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Chapter 641: Important news 

 

"Shen Tu elder, then what do we do?" Lan Ze asked. 

 

"Let's leave the Great Wilderness. We planned it early. If something unexpected happened, we would 

return to our place and discuss the countermeasures." 

 

Shen Tulie said: "Maybe, everyone has left the Great Wilderness and went back to the Three Great 

Halls." 

 

"That sisters..." Blue Shine frowned. 

 

Before Lanze said that the last time I saw the blue moon, Blue Moon was leaving with the ice girl and 

Yandi, but there were two virtual gods who pursued them. The most important thing is that Yandi seems 

to have been seriously injured. . 

 

I don't know if they are dangerous. 

 

"Shen Tu elder, then you go back first, I want to find another two days." Ye Xuan suddenly said. 

 

what? 

 

His words make others a bit confusing. 

 

He only recently joined the War King Hall. Everyone else has gone. Why should he stay and search? 

 

It’s hard to be done. What are the people in the ranks of the three halls? 

 

"Don't you, you..." Lan Xin suddenly remembered something and looked at Ye Xuan in vain. 



 

Now, Ye Xuan does not intend to conceal any more, directly said: "Yes, I know the ice girl and Yan 

Emperor, the ice **** in your mouth, my fiancee Song cut!" 

 

really! 

 

Lan Xin’s eyes widened and she couldn’t believe it. 

 

It’s no wonder that Ye Xuan’s face is more dignified than they are these days. 

 

"So why didn't you say it before?" Lan Xin asked inexplicably. 

 

"Is it useful to say early? When I knew that they were the ice girl and Yandi in your mouth, they had 

already entered the depths of the wilderness." Ye Xuan shook his head helplessly. 

 

He did not think that the Yin and Yang twins of the Song ruling brothers and sisters were so powerful, 

and the cultivation speed was much higher than him. 

 

Therefore, he did not recognize it in a hurry. 

 

But even if it is recognized, it is useless. When he came to the main hall, the other party left. 

 

"If this is the case, then we will search for a few more days." Shen Tulie saw that Ye Xuan was very 

worried and suggested. 

 

"Three days, look for another three days. If you don't find it, then we will go out." Ye Xuan answered. 

 

It is very dangerous in the depths of the wilderness. Even if their team is strong, can they win the 

alliance of the three halls? 

 



Staying here again, their dangers are getting bigger and bigger, which will only harm a few people in 

Lanxin. 

 

"Okay, three days, we will find another three days. If we don't find it, we will go back. Maybe my sister 

has already returned to the War King Hall." Lan Xin also made a choice, and she was very anxious. After 

all, her sister did not. Audio. 

 

At the moment, five people are continuing to look for it. 

 

However, they still have no gains, no humans, and the Yaozu is strangely disappeared. 

 

They have been looking for it for six days, and no one has seen it. A demon has not seen it, and perhaps 

they have left the depths of the wilderness. Therefore, they can only leave the wilderness. 

 

Ye Xuan's heart is very embarrassing, although the Song Dynasty has the earrings he sent before, but the 

Song Dynasty may also be taken down in the Qiankun ring, or it may be because the distance is too far, 

so there is no reaction. 

 

At this time, Ye Xuan can only pray, Blue Moon has taken them to the encirclement and returned to the 

War King Hall. 

 

They quickly left the depths of the wilderness. 

 

However, when they were about to leave the inner world, there were several people flying over. 

 

"It’s a demon, be careful!" Shen Tulie hurriedly shouted, adding another sentence: "There are two 

second-level kings who chase the blue moon three." 

 

what? 

 

Upon hearing this, Ye Xuan’s brow was picked. 

 



The demon master who chased the blue moon three people, actually hit them? 

 

At this point, the five demons are already looting. 

 

"Oh, although I didn't catch up with those people, I met a group, it was not bad, the old turtle, we met 

again." The bald middle-aged man headed by the five Yaozu smiled. 

 

This person, and Shen Tulie handed over the same day, but because Shen Tulie's defense is strong, he 

went to clean up other people. 

 

"How many people have you killed?" Shen Tulie could not help but ask. 

 

"How many kills? Countless, although there are many escapes, but most of them have been killed by us, 

this time, enough to hit your three kings?" The bald middle-aged man said. 

 

"Oh, if it is not because of the Swords Palace, they are expected to die." A demon called on the side. 

 

The Sword God Palace is a powerful force that shocks the great wilderness. The two sides have agreed 

that the demon family, who is the king of the virtual gods, cannot leave the Great Wilderness and enter 

the East Continent. 

 

Therefore, this five-member team only caught up with the periphery of the Great Wilderness and did 

not leave the Great Wilderness. 

 

At this time, Ye Xuan also stood up and couldn't help but ask: "Ice girl and Yandi?" 

 

"Ice girl and Yandi?" 

 

The middle-aged man with a bald head glanced at the eye and said, "Is that ice attribute and 

inflammation attribute? It was escaped by the gimmick of the thunder attribute." 

 



"Hey, that gimmick actually realized the acceleration of Ray at the crucial moment, and counted their 

lives!" The demon who opened the door continued, and he and another person chased the blue moon 

three. 

 

"call!" 

 

Hearing this, Ye Xuan breathed a sigh of relief, it seems that the blue moon is safe. 

 

"The kid of the inflammatory attribute, in my trick, would have been damned before, but he has 

survived the wild, but I don't think he can hold it for a long time, unless there is a wooden property and 

he understands the master of the dead wood. Treatment." Another demon said. 

 

This news for Ye Xuan, but a bad news. 

 

Although the qualifications of the Song Dynasty and the Song ruling are very good, at most, they are the 

first-class kings. 

 

The Song ruling turned out to be a trick of a second-level king. At the end of the day, whether or not he 

could support his return to the War King Hall was still a problem. 

 

The key point is that you need a master of wood properties that understands the rejuvenation of the 

dead wood for his treatment. 

 

Although the Lord of the Warlord Temple is a wooden property, he also realized the rejuvenation of 

dead wood, but his whereabouts are erratic, where to find him? 

 

But for now, let's solve the trouble at hand. 

 

The bald middle-aged man suddenly fell his eyes on Lan Xin and said: "Small girl, you should be the sister 

of the thunder attribute. I heard that you two gimmicks, one is the wind attribute, the other is the mine 

attribute, the sister runs. It’s a good harvest for you.” 

 



"Hey, if you leave her first, you have to look at your ability." Shen Tulie came forward and stood in front 

of everyone. 

 

Cui Chengguo, the first-class king of the Beastmaster Hall, also stood up. 

 

As for Ye Xuan, it is hidden in the team. After all, the other party does not know him and does not know 

his strength. 

 

If he suddenly shot, he would be able to beat the other one by surprise. 

 

Shen Tulie is a three-level king, Cui Chengguo is a first-class king, and Ye Xuan is a second-class king. The 

power of this team is still good. 

Chapter 642: Three to five 

 

However, among the five Yaozu in front of Ye Xuan and others, except for the bald middle-aged man 

who is the third-level king, the remaining four are also the second-level champions. 

 

If it is really playing, Ye Xuan is not afraid, I am afraid that the other party suddenly took Lan Xin and Lan 

Ze to open the knife. 

 

But if you can kill one or two people, then the situation is simple. 

 

"It’s changed later, the little girl left, the rest killed, up!” The middle-aged bald man is no nonsense. 

 

At that time, the five demon people were rushing toward Ye Xuan. 

 

Under this time, Shen Tulie did not dare to hide it. He directly threw out more than a dozen Chinese 

imaginary soldiers and controlled the past. 

 

At the same time, it also called a lot of heaven and earth vitality, condensed a barrier to gold, blocking in 

front of Lan Xin and Lan Ze. 



 

Shen Tulie understood the defense of gold, so the defense of the gold barrier is very strong, although 

not afraid to be destroyed, but at least can block some attacks. 

 

Subsequently, he and Cui Chengguo plundered. 

 

Ye Xuan has not moved yet, he is waiting for an opportunity. 

 

"Qi attack!" 

 

The bald middle-aged man drank a big sentence. 

 

His glory of full confidence has always fallen on Shen Tulie. 

 

He and Shen Tulie are the three-level king. As long as Shen Tulie is resolved, the remaining four people 

can be born. 

 

Therefore, he would not have thought that he would fail. 

 

A three-level king, plus four second-level kings, their attacks are enough to threaten the four-level king. 

 

However, Shen Tulie is famous for his defense, and he will not be killed by an instant. 

 

“Hey!” “Hey!” “Hey!” 

 

On one side of the gold barrier appeared, blocking him and Cui Chengguo, at the same time, behind him 

there is a dragon turtle shadow, which can greatly enhance his defense. 

 

Although Cui Chengguo is only a first-class king, he realizes that the flames are divided. The deity and 

the avatar hide behind the gold barrier and continue to slash and try to weaken the enemy's attack. 



