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Chapter 355: Anti-kill! 

 

"Kid, take a break!" 

 

A loud drink rang, and there was a figure falling in front of Ye Xuan. It was the 14-year-old master who 

only chased him. 

 

Ye Xuan also does not intend to talk nonsense, he has used the Beastmaster violent, every second is 

very precious. 

 

"Good boy, even dare to challenge me, find death!" 

 

This middle-aged man can take a direct killer against Ye Xuan regardless of the three seven twenty-one. 

 

In the face of this predicament, it is useless to kill the eight winds. After all, Ye Xuan’s instinct still stays 

in the power of Kowloon. The speed is in the eyes of the fourteen dragons. It is absolutely nothing. 

 

Therefore, you can only do it positively! 

 

"Eight ridiculous dragon sword!" 

 

A real gas rushed out and condensed into a three-meter-long dragon sword. Ye Xuan held the dragon 

sword and rushed straight up. 

 

At this moment, his opponent is a human being. Therefore, the effects of the blood of the Beastmaster 

and the Eight-Dragon Dragon Sword have no effect. The only thing that has a bonus is the blood of the 

Sword. 

 

"Tianfeng swordsmanship!" 

 



At the moment, Ye Xuan is the first-class martial arts to begin to introduce new learning. 

 

This catch-up master is also a sword, and it is not bad, he saw Ye Xuan dare to show the sword in front 

of him, immediately anger. 

 

"court death!" 

 

The middle-aged man wielded a long sword and began to compare with Ye Xuan. 

 

The strongest people in the dilemma often fight so close because they rely on physical fitness. And the 

close combat is also able to quickly win the game. 

 

The two played in an instant, and the sword was confusing. 

 

The middle-aged man thought that it could be solved in one round, but it was unexpected that Ye Xuan’s 

sword method was also so good. 

 

Although Ye Xuan’s strength is a little worse, the speed is similar to him. Therefore, the two directly 

played a close match. 

 

However, the strength of Ye Xuan is constantly improving. 

 

"Oh, the proficiency of the Tianfeng sword method has increased by 10%, and it is currently 20%!" 

 

"Oh, the proficiency of the Tianfeng swordsmanship has increased by 10%, and currently it is 30%!" 

 

"Oh, the proficiency of the Tianfeng swordsmanship has increased by 10%, and it is currently 40% hot!" 

 

In just ten rounds, Ye Xuan’s Tianfeng sword method was upgraded to 40%. 

 



"Jian Sheng blood, really different, old guy, see how long you can hold!" 

 

As the proficiency of the Tianfeng swordsmanship continues to increase, Ye Xuan's swordsmanship is 

becoming more and more fierce. 

 

The sword saint blood has been used to enhance the power of the 40% sword skill. Now the proficiency 

of the heavenly martial arts is improved, and his attack is naturally stronger. 

 

The original middle-aged people couldn’t help but Ye Xuan, but now, it’s a bit of a retreat. 

 

"Oh, the proficiency of the Tianfeng sword method has increased by 10%, and it is currently 50%!" 

 

As the prompt sounded, Ye Xuan’s dawn was also flashing, and then, a small stone man appeared 

outside his figure. 

 

"Megatron, give me the maximum to limit him!" 

 

Ye Xuan immediately ordered in his heart. 

 

Megatron knows it and immediately becomes a thing. After Ye Xuan Yuguang swept it, he was shocked. 

 

I rub, machine gun? 

 

"Where, how can the machine gun change?" 

 

Ye Xuan was shocked. 

 

At this point, Megatron has turned into a four-barrel machine gun, and with a harsh bang, Megatron 

began to shoot insanely. 

 



"What the hell?" 

 

The middle-aged man was shocked, and he watched as many bullets swept away. He hurriedly used the 

vacated hand to block the bullets. 

 

What's even more amazing is that these bullets hit the middle of the leaf, but it did not hurt him. 

 

"it is good." 

 

Ye Xuan’s eyes brightened. He obviously felt that the speed of this middle-aged man had dropped. 

Although Megatron had only six dragons, the attack speed could already threaten the master of the Ten 

Dragons. 

 

"Damn, how is this kid so strange?" The middle-aged man's face became heavier and heavier. He didn't 

figure out how Ye Xuan changed this thing, and his power was not bad. 

 

For a time, he had a feeling of why he couldn’t feel Ye Xuan. 

 

"Oh, the proficiency of the Tianfeng sword method has increased by 10%, and it is currently 60%!" 

 

After ten rounds, Ye Xuan’s proficiency increased again. Now, the middle-aged people will suffer. 

 

"Why are these attacks so sharp?" 

 

The middle-aged man's face changed, and now he has been defeated by Ye Xuan, I am afraid it will not 

last long. It is ironic that he is a master of the power of a fourteen dragons. 

 

But this can't blame him. Although Ye Xuan's realm is only the power of Kowloon, but the real strength is 

not so bad, coupled with the help of Megatron's bullets, so he was beaten without any help. 

 



However, in the 30th round, the middle-aged man finally saw the red, and the injury was not small, and 

he was stabbed in the shoulder by Ye Xuan. 

 

The middle-aged man’s face was already sinking to the bottom of the valley. He did not hesitate and 

immediately turned around and left. 

 

"Do you think you want to come, you want to go, you can go?" 

 

Ye Xuan gave a cold drink and made another order in his heart. 

 

Then, Megatron suddenly grew a pair of wings and flew into the sky. 

 

"what?" 

 

The middle-aged man was once again shocked. The Megatron Tianzhu was on the ground, and he let 

him fall to such an end. Now he flies into the air. Isn't it invincible? 

 

"Give me to die!" 

 

The middle-aged popularity slammed into a sniper attack on Megatron. This embarrassment also 

smashed Megatron into two halves, but almost in the blink of an eye, the two halves of Megatron are 

combined. First, recovery as ever. 

 

"Just kidding, Megatron is Shiling. If you don't instantly make it into a powder, it won't die." 

 

Ye Xuan heart sneered. 

 

This middle-aged man can't stand the harassment of Megatron, and he will not hesitate to attack 

Megatron. He will only add pressure to himself. 

 

He is sick and wants him! 



 

This reason, Ye Xuan still understands. 

 

"Oh!" 

 

A series of crisp sounds spread, and one arm was thrown into the sky. The middle-aged man was found 

to have broken the flaws because of the extra movements. He took the opportunity to cut off one arm. 

 

Moreover, still hold the right arm of the sword! 

 

"It's over!" 

 

The middle-aged man's face was stiff, but his reaction was extremely fast, and he took out another 

weapon directly. 

 

Unfortunately, Ye Xuan’s speed is not slow. 

 

"Oh!" 

 

Another arm was thrown into the sky. Now, the middle-aged people’s arms are cut off and they are 

unable to resist Ye Xuan’s attack. 

 

"Oh!" 

 

When the third sound spreads, it is a head that throws the sky. 

 

Ye Xuan looked at the head and dropped it on the floor. The corner of his mouth rose slightly. At this 

time, Megatron in the air did not stop the attack. A series of hits on the body and shot it into a sieve. 

 

"Well, don't whip the body, don't you miss it." 



 

Ye Xuan looked up. 

 

Upon hearing this, Megatron stopped attacking and then turned into a small bird and fell to Ye Xuan's 

shoulder. 

 

This must report the character, but it is with Ye Xuan. 


