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Chapter 60: Guild war

Seeing that Ye Xuan did not mean more nonsense, Huo Yuan also nodded slightly, saying: "In this case,
the younger brother, you are careful!"

IIHey!ll

When his voice fell, there was a muffled sound. At the same time, Huo Yuan was like a cheetah plucking
out.

The same is true of the other two.

"Eight martial arts, violent thunder?"

Someone outside the stadium exclaimed.

The seven martial arts martial arts have been very difficult to obtain. The disciples in the field are
generally six martial arts martial arts. Only a few of them have seven martial arts martial arts. However,
the eight martial arts martial arts, | am afraid only these three The genius who broke through to the
eighth place of the martial arts will be.

The speed of the three people is very fast, almost catching up with Ye Xuan, who used the seven-
character martial arts before. However, now Ye Xuan has more than one hundred animal blood.

"call out!"

Ye Xuan also greeted him on the seven-product martial arts.

Now these three people can all be the eighth heavy armament of the martial arts, and the number has
an advantage, so Ye Xuan has to be serious.



"Ben Lei hand!"

"Thousands of cracked legs!"

"Catch the soul!"

All three of them are martial arts who have made the best of them. They are all eight martial arts.

"Mom, these three people are definitely true disciples of a certain elder or mentor, and they will all be
eight martial arts!"

In the heart of Ye Xuan’s heart, his face was gloomy. After he escaped two attacks, he quickly blasted a
punch.

Flow cream!

"Zizi!"

||Hey!||

Ye Xuan'’s fist and Huo Yuan’s Ben Lei’s hand bang together, and the two special energies began to
fluctuate.

This rushing hand has a numb effect, while the frosting punch is frozen, and the two actually fight for a
close match.

"Eight martial arts is really powerful, it seems that it can't be hard!"



Ye Xuan is also a bit of cold sweat. If he does not have the blood of a beast, | am afraid that this trick will
interrupt his hand.

At the same time, that Huo Yuan is also very surprised, because in the current inner door, the ability to
hardly pick up his move, | am afraid that only the inner door of the first Zhong Yang.

"watch out!"

The three people took advantage of the number and began to attack Ye Xuan.

"Can't be surrounded, you must break it one by one!"

Ye Xuan’s light flashed and his body shape flashed, coming to the young man holding the sword.

"Flower cream!"

The young man holding the sword struggled to block this punch, but the next moment, Ye Xuan’s other
fist arrived.

"boom!"

In the frosty fist, the young man’s chest was held, and he was quickly shot and flew out.

Ye Xuan's physique is amazing, his shot speed is as fast as lightning, the other side pulls out a sword, he
can blast two punches.

With this advantage, he was the first to wound a person.

"watch out!"



Another young man who had gotten his leg attacked and kicked three feet in an instant, but all were
blocked by Ye Xuan.

"Since it is the leg method, then | will attack you down!"

Business of the young people standing, the youth of the squad is very swell, and it starts to shake.

Taking advantage of this opportunity, Ye Xuan once again blasted a frosty fist.

The second one, solve!

If it is said that the speed of the shot, Ye Xuan's legs are faster than the boxing, because he has the
blood of the leopard, but he has no leg martial arts.

Now, only three of them are Huo Yuan.

Ben Leishoul!

Flow cream!

"boom!"

The two spirits hit and the muffled sound continued.

What makes everyone surprised is that Ye Xuan and Huo Yuan have started to fight against the boxing
for more than ten seconds. The sound is as big as a sigh.

"boom!"

"boom!"



"boom!"

"boom!"

The two punched each other.

They are the eighth medium-term martial arts, in which Huo Yuan uses eight martial arts, and Ye Xuan is
seven martial arts.

However, Ye Xuan's physique is much stronger than Huo Yuan. Every punch is actually an advantage,
even though it is only a little bit.

However, the advantage of this point, as time goes by, is to start to enlarge.

||Hey!||

Huo Yuan suddenly felt that something was wrong. After the light was swept away, he found that his
right fist was frozen.

"not good!"

He widened his eyes, but the next moment, Ye Xuan’s fist had already come.

||Hey!||

Huo Yuan was hit more than ten meters away.

hiss!



The whole audience took a breath of air.

The three brothers of the eighth martial arts have lost in Ye Xuan’s hands. This is too horrible.

"It’s so powerful, even the three brothers of Huo’s brothers are not opponents. The strength of this
person, can’t compare with Zhong’s brother?”

"Unfortunately, Master Zhong has gone out and practiced. Otherwise, he will definitely fight this man
for three hundred rounds."

"It's a good time, three of Huo's brothers will not know this kid?”

"This kid looks so young, but looks good, so powerful, | don't know if | got married."

The arguments outside the practice field are constant, but what they don't know is that Ye Xuan at this
time is already the end of the strong.

Only then used seven martial arts and Huo Yuan to smash for more than ten seconds, so that the
spiritual power in his body was exhausted. If the other party can hold on for a few more seconds, then
the loss is probably him.

"The blood of the beasts is really powerful, and the other's paralysis effect has no effect on me."

Ye Xuan wiped the cold sweat on the forehead and began to motivate the exercises and restore the
spiritual power. At the same time, he also took a look at the group of people at the entrance to the
battlefield, and then secretly revealed a smile.

"The younger brother is really powerful, | am willing to go down the wind!" Huo Yuan said with a fist.

He was also convinced, because the three of them joined forces, and even the first inner Zhongyang
could not beat them so quickly.



However, Ye Xuan did it, and he was one level lower than Zhongyang.

"Huo Shi brother has won the prize!" Ye Xuan clenched his fist.

Huo Yuan walked over with his chest and continued: "I don't know how the younger brother's physique
is trained to this point. Is it true that the younger brother was practicing the refining exercises at an
early age?"

"Refining exercises?"

For this name, Ye Xuan does not often hear it, but he also understands.

The practice of refining the body requires the cultivation of the great will, because during the
cultivation, the meridians will continue to tear, and then continue to repair, thereby improving physical
fitness.

However, among the one hundred warriors, | am afraid that | will not be able to find a martial artist.

"Right, | have a refining body since | was a child." Ye Xuan nodded and admitted that otherwise he
would not explain it.

"Sure enough, that Ye Shidi, where are you from, is it Nanlin City?" Huo Yuan asked curiously.

He can see that Ye Xuan is a younger than him. This talented genius is definitely from the big city. The
Nanlin City in his mouth is the county town of Nanlin County and the city of Nanlin County.

"No, | am only coming from a small town. It is not worth mentioning." Ye Xuan opened his mouth and
smiled. He felt that his native place was not to talk casually. In the event of a psychological imbalance,
how to do it in Lianyungang.



