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Chapter 651: Jiang Tiancheng 

 

"Huh!" 

 

The evening wind is bleak, and both sides are squatting. 

 

Now, wait for someone to shoot first. 

 

After the two sides were silent for a few seconds, the war in Situ Aotian’s body finally could not be 

controlled, and he threw himself up: “Up!” 

 

The next moment, Lan Yao and others quickly smashed out, and Situ Aotian was the first to take the 

plunge. The momentum was overwhelming, and the momentum was overwhelming, trying to stun 

those who were lower. 

 

However, that Feng Zhezhe is also the peak king of the virtual world. He had already expected that Situ 

Aotian would do this, so he also started the field and blocked Situ Aotian. 

 

"Situ Aotian, come to fight one!" Feng Xizhe shouted, holding a long sword, rushed toward Situ Aotian. 

 

The two men began to fight in an instant and quickly lifted off. 

 

At the same time, Lan Xiao has also sacrificed a special gold ship, directly sent the people of the sacred 

peaks of the War King Hall, and then drove away. 

 

"Hey, the blue whistle is the last deputy, and there may be a map on his body, stop him!" 

 

Jiang Wenjing drank a word, and then he quickly accelerated the battle. 

 



At the same time, the Jiangjia old man hidden in the crowd could not sit still and quickly appeared. 

 

When the six-level king appeared, it immediately gave everyone a lot of pressure. 

 

"Ginger, Grandpa, don't come innocent?" 

 

Yong Yao, the great elder of Lan Yao and the War King Hall, has been waiting for a long time. 

 

"The old man has not shot for many years, some are unfamiliar, but this is not something that both of 

you can stop." Jiang's old lady's eyes glanced. 

 

"I can't do it. I only know when I've played it. It's a dowry and it's back to you." Lan Yao's eyes glanced, 

and then he lost the singularity of Jiang Wenjing's day. 

 

The next moment, the three of them also started to work. 

 

Situ Aotian and Feng Xizhe are the first battlefields. Lan Yao, Shi Yonghao and Jiang Jia Lao Tai are here 

the second battlefield. 

 

The masters of the third battlefield are still watching and watching. 

 

"That is Jiang's grandfather, my nominal grandfather?" Ye Xuan looked at the old figure, thinking in his 

heart. 

 

His mother, Jiang Xinyu, is the daughter of Jiang’s old man, so he is the grandson of the old man. 

 

Of course, the other party must not recognize it. 

 

"Ye Xuan, you dare to come to my Jiang family. I wanted to let you live for a while. Since you are looking 

for death, then you will blame me." 



 

Ginger’s Jiang Tiandu has also appeared. He looks down at Ye Xuan in the sky, and the next moment, he 

is rushing down. 

 

This Jiang Tianquan is the same as the previous Lan Yao battle, very cold. 

 

The **** family knows that Jiang Tian actually has two personalities, that is, personality splitting. 

 

A person is evil, it is him, tortured Ye Xuan twice, smashed Megatron, like to hold a folding fan. And now 

this character is cold and ruthless, and the shots are unrelenting. 

 

"Ginger is doing it, your opponent is me!" 

 

The great elders of the Beastmaster Temple also plunged into the sky. His realm is even higher than 

Jiang Tianquan. He is a five-level king. 

 

"Oh, let alone, you will solve it first." Jiang Tian took a look at Ye Xuan and killed the great elder of the 

Beastmaster. 

 

In the crowd. 

 

"The ruling, the ruling, let's join the three of us?" The blue moon of the king of the warlord suddenly 

came over. 

 

The three of them have fought together and fought many times, and the cooperation is perfect. 

 

This time, the trip to the Great Wilderness, the three have also gained, the blue moon from the first king 

to the second king. The Song Dynasty and the Song ruling brothers and sisters also broke through to the 

first-class king. 

 

The three of them are rare attributes. If they are joined together, it is not a problem to deal with a 

three-level king. 



 

After hearing this, Song Zongjing could not help but stunned Ye Xuan. 

 

"Let's go, I am fine!" Ye Xuan nodded. 

 

Now, he already knows the strength of the brothers and sisters, so he is more assured. 

 

After all, people will grow up, and he will not be able to do both forever*. Instead of protecting them, 

they will make themselves stronger. 

 

"Ye Xuan, now the masters have joined the battle. If you are close, I am afraid it will be exposed. If you 

take out the Eight-Dangerous Sword, you will be recognized instantly, so I think you'd better not shoot." 

Shen Tulie gathered up. , whispered. 

