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Chapter 493: Taoist genius

"What is the secret of not passing?"

Ye Xuan’s eyes lit up.

"This martial arts is called the genius of the magic, it is not created by the people of the Qing Dynasty,
but the remnant of the first palace of the Qing Palace. If it is complete, it is estimated to be the best
martial arts." This martial arts can instantly improve your combat power, but you need magic beads, so |
only let you leave some magic beads before." The Lord replied.

"Do you think the magic is big? The name sounds a bit..." Ye Xuan’s brow wrinkled.

"Yes, this martial art is very powerful, but it has side effects. It needs to plant a magical species deep in
your heart. Every time you use it, the magic species will grow and the increase will be relatively
increased. Let it grow to To a certain extent, the fire is enchanted, and the eternal ruin is gone. | used to
rely too much on this martial art, so that | lost my heart and lost my heart."

“Every time you use it, the magic will grow and the increase will increase?”

Ye Xuan’s eyes glanced.

Now his beastmaster is violent, and his strength has not improved much, and this door is really good,
but it is a pity that there will be danger of entering the devil.

However, as long as it is used with caution, it should not be a problem.

"This martial arts, will you pass it to me?"

Ye Xuan has some doubts.



"I have already completed this look, and | still need to hide it. As long as you have learned this martial
art, it is no problem to destroy the Shangging Palace." The Lord is solemn.

"You are not going to do any tricks?"

Ye Xuan still has some concerns. After all, this is a demon lord.

"Hey, your willpower is so strong, you can use it more than | do. You can learn not to learn, learn to
teach you immediately, don't learn to find a place to go, | still wait!"

The Lord of the Lord is cold.

Ye Xuan thought about it.

He suddenly remembered that he had a system of phagocytosis. As long as the lord said this genius, he
would transcribe this martial art into the phagocytic system, and he could be true and false.

"You said, | listen." Ye Xuan nodded.

"Well, you listen."

The Lord of the Lord is also nonsense, and directly recites the mouth of the Taoist genius Dafa, and Ye
Xuan directly writes down.

"Hey, the Taoist genius is successfully copied!"

When he heard the tone, Ye Xuan's eyes were also bright, and this martial art turned out to be true.



He also thought that the devil mastered tricks, and when he was practicing, he sneaked in and occupied
the body.

But now it seems that he is suspicious.

"Do you think of Dafa, Dafa?

Ye Xuan’s brow is a pick, because it is a remnant, so it can only be regarded as the top grade martial arts,
can not be included in the best.

At the moment, he consumed some phagocytic crystals and learned this martial arts directly. Anyway,
he is now useless to devour crystallization, and he has no use and no side effects.

"Hey, the host learned the magic of the Daoist - the demon story!"

"Have you learned?"

The Lord of the Lord suddenly felt the change of Ye Xuan and asked in vain.

"Yes, it’s good."

Ye Xuan nodded, and the heart has already blossomed, but | don’t know how much strength this magical
Dafa can enhance.

"You have a lot of secrets in this kid. There are many vacancies in your memory. | can't read it. After |
committed suicide in Lianyun City, | changed my mind. God blocked the gods, and the Buddha stopped
the Buddha, but it took a few days to Then the barren place will kill the **** rock continent..."

The Lord is also very curious, Ye Xuan is the person he has seen the best qualifications.

Ye Xuan did not say much, he knew that the memory of the phagocytic system is impossible to know.



"Well, | will go to the sky now!"

Ye Xuan’s confidence suddenly increased.

"I also take a step back, as long as you kill all the high-levels of the Shangqing Palace and let the
Shangging Palace dissolve, even if you complete the task."

"it is good!"

It is the most powerful intermediate territory in the Luosha area, and it is infinitely close to the high-
level territory.

Here, the fine world can be seen everywhere, and the environment is more like a dog.

Ye Xuan is also nonsense, plundering directly toward the Heavenly Palace of the Heavenly Master. Soon,
he came to the Qing Dynasty.

The Shangqing Palace, which is the only one of the day, is almost solemn and solemn. They like white
very much.

At this time, the people in front of the palace gate of the Qing Dynasty were in a constant stream, and it
seemed that there was a prosperous event.

The magic master used Ye Xuan's eyes to feel it, and the anger that was in his heart immediately
erupted.

"It’s an annoying breath, it’s gone, it’s gone!”



The Lord said that he is gnashing his teeth.

"You feel that their breath is very annoying, they are also the same, | am also thanks to your blessing, |
will be discovered by them when they are close together..." Ye Xuan said coldly.

"What are you doing?"

The mood of the Lord is asked with some excitement.

"What are you anxious about? | didn't see this Shangqing Palace wanting to hold any grand event. So
many people will gather together. If you go in, you will definitely be besieged."

Ye Xuan turned his eyes.

He wants to sneak into the Shangging Palace and quickly upgrade the level with lightning speed. After
all, this is safer.

Now, the Shangging Palace seems to be holding a grand event. Many foreign military people have joined
together. If they rush in, | am afraid that they will die very badly.

"Then you fly high and see what tricks they play!" the Lord reminded.

"I don't need to say that | know."

Ye Xuan flew into the sky, flew into a cloud that most people could not see, and then looked down.

Sure enough, there are thousands of masters gathered in the Shangging Palace, there are foreign
warriors, and there are also people in the Qing Palace.

"Kid, look at the middle!"



Suddenly, the Lord reminded me.

Ye Xuan stared at it and saw that there were a figure on the platform that was surrounded by thousands
of people.

"Being tied up, what is the situation?" Ye Xuan did not know the situation.

"I feel it. This person exudes a lot of magical power. It should be the cultivation of magic power. This is
going to the Qing Palace. It should be a battle of the demon!"

The Devils Conference!

Hearing this, Ye Xuan is also instantly aware.

Is this trying to kill chickens and monkeys?

The man who was **** in the center of Fujian and Taiwan is not weak. He should have done something
to be shackled by the Qing government and then killed by thousands of people.

"In addition to the Qing Palace, there seems to be a powerful force in the sky. It is called the Raksha
Gate. This person should be the master of the Raksha Gate."

This is the news that Ye Xuan heard before, so the Lord also knows.

"Then let's wait, let's see this sorcerer's meeting, anyway, you are not in a hurry." Ye Xuan said.

"it is good!"

This time, the Lord did not object because he felt that something big would happen next.



