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Chapter 227: Day of the fifth 

 

"Is it you, challenge me?" 

 

When the disciple came in, he saw the two men hugged and hugged, and immediately asked, but his 

gaze fell on Ye Xuan. 

 

"Not me, it is her." Ye Xuan and the disciple looked at each other and let go of the Song Dynasty. 

 

"Oh, it’s just a first-time entry into the country. It’s not good to consolidate the realm. It’s a challenge...” 

The disciple is obviously unhappy because he can see that Ye Xuan’s two ages are smaller than him. 

 

At this time, the elder came forward and said: "It turned out to be Song Shutou. I have heard from your 

grandfather. Your future achievements are not unusual." 

 

"Xie Yan's grandfather praised." Song Congjing thankfully said. 

 

Yan? 

 

When Ye Xuan heard the surname, he also reacted instantly. 

 

This old man, I am afraid that is the **** of the great Yan Dynasty, Yan Wende. It is said that he is the 

same as Songcheng, and he is the strong man of Xiaocheng. 

 

"Well, this challenge is for me to be a referee. You can stop right now, don't hurt." Yan Wende said. 

 

Now, the disciple reacted, who is the Song Dynasty. 

 

Isn't that a new disciple of the elders? 



 

However, he did not think so much, now he just wants to quickly defeat the Song Dynasty, and then go 

back to continue to practice. 

 

Song Chongjing and this disciple went to the ring. 

 

Yan Wende also jumped up and said: "When you are ready, let's get started." 

 

When the voice fell, the Song Dynasty had already taken out the frost. This is a woman's long sword that 

is braving. 

 

"Grounder?" 

 

When I saw this long sword, the disciple also had a slight glimpse. He did not expect that the Song 

Dynasty had a piece of land. It should be known that there are not many people in the Lingxiao House 

who own the earth. 

 

The most important thing is that he didn't! 

 

At the moment, his face was changed, and then he took out a sword from the top of the sword. 

 

If you haven't started playing, you will be weak on the equipment. The outcome of this challenge is hard 

to say. 

 

However, it is at this time. 

 

"Cut the menstruation, change a weapon." Ye Xuan under the stage suddenly shouted. 

 

The Song dynasty on the platform was also a glimpse, but the next moment she understood it, and then 

directly replaced the frost with the autumn sword. 

 



"Don't dare to swear at me?" The disciple was furious and went straight to the sword. 

 

The person who knows him also gave him a nickname, that is, Wu Chi, because he practiced all day, and 

he did not pity the cherished jade. He once smashed a hundred rounds with a goddess of the gods, and 

finally made a mistake. . 

 

Therefore, he will not be merciful to the Song Dynasty. 

 

Looking at him and rushing toward himself, Song Tingjing’s face was also a condensate, and the Dan 

Yuan in his body suddenly emerged and launched an offensive. 

 

Before she was a **** seed that merged with a swordsman, her strength has skyrocketed a lot. 

However, her combat experience is still somewhat inadequate, so Ye Xuan is thinking about letting her 

exercise this time. 

 

The two figures touched instantly, the cold flashes, and the sound of metal collisions keeps ringing. 

 

Ye Xuan under the stage of the stage looked at the calm appearance, and he was quite confident about 

the strength of the Song Dynasty. 

 

In the blink of an eye, the two men on the platform were fighting for more than a dozen strokes. Both of 

them did not use martial arts and seemed to be evenly matched. 

 

But over time, the Song Dynasty began to prevail. 

 

"How is it possible that the sword is still above me?" The disciple was shocked. He worked hard all day 

to practice the sword. There were only a handful of swords on the list of heaven. 

 

Unexpectedly, today, I was overtaken by one person, and he was somewhat suspicious of whether his 

strength was stagnating. 

 

"Look at the trick, the fire sword!" 



 

The disciple suddenly wrapped the weapon with Dan Yuan and then took it out. At that time, his 

weapons seemed to burn up, and there was a faint smell of burning. 

 

However, the Song Dynasty is not vegetarian. 

 

"Stars and swords, stars fall!" 

 

She stepped back a few steps, and the long sword waved a few times. There was a dazzling star in front. 

As her sword stabbed, these stars suddenly plucked out, and there were more than a dozen. 

 

This move was too fast, and the opponents of the Song Dynasty were not able to respond. They were 

directly smashed by a few stars. Fortunately, he exerted his defense martial arts one step earlier in 

order to advance against the stars. 

 

However, the real kill is still behind. 

 

"Breaking the sword!" 

 

Song Chongjing shouted in his heart, a long sword waved, a white light flashed, directly cut the 

opponent's seemingly burning sword. 

 

Then, a quick thorn. 

 

"Stars swordsmanship, comet strike!" 

 

"boom!" 

 

Suddenly there was a big bang in the ring, and a figure was directly blown out. It was the 17th disciple of 

the Tianzhi list. 

 



In fact, when the Song dynasty used the martial arts in the middle class, it was already a winner, because 

the other party could not stop the attack. 

 

However, this is a challenge to the downfall, not a life-and-death battle, so the Song Dynasty will be 

merciful, otherwise the other party has become a body. 

 

"The Song Dynasty won!" 

 

After Yan Wende smashed it, he shouted loudly. 

 

It is also common to enter the human race and defeat the brothers of the same class. After all, there 

have been several levels of challenges before. 

 

The disciple of the Tianzhibang, who was defeated by the unranked Song Dynasty, was replaced by the 

ranking, and he had to challenge others. 

 

But it doesn't matter. What matters is that he was defeated, less than a minute. 

 

"I lost my heart and said goodbye!" 

 

He clung to the Song Dynasty, and then quickly left, only the Song Dynasty was also a slap in the face, 

just to blow him out. 

 

"Ye Xuan, I won..." Song Congjing shouted in surprise and jumped directly into the arms of Ye Xuan. 

 

"Not bad, give you a reward." Ye Xuan smiled slightly, directly across the bangs to kiss her on the 

forehead. 

 

He is also a bit surprised, I did not expect the Song Dynasty to win so easily. 

 

The blood of the Swordsman is beyond his expectations. 



 

After the integration of the blood of the Sword Emperor, the sword of the Song Dynasty is also much 

more sophisticated. The speed of using sword skills is not comparable to that of ordinary people. 

 

Speaking of it, Ye Xuan himself has not used the Star Sword method that he learned after the blood of 

the Sword Emperor, and he will try to test the power. 

 

"Uh huh." 

 

At this time, Yan Wende and Mo Wen both came over. The former coughed and scared Song Xuan to 

quickly release Ye Xuan. 

 

"I didn't expect the strength to improve so much, Ye Xuan, who are you challenging?" Yan Wende asked 

directly. 

 

Mo asked is also a bit curious. 

 

He felt that Ye Xuan would be stronger than the Song Dynasty. 

 

"Hey, I want to challenge Master Zhou Dongfeng." Ye Xuan replied. 

 

Zhou Dongfeng is the disciple of Dan Cheng Xiaocheng, the celebrity of the fifth in the list of days. It is 

also the mission of Ye Xuan. 

 

Only by defeating him, Ye Xuan was able to see the great elders of Ling Xiaofu, Lin Wenyue. 