 

At the same time, at the moment when the five Yaozu shot, Ye Xuan was finally moved. 

 

"The Eight Swordsmanship, the Sword of the Stars!" 

 

A cold man rubbed the gold barrier and passed away. When the other party did not respond, he did not 

enter a demon family. 

 

The next moment, the body of this demon master is broken into pieces, and there is a flesh and blood in 

the air. 

 

Spike! 

 

Now, there are only four left in the five Yaozu, one third-level king and three second-level kings. 

 

"what?" 

 

The bald middle-aged man was shocked and stared at it. He found a young man coming behind the gold 

barrier. He was the one who asked the ice girl and Yandi safely. 

 

"Wind property?" 

 

The bald middle-aged man was shocked, and even came a rare wind attribute. Is the human talent really 

so strong? 

 

A second kill of a second-level king, even he may not be able to do it, but Ye Xuan, the first-class king 

did. 

 

"The Eight Wild Giants, now!" 

 



After Ye Xuan murdered a second-level king, he swiftly swept over. He and the eight wild giants had 

wind wings to accelerate, and the speed was no worse than the bald middle-aged. 

 

He and the eight wild giants one by one, dragged two second-level kings. 

 

The only one who was killed by Ye Xuan was the demon who had the attributes of wood, and the one 

who seriously injured Yan Di’s ruling. 

 

Now, Ye Xuan's two opponents, one is metallic and the other is fire. 

 

One was restrained by him, and one restrained him. 

 

Under this circumstance, it is natural to kill the metallicity that he restrained. 

 

"Gold defense!" 

 

One of the Yaozus did not dare to neglect and hurriedly covered the whole body. However, this was not 

useful. 

 

Just as the eight great wild spirits plucked in front of him, the eight wild giants suddenly collapsed, and 

then they split the eight-handed attack. 

 

Ye Xuan and this person are both second-class kings. The two people have the same realm, plus 

attribute restraint and ambiguity. This person is a living target. 

 

“Hey!” “Hey!” “Hey!” 

 

The second-level king was constantly beaten, and there was no way to attack. As for the demon of the 

fire attribute, although he was disturbed by the side, he was not threatened by Ye Xuan who realized 

the acceleration of the wind. 

 



"Almost, eight wild swords, gather!" 

 

Ye Xuan felt it, the infuriating body has recovered by a third, although not much, but enough to kill one 

person. 

 

"Hey!" 

 

Eight desert swords reorganized, Ye Xuan clenched, and then suddenly stabbed a sword against the 

demon of the fire attribute. 

 

what? 

 

The demon of this fire attribute was shocked. He thought that Ye Xuan had to kill another demon, but 

now he suddenly shifted his target, but he was caught unprepared. 

 

The speed of the sword-breaking star is already fast, plus the power of the righteousness and the 

acceleration of the wind and the sneak attack, so that the demon of this fire attribute has not reacted, 

and it is recruited. 

 

In the sky, there was another blood rain. 

 

Ye Xuan’s body is empty. 

 

Although he now has two false gods and possesses two attributes, the infuriating body remains the 

same. 

 

When he uses martial arts such as catastrophe, it is the instinct of the soil. When he uses the wind 

dragon, the wind property is infuriating. 

 

Simply put, Ye Xuan can adjust the wind properties and soil properties at any time to cope. 

 



Only when he killed the demon king of this fire attribute, he used the instinct of the wind attribute. 

 

Now, the Yaozu has already died two people. The third-level king was dragged by Shen Tulie, and 

another Yaozu was dragged by Cui Chengguo, and the remaining metal **** demon was not far from 

death. 

 

“Hey!” “Hey!” “Hey!” 

 

A muffled sound continued to spread, and the defense of gold was really powerful. If it was the average 

person, Ye Xuan had already killed him. 

 

"Let you see the skills that I almost ignored!" 

 

Ye Xuan looked at the golden armor in front of him, and the dawn suddenly flashed. 

 

The eight-handed blade suddenly stopped attacking, but it was placed in a pointed shape. 

 

"The eight wild winds kill, the sky breaks!" 

 

"Huh!" 

 

A sharp gust of wind swept through and directly into the golden armor. In the meantime, the golden 

armor was broken and then pierced the body of the Yaozu. 

 

The daybreaking and the earth's pulsation are eight heavy, and the Sunder Armor attack is too strong. 

Even if it is the gold defense of the third-level king, Ye Xuan has the confidence to open it. 

 

The metallic demon's abdomen was rushed out of a big hole, and his face continued to recede, but the 

next moment, his back was hit by a hard object. 

 

"what?" 



 

The demon was so quiet that he turned and looked at himself and found himself hitting a wall. 

 

Don't forget, Ye Xuan is not only in the field of wind, but also in the field of soil. 

 

Although the Spur attack does not work for this demon, I am afraid that even the defense can not be 

broken, but some small means are still very practical. 

 

"go to hell!" 

 

Ye Xuan’s light flashed, and the day broke through again. 

Chapter 643: fiancée? 

 

This hitting the sky broke through and directly smashed the head of the Yaozu, and he could not die any 

more. 

 

Ye Xuan, one person turned over three Yaozu, shocked the audience. 

 

Below, it is time for him to harvest. 

 

The Qiankun Ring of the three second-level kings, although not allowed to break through, is also very 

good, and the field has expanded by about two kilometers to reach 22,000. 

 

"I will help you!" 

 

Then, Ye Xuan was quickly rushing to Cui Chengguo, who had been suppressed and retreated. 

 

"Damn, withdraw!" 

 

At the same time, the bald middle-aged man could not help but shout. 



 

Soon after they started playing, they died three people. They who were dominant in the number of 

people have now become weak. 

 

Fighting again, the two of them will die. 

 

"chase!" 

 

Shen Tu Lie’s eyes lit up and he drank a word. 

 

His defensive power is amazing. This bald middle-aged man is a three-level king, but he can't help him. 

He can only slowly consume his instinct. 

 

Another Yaozu is also retreating, but he is not as fast as Ye Xuan. 

 

At this moment, suddenly a dragon screamed, Ye Xuan turned his head and saw that the bald middle-

aged man turned into a body. 

 

"Eight ridiculous dragon sword, dragon's ruling!" 

 

"Eight ridiculous dragon sword, dragon's ruling!" 

 

"Eight ridiculous dragon sword, dragon's ruling!" 

 

At the moment, Ye Xuan is turning fire, attacking the bald middle-aged people. 

 

Shen Tulie also no longer defends, but controls more than a dozen Chinese imaginary gods and plunders 

toward this red dragon. 

 

"Boom!" "Boom!" "Boom!" 



 

One after another, the ruling of the dragon smashed into the red dragon of the third-level king, and 

suddenly hit him. 

 

However, the speed of Ye Xuan's reaction is still slow. After the red dragon is finished, he quickly flees 

and even his own companion does not care. 

 

"So fast!" 

 

After seeing the speed of the other party, Ye Xuan did not want to chase again. 

 

This is a dragon of the third-level king, but the speed is faster than him, so he gave up. 

 

However, this Tianlong adventure becomes an ontology, and there will be sequelae afterwards, and it 

will no longer be able to change back to human form. 

 

This is the curse of the Yaozu. 

 

Although this third-level king has escaped, some are a pity, but there is one last person. 

 

In the end, the demon family also turned into a body while screaming at Ye Xuan and Shen Tu Lie, but at 

this time, Ye Xuan’s instinct has recovered. 

 

"The Eight Swordsmanship, the sword is broken!" 

 

"puff!" 

 

The demon had just finished transforming, and he was cut off by Ye Xuan and died on the spot. 

 



Originally, Ye Xuan could kill him very quickly, so that he couldn't even change his body. However, he 

thought that the dragon corpse would be useful to those who had the peak of the virtual world, so Ye 

Xuan made him become the body and then killed. . 

 

In this way, the body can be used to enlighten! 

 

After the death of the fourth king of the demon king, Ye Xuan quickly swept the past and took away his 

shackles. At the same time, he also collected the body. 

 

Fight, end! 

 

"You alone kill the four second-level demon kings, your strength, I am afraid that has been able to 

compare with the three-level king." Shen Tu Lie swept over. 

 

"What about the three kings?" 

 

Ye Xuan muttered in his heart, which is similar to his estimation, but the more grades are not enough. 

 

"Let's go back quickly." 

 

Ye Xuan turned to look at other people. Song’s ruling was seriously injured. He was worried, and the lord 

did not know where he was, so he could only rely on him. 

 

The blood of the **** of life may be useful! 

 

"Yes, hurry back." 

 

...... 

 

After killing the four demon people, Ye Xuan five people quickly left the Great Wilderness and flew 

toward the War King Hall. 



