dragon. 

 

Not long after, Black Dragon teaches to send a master and enter the Black Dragon. 

 

These masters, the realm is higher than the end of the Jupiter River, but the strength may not be 

stronger than him, completely relying on the number of people. 
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In this regard, Ye Xuan also has a way, after all, he has streamer stealth clothes and Black Dragon teach 

special search magic. 

 

These black dragon masters can't all be together. When Ye Xuan uses the door of the void, he can hold it 

one by one. 

 

Ye Xuan's cultivation resources and the number of dragon sources have been continuously improved. As 

for the dragon souls that have been obtained, he has all been used by the demon ghosts. 

 

At this time, Ye Xuan's realm has reached the nine-step half-step true respect, only one step to break 

through to true respect. 

 

Moreover, his captives have reached thousands of people, and his net worth is so much that the Holy 

One is tempted. 



 

"There has been a big change in the black dragonfly, and the outside is definitely frightened?" 

 

In the black dragon, Ye Xuan opened his mouth and smiled, but this time he has other achievements 

besides cultivating resources. 

 

These black dragon school disciples and black dragon masters who were left by him, many of them are 

the spies of Bailong Temple. 

 

These people are called subordinates by the mysterious person. If there is a task, the mysterious person 

will appear and give them instructions. 

 

Unfortunately, the memories of these people have been erased, and they do not know what the 

mysterious person is. 

 

However, the most strange thing about Ye Xuan is that the first day of the Black Dragon Academy was 

the end of the Jupiter River, which turned out to be a fine white dragon temple. 

 

"Black Dragon teaches, really raises the tiger, and cultivates genius for Bailong Temple..." 

 

Ye Xuan shook his head helplessly, even if he thought of one person. 

 

Ten years old! 

 

After thinking for a moment, he decided not to leave from Black Dragon, but from the path in Yuan 

Liekou. 

 

This trail is actually a transmission array, but it is affected by the Black Dragonfly and can only be 

transmitted and cannot be transmitted. 

 

Of course, before Ye Xuan left, he gave a message to the old man, so that he could meet with the foot of 

the trail. 



 

As for the reason, it means that he has been chased and killed. In desperation, he can only promise the 

other party’s request and is being held hostage! 

 

I didn’t think much about it, but I followed the instructions of Ye Xuan. 

 

Soon, Ye Xuan came to the "little path" that Yuan Lie and other disciples of Bailong Temple knew. 

 

"I am now pretending to surrender to the White Dragon Hall, and then I informed the old man that I will 

not be able to do it." 

 

Ye Xuan thought in his mind that he was running the transmission array and began to transmit. 

 

"Hey!" 

 

A white light flashed, Ye Xuan left the black dragonfly, and also left with a large number of dead 

creatures. 

 

At the same time, following him to leave is a high-ranking Emperor of the Black Dragon Academy 

disciples, this is the white dragon temple controlled by Megatron. 

 

"Hey!" 

 

Somewhere outside the black dragonfly, the concealed transmission array suddenly started to work, and 

finally two people came out. 

 

Ye Xuan looked forward. He had left a target for death killing in Heilongjiang. After the transfer, he 

sensed it and found that it was far from Black Dragon. 

 

I don’t know, there’s no time for the old man! 

 



"Okay, that's great!" 

 

Suddenly, an old voice floated in, and Ye Xuan’s eyes glanced. 

 

This voice, he heard it! 

 

Ten years old! 

 

"Sure enough?" 

 

Ye Xuan’s heart was a little bit. 

 

The next moment, he saw the old man coming in and looked at Ye Xuan with a smile. 

 

"I am old, help!" 

 

Ye Xuan quickly rushed to the old man for help. 

 

"Kid, it is estimated that you will be disappointed." Xun old shook his head. 

 

"What do you mean?" 

 

Ye Xuan did not figure out the situation. 

 

"Although I am in the Black Dragon Church, my heart is in the White Dragon Temple." 

 

Upon hearing this, Ye Xuan’s figure trembled and said: “You are old, you are...” 

 



Seeing Ye Xuan’s expression, Xun’s old man just shook his head helplessly: “It’s still too young, you are 

being chased, I just asked your position, don’t you have any doubts? But I’ll escape for you. It’s a bit of 

curiosity.” 

 

"I didn't expect you to be a spy of Bailong Temple..." Ye Xuan said with disappointment. 

 

"Oh, can you still wait for me to save you?" Xun Lao laughed: "Give up, join me Bailong Temple, is the 

best choice, Black Dragon will soon be destroyed!" 

 

"Why?" asked Ye Xuan frowning. 

 

"The reason why the Black Dragon Dance has been lingering until now is because of the Dragon Spirit in 

the Black Dragonfly. Now, the Supreme Dragon Soul has been obtained by the Jupiter River, then there 

is no need for the Black Dragon Church." 

 

Wen Yan, Ye Xuan's mouth slightly tilted. 

 

It turns out that people outside of the world think that the Supreme Dragon Soul is obtained by the 

Jupiter River. After all, he is the one who is most likely to get the Supreme Dragon Soul. 

 

Seeing that Ye Xuan does not speak, he is old and said: "Well, then I will take you back to the White 

Dragon Hall. When the time comes, the Lord will help you brainwash your brain. You can rest assured 

that your achievements will definitely not be better than in the future. Teaching in the Black Dragon is 

low." 

 

"Really?" 

 

Ye Xuan’s eyes were slightly stunned, and the expression of the whole face suddenly became cold. 

 

"What is your expression?" I was a little confused about the situation. 

 

"I am old, tell you a secret." 



 

Ye Xuan opened his mouth and smiled: "In fact, it is not the Jupiter River that gets the Supreme Dragon 

Soul, but me!" 

 

The old man was moved and exclaimed: "What, impossible!" 

 

"There is nothing impossible. What is the first day of the Black Dragon Academy to end the Jupiter River, 

I have already been left behind by me. Next, I will let you see what is called a group!" 

 

Still not waiting for Ye Xuan's voice to fall, there suddenly appeared a lot of figures around. 

 

Thirty-three supreme Linlong, thirty-three supreme bone dragons, thirty-three supreme blood dragons, 

all appear! 

 

In addition, there are thousands of death creatures of seven or eight products and half-levels, 

surrounded by this old group. 

 

The most important thing is that Ye Xuan's figure suddenly disappeared, no trace! 

 

This time, the old man suddenly understood that what Ye Xuan said was true. 

 

The Supreme Dragon Soul was actually given by Ye Xuan, otherwise how can there be so many high-

order semi-level holy death creatures? 

 

Only if you have the Supreme Dragon Soul, can you control it! 

 

"I am only a nine-and-a-half sacred, although the strength is stronger than the end of the Jupiter River, 

but it can not stop so many dead creatures..." 

 

The old man swallowed his mouth and quickly turned around and left. 

 



"I don't want to go, it's not so easy!" 

 

Ye Xuan’s eyes widened and quickly let these dead creatures chase after the old. 

 

If you are old or go back, it will be terrible! 

 

However, Fang Caixuan had some carelessness, and the old man finally rushed out of the encirclement 

and escaped from birth. 

 

"I don't believe, you can continue to escape!" 

 

Ye Xuan’s flashing light, directly using the time-lapse skills, returned to yesterday. 

 

One day later, he left Black Dragonfly again and saw the old man. 

 

This time, Ye Xuan is pretending to be a compromise, and then close to the old. 

