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Chapter 63: Wooden array 

 

"How come you are here? What, inside disciple?" Ning brothers exclaimed again. 

 

You must know that before Ye Xuan had just come to the cracked Yunzong, even the foreign disciples 

were not. But after only a few hours, Ye Xuan became an inner disciple. How is this possible? 

 

"Yes, my brother is now an inner disciple." Ye Xuan nodded. 

 

However, his voice has not yet fallen, and the brother of the road is pulling out the long sword. He said: 

"You must have stolen the clothes of other younger brothers. Now you want to enter the residence of 

the deputy lord and steal it. It is just because we ran into it, the thief, Be killed!" 

 

The same is true for the brothers of Ning, and the two have once again rushed toward Ye Xuan. 

 

"Cut, two men will be defeated, before I can easily put your door down the ladder, now it is the same!" 

Ye Xuan also admire the courage of these two people, immediately stepped on the violent step just 

learned, gave these two people A heavy lesson. 

 

The two were smashed by Ye Xuan’s ordinary fist and rolled a few laps on the ground. 

 

"Thunderstorm step?" That sister is also shocked, but this is not even her martial arts. 

 

Now, among the entire inner disciples, I am afraid that the top four will be martial arts, but Ye Xuan will 

actually, where did he learn from? 

 

This violent step, each step will have a unique voice, so she can not admit mistakes. 

 

"Two brothers, you still converge a little, don't ask for it." Ye Xuan said slowly, he is sincerely warning 

the other party. 



 

“Speaking hard?” 

 

Lu Shixiong snorted in the same place. He is also the sixth in the inner door. He even heard this kind of 

words. How can this be tolerated? 

 

"Kid, you are looking for death, chasing the soul!" Road brothers were furious, and even led to the eight-

mart martial arts chasing the sword. 

 

Upon seeing it, Ye Xuan’s right foot kicked and grabbed a branch and said coldly: “Follow the sword, I 

will!” 

 

"call out!" 

 

"call out!" 

 

Two black snipers collided together, and the one who was chasing the soul of the road brother was 

directly shaken. 

 

"What?" Lu Jingxi was shocked. When he reacted, his body was chased by the soul and the whole person 

flew more than 30 meters. 

 

This is still Ye Xuan's mercy, otherwise, he will be split in two. 

 

"Catch the soul!" The brother of Ning on the side shouted out. 

 

This is the same as the thunderstorm, it is eight martial arts. 

 

"Ning brother, are you going to give it a try?" Ye Xuan suddenly turned his head and took a sword in his 

hand. 

 



What kind of joke? 

 

Ning Shi brother swallowed a swallow, he is a lower level than the road brother, and will not chase the 

soul, if it is given by Ye Xuan, it must be in two. 

 

"Who are you?" Ning brother asked strangely. 

 

"Ning Shi brother is really a noble person to forget things, the younger brother Ye Xuan, just worshipped 

the deputy master as a teacher, please advise the brothers and sisters!" Ye Xuan will throw away the 

branches, holding the fist. 

 

"Deputy Lord?" 

 

When I heard this, the sister-in-law was also wide-eyed. It’s no wonder that Ye Xuan would come out of 

the bamboo forest. It turned out to be the case. 

 

"Impossible, just because of this paper tiger that came up with medicinal herbs, why would it be seen by 

the deputy lord?" The road brother climbed up with pain and could not believe it. 

 

"Road brother, are you self-defeating, you can't even beat me, what is the qualification to say this?" Ye 

Xuan retorted. 

 

This sentence is also to let them shut up. 

 

Ye Xuan glanced at them and said: "I would like to ask the brothers and sisters, what are you doing in 

Zhulin?" 

 

"You are a liar. You don't even know if you live here. You also said that you are the apprentice of the 

deputy master?" Ning Shi suddenly stood up again. 

 

"Oh?" Ye Xuan is a little surprised, this clean sister, who actually lives here? 

 



what's going on? 

 

"Ning brother, you believe it or not, it doesn't matter to me. Anyway, I believe. Anyway, you, for the 

sake of no reason, I shot the younger brother. It seems that something is wrong?" Ye Xuan turned his 

eyes on the brother of Ning, let His figure is also a little tremble. 

 

This contradiction is what he provoked. When he was in the mountain gate, he would not be so 

embarrassed if he was too lazy to pay attention to Ye Xuan. 

 

"Well, you said that you are a disciple of the deputy, what is the evidence?" Ning Shi asked. 

 

"This, is it evidence?" 

 

At the time when Ye Xuan’s words were heard, there was already a token flying towards Ning’s brother. 

 

Ning Shi brother took the token and saw it, almost did not scare to death, turned out to be the 

sovereign token! 

 

There are only two master tokens in total, one in the hands of the ruins of the ruins of the cloud, and 

the other in the lord of Zhou Cang. 

 

"You, dare you steal the sovereign token?" Ning brother still can't believe it. 

 

A country boy who had just arrived at the cracked Yunzong, was actually accepted as an apprentice by 

the deputy lord who was on the top. How is this possible? 

 

Still waiting for Ye Xuan to answer, there is a strange voice: 

 

"enough!" 

 

This is the voice of a girl, needless to say, it must be the teacher. 



 

"Guan Shimei..." 

 

Ning's brother also turned his head, but before he finished, he was interrupted by the teacher. "Two 

brothers, please come back!" 

 

When she finished, she went straight into the bamboo forest. 

 

It seems that she really lives in the bamboo forest, because Ye Xuan thinks there are several cabins 

inside, one of which seems to be someone living. 

 

"Ning brother, if you don't believe it again, go ask other people, although my brother is just coming to 

the cracked Yunzong, but I have just mixed up with a familiar face. If you don't go, please return the 

token to me. Let's go." Ye Xuan reached out and gestured to Ning's brother to return the things to him. 

 

"Humph!" 

 

Ning Shixiong lost the sovereign token, and then he left with the road brother. He still does not believe 

in Ye Xuan’s identity, so he must go to someone to verify. 

 

"Cut, there is no eyesight, can the stolen token be stolen casually?" 

 

Ye Xuan murmured with a look of disgust, and then left. 

 

In the future, he is estimated to have lived in the Yunyun dynasty for a while, so he must adapt to the 

environment. 

 

Now, almost everyone inside the door knows him, but there is no use for it. Others don’t pay for it. 

 

He wandered around the door and found a fun place. 

 



This is a place called the Wood Man, and you can get points rewards as long as you stay in it for five 

minutes under certain difficulty. 

 

The first level can get a little points, the second level is five points, the third level is fifty points, the 

fourth level is five hundred points and so on. 

 

Now Ye Xuan is missing points, just to try. 

 

"Hey, this is not the Ye Xuan." 

 

Ye Xuan has not yet entered, someone has recognized him. 

 

Ye Xuanchong showed a smile and then walked in. 

 

This wooden array is a battle. Each inner disciple can try it once every six months. Ye Xuan is now an 

inner disciple, so he has a chance. 