 

After leaving the Great Wilderness, these people are safe. After all, the king of the wild kings cannot 

leave the great wilderness. 

 

Therefore, Ye Xuan took the lead and left the team directly and flew toward the War King Hall. 

 

The blue moon of the deputy lord of the War King Hall is the same as that of the wind, ice and 

inflammation. 

 

According to the masters of the Yaozu, the blue moon suddenly realized that Lei’s acceleration of the 

righteousness was saved. 

 

The acceleration of the Thunder is said to be faster than the acceleration of the wind, so the Blue Moon 

may arrive at the War King Hall one step at a time. 

 

However, Ye Xuan guessed wrong. 

 

After he came back, he quickly found the deputy master, Lan Yao. 

 

"Well? Are you coming back?" After the Yao Lan, the deputy director of the War King Hall, saw Ye Xuan 

who suddenly came in, he was very surprised. 

 

"Is the Lord of the Lord coming back?" Ye Xuan hurriedly asked. 

 

"Little temple master?" 

 

Lan Yao suddenly took the table and stood up, said: "You and Xiner lost?" 

 

At this time, Ye Xuan was reacted and said that he was wrong. Let Lan Yao misunderstand that it was Lan 

Xin. He quickly explained: "No, it is blue moon!" 

 



"Blue Moon?" 

 

Lan Yao brow wrinkled, Ye Xuan Ming Ming is the second great wilderness team, how can it get to the 

first great wilderness team? 

 

Ye Xuan understands that he does not understand, and hastened to tell the story again. 

 

"What, Yan Emperor seriously injured?" After listening to Lan Yao, he was exclaimed. 

 

Ice girl, Yandi, Lanyue, but the three trump cards of the War King Hall, after training for a few years, in 

the future is the master of Jiang Tian's level, but now, what happened? 

 

"They haven't come back yet, maybe something happened on the way!" Lan Yao's face was dignified. 

 

"The deputy master, the ice **** Song Dynasty, is my fiancee, please send someone to go out and 

search immediately." Ye Xuan said in a hurry. 

 

The strength of his own is very limited. If he sends out a large number of masters, he can also be the first 

to know and then heal. 

 

"Ok?" 

 

The deputy of the main hall, Lan Yao, trembled. 

 

fiancée? 

 

The **** of ice and the emperor of inflammation, he once met, but he did not really meet, because the 

two were wearing armor. 

 

I am afraid, only Blue Moon has seen both of them. 



 

However, Blue Moon is telling him the names of the two. 

 

The Song Dynasty, indeed, is the name of the ice girl. 

 

This matter, he and Lan Yue know, and now Ye Xuan easily shouted out, which is enough to prove that 

Ye Xuan said it is true. 

 

"Well, I immediately sent someone to go out and be hurt by the strong wooden property. It is best to 

find a strong metal to solve." 

 

Lan Yao nodded and walked out of the palace. 

 

Even if there is no such relationship as Ye Xuan, he must find the Yandi Song ruling as soon as possible, 

otherwise Song will decide his life is worrying. 

 

The Song ruling was injured by a second-level king. The average person could not be cured. At least he 

had to come to the king level. In the Eastern Continent, only the three kings and the Sword God Palace 

have the king of the virtual gods. 

 

The situation was urgent, and Ye Xuan even did not report his own strength. At the same time, he 

himself went out to see if he could meet. 

 

However, after a few days passed, they had nothing to gain. Only a few lost masters of the Warlord 

Palace returned. 

 

At the same time, Lan Xin also came back, but the Blue Moon, Song Dynasty, and Song rulings have 

never seen it. 

 

This allowed Ye Xuan to speculate that, in addition to the Song ruling, whether the Blue Moon and the 

Song Dynasty were also injured. 

Chapter 644: bride price 



 

At this time, in a small palace deep in the War King Hall. 

 

Ye Xuan several people are anxiously discussing inside. 

 

Until this time, Lan Yao knew that Ye Xuan had broken through to the second-level king, but at the 

moment, it is not a time to celebrate. 

 

"Hey, sisters, will they leave with the beastmasters or the kings of the kings, and there will be metal 

kings among them, so while suppressing, go to the other two kings?" Lan Xin suddenly guessed. 

 

"Yes, there is this possibility. According to your situation at the time, the five demon kings should be 

blocked, so they could not catch them. Maybe the three of them have already gone to the Beastmaster 

Hall, or the king. Temple." Lan Yao nodded. 

 

Shen Tu Lie suddenly remembered something, said: "No, the metal of the infuriating, I am afraid that 

can only suppress the injury, if you want to heal, you have to return to the woods to rejuvenate the 

righteousness. I have no king of wood attributes in the Beastmaster Palace, so they It is very likely that I 

went to the palace of the king!" 

 

King Hall! 

 

This name is a bit special for Ye Xuan, because the King of the Temple is now the owner of the Jiang 

family. 

 

After hearing the words of Shen Tulie, Lan Yao suddenly turned his eyes and said: "Yes, one of Jiang’s 

homes is a wooden property, and he also realized that the dead woods are rejuvenating. They should go 

directly to the palace of the king!" 

 

When he finished, he just got up and went on to say, "This way, I went to the king's palace once!" 

 

"I am going too!" Ye Xuan also stood up. 



 

"Ye Xuan, your identity is a bit special, or don't go well. You can rest assured, I will bring them back." Lan 

Yao said to Ye Xuan. 

 

Just when Ye Xuan still wanted to say it, there was a sudden footstep outside the palace. Then an elder 

walked in quickly. 

 

"The deputy, the Jiang family is coming!" 

 

The elder said. 

 

This sentence makes everyone who is present a surprise. 

 

Jiang family, isn't the person who is the king of the palace come? 

 

"Who is here?" Lan Yao hurriedly asked. 

 

"Jiang Wenjing of Jiang's family!" answered the elder. 

 

"Only one person?" 

 

The elder nodded. 

 

Jiang family, came one person, indicating that the blue moon is still in the palace. 

 

"go!" 

 

The deputy lord frowned slightly, and then led the crowd out. 

 



For this Jiang Wenjing, Lan Yao has also heard of it. This is a three-level king of Jiang family, and his 

strength is not bad. 

 

I don't know, what is the purpose of his coming today, I want to inform the War King Hall, is Blue Moon 

on their side? 

 

If you just notice, you don't need to come to a **** family! 

 

Jiang Tian is a member of the Jiang family of the Tianzi generation, and the generation of words is Jiang 

Tian’s father’s generation, and is the elder of Jiang Tiandu. 

 

Soon, Lan Yao came to the palace where he received the guests with a few Ye Xuan. 

 

There is already a man in this palace. 

 

After hearing the footsteps, the man turned around and hugged his fist: "Blue Lord, suddenly visit, 

please forgive me!" 

 

When he finished, he took a look at Shen Tulie and said a little afterwards: "I didn't expect Shen Lao to 

be here." 

 

"Jiang Wenjing, how many people in the Warlord Temple are in your palace?" Lan Yao asked the 

mountain. 

 

Jiang Wenjing smiled and handed a list in the past. He said: "There are a total of eleven people. This is a 

list. As for others, I don't know." 

 

Lan Yao took the list and saw it. 

 

A few people came back a few days ago, but he combined this list and immediately calculated a few 

people. 

 



So far, there are no news about the two kings and several virtual gods. 

 

"What about Yan Emperor?" Ye Xuan suddenly asked. 

 

Jiang Wenjing stunned Ye Xuan, his brow wrinkled slightly. He looked at Ye Xuan a little familiar, but 

after thinking about it, he didn't care. He said: "The kid with the nature of inflammation is very hurt. 

Although there is a temple on my way. The master suppressed the injury, but when he arrived at the 

palace of the king, it was already dying. However, the elders of the palace of my king, but suppressed 

the condition, now it is no problem, but it has not been cured." 

 

"call!" 

 

Hearing this, Ye Xuan and others are also relieved. 

 

"What about my sister?" Lan Xin also asked. 

 

"A little bit of injury." Jiang Wenjing said with a smile: "Blue Temple Lord, your two daughters are 

geniuses, a mine attribute, a wind attribute, not only that, but also received two rare attributes of 

people "" 

 

"The award is over." Lan Yao returned. 

 

At this time. 

 

Jiang Wenjing suddenly smiled, then took out a Qiankun ring from his arms and handed it to Lan Yao. He 

also said: "The blue master, please also look over!" 

 

Lan Yao took a bit of a strange look at the Qiankun ring, and his eyes suddenly screamed. 

 

In this Qiankun ring, there are a lot of natural treasures, and the number is amazing. 

 



"What are you?" 

 

Lan Yao is a bit confused. 

 

Jiang Wenjing smiled and said: "The Blue House Lord, this time I came here, is not to discuss the trip to 

the Great Wilderness, nor to help report peace, this time, I am coming to the next dowry!" 