 

Then, quickly summon thousands of dead creatures and surround the old group. 
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This time, Ye Xuan did not inform the old man that he had won the Supreme Dragon Soul, so he thought 

that it was the end of the Jupiter River that got the Supreme Dragon Soul. 

 

"The ninety-nine dragons are magical!" 

 

I don’t understand how these dead creatures left the Black Dragonfly, but under so many super-power 

sieges, he couldn’t turn a little wave and then was directly killed. 

 

Before he died, he only saw Ye Xuan's mouth tilted slightly, and then he understood the dead creatures, 

who summoned them. 



 

It turned out that Ye Xuan got the supreme dragon soul! 

 

"I am old, you can go with peace of mind, I will destroy the White Dragon Hall!" 

 

Ye Xuan said slowly. 

 

When this sentence fell into the old man's ear, he had already closed his eyes. 

 

Ten years old, nine products and half holy, died! 

 

"Megatron, search for souls!" 

 

At the moment, Ye Xuan threw the old body into the planting space, allowing Megatron to search the 

soul. 

 

Originally, Ye Xuan thought that the old man was the mysterious person who issued the order, but after 

searching the soul, he found that it was not the case. 

 

The old man, even like the black dragon school disciple next to Ye Xuan at this time, is a subordinate of 

the White Dragon Hall. 

 

The mysterious person who issued the order is not an old man, but another person! 

 

Ten years old, nine products and half holy, the status in the Black Dragon School is not low. 

 

However, such a presence is actually a subordinate, it is a bit scary. 

 

"A nine-and-a-half saint that is infinitely close to the Holy One is only a subordinate. The mysterious 

person is definitely better than the Holy One!" 



 

Thinking of this, Ye Xuan could not help but swallow. 

 

There are not many saints in the Black Dragon teaching, except for the dead Fengbei, the eight black 

dragon ambassadors, and the two assistant teachers. 

 

In this way, the mysterious person is probably one of the eight great black dragon ambassadors. 

 

Of course, the two assistant teachers are also possible! 

 

"Awful..." 

 

Ye Xuan shook his head. After all, Hu Feng’s deputy leader was his brother. If Hu Feng was the 

mysterious person, the Black Dragon Church was too dangerous for him. 

 

"No, Hu Feng is the apprentice of the Lord. The chances of him being a white dragon temple will be 

relatively small. After all, I used to be alone with him. If his realm wants to catch me, no one will know." 

 

When Ye Xuan thought about it, he felt that it was not possible, so I believe that Hu Feng is not the 

mysterious person. 

 

However, still have to be careful. 

 

Fortunately, he still has time-lapse skills, so he can go back to the Black Dragon School to see. 

 

"The Black Dragon School is heavily guarded and extremely hidden, but I just have a void position in my 

place of residence. I will send it back directly. If someone asks, I will leave the Black Dragon." 

 

Ye Xuan thought in his heart, that is, he began to hurry. 

 



This section of the road is not short. On the way, Ye Xuan also encountered a lot of people in the Bailong 

Temple, but Ye Xuan passed through Yi Rong and was wearing a streamer invisibility cloak, so no one 

found him. 

 

Soon, he came to the vicinity of the Black Dragon School, and then directly broke through the void and 

returned to the Black Dragon School. 

 

It is known from the old mouth that Bailong Temple actually knows the location of the Black Dragon 

School and the Black Dragon Church, but it wants to get the Supreme Dragon Soul, so it has not been 

attacked. 

 

However, now that the Supreme Dragon Soul has been obtained, it is estimated that a big battle will 

soon erupt. 

 

"Brother, what happened?" 

 

Back to the black dragon school Ye Xuan, hurriedly to Hu Feng. 

 

"You are not in the Black Dragon?" Hu Feng replied in a different way. 

 

"I came out very early, and I have been retreating." Ye Xuan replied. 

 

"The black dragonfly has changed, and a large number of death creatures have attacked my disciple of 

the Black Dragon School. I don't know if it is a black dragon predecessor, or the supreme dragon soul is 

white..." 

 

Hu Feng did not say anything. 

 

However, Ye Xuan is the answer: "The brothers thought that the Supreme Dragon Soul was obtained by 

the spy of the White Dragon Hall, and then controlled the other creatures of the dead creatures?" 

 

"Do you know?" Hu Feng is a little surprised. 



 

"Well, because the Supreme Dragon Soul is got me, those things are what I did." Ye Xuan nodded and 

said things through the whole. 

 

Anyway, he sometimes goes back to the skills, if this Hu Feng is the spy of the White Dragon Temple, he 

will definitely act. 

 

Ye Xuan is using his own as a bait to try his best. 

 

"What... turned out to be you..." 

 

Hu Feng feels incredible, how can Ye Xuan become a realm, how can he get the supreme dragon soul? 

 

However, it is not the time to think about it. 

 

"The Supreme Dragon Soul is getting, then the White Dragon Hall will have great action. They have many 

people lurking in my Black Dragon Dance. You are careful, I let the Sixth Holy Spirit protect you!" Hu 

Feng said. 

 

Then, Ye Xuan told Hu Feng about the old things, and let Hu Feng understand that there might be a 

saint-level lurker in the Black Dragon teaching. 

 

"There was such a deep latency. The things in the Black Dragon School have always been presided over 

by Associate Chen, and I am in charge of the Black Dragon. If this is the case, Vice-Chan Chen has a lot of 

suspicions." 

 

Hu Feng’s eyes squinted and he thought secretly. 

 

If this is the case, then it is troublesome! 

 

This time the cleaning activity lasted for a few days, but it was dug up a lot of the fines of the White 

Dragon Temple, even the high-order semi-sanctories. 



 

However, the eight black dragon ambassadors, Hu Feng did not have any action on it. 

 

"Ye Xuan, if it is as you said, the mysterious sender is one of the eight great black dragon ambassadors, 

or the vice-president Chen, so there is no way to find it." Hu Fengchuan said. 

 

"What should I do?" 

 

Ye Xuan brows a pick. 

 

"The master asked me to immediately order, seal you as the ninth black dragon ambassador, and then 

lead the other black dragon sacred ones, let me search for the soul!" Hu Feng said. 

 

The Ninth Black Dragon Sanctuary! 

 

Hearing this, Ye Xuan’s eyes lit up. 

 

This, but his random mission to complete the goal! 

 

"it is good!" 

 

At the moment, Ye Xuan directly agrees. 

 

Hu Feng is not nonsense, directly convene the masters, will convey this time. 

 

“Hey, the host completes the random task and rewards the time to control the time!” 

 

The system prompts to sound. 

 



The reward for this random task is actually controlling the time. It is really good. 

 

Originally, one day, the planting space was 560 years, but now it is raised to 1,120 years. 

 

One day, a thousand years! 

 

It’s just that the cow is up! 

 

But then again, Ye Xuan has become the ninth Black Dragon ambassador, and is also the youngest and 

lowest in the history of Black Dragon. 

 

At present, his realm is the three-product true respect, even if the firepower is fully open, it is at most a 

master of the nine-class real emperor level. 

 

I was able to capture so many semi-sanctories before, because of the ninety-nine nine-and-a-half-level 

death creatures. 

 

It is still a little risky to let him seduce a black dragon ambassador, but he sometimes turns back the 

skills, but the danger is not great. 

