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Chapter 368: serious 

 

At this time, the silver thief underneath is already beginning to clean up the battlefield, and the black 

man, also picking up the face towel, is an ordinary middle-aged man. 

 

"Hey, you are really embarrassed to start, he is the big elder of Yinyuezong." Silvermoon thief said while 

cleaning up. 

 

"How about that?" The middle-aged man looked coldly and didn't have any expression. 

 

"Hey, you are really cold-blooded. The elders have been doing our best for us for so many years. You 

didn't hesitate when you started." The silver thief also took off his face towel and was a young man. 

 

If the elders of the twenty-seven dragons suddenly returned to the light and saw the words of these two 

people, I am afraid they will be angry again. 

 

This silver moon thief, he is very familiar, because this silver moon thief is the lesser of the silver moon. 

 

The black man is the silver moon lord! 

 

Simply put, this elder is dead in his own hands. 

 

"The elders have been in charge of Quanchang City for so many years, and they have done a lot of 

unspeakable activities. A few days ago, he also shot the delivery team of my silver moon, and then relied 

on the head of my silver moon group. "The silver moon lord coldly said. 

 

"Don't we do this kind of thing?" The silver thief received all of these cards and received them in a bag 

and walked over. 

 



"Don't talk nonsense, these things are sold as they are, I will go back to Yinyuezong first." The silver 

moon lord said, just wear a black face towel and then quickly leave. 

 

The silver moon thief, however, measured the 乾 戒 ring in the next bag, then put on the towel and ran 

towards the forest. 

 

Coincidentally, the forest in front of him is the one that Ye Xuan hides. 

 

"The Yinyue Group was actually formed by the silver moon patriarchs. It is really powerful to set up such 

a bureau." 

 

Ye Xuan heard the conversation between the two people and felt incredible. 

 

Who can imagine that the emperor of Yinyuezong formed a famous silver moon group, specializing in 

the murder of three delivery personnel, and the lord himself personally killed the elders in his sect. 

 

If this is said, no one will believe it. 

 

However, the facts are in front of you. This is what Ye Xuan heard. 

 

Ye Xuan, who is hiding in the forest, looks at the silver moon thief walking towards himself, and the 

dawn is also shining. 

 

It’s really a hunt, the oriole is behind! 

 

Originally, he did not have the confidence to overcome the silver moon lord of the power of the thirty 

dragons. 

 

Now he has confidence! 

 



Before he heard that the silver moon thief was seriously injured by the silver moon patriarch, this is 

definitely a fake, a play by the two fathers and sons. 

 

However, it is rumored that the silver thief in the rumor can compete with the strongest of the thirty 

dragons. This should be true. 

 

However, the next silver moon thief has to face, but Ye Xuan's attack. 

 

However, just when the silver moon thief was only a hundred meters away from Ye Xuan’s hiding place, 

there was a sudden movement in the forest. 

 

"Ok?" 

 

Ye Xuan, who was hiding in the dark, wrinkled his brow. The next moment, his eyes were suddenly 

screaming. 

 

"The silver moon lord must have discovered me, pretending to leave, and then attacking from behind 

me." 

 

He wanted to understand in an instant, this silver moon thief turned out to be a bait! 

 

"The Beastmaster is violent, kill!" 

 

He widened his eyes and directly displayed the biggest card. 

 

The power of the twenty dragons in his body instantly hit the power of twenty-seven dragons, and the 

eight-year-old sword is already in hand, and then suddenly stunned! 

 

Eight ridiculous dragon sword, the dragon's ruling! 

 

"dead!" 



 

The silver moon thief was also prepared, but he did not expect that Ye Xuan had the power of twenty-

seven dragons, and the martial arts he exhibited was extremely fast. 

 

Oh! 

 

He did not respond, and he was smashed into two halves by the ruling of the dragon. His two bodies 

have not yet landed, and the shackles in his hands and the bag with a large number of sacred rings were 

robbed by Ye Xuan. 

 

"Devouring!" 

 

Ye Xuan dumped all the things in the ring, into the phagocytic space, and then swallowed it directly. 

 

"Hey, the host has broken through the power of twenty-five dragons!" 

 

These things, although only give him the power of five dragons, but don't forget, only he used the 

Beastmaster violent, the Beastmaster violent can improve the temperament. 

 

"Kill me, I want your life!" 

 

A black shadow was killed from the forest, the lord of the silver moon. 

 

However, when he saw the number of dragons flying around Ye Xuan's body, the whole person was 

paralyzed. 

 

There are a total of six flying dragons. 

 

Three big, three small! 

 



The power of thirty-three dragons! 

 

And he, only the power of thirty dragons, is more than the strength of the three dragons. 

 

"This area, how can there be a master of the power of thirty-three dragons, this is impossible!" Silver 

Moon Zongzong main foot. 

 

This area is headed by Yin Yuezong, Xiaoyue Zong, and Shuiyue, but if these three are placed on the 

Luosha domain, they will not be named. 

 

If the Luosha domain is a country, then the three spheres of influence can only be regarded as a small 

village, and it is still a very poor village. 

 

At this time, Ye Xuan opened his mouth and smiled and killed him. 

 

Its speed is probably twice his speed! 

 

fast! 

 

So fast! 

 

The silver moon patriarch subconsciously lifted the long sword to resist, but in the next moment, his 

face was again sinking. 

 

"Ten winds of the sword of the wind?" 

 

The heart of the silver moon lord is cool, and it has already revealed a desperate look. 

 

If these strong men want to kill him, he will never survive. 

 



"Oh!" 

 

A series of crisp sounds rang in the forest, followed by a slap in the head. 

 

The silver moon patriarch, the power of the thirty dragons, died! 

 

Ye Xuanyi opened his mouth and smiled. This time, it was really a dog's luck, and he actually 

encountered this kind of thing. 

 

There are a lot of things in the silver moon thief, and the more than 20 pieces of Qiankun ring, directly 

let him break through the power of the twenty-five dragons. 

 

Now, he wants to see how many good things there are in the ring of the silver moon. 

 

"Okay, that's great, it's cool!" 

 

Ye Xuan poured everything in the sacred ring into the phagocytic space and then swallowed it. 

 

"Hey, the host has broken through the power of twenty-eight dragons!" 

 

When he heard this system sound, his mouth couldn't help but sway. After the violent increase of the 

Beastmaster, he also reached the thirty-seven dragons. 

 

If it is added to the law of the day and the speed of 20%, his speed may exceed the average forty 

dragons. 

 

It’s a big leap! 

 

"This time the Beastmaster is violent, consuming the body of a sacred beast with the power of one 

hundred twenty dragons. The next time, it is the body of the sacred beast of the power of the thirty 

dragons. This beastmaster is violent, but it is less useful." 



 

Ye Xuan’s heart is very sad. The body of the sacred beast that the beastmaster violently needs will 

increase with his realm and the number of uses. 

 

Fortunately, his gains are not good, otherwise he will not be able to afford the next Beastmaster violent. 

 

"Leave before you say!" 

 

Ye Xuan called Megatron, quickly left, and then found a place to rest. 