 

bride price! 

 

When this word falls into everyone's ears, let their body tremble. 

 

The bride price is usually given by the man’s family to the woman’s house. This Jiang Wenjing suddenly 

sent a bride price. Is it a person who looks at the war king hall? 

 

"No!" 

 

Lan Yao suddenly reacted and refused immediately. 

 

What kind of jokes, blue moon in the future, but to inherit his clothes, how can you marry the king of 

the palace? 

 

Moreover, now the War King Hall and the Beastmaster Hall are all declining, and the Wang Dian Temple 

is increasing. 

 

If the king of the king has grown to a point, can you swallow the palace of the war and the palace of the 

beast? 

 

Jiang Wenjing opened his mouth and smiled. He knew that Lan Yao was misunderstood and hurriedly 

explained: "No, no, the Blue Temple Lord misunderstood me. I came here not for the Blue Moon, but for 

the God of Ice!" 

 



what? 

 

The audience were shocked. 

 

Not for the blue moon, but for the ice girl. 

 

"What do you mean by this? As far as I know, she already has a marriage contract!" Lan Yao glanced at 

Ye Xuan intentionally or unintentionally. 

 

"I know that, she also said. You are fighting the king's palace and the king's palace, but also the well 

water does not make the river, although sometimes cooperation, but the relationship is not so good. At 

that time when the kid came to the palace of the king, already I am dying, so..." Jiang Wenjing smiled 

and didn't finish. 

 

"So you are robbing the fire?" Shen Tu Lie suddenly stepped forward and shouted. 

 

Jiang Wenjing looked at him and said: "Shen Tu elder, how can this be said to be a smashing fire? The kid 

is dying. If we don't save, he is already a corpse. Besides, this is the little girl who promised it, as long as 

We saved the kid and she married Tiancheng!" 

 

Jiang Tiancheng, this name is no stranger to Lan Yao. 

 

Jiang Tiancheng is the younger brother of Jiang Tianduo. His qualifications are also very good. He has 

already broken through to the second-level kings, and he has realized two kinds of meanings. 

Chapter 645: Marry 

 

However, Jiang Wenjing’s words made Ye Xuan’s body tremble. 

 

Song Chongjing, even agreed? 

 

How can this be? 



 

You must know that he was engaged in a marriage with Song Chong, who is his fiancee. How can he 

marry another person? 

 

"Impossible, the ruling must be pretending to promise, first save the ruling." 

 

Ye Xuan thought in his heart. 

 

Song Caijing is his fiancee. He naturally knows very well that people like Song Dynasty are likely to flee 

before they become married, or to do something on the day of their marriage. 

 

For example, self-defense! 

 

"No, absolutely can't let this happen!" Ye Xuan's eyes suddenly burst out of two fine mans. 

 

This palace is really too mean and shameless, and it is impossible to bear it. 

 

Even if he is dead, it will not let this happen! 

 

A few people in Lan Yao have already understood the relationship between Ye Xuan and the goddess of 

ice. Therefore, they are not likely to watch this happen, especially Shen Tulie. 

 

"The Blue Temple Lord, this **** of ice, was found when Lan Yue was traveling outside. You don't know 

very well? She has a marriage contract on her body, but the other party is definitely the force of a 

certain domain under your battle." How can we compare with my king's palace?" 

 

"Moreover, Tiancheng has not yet been stunned. This trip to the great wilderness directly affects her at 

first sight. The two men are only women, and they are definitely a pair of heavenly creations." 

 

Jiang Wenjing said there. 

 



"No, you saved Yandi, I will thank you." Lan Yao still refused. 

 

"Blue Lord, do you think we can see those thanks?" Jiang Wenjing eyes a glimpse. 

 

"What do you want?" Lan Yao asked gloomyly. 

 

Jiang Wenjing’s mouth was slightly tilted and said: “We don’t want anything, as long as people, then, 

this is what the little girl promised. You are not her father. What qualifications do you have to refuse?” 

 

"what did you say?" 

 

Lan Yao heard the words and immediately became angry. 

 

Where is this? 

 

War King Hall! 

 

This is his territory! 

 

However, Jiang Wenjing dared to say this on his territory, apparently not to put him in the eye. 

 

"Hey, what do I say, you have heard it. You promised it, don't agree, if your daughter comes back, we 

won't stop, but the two of us, we will never let go!" Jiang Wenjing said coldly . 

 

"Hello, big courage!" Lan Yao is already angry with smoke. 

 

Although there were not many people present, Jiang Wenjing dared to threaten him in front of so many 

people. This is challenging his authority. 

 

At the moment, Lan Yao is expanding his own gold field and wrapping the entire palace. 



 

His realm, but much higher than Jiang Wenjing, a momentum directly from him, and then pressed on 

Jiang Wenjing. 

 

Jiang Wenjing suddenly felt so depressed in the chest, but he could not breathe, but he did not fear at 

all. He said coldly: "Why, the blue palace owner wants to do it to me?" 

 

He is not afraid because he is surnamed Jiang. 

 

The Jiang family's proficiency is very high. If Lan Yao is working on Jiang Wenjing, then the relationship 

between the two sides will be paralyzed. 

 

The most important thing is that the blue moon is still in the palace. 

 

At this time, Shen Tulie could not stand any more. He said: "Jiang Wenjing, is your practice too much?" 

 

"Shen Tu elder, you are the beastmaster of the beast, how did you intervene?" Jiang Wenjing asked. 

 

"Hey, can you use this shameless means to not allow me to say it?" Shen Tulie said with a sullen look. 

 

He was able to have this achievement today, but thanks to Ye Chong. 

 

It can be said that Ye Chong is his half master. Now, Ye Xuan has a hard time, how can he look at it? 

 

"How about that? Could it be that the elders of Shen Tu want to represent the Beastmaster Hall and 

oppose this marriage?" Jiang Wenjing asked again. 

 

"I am not a big man, but I am really able to represent the Beastmaster Palace this time. I know that the 

Lord will definitely oppose this marriage!" Shen Tulie’s eyes glimpsed. 

 



After the separation of the temple, the relationship between the Beastmaster Hall and the War King Hall 

is good. Now, the King of the Kings is pressing the people, and if the goddess of ice is married to the King 

of the Kings, isn’t it the King of the King? 

 

It is absolutely impossible to agree with the two kings! 

 

"In any case, today's affair, you promised, don't agree, my Jiang Wenjing brought the words. The big day 

is half a month later, you can come, I welcome, even if I don't come, I Don't force it." 

 

"Farewell!" 

 

After Jiang Wenjing dropped such a string of words, he turned and prepared to leave. 

 

"I am fighting the king's palace. You are coming when you want to come. If you want to leave, you will 

leave?" 

 

Lan Yao shouted, the next moment, the palace gate was suddenly closed. 

 

Jiang Wenjing's face is unchanged, said: "Blue Temple Lord, if you are worried, even if you do it to me, I 

will take over Jiang Wenjing!" 

 

He just turned his back to Lan Yao, and he did not move. He believed that Lan Yao was absolutely afraid 

to do anything to him. 

 

Lan Yao's face is gloomy, and his heart is hesitating. 

 

Ye Xuan, just went to a great wilderness, it has already broken through from the virtual two into the king 

of the virtual gods, and is still the second king. 

 

Such a genius is a rare encounter for the War King Hall. 

 



Even if the ice girl and Yan Emperor add up, they are less than half of Ye Xuan. 

 

The most important thing is that the Lord of the War King and Ye Xuan's father are good friends, so this 

busy, the War King Hall can not help. 

 

However, now the main hall of the War King Hall is not in the house, the King of the Temple is staring at 

this point, the arrogance is so high, the deception is bullying, and the fire is robbed. 

 

After thinking for a moment, Lan Yao finally made a decision. 

 

"boom!" 

 

The door is open. 

 

"Farewell!" 

 

Jiang Wenjing's mouth tilted slightly and left the War King Hall. 

 

In the palace, suddenly silenced. 

 

"Ye Xuan, you can rest assured that I will never care about this." 

 

After Jiang Wenjing left, Lan Yao was on Ye Xuan Road. 

 

"Thank you for the deputy!" Ye Xuan hurriedly thanked. 

 

I am afraid that this matter is not something that he can solve alone. 

 

If it is a long time, he can go to the Sword Palace and ask his father. However, the War King Hall is a long 

way from the Sword God Palace. When Ye Chong comes over, the day lily is cold. 



 

If it was true at that time, the Song Dynasty would have been smashed into a body. 

 

Therefore, now I can only watch the Warlord Temple and the Beastmaster Hall. 

 

"My Beastmaster Hall will also give full support. This time, Jiang Wenjing can be released first. On the 

day of the wedding, our two halls are pretending to be present, and then..." Shen Tulie did not say 

anything. 