Chapter 1905: Pick up spies 

 

"I have a bodyguard order here that is enough for you to resist the attack of the three saints. Later, you 

will seduce the other seven saints to see if they are sneaking into the black dragon temple of my black 

dragon. If someone is against you Shoot, I will appear to save you immediately!" Hu Feng said. 

 

"it is good!" 

 

Ye Xuan nodded. 

 

With this piece of body protection, it is a lot simpler, although he may not be able to use it. 

 



"This bodyguard is good, keep it directly. I sometimes go back to the light skills. I can't go back a few 

times and test everyone in the past!" 

 

Ye Xuan thought in his heart, is to give a message to a black dragon ambassador. 

 

And this black dragon ambassador, happens to be the eighth ambassador, that is, the founder of the 

alliance. 

 

"Well? This kid called me out?" 

 

Somewhere in the Black Dragon School, Dong Dong opened his eyes and his expression was slightly 

different. 

 

He and Ye Xuan, in fact, have not seen it before, and they have seen it once when Hu Feng was the ninth 

Black Dragon ambassador. 

 

Now, Ye Xuan calls him what to do? 

 

He didn't think much about it. After all, Ye Xuan's realm is so low that he can't always threaten him? 

 

Perhaps, looking for him is because of the previous alliance! 

 

At the moment, Dong Dong is leaving the Black Dragon School directly and heading towards the 

designated place. 

 

Soon he saw Ye Xuan and then asked directly: "The ninth ambassador, what is it for me?" 

 

"The eighth ambassador, everyone understands, then open the skylight and say something!" 

 

Ye Xuan paused and said: "What should happen to the black dragonfly?" 



 

"How could this not be known? We also sent a lot of half-sacred, entered the four or five black dragons, 

but did not find the supreme dragon soul, but those who woke up said that the dragon soul 

predecessors controlled a large number of dead creatures to attack them! "Wintering nodded." 

 

"Then I tell you now that those who control a large number of dead creatures are not the predecessors 

of the Dragon, but me!" 

 

When Ye Xuan’s voice fell, there were already a lot of huge figures around. 

 

Thousands of dead creatures suddenly appeared, killing the winter is caught off guard. 

 

"It's you?" 

 

Winter is shocked. 

 

"Yes, it is not the Jupiter River that finds the Dragon Spirit, but me!" 

 

Ye Xuan nodded and smiled: "The eighth ambassador, I know your true identity, so I will leave you alone, 

I want to vote for you!" 

 

"Trusted? I don't understand!" Yan Dong's face changed. 

 

"The eighth ambassador, you should be the white dragon temple?" Ye Xuan asked. 

 

Winter face is a stiff face, said: "You don't want to filthy me!" 

 

Ye Xuan looked at him and said: "Isn't you, if so, then go to hell!" 

 

The next moment, the wind is great! 



 

The ninety-nine dead creatures were directly formed into a battle of ninety-nine dragons, and they were 

killed in the winter. 

 

Who is Dongdong? 

 

He is a saint! 

 

And it was only a group of dead creatures who attacked him. Even if they formed a big battle, they 

would not be threatened. 

 

However, after seeing Ye Xuan, he immediately shouted: "Slow!" 

 

"Winter, do you have any last words?" Ye Xuan asked. 

 

"I just want to ask, why do you think that I am a white dragon temple?" asked Dong Dong. 

 

"That's because, I said it!" 

 

Suddenly a voice fell into the ears of the winter, and he heard the business, the tiger body for a while. 

 

Hu Feng! 

 

This is the voice of Hu Feng! 

 

Dong Dong has just reacted, but he has not turned, and he was directly controlled by the master who 

suddenly appeared behind him. 

 

"Hu is the assistant, you?" Wei Dong was surprised. 

 



"The Eighth Black Dragon sect, offended, in order to check the inside, I can only choose to search for the 

soul!" 

 

Hu Feng shot on the head of Dong Dong, and then began to search for the soul directly. 

 

"Ha ha ha, Hu is the lord, you are just a second sage, want to search my soul, no..." 

 

Xiaodong smiled and smiled, his face was stiff, and he said: "Three or three saints?" 

 

Hu Feng, is actually a Sanpin Saint? 

 

At the beginning, everyone thought that Hu Feng was only a second-class saint, but did not expect that 

Hu Feng had already broken through to the Sanpin Saint. It was really good to cover up. 

 

Originally, even if the nine black dragons were united, I am afraid that they could not help the Hu Feng 

of the two saints. 

 

Now, Hu Feng has broken through to the Sanpin Saints. Even if the Nine Saints are in front of him, they 

are also vulnerable to the ants. 

 

Souling the area, simple! 

 

"Winter winter, you really are the spies of the White Dragon Temple!" Hu Feng's eyes suddenly lit up. 

 

"Ha ha ha, what is it?" 

 

胥冬咧 opened his mouth and laughed. 

 

Anyway, Hu Feng has learned the matter through the way of searching the soul, then there is no need to 

hide it. 



 

Yes, Dong Dong is the mysterious person who gave orders to Xun Lao, Yuan Lie and others, that is, the 

white dragon temple is inserted in the black dragon 涧. 

 

Ye Xuan did not expect that he would find a mysterious person from among the eight Black Dragons. 

 

Hu Feng is not nonsense, stop the soul search directly, first remove the limbs of Dongdong so that it 

does not have much combat power, and then continue to search for the soul. 

 

About half a day later. 

 

"It turns out that the White Dragon Hall will attack me black dragons." 

 

Hu Feng’s face was condensed, and he took out the communication token directly and sent the matter 

to the Black Dragon. 

 

As for the winter, it was taken back by him and carefully investigated! 

 

"Ye Xuan, this time you are doing very well, but there may be a big fight to fight next. If you are involved 

in this realm, I am afraid that it will not have much effect. I will send a sixth holy ambassador to protect 

you!" Xuan said. 

 

“Why is the Sixth Holy Messenger?” Ye Xuan asked a little unclearly. 

 

Last time, Hu Feng also said to send a sixth holy ambassador to protect him. Why? 

 

"Because the sixth ambassador is my son!" 

 

After Hu Feng left this sentence, he turned and left with the winter. 

 



"It turns out!" 

 

This next leaves Xuan understand. 

 

This matter, I am afraid that even the other Black Dragon ambassadors do not know, this sixth sacred 

sect is really deep, and even the surname has changed. 

 

Ye Xuan remembers that the sixth ambassador is called Gu Tao, and it seems that the month of Hu’s 

surname was removed. 

 

In this case, then the sixth holy ambassador can be trusted! 

 

Moreover, Ye Xuan also understands that Hu Feng is not a person in the White Dragon Temple, 

otherwise there is no need to take out the winter and give him such a show. 

 

After Hu Feng, Ye Xuan also rushed back. The next time he wants to retreat for a while, after all, there 

may be a big fight to fight, although there are ninety-nine ninth and a half-dead death creatures, but 

they themselves Strength is still the most important. 

 

This time, the retreat will be about five days. 

 

Five days later, Ye Xuan broke through to the four products, and the strength is one step closer. 

 

The sixth sage, Gu Tao, has long been hidden, and then secretly protects Ye Xuan. 

 

However, just today. 

 

"Booming!" 

 

In the sky, suddenly a loud noise was heard, which caught the attention of everyone. 



Chapter 1906: War Saints! 

 

"Who? Who is fighting?" 

 

"In the Black Dragon School, is there anyone who dares to do it?" 

 

"I really don't know the high and the thick, so nervous situation, even caused contradictions, which is 

not long-eyed mixed..." 