 

"I know!" 

 

Ye Xuan nodded. 

 

This is actually a good explanation for the blood. After all, the Jiang family also has a lot of winds left 

outside. 

 

However, once the eight swords are taken out, it will only make things worse. 

 

At that time, there may be casualties! 

 

Others joined the battle one by one, and even the three people of the Song Dynasty had already gone 

out, and Ye Xuan was quietly beside Shen Tulie. 

 

At this time, suddenly there was a ‘missing fish’ that swept over. 

 



"Kid, are you the fiancé of the ice girl?" A young man with a long sword looked at Ye Xuan coldly. 

 

"He is Jiang Tiancheng!" Shen Tu Lie whispered next to him. 

 

Jiang Tiancheng, Jiang Wenyue’s youngest son, Jiang Tian’s younger brother, will be the next to him. 

 

According to others, this Jiang Tiancheng has already realized two kinds of mystery, and the realm has 

reached the second-level king. 

 

"Ye Xuan, you are waiting to move, I will clean up him!" Shen Tulie did not wait for Ye Xuan to open, but 

was prepared to rush out, but it was stopped by Ye Xuan. 

 

"Shen Tu elder, let me come." 

 

Ye Xuan offered a Chinese imaginary soldier and slowly walked out. 

 

Although the Eight-Year Sword can't be used, he is also a second-class king. Even if there is no Eight-

Sword, he is sure to defeat this Jiang Tiancheng. 

 

Since the Jiang family wants the vicissitudes of all of them, then he will cure his own people with his own 

way. 

 

"Good guy, really dare to come out, hey, dare to grab my woman, I will let you see what is the strong!" 

 

Jiang Tiancheng looked at Ye Xuan step by step, and said coldly in his heart. 

 

This time, although it was just acting, he didn't mind adding another little trick. What's more, this little 

cockroach was really good, and it was the yin and yang of the ice property, much stronger than his wife 

and other little ones. 

 

"come on!" 



 

Ye Xuan eyes a glimpse. 

 

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

 

Other places are already playing, so they are not too slow here, both of which are in the field. 

 

Ye Xuan's field is more than 20,000 meters, and this Jiang Tiancheng, but far more than, has reached 

more than 30,000. 

 

Jiang Tiancheng is not a second-level king, but a three-level king. 

 

Ye Xuan’s brows are picking up. It seems that the news is outdated, but it doesn’t matter. The three-

level king is just playing! 

 

"kill!" 

 

Ginger Tiancheng flashed a glimpse of it, plundering Ye Xuan, and what surprised the two sides was that 

the other side was actually a soil property. 

 

"It's also a property of nature, just right!" 

 

Ye Xuan’s warfare has already burned up. This is the first time he has played against the virtual **** of 

the earth’s attributes, and the realm is higher than him. 

Chapter 652: Abuse! 

 

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

 

Ye Xuan and Jiang Tiancheng are all soil properties, so the battle will not be in the air, but on the ground. 

 



Jiang Tiancheng’s comprehension is the practice of the earth and the pulse of the earth. Among them, 

the earth’s pulsation has been upgraded to eight weights, just like Ye Xuan. 

 

It is a pity that Ye Xuan’s pulse of the earth has been transformed into 16 weights. Moreover, Ye Xuan 

has the power to be righteous. 

 

Now he is in a weak position, only the extent and realm of the virtual soldiers. And he is strong, but 

there are blood, mystery, and dual fields. 

 

“Hey!” “Hey!” “Hey!” 

 

In the soil of both of them, the soil can be controlled and then condensed into soil thorns for attack. 

 

However, both of them have earthen walls, so there is not much difference between the two in the 

field. 

 

But now, Ye Xuan’s deity is shot. 

 

"Amazing!" 

 

Ye Xuan slammed a sniper in front of him, one of which contained a pulse of the earth and attacked 

Jiang Tiancheng. 

 

Jiang Tianduo once tortured him twice, and he will be killed by Megatron, so this time, Ye Xuan must 

first take back interest on Jiang Tiancheng’s younger brother Jiang Tiancheng. 

 

"Glyphs, go!" 

 

In the face of this embarrassment, Jiang Tiancheng did not agree, but also a sword. 

 

The two swords were instantly emptied and then hit together. 



 

“Hey!” “Hey!” “Hey!” 

 

After a burst of sixteen muffled sounds, Jiang Tiancheng’s swordsmanship was defeated by a 

catastrophe. 

 

what? 

 

Jiang Tiancheng stunned. 