 

"Shen Tu elder, you mean..." Lan Yao eyes a glimpse. 

 

"Marrying?" 

 

Lan Xin on the side suddenly said. 

 

"Good, get married!" 

 

Shen Tulie nodded: "This palace is really too arrogant. If it is let go, our two kings will only get weaker 

and weaker. This time, we must beat their faces!" 

Chapter 646: Earth pulsation 16 

 

Lan Yao hesitated a bit and nodded: "Well, we will get married! However, the king of the virtual gods in 

the Warlord Palace is not much in the East China. It is in the riot of the stars, is our people enough? Old 

man..." 

 

"The Blue Temple Lord please rest assured that this time the Lord has attached great importance to this 

great wilderness trip, so I am waiting for the news in the Beastmaster Palace." Shen Tulie said. 

 

"Well, if there is a help from the Situ Lord, then we have no big problem this time!" 

 

Lan Yao should be vocal. 



 

Now, they are full of energy. 

 

The main hall of the Beastmaster Hall is an apprentice of a palace owner of the Sword Palace. Although 

he has not yet become a palace owner, his strength is stronger than Lan Yao. 

 

When the temple was not split, the Jiang family was the backbone of the heart. After the split, most of 

the elders followed, so it was so powerful. 

 

However, the King of the Kings is not yet strong enough to fight against the Beastmaster and the 

Warlords. 

 

"Deputy Lord, Shen Tu elder, thank you!" Ye Xuan walked two steps on the side, respecting the two men 

with respectful fists. 

 

"You don't have to be like this. Your father and our two halls have friendships. We can't sit and watch. 

And this palace is really too arrogant. Here, even I don't even look at it. If I don't suppress it, The world 

will think that the Eastern Continent is the master of the king of the king!" Lan Yao said with a dignified 

face. 

 

"Yes, Ye Xuan, you will stay here. After half a month, we will help you get your fiancee back." Shen Tulie 

also nodded. 

 

However, how could Ye Xuan just wait here for the news? 

 

"The deputy, the elder of Shen Tu, the mentoring is my fiancee, I can't help but go!" Ye Xuan solemnly 

said. 

 

The character of the Song Dynasty, Ye Xuan knows very well that as long as he appears, the Song 

Dynasty may dispel the idea of suicide. 

 

Therefore, he must also go. 



 

"But, Jiang Tian has already known your identity. You have passed this past, but the sheep have entered 

the tiger's mouth!" Shen Tulie reminded. 

 

When the incident happened, he was still in the mainland of Tianshui, but he heard it after coming here. 

 

At that time, Ye Chong and Ye Xuan, who was still in the hustle and bustle, were almost killed by Jiang 

Jia. If they were not forced by Jiang Xinyi, how could they live to this time? 

 

And Ye Xuan is going to go to the Jiang family now. If he is recognized, isn’t he self-investing? 

 

Lan Yaotonton paused, and then looked at Ye Xuan: "Now the king of the palace is also known to Jiang 

Tian, this Jiang Tian is so eccentric, if he wants to say, Jiang family probably knows it. As long as Ye Xuan 

does not come up If the Eighty Swords are, the Jiang family should not recognize them." 

 

"But, he has the blood of the Jiang family in his body..." Shen Tulie continued, but the next moment, he 

felt a little weird. 

 

Ye Xuan does have the blood of the Jiang family. Why did Jiang Wenjing not feel it? 

 

"I just helped Ye Xuan to cover up the atmosphere of Jiang's family, so Jiang Wenjing did not find it. 

Whenever I asked Situ to help, even if Jiang Laotai came out, I am afraid I couldn't feel it." Lan Yaodao. 

 

The main hall of the Beastmaster's Hall, like the Lord of the Warlords, is already the king of the illusory 

kingdom. 

 

The Jiang family, Jiang Tianjun’s father Jiang Wenyue and Jiang Xinyu are just such a realm. 

 

Jiang Wenyue and Jiang Xinyu are still in the Sword Palace, even if Jiang Wenyue’s youngest son Jiang 

Tiancheng is married, I am afraid I will not come back. 

 



After all, Jiang Wenyue needs to guard the last layer of the Jianshen Tower. If he returns, will he not be 

engulfed by Ye Chong? 

 

As long as Jiang Wenyue does not return, the Jiang family has nothing to fear. 

 

As for Jiang Xinyi, that is the birth mother of Ye Xuan. If she appears, she will naturally help Ye Xuan. 

However, she was banned at the Swords Palace at this time. She did not break into the imaginary 

emperor and could not leave the Sword God Palace for half a step. 

 

"This Qiang Kun ring is the dowry of the Wang Dian Temple. I will return it to them at that time." After 

Lan Yao’s remarks, he and Shen Biao Lie left. They must discuss the countermeasures, and avoid getting 

a mess. A bad thing. 

 

After the two left, Lan Xin couldn't help but say: "Ye Xuan, you don't have to worry, our two kings 

palaces join hands, and the Wang Dian must not beat." 

 

"Ok." 

 

Ye Xuan nodded slightly, hoping that things would go well. Otherwise, if he was dead, he would also 

save the Song Dynasty and the Song ruling. 

 

Right now, it is only half a month. According to his speed, it is a few days from the War King Hall to the 

King Hall. 

 

Therefore, he still has a few days to concentrate on cultivation and see if he can comprehend an esoteric 

one. When he is, his strength can be greatly improved. 

 

In fact, what he wants to comprehend most is gravity. As long as the other party is in his field, he can 

make the other party suddenly lose weight and fall, this is a very useful card. 

 

When he is fighting against the enemy, his attack trajectory will not hit the enemy, but when the other 

party thinks that he uses gravity, the other party will not react, and it will fall instantly, then the trick, 

but The super **** of the yin. 



 

At this time, there were not many kings in the Temple of War King. According to the deputy, the vast 

majority of the kings went to the riots. 

 

However, Ye Xuan found a reclusive three-level king and then begged him to accompany him. 

 

This third-level king is the last deputy, and also the father of Lan Yao. 

 

Lan Xiao and Shen Tulie are metallic, and they also understand the defense of gold. However, he is more 

than a slash of gold cuts than Shen Tulie. 

 

The cutting of gold is comparable to the attack of the wind blade. 

 

The blue squad defense is strong and the attack is not weak, so his strength is close to the four kings. 

 

In the following period of time, Ye Xuan is constantly fighting with him. Only by fighting can he quickly 

understand the meaning of the righteousness. 

 

A little bit of time passed, and the day of the great joy of Wang Wangdian was close, and Ye Xuan’s 

pressure was growing. 

 

Today, it is already time for the warlord to leave, and Ye Xuan is still fighting the blue scream. 

 

"boom!" 

 

The gate of a cultivation field was opened, and Lan Yao and others came in from the outside. 

 

In the practice field, the two figures flashed quickly. 

 

"Father, it's time." Lan Yao said respectfully to the golden giant. 



 

The two men in the center stopped, and the golden armor of the golden armor was also instantly 

broken, with a black old man inside. 

 

"understood." 

 

Blue Xiaom nodded and looked at the young man. He said, "Boy, your qualifications have exceeded my 

understanding. If you are more than you, it is not worth mentioning. If you calm down, these days. The 

harvest may be more." 

 

In the past few days of continuous fighting, Ye Xuan did have a harvest. His earth pulsation was changed 

to 16 heavy, and the power increased several times. 

 

However, because of his pressure, he was so upset that there was nothing more than this harvest. 

Chapter 647: Go to the palace 

 

"The seniors said it." Ye Xuan nodded respectfully. 

 

Indeed, his heart has not calmed down in the past few days, but it is beyond his expectation that he can 

turn the earth's pulse to 16th. 

 

"Your strength is very good, it is used very well. Your mastery of strength is very strong. I estimate that 

you should also quickly understand the dual myths of strength." Blue Xiao commented. 

 

Ye Xuan also thinks this is the case. However, the righteousness is not martial arts. His blood has any 

sentimental increase, so he has to rely on himself. 

 

"Well, the team has been assembled, let's go on the road." Blue Xiao directly shook his body's sweat and 

then walked out. 

 

Ye Xuan slowed down the mood and followed up. 

 



Now, he is finally going to go to the king of the palace, and this time it is still a big fight. 

 

Many of the kings of the sacred gods of the War King Hall went to the riots of the saga, but this time the 

leader was not the blue scream, but the elders of the warlord palace that came back from the riots of 

the stars, and he was there, the king of war and the king of war. The chance of winning the temple is 

even greater. 

 

The War King Hall is still quite far from the Wang Dian Temple. However, the ranks of the War King Hall, 

including Ye Xuan, are all virtual gods, and the number is as high as eight. 

 

This is not the focus. The main point is that the main hall of the Beastmaster Hall is just in the 

Beastmaster Hall. This is the nine-level king. 