 

This person’s words have not dared to go on. 

 

Because he saw the few figures in the air battle, his mother is not what he can get. 

 

The six great ambassadors even joined forces with Hu Feng’s deputy leader, and their enemies were 

Chen’s deputy leader! 

 

what happened? 

 

What did Chen’s vice-president do? 

 

"Chen Xin, you are a white-eyed wolf. The teacher has sealed you as the assistant teacher. You have 

turned to the White Dragon Hall. Today is your death!" Hu Feng’s voice fell into the ears of everyone. 

 

Chen Xin, the deputy teacher of Chen, is actually the person of Bailong Temple? 

 

Bailong Temple, so infiltrated so thoroughly, it is an assistant teacher! 

 

Some time ago, Hu Feng took out the scam of the winter, and thought it was behind the scenes, but did 

not expect that there was another Chen Xin, which was beyond the expectations of everyone. 

 



In this regard, Ye Xuan actually did not feel surprised. 

 

After all, he thought at first that one of the two associates would be a spy. 

 

Of course, Hu Feng is the leader of the church, and the suspicion will be smaller. So relatively speaking, 

Chen Xin, the deputy director of Chen, is too suspected. 

 

Today, I finally got it out! 

 

"Ha ha ha, Hu Feng, do you think you have hidden strength?" 

 

Chen Xin Yang Tian laughed, the next moment, his breath is skyrocketing! 

 

Two saints? 

 

No, it is the same as the Hu Feng Sanjiao! 

 

Moreover, the combat power is even more powerful, and even one's own strength, against Hu Feng and 

the other six ambassadors, is also a good example. 

 

"Today, no one of you wants to keep me, but you have to pay some price!" 

 

Chen Xin sneered. 

 

At this cost, no one knows what it is, but it will soon be known. 

 

Chen Xin’s strength is too strong, and he is much stronger than Hu Feng. Before he escaped, he even 

killed the seventh ambassador and then escaped. 

 

Hu Feng and others are paralyzed. 



 

They played seven in one, not only did they not have Chen Xin, but they also let Chen Xin kill a person. 

How is this possible? 

 

"A three-person saint, can't let him go back to the White Dragon Hall, chase!" 

 

Hu Feng’s face sank and immediately chased Chen Xin with the remaining five holy ambassadors. 

 

The geniuses in the Black Dragon School are swallowing their mouths and feel a little bit bad. 

 

At the moment, the black dragon scorpion has an accident, and the white dragon temple has been 

exposed to the water. Then, will the Dragon Slayer Alliance be assembled again, and then the Black 

Dragon Church will be destroyed? 

 

No one is sure! 

 

However, things are not that simple. 

 

Just when Hu Feng and others chased Chen Xinzhi, the sixth ambassador stayed in the Black Dragon 

School to protect Ye Xuan. However, not long after Hu Feng left, there was a saint who had folded back. 

 

"The third messenger, how come you are back?" 

 

The sixth sacred ambassador Gu Tao looked at his mouth with blood, and seriously injured the returning 

third ambassador, could not help but ask. 

 

"Hu Vice-President asked me to come back to inform you that you are going to die soon..." 

 

The third sacred ambassador had not finished yet, and suddenly the fox tail was exposed, and it was 

directly hit by the sixth sage Gu Tao by the thunder. 

 



Sneak attack! 

 

The third ambassador, even attacked Gu Tao! 

 

"The third messenger, you?" 

 

Gu Tao was shocked. 

 

Before, the Sixth Messenger and his relationship were still very good. How come you suddenly attacked 

him now? 

 

Suddenly, he understood, this guy is also estimated to be the spy of the White Dragon Hall. 

 

Unexpectedly, Hu Feng was negligent, thinking that it was a winter and Chen Xin. 

 

This third sacred ambassador was not injured at all, only when he and other sacred ambassadors and Hu 

Feng joined forces, they were all doing the same. 

 

After Chen Xin left, they chased after each other, and then he suddenly folded back, in order to kill the 

sixth ambassador Gu Tao. 

 

This plan is half completed! 

 

"The **** white dragon temple is fine, dead!" 

 

Gu Tao was furious and directly turned into a body, killing him toward the Third Holy Reach. 

 

Ye Xuan did not expect that there would be enemies, and could not take care of others. He directly 

summoned ninety-nine nine-level and half-level death creatures. 

 



"The ninety-nine dragons are magical!" 

 

"The picture of the beast, give me the town!" 

 

The two cards were released, and the ancient Tao and the third ambassador, which had been turned 

into the body, instantly reduced the combat power of 70%. 

 

"what?" 

 

Gu Tao and the third holy ambassador were shocked. 

 

Ye Xuan quickly rushed to Gu Tao, and then killed ninety-nine dead creatures. 

 

Although this third sacred sage is a saint, and the state of serious injury is disguised, under the 

suppression of the map of the beasts, the two can not be separated. 

 

The most important thing is that Ye Xuan has already informed Gu Tao of the effect of the map of the 

beasts. If Gu Tao has the opportunity, he can directly turn into the human form and kill the third 

ambassador. 

 

Of course, during this period, Ye Xuan had to use the ninety-nine dragons to contain it. 

 

"Booming!" 

 

In the sky, loud noises continue. 

 

Ninety-nine nine-and-a-half-level dead creatures formed the ninety-nine dragons, and then joined 

forces with Gu Tao, and the third holy ambassador launched a fierce battle. 

 

Because Gu Tao was seriously injured by the Third Holy Ghost, the two sides just hit a tie, but there is a 

more difficult opponent, which is constantly accumulating. 



 

"There are amazing arrows!" 

 

Ye Xuan used the fairy beasts that had been received in the planting space before, and continued to use 

the big tricks. In the blink of an eye, there were countless and countless fabulous arrows plundering 

toward the third sacred ambassador. 

 

The third sacred ambassador did not understand why his own strength would have dropped by 70% in 

vain, but at present, this situation does not seem optimistic. 

 

After all, there are still many high-order semi-sanctories in the Black Dragon School. If these people add 

up, they are also very scary. 

 

"go!" 

 

At the moment, the third ambassador is turning around and preparing to leave. 

 

Originally, he wanted to attack and kill Gu Tao, but he did not expect that the latter would not be killed, 

but there was also a change. 

 

However, he would not even think that he is about to fall. 

 

"Gu Tao, kill him!" 

 

At this time, Ye Xuan suddenly gave a voice to Gu Tao. 

 

He and Gu Tao’s father, Hu Feng, are brothers, so it’s Gu Tao’s father, and there’s nothing to call his 

name. 

 

"it is good!" 

 



After Gu Tao heard Ye Xuan's words, he instantly became a human form from the ontology. When he 

was not affected by the picture of the beast, his speed soared and flew directly to the third sacred 

ambassador, then slammed his fist. 

 

"Hey!" 

 

The third sage, Longkou, made a loud roar. 

 

He did not understand why the strength of the ancient Tao after the human form suddenly increased. 

 

No, no improvement, it should be said that it is restored! 

 

Unfortunately, when he realized this, it was already late. 

 

Ninety-nine nine-and-a-half-level sacred creatures have already launched a combined attack. Not only 

that, but there are countless tricks of. 

 

Desolation roar! 

Chapter 1907: Wind thunder and rain 

 

"boom!" 

 

In a loud noise, the third ambassador fell, and Ye Xuan’s mind also sounded a system sound of killing. 

 

A saint, die! 

