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Chapter 483: Be held again

The Tang family's high-level response was very quick. Immediately, a lot of more than 20 dragon masters
were besieged Ye Xuan, but all were killed by Ye Xuan.

Ye Xuan’s realm has thus broken through twenty-two grounds.

"Kid, don't be crazy!"

The sky rang out and a hundred-year-old man swooped down.

In this scene, Ye Xuan is a bit familiar, but this time his opponent is not so easy to deal with.

"Well come, as long as you kill you, my twenty-third ground should be passed!"

Ye Xuan angered a word and killed the past.

Twenty-two ground veins and twenty-nine veins differed by seven, but Ye Xuan did not care.

As long as the opponent can't beat him immediately, he will consume the other party.

"Upper swordsmanship?"

The 100-year-old ancestors of the Tang family also recognized it at a glance.

"Know it!"



Ye Xuan snorted, the old man gave him tremendous pressure. This time, he may be able to raise the
sword to 10%.

The two men fought for 30 rounds, which is difficult to understand. Although Ye Xuan has been
retreating, the old man obviously can't help him.

However, it is at this time.

"Good boy, dare to pretend to be a disciple of my Shangging Palace, find death!"

Suddenly a strange voice sounded, and then, Ye Xuan felt his eyes sway, and one person flashed in front
of him, then punched him in front of his chest.

||Hey!||

The sound of the broken sternum spread.

Ye Xuan, who was flying out, looked at it and found that he was a middle-aged man dressed in
Shangging costume.

This strength has at least 30 grounds.

"This person has the power to kill me!" Ye Xuan heart trembled. If this middle-aged person wants to kill
him, he is afraid that he is already dead. He does not understand why the other party does not kill him.

||Hey!||

Ye Xuan's body squatted on a wall. The next moment, his feet were a glimpse.

escape!



"Want to go?" The middle-aged man’s eyes squinted and his body flashed, and he immediately swept to
Ye Xuan’s face.

At that time, Ye Xuan was given to the middle age, which is the first time Ye Xuan felt so powerless.

"Damn!"

Ye Xuan clenched his teeth, and at this time, he was already ready for the heart.

If the middle-aged man wants to kill him, then he will fight once and forcibly integrate the blood of God.
Although there is a high probability of dying, this is his last resort.

However, this middle-aged person does not seem to be ready to kill him.

"Elder Li, this kid has killed many of my Tang family..."

The old man also came together and said evilly.

"I understand that | am deeply sorry about this matter, and this kid has also killed my disciples in the
Qing Dynasty, and even steals my martial arts from the Qing Dynasty. Don't worry about the old Tang
family. He can't live for a long time." Nod.

The next moment, the old master of Tang is to understand what Li Changla wants to take Ye Xuan, and
immediately should say: "Well, let this kid enter the magic cave and enjoy the taste of being possessed
by the monster."

"Tang old master, if this is the case, then | will not leave more, leave." Li Changsuo directly grabbed Ye
Xuan to fly up, his things have already been done, naturally it is necessary to leave.

However, Ye Xuan, in the heart, there are 10,000 grass mud horses roaring past.



"Damn, this elder Lee will throw me into the magic cave and become a container of the magic." Ye Xuan
said in his heart.

However, he can only be shackled by the elders of Li and then taken away. In addition to forcibly
integrating the blood of God, he has no choice.

“Do you want to merge?”

Ye Xuan hesitated in his heart.

In the end, he still dispelled this idea, because it is too dangerous to force the integration of the god-
level blood. After all, he is only a fine world, and he has opened 22 geographies. He estimates his
success in integrating God-level blood. The rate does not exceed one percent.

In this way, he could only be embarrassed to fly by the elder Li to the Qing Palace.

"Kid, don't you want to resist at all?"

On the way, Elder Li could not help but ask.

“Resistance useful?” Ye Xuan asked.

"Indeed, you only got through 22 places, but | have already got through 34, the gap is very big, even if
you resist it is useless. Presumably you also heard about my work in the Qing Palace, in me Under the
Qing Palace, a group of monsters were suppressed. This time, | just sent you in." Li said.

"You want to say that both sides are dead, it is better to help you kill some monsters?" Ye Xuan asked
again.

"Yes, if | think you still have some value, | am afraid you have died in the Tang family."



Elder Li nodded and said: "You are a dilemma, and the physique may be possessed by a demon, which is
more useful than 10,000 gods."

Ye Xuan is silent.

Li Elder so stunned Ye Xuan, rushed for two days, and finally arrived at the Shangqing Palace on Sirius
Island.

"Good sinful breath..."

Ye Xuan was just entering the boundary of the Shangging Palace, and felt a more intense death
atmosphere than the ghost tomb.

Obviously, this must have been from the magic cave.

"Elder Li, thisis..."

An elder of the Shangqing Palace saw it and immediately greeted him.

"He pretended to be a disciple of my Qing Dynasty and secretly learned to go to Qing martial arts. | left
him and was thrown into the cave."

Elder Li responded.

"Well, since | will go to the martial arts of the Qing Dynasty, it is much more useful for him to enter the
magic cave than anyone else." The elder nodded.

"Is the elite team at the gate coming?" asked Li.



"Not yet, it is estimated that it will take some time."

"Okay, then | will throw this kid into the magic cave first."

Elder Li nodded slightly, and then grabbed Ye Xuan to fly to the back of the Qing Dynasty.

Ye Xuan is being carried like a chicken.

The closer to the back hill of the Shangqing Palace, the more uncomfortable atmosphere is getting
stronger and stronger. At the same time, Ye Xuan also feels a few strong atmosphere.

The entrance to the magic cave should be in the back hill of the Shangqing Palace, and these breaths
should be the masters of the Shangging Palace to sit there to prevent the demon from being bent over.

Elder Li took Ye Xuan to the back hill of Shangqging Palace and then fell to the middle of a group of
people.

"Elder Li, thisis..."

A white-haired old man asked strangely.

"The Sovereign, he killed my disciple in the Qing Dynasty and secretly taught me to send martial arts, so
| want to throw him into the magic cave." Li Chang answered.

"It turns out that, just throw it in." The white-haired old man nodded slightly and had no opinion.

Li Chang Lao took Ye Xuan again, came to a dark cave entrance, took out a yellow charm, and said: "This
is the clear symbol. If you carry it on your body, you can prove that you are not possessed by the
monster. | will give you a month. Time, if you are still alive after a month, | will let you go."

Hearing this, Ye Xuan’s eyes are also bright, it seems that he still has a way to go.