 

In fact, there is the Stuart Lord, this time the marriage is almost safe. 

 

The reason why Jiang Tiandeng’s father Jiang Wenyue was able to reach the nine-level king was because 

his master was a palace owner of the Sword God Palace, and the Jiang’s grandfather was also a six-level 

king. 

 

However, I don't know why, Ye Xuan's heart is still a bit embarrassing. 

 

This time, if you are unsuccessful, you will be married! 

 

Three days later, the people arrived at the jurisdiction of the King's Temple, but they did not 

immediately go to the Temple of the King, but in a mountain waiting for the Queen of the Beast. 

 

"Hahaha, Lord Blue, don't come innocent." 

 

A hearty laugh came, and Ye Xuan turned around and saw a team of ten people rushing in this direction. 

 

"Stuart Lord, I haven't seen you for a long time!" Lan Yao hurried back. 

 



Situ Aotian, the lord of the Beastmaster, was only an elder before the division of the temple. After 

serving as the lord, he was seen by the palace of the Sword God Palace. From then on, the strength 

soared and swung. 

 

The two teams gathered together. 

 

Situ Aotian plucked over and looked at the people around him. He finally fell on the elders of the War 

King Hall. He smiled and said: "I didn't expect the elders to come back. How about the recent riots?" 

 

The elders in his mouth were the elders of the War King Hall, Yonghao. 

 

"Not very flat, the three forces have become troubled again." The warlord the great elders shook their 

heads. 

 

"Well, let's not say this." 

 

Situ Aotian also turned his attention to Ye Xuan. "You are the son of Ye Chong and Jiang Xinyi. Although I 

don't know your parents, I know Duanmuyun, and I know it indirectly." 

 

Now, Ye Xuan has already understood that Duanmuyun is the master of the War King Hall, the king of 

the virtual gods, and the apprentice of a palace owner of the Sword Palace. 

 

It is him, every time he helps Ye Chong to treat, otherwise Ye Chong must not persist. 

 

"This time there is the Situ Dianzhu, Jiang will certainly not be able to turn any waves." Lan Yao said with 

a smile. 

 

Who is Situ Aotian, the king of the vain gods, only one step is the virtual god. 

 

There are indeed many masters of ginger, but Situ Aotian is enough to shock the entire **** family. 

 



"That may not be, Jiang Tiancheng is the son of Jiang Wenyue, although Jiang Wenyue is still in the 

Sword Palace, but he may let his brothers come over, this time, it is not so easy." Situ Aotian shook his 

head. 

 

"Jiang Wenyue's brother?" 

 

Everyone brows a pick. 

 

Jiang Wenyue is already the head of the Sword God Palace. His strength is stronger than that of Situ 

Aotian. His brothers and sisters must at least be eight-level kings, nine-level kings, and even virtual gods. 

 

If it is true, it’s just a matter of one. If there are two, then things will be troublesome. 

 

The most uncomfortable thing at this time was Ye Xuan. His fiancee was actually coerced, but he had no 

way but to rely on others. 

 

This taste is really uncomfortable. 

 

His qualifications are very good, but he is too young, lacking time, if he is given him for another year or 

two, he has confidence to sweep the entire palace. 

 

Situ Aotian saw Ye Xuan’s expression and said: “Don’t worry, Duanmuyun has long left the Sword Palace, 

and maybe he will be there.” 

 

Hearing this, Ye Xuan’s eyes lit up. 

 

Duanmu Yun is a friend of Ye Chong. If he comes, he will definitely help. 

 

"Well, let's discuss the countermeasures first." 

 

Situ Aotian did not relax his vigilance because of his strong strength. 



 

This time, the marriage action is not only for Ye Xuan, but also for the face of the King of the Opera. 

 

If it fails, then they are the ones who are being beaten. 

 

This person can't afford it! 

 

"If Jiang Wenyue’s brother-in-law came, I was dragged by me, but by that time, Jiang’s grandfather could 

only be stopped by the elders of the time and the blue master.” 

 

"After that, the elders of the wind looked for opportunities to get close to the bride and forcefully take 

people away with the thunder." 

 

This is the plan of Situ Aotian. 

 

The elders in his mouth are a four-level king of the Beastmaster's Hall. Like Lan Xin, it is a wind attribute, 

and it also comprehends the acceleration of the wind. His speed is among the people present, second 

only to Situ Aotian. 

 

More than a dozen kings discussed there, and Ye Xuan was also mixed in, listening carefully to the plan. 

 

His strength is not weak, and among these people can also be in the middle, so he can still help. 

 

After a while, both parties are planning to finish. 

 

"Afterwards, Ye Xuan, you will go in with the team of the Beastmaster Hall. I will help you. The Jiang 

family can't sense your blood. Even if Jiang Wenyue's brothers come, they are not Jiang family, they will 

not. I noticed it." Situ Aotian said to Ye Xuan. 

 

"But, I..." Ye Xuan suddenly thought of a problem. 

 



But before he finished, Shen Tulie continued: "Don't worry, the last time Jiang Wenjing came over, I was 

there. They didn't know that you were a warlord. You will pretend to be my apprentice." 

 

"it is good!" 

 

Ye Xuan nodded. 

 

This plan is quite perfect, just don't know if things can go so smoothly. 

 

Subsequently, the two teams entered the Wang Dian Temple successively, and the team of the War King 

Hall first went on. After half a day, Ye Xuan entered the team in the Beastmaster Hall. 

 

"Ye Xuan, everything is waiting for instructions, and you must not act without authorization." Shen Tulie 

whispered a message. 

 

"I will!" 

 

Ye Xuan is very solemn. 

Chapter 648: action 

 

Soon, the eleven people of the Beastmaster Hall entered the palace of the king. 

 

"Ha ha ha, I didn't expect the Situ Lord to come, it is really coming." 

 

The Jiang Wenjing of that day suddenly appeared. 

 

"How can I not come when these happy events?" Situ Aotian snorted and smiled. 

 

"Come here, please." 

 



Jiang Wenjing hurriedly received eleven people. 

 

"Ginger elders, the blue master, have they arrived?" Shen Tulie suddenly asked. 

 

Jiang Wen's sights: "It's time, I have arranged to stay." 

 

When Ye Xuan’s eleven people came in, it was already in the evening, tomorrow, it was the day of the 

great joy of the King’s Palace. 

 

Soon, Jiang Wenjing arranged a residence for the eleven people of Situ Aotian. 

 

"Ginger elders, where are the people living in the War King Hall?" 

 

Situ Aotian asked. 

 

"Stuart Lord, they are opposite." After Jiang Wenjing finished, he left. 

 

Although Jiang Wenyue is not the owner of the temple, he is the king of the virtual gods, and his status 

in the **** family is top. 

 

Therefore, Jiang Tiancheng’s wedding is naturally grand. 

 

In addition to the War King Hall and the Beastmaster Hall, there are still many guests to come, so Jiang 

Wenjing still needs to receive. 

 

After he left, Situ Aotian eleven people directly knocked on the door of the opposite palace. 

 

The Warlord Palace has been waiting for a long time in the first half of the day. However, at this time, 

there are not seven people in the War King Hall, and the number is already more than ten. 

 



"Moon, he is Ye Xuan!" Lan Yao led a blue woman and came over. 

 

This blue woman is the blue moon of the king of the war king. She is about twenty-five years old. She is 

tall and tall, and her face is a good woman. 

 

However, at this time, her face was with a trace of embarrassment, facing the road: "Sorry, I hurt them!" 

 

If he did not bring the Song Dynasty and the Song ruling into the Great Wilderness, things would not 

develop to this day. 

 

"How is the cut now?" Ye Xuan asked. 

 

"She is fine, but there is always a three-level king who is watching her. I don't even know where the 

position is. As for the ruling, his injury has stabilized. If he can't cure it, I am afraid that it will be difficult 

to practice in the future." Blue Moon replied . 

 

"What about the three kings..." 

 

Ye Xuan eyes a glimpse. 

 

If you know the location of the Song Dynasty, you can start tonight, but they don't know. 

 

"This is the king of the temple is really deceiving too much, the ice girl is my warlord's palace, even I 

can't see the face, tomorrow, we must teach them well!" Lan Yao said very annoyed. 

 

"Can that let me see the ruling?" Ye Xuan asked again. 

 

"Yes, you come with me!" 

 

Blue Moon nodded. 



 

"Hey, yin and yang twins, I will go and see." Situ Aotian came to interest. 

 

Not only that, but also a lot of people have passed. 

 

After all, there are not many geniuses of inflammatory attributes in the history of Wang Dian. 

 

The qualifications of the Song ruling are also very good, but due to serious injuries, even the dead wood 

rejuvenation can only be treated a little. If you want to recover, you need some treasures. 

 

Therefore, he was not seen by the King of the King, and it was because of this that he was not guarded. 