 

The third ambassador will certainly not think that he is dead here, even Gu Tao did not expect to be able 

to kill each other, all this is the merits of Ye Xuan. 

 



"I didn't expect that the third sacred ambassador was actually a white dragon temple. How many people 

were in the other party?" Gu Tao couldn't help but say. 

 

"Sisters, they are going to chase Chen Xin, will there be no accidents?" Ye Xuan frowned. 

 

Chen Xin, the former deputy teacher, is also a spy of Bailong Temple. If the other party is deliberately 

exposed, then lure Hu Feng into a trap? 

 

At the moment, Hu Feng, the three saints, is the strongest of the black dragons. The mysterious leader 

has never been exposed. If Hu Feng is dead, then the Black Dragon teachings can be disbanded. 

 

At the moment, Gu Tao is summoning the matter here to Hu Feng, but he did not immediately get a 

response. 

 

However, there will be a moment later. 

 

"Oh, your Hu Feng teacher has fallen, today is your day of demise!" 

 

This voice, Ye Xuan and Gu Tao are very familiar with it, that is, Bai Long Temple's fine Chen Xin. 

 

Hu Feng, actually died? 

 

"Impossible, how could my father possibly..." Gu Tao widened his eyes and couldn't believe this fact. 

However, the communication was known by Chen Xin, which means that Hu Feng's Qiang Kun was 

obtained by the other party. 

 

Right now, there are only two situations. 

 

First, Hu Feng was seriously injured by Chen Xin, and Qiankun was given. 

 

Second, Hu Feng is really dead. 



 

"Contact other holy ambassadors!" Ye Xuan said immediately. 

 

Unfortunately, they are disappointed. 

 

"Don't be busy, except the first and second holy sects, they are all dead." 

 

This voice is still Chen Xin's. 

 

It seems that trouble! 

 

"Three saints, it really poses a threat to my Bailong Temple, but now Hu Feng is dead, your mysterious 

leader has never appeared, Black Dragon teaches almost vanish, you, surrender!" 

 

When the voice fell into Ye Xuan and Gu Tao’s ear, they all made their body tremble. 

 

Because this voice is not from the messaging token, but in the air! 

 

They turned their heads and saw three more figures in the air. 

 

Chen Xin, and the first and second Black Dragon Saints! 

 

A three-person saint, two one-of-a-kind! 

 

Black Dragon teaches, is over! 

 

"It seems that you can only use the time-lapse skills, but you don't need to use it so quickly, look at the 

first." Ye Xuan looked at the dignified face. 

 



"I didn't expect the third messenger to lose his hand, it was a waste!" 

 

Chen Xin looked at the body on the ground and said: "Gu Tao, the Black Dragon Church is almost 

destroyed, I am giving you a chance to surrender, how?" 

 

He did not know that Gu Tao was the son of Hu Feng, so he extended the olive branch. After all, this is 

also a saint, and his strength is not weak. 

 

"Hugh think!" 

 

Gu Tao heard this and went straight back. 

 

Just kidding, Chen Xin killed his father. How could he surrender to Bailong Temple? 

 

"In this case, then you don't have to live anymore, you two, kill him!" 

 

After Chen Xin finished, he took a look at the first and second holy ambassadors. 

 

These two people, only on the way to vote, so Chen Xin can kill Hu Feng. 

 

Since the first and second ambassadors are sincere, they have to come up with a name to show their 

heartfelt heart. 

 

"Damn!" 

 

Gu Tao’s face changed greatly, and he said to Ye Xuan: “If I die in the future, you will join the White 

Dragon Hall. If you have the heart, then grow up and destroy the White Dragon Temple to avenge us!” 

 

He has been seriously injured, and the first sacred ambassador and the second sacred sergeant are 

stronger than him. Plus there is a three-person Saint Chen Xin, who is not likely to survive. 



 

And Ye Xuan is different, Ye Xuan's qualifications are so high, but also the Dragon Soul inheritance, 

Bailong Temple will definitely focus on training. 

 

The reason why the White Dragon Temple does not destroy the Black Dragon Church is also the 

inheritance of this dragon soul. Now that the Dragon Soul inheritance has been obtained, the Black 

Dragon Church does not exist. 

 

However, it is at this time. 

 

The first ambassador and the second ambassador were about to be shot, and suddenly they sensed four 

powerful breaths, and they immediately became a figure. 

 

"Who?" 

 

Chen Xin turned around and saw that there were four figures in the distance at high altitude. All four of 

them were dressed in black and only showed their eyes. 

 

“Hey!” “Hey!” “Hey!” “Hey!” 

 

Still not waiting for this word to fall, these four figures are Qi Qi killed to Chen Xin, this speed is very fast, 

so Chen Xin is somewhat surprised. 

 

These four people are actually two saints! 

 

"Where is it, look for death!" 

 

Chen Xin changed his face and turned it into a body, welcoming it. 

 

But what is amazing is that the four people joined forces and even beat him back. 

 



Just kidding, he is a three-person saint, and he was defeated by four second-age saints. 

 

"What are these four people?" 

 

Chen Xin's face changed, and the next moment, he turned into a body. 

 

The black dragon teaches the original deputy teacher, the three-person saints, but also a lot of the best 

dragon scales and dragon souls, the strength is actually comparable to the four-product holy, after the 

transformation into the body, the strength directly soared. 

 

"Array!" 

 

Seeing Chen Xinhua as the body, the four directly formed a sword array, and even could be tied with 

Chen Xin's body. 

 

You know, these four people are human beings, and they are facing Chen Xin, a tri-family saint who has 

innumerable countless best dragon scales! 

 

"Four square swords?" 

 

Upon seeing it, Chen Xin knew who the other party was. He exclaimed: "The wind, thunder and rain of 

the Sifang Pavilion will be, what are you doing?" 

 

When this is the case, the battle stops instantly. 

 

"Since it is recognized, there is no need to hide it." 

 

For the first person to pick the towel directly, revealing the real face. 

 

"Sure enough, why are you stopping me?" Chen Xin could not help but ask. 



 

"The owner of the house, who is also interested in the Black Dragon Church, will naturally not let you 

Bailong Temple alone." The wind will say. 

 

"Sifang Pavilion, isn't it a matter of not intervening?" Chen Xin asked again. 

 

The wind will be cold and said: "Then you have to ask our lord, anyway, now, no one in the Black Dragon 

teaching, you can't move!" 

 

"Only four of you?" 

 

Chen Xin’s glance at the huge longan, said: “I am Chen Xin, but I am self-contained with the dragon 

scales, from the noble white dragon scales, to the disgusting black dragon scales, etc., this is the day, 

now You dare to stop saying, then I will not give you the face of the owner!" 

 

"That is your own thing. If you want to fight, you can't blame us for not being merciless and hurting 

you!" The wind will continue to marry. 

 

"court death!" 

 

Chen Xin was furious and killed the past. 

 

Underneath, Ye Xuan and Gu Tao looked at the big battle in the air, and already did not know what to 

say. 

 

"White Dragon Hall, Sifang Pavilion, Qianshan Zong, formed the Dragon Slayer Alliance, did not expect to 

start guilty today." Gu Tao told Ye Xuan. 

Chapter 1908: Black dragon teaches the Lord 

 

“The Sifang Pavilion is also one of the Dragons League?” 

 



After Ye Xuan heard it, it was a bit strange. 

 

However, this dragon soul inheritance has been given by him. It may be useful for the White Dragon 

Temple. For the humans of the Sifang Pavilion, there is a bird! 