 

He did hear sixteen muffled sounds, but this is definitely not the result of the collision of the two sides of 

the earth. 

 

This is, the earth pulsates 16 heavy! 

 

Not waiting for him to be surprised, the catastrophe was already looted, and he was forced to condense 

a wall. 

 

“Hey!” “Hey!” “Hey!” 

 

Sure enough, it was sixteen shocks. It was indeed the 16th pulsation of the earth. 

 

The earth wall was easily broken, and the catastrophe was already looted in front of Jiang Tiancheng. 

 

"Damn!" 

 

Jiang Tiancheng pushed his sword forward and tried to stop this move. 

 

“Hey!” “Hey!” “Hey!” 

 



Containing the earth's pulsating 16 heavy catastrophe, after the two barriers, the power has not been 

cut. 

 

This sniper directly hit Jiang Tiancheng's middle-aged imaginary soldier. Jiang Tiancheng only felt a sharp 

pain in his hands. He felt that his hands were not his own. 

 

"boom!" 

 

After the last shock dissipated, Jiang Tiancheng finally flew out. 

 

"good chance!" 

 

Ye Xuan’s eyes lit up. 

 

The next moment, on the trajectory of Jiang Tiancheng's flight, there was a sharp spike. 

 

"Oh!" "Oh!" "Oh!" 

 

A sharp and incomparable soil thorn pierced the body of Jiang Tiancheng. There were dozens of these 

numbers, and the roots avoided the key points, causing tremendous mental damage to Jiang Tiancheng. 

 

"Jiang Tian tortured me all the time. Today, I will first collect interest on you!" 

 

Ye Xuan's face was cold and the ground suddenly burst out with a sharp and slender spike, and once 

again penetrated Jiang Tiancheng's body. 

 

"what……" 

 

Jiang Tiancheng was so painful that he couldn't help but scream. 

 



He couldn't figure out that the realm of his three-level king was actually defeated by Ye Xuan. If Ye Xuan 

wanted to kill him, he had already died many times. 

 

The same is the soil property, why is the gap so big? 

 

He is unwilling, he is not willing! 

 

However, he was the second day of Jiang's family. If he couldn't beat him, he would be too shameful, so 

he bite his teeth and hold it down. 

 

"Puff puff!" 

 

A thorn pierced into the body of Jiang Tiancheng. The voice was very sweet to Ye Xuan. The two arms of 

Jiang Tiancheng were already pierced by more than ten different angles and could not be moved. 

 

"Shen Tu elder!" 

 

At this time, Ye Xuan suddenly shouted. 

 

Shen Tulie immediately understood that the field was opened, and then Jiang Tiancheng’s hands were 

taken away. 

 

In the field of gold, you can control all the metals in the field. Jiang Tiancheng couldn’t move at this time. 

He could only watch the Qiankun ring flying out of his fingers. 

 

The virtual gods around them who are invited to watch are already stupid. 

 

Who is Jiang Tiancheng? 

 

Jiang Tianduo’s younger brother, Jiang Wenyue’s youngest son! 



 

What about Jiang Wenyue? 

 

That is the palace owner of the Sword Palace! 

 

And Ye Xuan, in the presence of so many Jiang family's face, tormented Jiang Tiancheng, even his ears 

were pierced by several spikes, but also took Jiang Tiancheng's Qiankun to take away. 

 

That kid, courage is really big! 

 

This is the thought in the hearts of those who watched the war. 

 

"This kid has a huge resentment against the Jiang family." Shen Tu Lie swallowed his mouth and 

controlled the transfer to Ye Xuan. 

 

Ok? 

 

At the same time, Jiang Tianquan, who was fighting nearby, saw that his younger brother was formed by 

Ye Xuan. He was immediately furious and turned around and headed toward Ye Xuan. 

 

"not good!" 

 

The great elders of the Beastmaster Hall sank. 

 

He is a five-level king, Jiang Tian is a four-level king, but Jiang Tian is able to challenge him more and 

more, playing a tie. 

 

If Jiang Tian is close to Ye Xuan, isn’t Ye Xuanzhen dead? 

 



At the moment, the elders of the Beastmaster Temple quickly intercepted Jiang Tianquan and prevented 

him from approaching Ye Xuan. 

 

"Old guy, do you think you can stop me?" Jiang Tian shouted a word, and suddenly gathered a flame in a 

place other than 10,000 meters. 

 

The fire attribute is righteous, the flame is avatar! 