 

"Boom!" 

 

The gate of a small palace was opened, and here is the residence of the Song ruling. 

 

The Song ruling, which was still being practiced inside, stopped after seeing the incoming blue moon. 

 

"Little Hall Lord... ah? Ye Xuan?" 

 

After the Song ruling saw Ye Xuan behind the blue moon, it was a shock to the tiger's body. 

 

"Ye Xuan, how are you here?" Song ruling quickly walked over, and a slap in the palm of Ye Xuan's 

shoulder, asked very strangely. 

 

After a lapse of more than a year, the two met again, and the mood was inevitably a little excited. 

 

Ye Xuan, who saw the Song ruling, was also in the same mood. He looked at the Song ruling and asked: 

"The ruling, how is your injury?" 

 



"My injury is no big deal, but my sister, for her sake, actually agreed to marry that Jiang Tiancheng. Ye 

Xuan, I am sorry for you!" Song ruling suddenly red eyes, at this time, he only hates his own strength Not 

enough to protect the Song Dynasty. 

 

"I already know about this. This time, I am here to save the Bible and you. Can you see the Bible now?" 

 

"My sister is now guarded by a three-level king. Others can't, but I may be able." Song decided to nod. 

 

Although the Wang Dian Temple does not let the blue moon go in, but the Song ruling is, after all, the 

brother of the Song Dynasty, the success rate will be larger. 

 

"Then go now and tell the story to her. When she comes out tomorrow, I will take you away quickly." 

 

The elders of the Beastmaster Temple said. 

 

"Okay, I will go." Song decided to nod. 

 

"Slow!" 

 

Situ Aotian suddenly stopped the Song ruling and said: "If you know the location of the little girl, we can 

act tonight." 

 

"it is good!" 

 

Song ruling eyes brightened and quickly left. 

 

Ye Xuan and others are waiting to stay here. 

 

Coupled with Blue Moon and others, their number of virtual gods has exceeded twenty. 

 



The king of the virtual gods of the Wang Dian Temple is only ten people. The vast majority are also like 

the War King Hall and the Beastmaster Hall, and went to the riots. 

 

Soon, the Song ruling is back. 

 

"Ye Xuan, I saw my sister, I told her everything, her position is..." Song rude smirked and ran over. 

 

"Well, the position is already known. If so, then let's act now." Situ Aotian looked at the people around 

him. 

 

Although they said that the two kings of the palace would beat the face of Wang Dian this time, if they 

can take the New Year on the wedding day, this face must be cool. 

 

However, there may be some variables tomorrow. They feel that they are still insured and will start 

tonight. 

 

"In this way, the boy leads the way, I quickly rescue the person, and then we leave." Situ Aotian said to 

the Song ruling. 

 

"Okay, thank you older!" 

 

Song ruling eyes brightened. 

 

Although he does not know Situ Aotian, Situ Aotian dares to save someone, at least the four-level king. 

 

"In this case, then we are waiting here. When the people arrive, we will leave immediately!" Lan Yao 

Ying said. 

 

Then, Situ Aotian was a slap in the shoulder of the Song ruling, and then left. 

 

This speed is beyond the reaction of all people. After all, Situ Aotian is the king of the virtual world. 



 

The Song ruling only felt that his body was losing weight, and the surrounding vision became dark, which 

means that his speed has exceeded his senses. 

 

He was already reporting the position of the Song Dynasty. Although there were people on the road, it 

was only the peak of the virtual world. 

 

Situ Aotian is the king of the peak, his speed even Lan Yao, the wind elders and other people can not 

respond, not to mention these people? 

 

"Snapped!" 

 

Situ Aotian suddenly stopped, and in front of him, there is a tightly guarded palace. 

 

Even if the Song ruling does not say, Situ Aotian also knows that this is the room of the Song Dynasty. 

Chapter 649: See you 

 

"who?" 

 

The two guards at the door shouted. 

 

"Districtly virtual reality, dare to yell at me?" Situ Aotian eyes suddenly stunned, the next moment, 

these two people are head roaring, fainted. 

 

The realm of the world is too big, and Situ Aotian can stun two people with the momentum alone. 

 

On the same day, Jiang Tianquan, also relying on the gap in the realm, shocked Ye Xuan and other tens 

of thousands of warriors. 

 

"There is still a three-level king?" Situ Aotian asked. 



 

"In the palace!" Song replied. 

 

"Hey!" 

 

The voice of the Song ruling has not yet fallen, and the palace gate has been rushed open. So far, the 

Song ruling does not know what Situ Aotian is. 

 

"Bold mad, dare to..." 

 

An old man came out, and after he saw the face of Situ Aotian, he also stunned and exclaimed: "Stuart 

Lord?" 

 

Lord! 

 

After hearing the name, the Song ruling only knew who the person next to him, Nima, turned out to be 

the main hall of the Beastmaster. 

 

The illusory king of the gods! 

 

"Oh, sorry!" 

 

Situ Aotian smiled coldly. The next moment, the figure was softened, and Song decided that he did not 

feel any discomfort. 

 

It’s terrible, and the momentum alone can stun a third-level king. This is the power of the nine-level 

king. 

 

Then, Situ Aotian quickly plunged into the palace with the Song ruling. 

 



The small palace was already beautifully decorated, and in a small room in the palace, Song Taijing 

quietly sat on the bed and dressed in a white coat. 

 

"younger sister!" 

 

Suddenly a familiar voice came over. 

 

Song Congjing looked up and found that the Song ruling was in front of him. He could not help but 

startled: "Brother, how are you..." 

 

"Don't say it, go quickly." 

 

Situ Aotian said, directly grabbed the arm of the Song Dynasty, and quickly swept out of the palace in 

one hand. Within ten seconds, he returned to the residence of the Song ruling. 

 

"The Bible?" 

 

Ye Xuan, who was waiting inside, saw the three people who had just landed and immediately rushed 

forward. 

 

"Ye Xuan..." 

 

Song Dynasty finally couldn't help but cry out and planted it into Ye Xuan's arms. 

 

After a lapse of more than a year, the two finally met each other. During the period, Ye Xuan did not 

know how many times the life and death crisis was encountered, but he all supported it. This is the 

belief. 

 

"It's okay, let's leave when we wait." Ye Xuan caressed the hair of Song Dynasty, whispering in her ear. 

 



Everyone present was watching silently. No one made a sound, so they watched quietly and didn't want 

to bother. 

 

After a long time, Ye Xuancai and Song Dianjing were separated. The former looked around after a circle 

and said: "Situ Dianzhu, seniors, Ye Xuan thanked him here!" 

 

"Hey, don't thank me, I haven't gone out yet. I am still half-hearted now." Situ Aotian said with a smile. 

 

"Half-personal love?" Ye Xuan stunned. 

 

"I owe a wooden cloud to a human condition. After I got rid of you, I was finished." Situ Aotian replied. 

 

Ye Xuan understood. 

 

Shen Tu Lie said: "Well, the temple has not been discovered yet. We will withdraw it. Although we can't 

beat our faces, it is still important to save people." 

 

At this time, Lan Yao suddenly suggested: "Would we like to split into two teams, one team with Ye Xuan 

and a few people left, a team making trouble?" 

 

"Good idea, this palace is really too mad, and we have not put our two halls in our eyes. This time the 

great wilderness team, they also handled it casually." 

 

"Noisy, big trouble, or the world thinks that there is only one king in the East China!" 

 

"I agree!" 

 

The elders of the two kings were shouting there. 

 

"Don't worry." 



 

Situ Aotian suddenly said: "When I was going to save people, I didn't see many people along the way, 

empty, so I felt that the Wangwang Temple should have known that we would do this." 

 

"what?" 

 

The people browed to explain a pick. 

 

Wang Wangdian, I already knew that they want to get married? 

 

Is there a traitor? 

 

However, the King of the Temple is not a fool. Before the Jiang family, it was the main heart of the Wang 

Dian. It was the biggest force in the Wang Dian. There were many people who could guess that it was 

justifiable. 

 

"Let's go, is it right? Go out and see it. We are so many people, we are not afraid of them." Situ Aotian 

directly led everyone out of the palace. 

 

Ye Xuan and Song Congjing and Song ruling were mixed in the team. 

 

Now they are just leaving. 

 

If there is an ambush, then they will naturally die, and on the contrary, they will be able to leave safely. 

 

This group of high-handed hands began to run wild, straight into the door of the palace. 

 

They ran for a while, and sure enough, they did not see a king of the palace on the road. It seems that 

there is indeed an ambush. 

 



"Oh, this marriage is probably just a blind man, the purpose is to bring us together." Situ Aotian 

suddenly stopped. 

 

"Who is this, the king of the palace is trying to get us out of the net? Then swallow the two kings?" Lan 

Yao heart suddenly trembled. 