 

Is it also the genius of his qualifications? 

 

Anyway, Ye Xuan did not understand, just watch it quietly. 

 

No, you can't stand by! 

 

If Chen Xin wins, Gu Tao is afraid to die, and Sifang Pavilion will be better than Bailong Temple. 

 

Therefore, Ye Xuan decided to shoot! 

 

"The picture of the beast, give me the town!" 

 

In an instant, Chen Xin’s strength is reduced by 70%, which is weaker than human form. 

 

"what?" 

 

Chen Xin was shocked and widened his eyes. 

 

The next moment, he saw that his body was cut by the wind, thunder and rain. 

 

"The owner has orders, wants his life, hehe!" 

 

The wind will suddenly open, although he does not know why Chen Xin will reduce his strength. 

 



"What, dare?" 

 

Wen Yan, Chen Xin has widened his eyes, but unfortunately there is no way to save himself. Long Xin 

was directly split into two halves. 

 

Chen Xin, the sage of Sanpin, has fallen! 

 

I am afraid, he will not think that he will die here. After all, he is the younger brother of the White 

Dragon Temple, but no one knows about it. 

 

After Chen Xin’s death, the four people in the Sifang Pavilion also collected the body and held the two 

white-eyed wolves. 

 

Then, the head of the wind will turn around and look to Gu Tao and Ye Xuan: "The owner, please ask the 

Black Dragon to teach everyone!" 

 

"Please everyone?" Ye Xuan was a little surprised. 

 

Still waiting for him to react, this wind and thunder will be shot directly, and the ground will be cracked. 

 

Then, a series of transmissions was raised! 

 

This transmission array, even Gu Tao did not know. 

 

"In the Black Dragon School, how can there be such a transmission array, where is it going?" Gu Tao 

shocked. 

 

Everyone in the Black Dragon School did not dare to neglect. Only the ancient Tao smashed, but the 

other party did not seem to be hostile, and he also helped him to avenge, so he did not refuse, decided 

to look at it. 

 



Soon, everyone in the Black Dragon School, all entered the transmission array. 

 

"Hey!" 

 

This huge transmission array started to work, and it took a while to transfer due to the large number of 

people. 

 

I don't know how long it took, the transmission array stopped, and at this time Ye Xuan's foothold was 

on a mountain. 

 

"here is……" 

 

Gu Tao asked in vain. 

 

"Sifang Pavilion!" 

 

The wind will answer. 

 

"what?" 

 

When this was said, everyone was shocked. 

 

Under the Black Dragon University, how can there be a transmission array transmitted to the Sifang 

Pavilion? How is this possible? 

 

This point, even Gu Tao did not want to understand. 

 

"See the owner!" 

 

At this time, Feng Lei Yu 4 will suddenly and respectfully hold a fist and say hello. 



 

Everyone looked at it and found that there was a figure that was slowly coming out of the cloud. 

 

This is a white-haired old man, dressed in white, but the breath of his body is to cover up the Black 

Dragon to teach everyone! 

 

So strong! 

 

"What about the Quartet?" 

 

Ye Xuan brows a pick. 

 

Suddenly there is a conjecture in my heart! 

 

The Black Dragon Academy is a place where Black Dragon teaches to cultivate elites. It is inside the Black 

Dragon Church. However, under the Black Dragon School, how can there be a transmission array 

transmitted to the Sifang Pavilion? 

 

Is it difficult to make a relationship between Black Dragon and Sifangge? 

 

Coupled with the practice of the wind, thunder and rain, the four will make Ye Xuan a little convinced. 

 

"Under the introduction, I am the owner of the Quartet!" 

 

The white-haired old man paused and said: "At the same time, it is also the leader of your Black Dragon 

teaching!" 

 

"hiss!" 

 

This sentence fell and everyone was stunned. 



 

No kidding? 

 

The owner of the Sifang Pavilion is the leader of the Black Dragon Church? 

 

How can this be! 

 

"In your impression, the Black Dragon teacher is very mysterious, and there is a reason. After all, I 

should not show up, so I received a disciple from Hu Feng and helped me to represent Black Dragon." 

 

Qi Qidao said: "Unfortunately, when he was summoning to me, he was already killed by Chen Xin. 

Fortunately, the wind, thunder and rain will be rushed in time, otherwise the Black Dragon will probably 

be destroyed!" 

 

"You, really the teacher?" 

 

Gu Tao is a little hard to believe, not only that, but everyone else is the same. 

 

After all, the Quartet, the former vice-president of the Dragon Slayer, how could he establish the Black 

Dragon Church? 

 

Unbelievable! 

 

"I was indeed the vice-president of the Dragon Slayer League, but I tried to stop the White Dragon 

Temple and Qianshan Zong, but it did not succeed." Qi Yan shook his head. 

 

"This……" 

 

Everyone still can't believe it. 

 



"If you are not a cabinet owner, you have all been killed by Chen Xin. If this is not the case, we will not 

kill Chen Xin. The other party is also a good saint. The position in Bailong Temple is certainly not low, so 

the owner is not necessary. Lie to you." The wind will speak. 

 

indeed! 

 

It is not necessary for the four parties to do so. 

 

"Next, you will be merged into my Sifang Pavilion." After the four-party cabinet owner Qi Qi said, he fell 

on Ye Xuan and said: "Are you called Ye Xuan?" 

 

"Yes!" 

 

Ye Xuan nodded. 

 

"You have opened the black dragon tower that I built before. I let Hu Feng collect you into the door, but 

the situation is different now. Are you willing to continue to worship me as a teacher?" Qi Qi asked. 

 

"This……" 

 

Ye Xuan was hesitant because he still didn't know what kind of power the Sifang Pavilion was. All of this 

changed too fast. 

 

"No problem, you don't have to answer so quickly, but I have some things, I want to ask you privately." 

After Qi Qi finished, he turned and left. 

 

Ye Xuan paused and followed. 

 

After a while, Qi Yan took Ye Xuan to the side of the cliff and then said, "The dragon soul inheritance, 

has been given to you?" 

 



"Yes!" Ye Xuan nodded. 

 

"What about the seal of the world?" Qi Qi asked again. 

 

This is to make Ye Xuan somewhat surprised. I did not expect Qi Qi to know the seal of the world. 

 

"Also in my hands!" Ye Xuan directly replied. 

 

Upon hearing this, Qi sighed and said: "Before I stopped the Dragon Slayer, I really wanted to see if I 

could control the eternal black dragon to control this annihilation mark. Of course, what I want is also 

this annihilation. Imprint." 

 

"However, I later learned that this thing is probably not something that human beings can master. Even 

if the realm reaches the Great Saint, it is difficult to control." 

 

"Is it your black dragon to get the mark of destruction?" 

 

Faced with this problem, Ye Xuan nodded slightly: "Yes, it is a fusion!" 

 

"Your black dragon should have the same bloodline as the black dragon. It should be the same people, 

so it can be integrated. Since it is already in your hands, I will not ask you for it, but I have a condition." 

 

Qi Yan looked at Ye Xuan Road. 

Chapter 1909: Bailong Temple Lord 

 

Upon hearing this, Ye Xuan curiously asked: "What conditions?" 

 

Qi Yu looked into the distance and said slowly: "Million, don't get it by the White Dragon Temple!" 

 



Although I don't understand why this is, Ye Xuan solemnly replied: "This, the younger generation must 

be completed!" 

