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Chapter 380: Holy tree of life

At this time, Ye Xuan’s eyes suddenly shouted, and he saw that the yin wind turned his head and looked
at him.

"not good!"

Ye Xuan hurriedly untied the Eight Desert Sword and condensed into a shield.

||Hey!||

The shield was just condensed, and the sharp wind and the sharp sickle fell. Fortunately, the eight-year-
old sword was indestructible and blocked the blow.

Xie Hai three people have already reacted, and immediately rushed up, Ye Xuan temporarily escaped.

Although the holy beast of the fifty-five dragons is even higher than the Xie Hai, the three dragons can
still fight for one.

What they are afraid of is that there will be other yin and winds.

| was really afraid of what came, and when the nine people and the three yin smashed, there were some
smoldering winds.

This time, the number can be quite a lot, and there are more than ten.

"Not good, there are a lot of yin and winds to kill." Ye Xuan face sinking.



At this time, he has not seen any colorful treasure trees. If you use the Beastmaster violent, it is too
wasteful.

However, if you don't use it, | am afraid this team will be destroyed here.

Ye Xuan is a member of this team. It is also a part of this team. Besides, there is still a need for some
people. It is necessary to leave some people.

"This is the only way, the Beastmaster is violent, kill!"

The power of the 30th Kowloon has increased by 30%, and it has become the power of the 51st Dragon.
In addition, the speed of 20% is increasing, and the speed is already over 60 dragons.

The strongest person present is also the power of the fifty-three dragons, and the strength of Ye Xuan is
already beyond them.

At that time, he just killed it.

These more than ten shades of wind are also more than forty dragons, he can directly kill.

He killed one, swallowed one, and his strength soared.

In less than three seconds, he annihilated a group of white winds from the front.

"Hey, the host has broken through the power of forty dragons!"

The Beastmaster violent has a duration, the level of the upgrade, the Beastmaster violent will also
increase again.

At this time.



"There are still other winds in the other direction. Well, | will kill the three fifty-five dragons first, and
leave the rest to them."

Ye Xuan thought in his mind that he took out a mask and rushed back after wearing a cloak. He suddenly
remembered that if he changed his identity to grab the blame, the other party should not dare to say
anything.

He rushed back, holding a celestial device in his hand, and instantly killed the yin wind that was besieged
by the three masters of Xie, and then swallowed it very unkindly.

"Hey, the host has broken through the power of forty-two dragons!"

The sacred beast of a fifty-five dragon directly allowed Ye Xuan to ascend two realms.

"what?"

The Xie Hai, who was besieging this smoggy squad, saw his opponent suddenly died and then
disappeared. It was shocked.

The physique of the three men is not weak, and they can barely see the master who killed the yin.

"who is it?"

Xie Haiyan's eyes widened.

You must know that the three of them have joined forces and can only hold back for a while. If they
want to kill the yin, they will need some time.

The dragon that circling around Ye Xuan’s body was full of fifty-five dragons, surpassing everyone
present.



"Is it impossible to be the mysterious white man?"

After killing this gray wind, Ye Xuan did not stop, immediately rushed out, and killed both the
Feiyunzong and the Baiyunmen.

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

At this point, the effect of the Beastmaster violent just passed.

The masters of Feiyun Zongzong and the Baiyunmen Gate were also forced. Who did this kill a master
who actually killed the 55-Dragon's power?

"There is still a windy wind, don't care."

Ye Xuan disguised the voice, reminded him, and then smashed again.

At this point, the team has been smoldering and smashing in, the whole team split, and some of the
poor strength is to turn around and run back, like sand.

"I can't stay here, it seems that | have to act on my own."

In the heart of Ye Xuan’s heart, he once again smothered it out. With the realm of his forty-five dragons,
he counted the mobile bonus and could reach fifty-five dragons. Then he used the method of martial
arts to kill the fifty-five dragons. No problem.

With this opportunity, he wants to greatly enhance his strength, or he can look at it alone.

The wind in this area is indeed quite a lot, and Ye Xuan kills all the way, all the way forward.



However, just the second minute after he left the team alone, he found some blood and some broken
limbs.

Originally, these did not attract his attention, but he actually found a finger on the vine, a human finger
wearing a ring!

The most important thing is that there are still a few dead bodies!

"In front of the team, even if the sneak attack by the smog, it is impossible not to take away the
smoldering body?"

Ye Xuan’s heart is very strange. He will doubtfully put the Qiankun ring away, and found that there are
still many treasures in the sky, apparently not touched.

Then he took the bodies back and moved on.

He walked straight again, and sure enough, he found some smoldering bodies, and none of the human
bodies.

"If those teams are sneaked, they may also be scattered. It is impossible for a human body to be seen.
Sure enough, this vine ocean is not so simple, the body..."

Ye Xuan’s heart has not yet finished, there is a gust of wind.

The sound of the wind is not from all sides, but from the feet!

"not good!"

Ye Xuan changed his face and suddenly jumped up, then took a look at the ground.

Hey!



Sword gas smashed on a hard thing and instantly dissipated.

Ye Xuan stared at it, turned out to be a vine sticking out from the ground, full of thick thighs.

"Sure enough, | think the same!"

He widened his eyes.

He was just wondering if the human corpses were dragged down by these vines, and now it seems.

Presumably, the teams that came in before, in addition to the sneak attack, there are attacks from these
vines.

IIHuh!II

This vine has come over again, and Ye Xuan’s face sank, holding the eight wild swords and smashing the
past.

||Hey!||

Eight wild swords collided with this vine to make a metal-like collision.

Ye Xuan is now the force of the forty-five dragons. Using the Tianfeng sword method, it is impossible to
break the vine. How is this possible?

Suddenly, Ye Xuan had an idea, and it immediately condensed the dragon sword.

Eight ridiculous dragon sword, the dragon's ruling!



"call out!"

The huge sniper broke out and cut the vines.

Then, Ye Xuan went up and took the broken vine in his hand.

"Hey, the host merges with the life tree and the blood is successful!"