 

The King of the King, the Temple of the War, and the Temple of the Beast, this is the three major forces 

after the division of the Temple, among which the King of the King is the strongest. 

 

Once they are defeated, then the Wangwang Temple will be the hegemon of the Eastern Continent in 

the future, and it can be combined into three to rebuild the glory of the palace. 

 

However, in the future, Wang Dian is completely ruled by the Jiang family. 

 

"No, their goal may be just you and me." Situ Aotian shook his head. 

 

Lan Yao asked inexplicably: "Just two of us?" 

 

The next moment, he understood. 

 

Situ Aotian is the main hall of the Beastmaster Hall, and he is the deputy lord of the War King Hall. Both 

of them are the lords, but there are some secrets that cannot be told. 

 

As for the rest of the people, they are also confused. I don’t know what the two main lords are playing. 

 

"Go, go out and see!" 

 

Situ Aotian began to run again. 

 

The team of the two kings, the strong ones like Situ Aotian, have reached the nine-level king, and the 

weak one is only the peak of the virtual god. 



 

However, at this time, waiting outside the Wangwang Temple, there are hundreds of people. 

 

When Situ Aotian ran out of the temple, he saw the night sky in front of him, standing a large group of 

people, and he was the master of the Jiangdian Temple. 

 

"Stuart Lord, you can finally come out." 

 

A **** family came out, it was Jiang Wenjing. 

 

After Ye Xuan and others saw this scene, their hearts were trembled. Sure enough, this is an ambush. 

 

"How could this be..." Song Congjing was shocked. 

 

"Oh, that's true." 

 

Situ Aotian went out and said: "Jiang Wenjing, what do you want to do today?" 

 

Jiang Wenjing smiled and said: "I don't want to do anything. As long as the Situ Dian and the Blue Daddy 

hand over each other, you can leave today." 

 

"what?" 

 

Lan Yao couldn't help but ask, although he said that he had already guessed seven seven eight eight. 

Chapter 650: Heart of the Great 

 

"The map of the location of the heart of the Yaozu Emperor!" Jiang Wenjing shouted: "This picture has 

three photos. There are one for each of the three kings. Only three maps can be combined to find out 

the fall of the Yaozu. Master Stuart, you won't know?" 

 



"Oh, you really came for this map." Situ Aotian coldly smiled. 

 

"This map, I also heard the Lord said, but I don't have this thing." Lan Yao also said faintly. 

 

He, after all, is only a deputy. 

 

"Whether you have it or not, as long as you hand over the Qiang Kun ring, you can leave." Jiang Wenjing 

said. 

 

Situ Aotian snorted and said loudly: "Is it with you guys?" 

 

These people of the Jiang family seem to have many, but most of them are ordinary virtual gods that 

even the king does not. 

 

The real combat power is only a dozen or so. 

 

Not to mention Situ Aotian, these people alone can be better than the King of the Temple, so there is no 

need for Situ Aotian to go out. 

 

"Stuart Lord, you are a nine-level king, you can kill us all without any effort, but we can block you here 

this time, naturally it is sure." 

 

After Jiang Wenjing finished, he looked up at the starry sky and shouted: "Feng Daren!" 

 

Sure enough, Jiang family is a helper! 

 

When Jiang Wenjing's voice fell into everyone's ears, they saw a white figure slowly falling from the air. 

 

This is a man, with long hair fluttering, a gentle and elegant look, looks very easygoing. 

 



"Feng Xizhe, are you?" 

 

Situ Aotian recognized it. 

 

This Feng Xizhe, the apprentice of a palace owner of the Swords of the Palace, was earlier than Jiang 

Wenyue, so it was Jiang Wenyue’s brother. 

 

"The younger brother guards the last layer of the Jianshen Tower. Even if it is the day of the great joy of 

Tiancheng Yin, I can't open it, so I will do it for me." Bai Xiu, a man in white, said with a smile. 

 

"Just rely on you, and want to stop me?" Situ Aotian looked at Feng Xizhe. 

 

He is the apprentice of the Sword God Palace, and this Fengzhe Zhe is also the two kings who are the 

peak kings of the virtual state. Who is strong and who is weak, only know when they have played. 

 

"Situ Aotian, you still hand over the map, this is good for you." Feng Xizhe laughed. 

 

"Don't say the map first, what do you want the heart of the emperor to do?" Situ Aotian asked again. 

 

Feng Xizhe replied: "It is very simple. Although the younger brother has become the head of the palace, 

he is not good at interfering with the Eastern Continent. Although the heart of the Emperor is only a 

legend, you and I know that this is real. The heart of the great emperor has the body of the demon 

emperor, which is a treasure for the king of the virtual god." 

 

"So, you want the body of the demon emperor?" Situ Aotian understood. 

 

"Yes, although the body of this demon emperor can not comprehend the will of the great emperor, he 

can comprehend the righteousness. With him, the instrumental palace can last forever." Feng Xizhe 

replied. 

 

Now, Ye Xuan and others have finally understood one thing. The heart of the Great Emperor is real. 

 



If the Emperor Wang Dian got the body of the Yaozu Emperor, then within ten years, they will be able to 

completely suppress the Beastmaster Hall and the War King Hall. Even if the two kings are united, I am 

afraid it is not their opponent. 

 

"Oh, if that's the case, then I can't even give you the map. Besides, I also hide this map. If you want to 

know where you are, you have to win me first." Situ Aotian's blood also It is already boiling, and the war 

is astounding. 

 

"It's not important not to be with you, as long as all of you have the best of luck." Feng Xizhe replied 

coldly. 

 

"In this case, then we have nothing to say." 

 

Situ Aotian’s eyes sighed and whispered: “If the meeting is open, this Fengzhe is blocked by me.” 

 

"Then I and the elders blocked the old man of Jiang." Lan Yao said. 

 

He and the elders of Yonghao are both five-level kings, and Jiang’s grandfather, who blocks the six-level 

king, should not have any big problems. 

 

"That Jiang Tian will come by me." The great elder of the Beastmaster Hall said that he is also a five-level 

king. 

 

"Predecessors, please be careful, this day did not make full effort, but can share the same with me, not a 

general generation." Lan Yao reminded. 

 

"Well, this son has reached the four-level king, the qualifications against the sky, I am afraid that the 

understanding of the righteousness is also a lot." The Great Elder of the Beastmaster Hall nodded. 

 

Now, the advanced combat power has been allocated. 

 



"Blue elders, I heard that you can control a huge golden sword. You will leave with these kids later, I will 

**** you." The elders of the wind said. 

 

He is a four-level king, coupled with the acceleration of the wind, the speed is among the people who 

are present, second only to Situ Aotian. 

 

The most important thing is that he still has a unique secret technique, and it is not a problem to **** 

these people. 

 

"What about your predecessors?" Ye Xuan hurriedly asked. 

 

"Reassure, although our three kings have split, but they have worked together before. Moreover, 

Duanmuyun and I are both swordsmen, they will not kill." Situ Aotian said: "Despite your departure, 

Don't get caught by them, we won't have anything." 

 

"Predecessors, we can also fight two." Song Congjing suddenly stood up. 

 

This time, if not because of them, how can things fall to this point? 

 

"Oh? How is your fighting power?" Situ Aotian asked curiously, and he was the first to see the yin and 

yang twins. 

 

The Song ruling and Song Congjing looked at each other and said: "My sister and I are already first-class 

kings. They can single out a second-level king. If we let us join hands, even the three-level king will have 

a battle. ” 

 

"Sure enough, this is the legendary twin induction?" Situ Aotian said. 

 

"Yes!" Song decided to nod. 

 



The twin induction is a feature of the yin and yang twin physique. As long as the two brothers and sisters 

are close, the combat strength of the two will be much stronger. This is what they realized after they 

came out of the wilderness. 

 

"If this is the case, then I will only send these little gods out of the virtual world." Blue Xiao nodded. 

 

His personal goal is not big, and his defense is extremely strong, even stronger than Shen Tu Lie. As long 

as he does not come to the fourth-level king, there will be no problem. 

 

"Okay, then let's say so, not to the last minute, don't kill, especially the Jiang family." Situ Aotian 

reminded. 

 

Jiang family, but there is a Jiang Wenyue and Jiang Xinyu support, if it is to kill the Jiang family, Jiang 

Wenyue will be furious. 

 

After all, Jiang Wenyue is now the owner of the Sword Palace. 

 

At this time, Feng Xizhe suddenly said loudly: "Situ Aotian, have you discussed it well? So many waiters 

are waiting." 

 

In addition to the people of the Wang Dian Temple, there are also the major forces under the imperial 

palace, although these forces are not strong, but the weight is sufficient. 

 

This battle, no matter who wins or loses, will immediately spread to all corners of the East. 

 

Who is the face of who is playing, just look at this battle! 

 