 

"it is good." 

 

Qi Hao satisfactorily nodded and continued: "As far as I know, Bai Long Temple has recently refined a 

thing called the pool of purification, which can purify the dragon scales and be absorbed by those white 

dragons. I estimate that The current strength of Bailong Temple is probably beyond my square and 

Qianshan." 

 

"Fangcai, Chen Xin died in the hands of the wind, thunder and rain, and the news will be sent back to 

Bailong Temple. They will definitely act." 

 

"What should I do?" Ye Xuan frowned. 

 

"The Sifangge added the remnants of the Black Dragon Church. Although the strength is still not as good 

as the White Dragon Hall, it is not so good!" 

 

After Qi Qi finished, he recruited one person and asked him to arrange a residence for Ye Xuan. 

 

Next, Ye Xuan will stay in the square. 

 

Sure enough, no matter how many days, the people in the White Dragon Temple were looking for it. 

 

"Qi, give me out!" 

 

A violent drink rang out over the square. 

 

At the moment, many masters of the Sifangge have rushed out immediately, including the owner of the 

cabinet. 

 



"It turned out to be Cui Dianzhu, I haven't seen it for a long time, don't come innocent?" Qi Qi smiled 

and held the fist. 

 

The person who came here is Cui Shangshu, the owner of Bailong Temple. This time he also brought a 

lot of people to come. 

 

"Qi Wei, your Sifang Pavilion is not a matter of not interfering with Black Dragon. Now you have killed 

the people in my White Dragon Hall. How do you want to count this?" Cui Shangshu blinked. 

 

"When I was in the square, when did you kill the people in your White Dragon Hall?" Qi Tong pretended 

to be a pair of things that he didn't know. 

 

"Also pretending to be a model, Chen Xin, the deputy leader of the Black Dragon Church, is the person of 

my Bailong Temple." Cui Shangshu said. 

 

"What, he is your person?" Qi Hao shocked. 

 

In fact, he did not know that Chen Xin was a white dragon temple at the beginning, and he did not know 

that there were so many spies in the Black Dragon teaching. 

 

"you……" 

 

Cui Shangshu is speechless. After all, Chen Xin is a black dragon, and they can't match the Bailong 

Temple. 

 

Now that he is dead, the body has not been recovered, and there is no evidence at all. 

 

Besides, there are not many people who know this. How can Qiqi know? 

 

Dead, but also killing! 

 



"Then, what did you do with the Black Dragon Remnant?" asked Cui Shangshu. 

 

"They are willing to vote honestly, why am I not willing to take it in? Is it difficult to kill?" Qi Qi asked. 

 

This one answered, saying that Cui Shangshu was speechless. 

 

"Cui Dianzhu, is there anything else?" Qi Qi continued to ask. 

 

"Today, no matter what, you have to hand over all the people who teach Black Dragon." Cui Shangshu 

decided not to talk nonsense, and said directly. 

 

Qi Qi is no longer pretending to be a model. He is cold-faced: "Now they are my disciples of the Sifang 

Pavilion. What do you mean by letting me surrender them?" 

 

"Well!" 

 

Cui Shangshu squinted: "People, I can't, I just want to destroy the world, don't say you don't know who 

it is!" 

 

"I naturally know, but why should I give it to you!" Qi said. 

 

"You kept saying that you didn't participate, but in the end you got a slam, it was really insidious." 

 

Cui Shangshu’s face sank and said: “Well, today I will meet you, Qi Wei!” 

 

At the time when the voice of this sentence fell, Cui Shangshu’s figure was a flash, turning into a stream 

of light. 

 

"You don't want to step in!" 

 



After Qi Qi finished, he greeted him directly. 

 

If it is better than the realm, both of them are three saints, but both of them are the peaks of the three 

saints, and half of them step into the four saints. 

 

However, Cui Shangshu is a demon, and the strength is relatively stronger than that of human beings. 

 

Looking at the battle of the sky, Ye Xuan could not help thinking about it. 

 

This Cui Shangshu is the master of the White Dragon Temple. The body should also be a white dragon. If 

he turns into a white dragon, the picture of the beast will be suppressed. 

 

At that time, Qi Hao has the opportunity to kill the White Dragon Temple Lord! 

 

At the moment, Ye Xuan is to give Qi Qi a voice, plan it. 

 

"Before I heard that you have a magic weapon to suppress the beasts. Ok, today I will touch your light 

and wait for my password!" 

 

Qi Qi immediately agreed. 

 

Bai Longdian did not know that he was the leader of the Black Dragon, and Chen Xin killed his apprentice 

Hu Feng, so this beam was a conclusion. 

 

Although Chen Xin is dead, but this hatred, but has not yet finished! 

 

The battle in the air was very fierce. The strength of Cui Shangshu, which was not turned into an 

ontology, was still much lower than Qi Qi, and was directly suppressed. 

 

In this way, you can only transform! 



 

"Old guy, you can't swallow it!" 

 

Cui Shangshu suddenly turned a blind eye, and the whole person's breath soared, and a white dragon 

was turned into a blink of an eye. 

 

Fang Cai Ye Xuan has been negotiating with Qi Wei, as long as Cui Shangshu transforms, then 

immediately suppress. 

 

"The opportunity is here, the picture of the beast, give me the town!" 

 

Ye Xuan quickly summoned Megatron. 

 

The picture of the beast! 

 

At that time, the strength of Cui Shangshu fell directly by 70%, which is much weaker than the human 

form. 

 

"what happened?" 

 

Just as Cui Shangshu was surprised, Qi Qi was already a pair of claws, and it was directly turned into a 

dragon's body through Cui Shangshu. 

 

"Wind claws!" 

 

"Zizi!" 

 

Cui Shangshu’s dragon heart was passed through and then exploded in the body. 

 

Sanpin Saint, death! 



 

"What, how could the temple owner die like this?" 

 

The people brought by Cui Shangshu were all shocked. 

 

The owner of the White Dragon Temple, the three saints, and also the innumerable collection of the 

best purification dragon scales, how can it be spiked when it is turned into a body? 

 

This is impossible! 

 

However, that body is the fact. 

 

"No, go!" 

 

These saints have changed their faces and quickly become the body, ready to flee. 

 

It is a pity that they have just turned and they are affected by the picture of the beast. 

 

Repression! 

 

“Hey!” “Hey!” “Hey!” 

 

A group of electric snakes passed through their bodies, and their dragons burst directly and died on the 

spot. 

 

They are only a saint of the saints, and they cannot fight with the saints of the three saints. After they 

become the ontology, they have lost 70% of their combat power. Being spiked is an inevitable thing. 

 

"Okay, that's great, the White Dragon Temple Lord, plus four one-of-a-kind, this time the White Dragon 

Hall is a big injury!" 



 

Qi Qi looks sad. 

 

Although the Sifang Pavilion, Bailong Temple and Qianshan Zong had formed the Dragon Slayer Alliance, 

after that, the three parties did not have much overlap. 

 

This time, the White Dragon Temple Lord died, and the White Dragon Temple was so badly wounded 

that it might be directly destroyed by the Sifang Pavilion. 

 

Don't forget, there is a super magic weapon in the picture of the beast! 

 

"Predecessors, then why don't we kill it directly?" 

 

Ye Xuan suddenly proposed. 

Chapter 1910: Hit the door! 

 

"I am doing this!" 

 

Qi Qi nodded: "However, there is an old guy in the White Dragon Temple, Cui Ming, who is the ally of 

the Dragon Slayer. I don't know if it has broken through to the four saints!" 

 

The four saints are higher than him, and with the physique of the demon, even if there is a super magic 

weapon of the figure of the beast, Qi Qi may not be able to defeat each other. 

 

"That, it is better to wait for a while." Ye Xuan blinked. 

 

Now he is a real realm, as long as he is allowed to break through again, what four saints are not in the 

words! 

 

"Well, I have to organize my hands." Qi Qi nodded. 



 

However, the White Dragon Temple Lord died, and the life jade card on the side of the White Dragon 

Hall was directly fragmented. Then the White Dragon Hall is estimated to have a big move. 

 

Ye Xuan does not care so much, continue to practice. 

 

During the occasion, there will be occasional people from the Sifang Pavilion to report on the situation 

of Bailong Temple. 

 

What makes people wonder is that the main hall of the White Dragon Temple is dead. The White Dragon 

Temple did not even come to the door. It looked strange and calm. It looked very weird. 

 

Is it because of fear that there is a strong person in the Sifang Pavilion, or is the old guy in retreat, no 

one is presiding? 

 

"Hey, the host breaks through, and it’s the current six-piece true!" 

 

"Hey, Yan Ghosts, Destroyed Ghosts, Megatron, Breaking the Heavens, Breakthrough, the current is a 

half-step true emperor!" 

 

After more than ten days, the realm of the destructive ghost dragon finally broke through to the half-

step true emperor level. 

 

Now, if Ye Xuan is in harmony with the Ghosts of the World, if the firepower is fully open, the strength 

should have reached the level of the Holy One? 

 

In this case, he alone can go to Bailong Temple to provoke. 

 

"The White Dragon Temple Lord has been dead for so long, and the White Dragon Hall still has no 

movements. It is better to take the initiative..." 

 

Ye Xuan thought in his heart. 



 

If it is the joint square, then the harvest will be distributed to the Sifang Pavilion, so it is better to act 

alone. 

 

"Go!" 

 

Ye Xuan did not say anything, and broke away from the void. 

 

As early as before, the tree has already left the Sifang Pavilion, Ye Xuan has also left, and then carried 

out a void positioning. 

 

Now, he left the Sifang Pavilion directly, and still under so much protection. 

 

"White Dragon Hall, I am coming!" 

 

Ye Xuan’s eyes glimpsed, and she remembered the last wish of the Supreme Dragon Soul. 

 

Destroy the White Dragon Hall! 

 

After several transmissions from the city, Ye Xuan finally came to the Bailongdian boundary. Fortunately, 

he had the highest level of hidden beads in his body, otherwise he should be discovered by Bailong 

Temple. 

 

"Streamer stealth!" 

 

Ye Xuan hides his body and walks toward the White Dragon Hall. After a while, he stands outside the 

White Dragon Hall and feels the strong breath of the inside. 

 

This white dragon temple, the strength is much stronger than the Black Dragon teaching, even if they die 

and the four masters, they are still strong. 

 



"Today, I will give you an appetizer first!" 

 

Ye Xuan's mouth was slightly tilted, directly fit, and killed. 

 

This breath appeared, and immediately alerted the masters of the White Dragon Temple. 

 

Ye Xuan’s goal is also the strongman of these saints, and he does not wait for the other party to react, 

and he opens his mouth directly. 

 

"Death roar!" 

 

"boom!" 

 

The power of this attack can be no worse than the wind and claws of the same day. Just a single blow, 

the dragon's heart of a white dragon temple is blown through. 

 

dead! 

 

"Hey, the host's killing value is improved!" 

 

A system prompt sounded in Ye Xuan’s mind. 

 

This is not over yet. 

 

"弑仙傀儡!" 

 

"There are amazing arrows!" 

 

Ye Xuan constantly summoned, and instantly added a lot of help. 



 

At the same time, the masters in the White Dragon Temple also killed. 

 

It’s a pity that the strength of Ye Xuan is not weak now. Even if it is a Sanpin Saint, it can be a battle, let 

alone them? 

 

"Death roar!" 

 

Ye Xuan can continue to attack regardless of them, the bodies of the saints, falling from the air. 

 

"presumptuous!" 

 

Suddenly a strong atmosphere spread, this atmosphere, let Ye Xuan heart. 

 

Four saints? 

 

The old guy of Bailong Temple, killed! 

 

"Today, it’s just the day when the dying ghost dragon is about to break out, and take your knife!" 

 

Ye Xuan’s eyes slammed directly into the middle of the White Dragon Hall with the eyes of the 

assassination. 

 

then. 

 

"Destroy the world!" 

 

"Boom!" 

 



A dazzling black light blooms, and nearly half of the White Dragon Temple is shrouded in the past. 

 

Although the current world of the Ghosts is low, there are so many increases, as well as the state of 

killing. 

 

The power of this time, I am afraid it is not weaker than the eruption of the black dragon. 

 

"Boom!" 

 

In the blink of an eye, countless people in the White Dragon Hall were blown into powder, and a huge 

hole appeared in the entire White Dragon Hall. 

 

Not only that, but even those saints have died a lot. 

 

All the saints who are close to each other are almost completely destroyed, and the two saints are dead 

and wounded. 

 

However, the old master of the White Dragon Hall, Cui Ming, was unscathed. 

 

"This is the outbreak of the mark of destruction?" 

 

Cui Ming suddenly recognized it. After all, he was the ally of the Dragon Slayer. 

 

"Good guy, a little strength!" 

 

Ye Xuan also noticed him, and he said in his heart. 

 

Now, he is the primary task of destroying the White Dragon Temple, because he is not bad money now, 

consuming the things in the space, enough for him to break through ten or twenty times. If the 

breakthrough is over, he will not see the white dragon. These things in the temple. 



 

"Old guy, come fight!" 

 

Ye Xuan said to Cui Ming. 

 

"Junior, you are looking for death!" 

 

Cui Ming was furious. After all, Ye Xuan dared to rush into the White Dragon Hall and broke the mark of 

the world. 

 

The only blow was that more than 100,000 Bailongdian disciples were killed, including his ethnic group. 

 

This hatred, can you not report? 

 

"call out!" 

 

At the moment, Cui Ming is directly attacking Ye Xuan, but it has not been turned into an ontology. 

 

Ye Xuan quickly marked the other party with the death killing order, and then controlled the 弑仙傀儡, 

the 仙仙箭, and greeted Cui Ming. 

 

At the same time, his deity is also open mouth, squirting. 

 

Desolation roar! 

 

The snarling roar of the annihilation mark is amazing, but the power and strength of Cui Ming are there, 

and it is not so easy to kill him. 

 

"Purification of the holy light!" 

 



In the face of this blow, Cui Ming slammed out and snarled directly with the roar of the world. 

 

Although he has not yet turned into a body, he can always call the holy power in the body. 

 

This blow actually smashed the roar of the world. 

 

It is not difficult to imagine that if the party is using the purification of the holy light, it can directly 

attack Ye Xuan. 

 

However, Cui Ming was afraid of a blow and gave Ye Xuan a second kill. Isn't it the end of the World 

Seal? 

 

"The old guy is really powerful. Even if the firepower is fully open, it is difficult for his opponent. I don't 

know if I can force the opponent's body!" 

 

Ye Xuan’s face was gloomy and she thought. 

 

He can't manage that much, and he greets him directly, and there is also a formation. 

 

"Glyphs!" 

 