 

"What, he is still hiding!" The elders of the Beastmaster Hall were shocked. 

 

Fang Cai and Jiang Tian played for a while. They already knew that Jiang Tian had realized the eternal 

flame and the rebirth of the fire. Now, he has come to a flame. 

 

The four kings have realized three kinds of mystery, which is simply against the sky. 

 

"Kid, I want you to see your father's misery, but you don't know how to cherish it, go to hell!" The cold 

Jiang Tian shimmered, controlling the flames and pointing to Ye Xuan. 

 

"not good!" 

 

Shen Tulie’s face sank and hurriedly gathered a gold barrier next to the flames of Ye Xuan and Jiang Tian. 

 

However, Jiang Tian did not understand the flames of the flames, and the attack power was very strong. 

 

Jianqi directly destroys the barrier of gold on the one side, and then rushes to Ye Xuan. If Ye Xuan is hit, I 

am afraid it will fall instantly. 

 

At this moment, Ye Xuan's breath suddenly rose up. 

 

"Hey, the host breaks through, and is currently a three-level king!" 



 

There are a lot of things in Jiang Tiancheng’s Qiankun ring, which directly pushed Ye Xuan’s realm to the 

next level. 

 

At this time, Ye Xuan, the combat power has increased by at least several times. 

 

"Amazing!" 

 

Ye Xuan's face dipped a sword solemnly. This is his strongest attack now without using the Eight-

Dangerous Sword. 

 

“Hey!” “Hey!” “Hey!” 

 

The crash and the flame of the sword collided with each other for sixteen times. However, due to the 

weakness of the realm and weapons, this killing did not defeat Jiang Tian’s attack. 

Chapter 653: Blocked? 

 

In the face of this attack, Shen Tulie has no choice. Although he has responded, his speed is not enough 

to condense the barriers of gold. 

 

At the moment, Ye Xuan is only relying on himself. This time, he only has one mobile phone meeting. 

 

In fact, he can use the land to leave, but his resentment against Jiang Tian is great. This time, he does 

not want to hide. 

 

"Big smashing, kill me!" 

 

Ye Xuan angered a word in his heart, a sword squatted. 

 

It is at this time. 



 

"Hey, the host has realized that the weightlifting is just right!" 

 

Suddenly the sound of the sound, let Ye Xuan the power of this sword, in vain at least doubled up. 

 

After the power of the righteousness, there is also a double mystery, that is, the weight is light. After the 

weightlifting is light, there is also a triple mystery, which is light and heavy. 

 

Before the battle between Wang Dian and Lan Xiao, Lan Xiao said that Ye Xuan was too arrogant at the 

time, so the power control was not particularly perfect. If you calm down, you may be able to 

comprehend the weightlifting. 

 

Now, after seeing the Song Dynasty and the Song ruling, there is nothing wrong with it. Ye Xuan’s head is 

suddenly clear, and finally it is realized that the weightlifting is light. 

 

"call out!" 

 

A broken sound rang, this catastrophe instantly defeated the sword of Jiang Tian's flames, and then 

quickly split into flames. 

 

The strength of the power is inherently strong, and the weight of the sword is at least doubled. 

 

"boom!" 

 

The catastrophe was smashed into the flames, and the flames swayed wildly. 

 

Although the property is restrained, the power of this attack is full, and it is not a problem to defeat a 

flame of Jiang Tian. 

 

However, just as the flames were about to collapse, Jiang Tianquan suddenly swept away. 

 



The flames re-entered the field of Jiang Tianquan. The next moment, Jiang Tian did his hand to show his 

cards. 

 

The understanding of his righteousness, not only the flames of indestruction, the rebirth of the fire, the 

flames, but also a double mystery. 

 

Flames burn the sky! 

 

"Give me a blow!" 

 

Ginger glared at the end of the day, and the next moment, the flame avatar suddenly exploded. 

 

what? 

 

Ye Xuan’s eyes widened, as did Shen Tulie. 

 

Jiang Tianquan, there is still a hole card! 

 

"boom!" 

 

A flame of air suddenly swept away. 

 

Shen Tulie had already put forward a lot of defense, but he was worried about Ye Xuan. 

 

"The earth wall, the wind wall!" 

 

This time, Ye Xuan can no longer hide. 

 

On one side of the earth wall, there are 16 pulsations of the earth, and the defensive ability of the wind 

wall is not small, but after all, it is impossible to resist the flame burning. 



 

"Ye Xuan!" Shen Tulie exclaimed. 

 

"boom!" 

 

The air wave has swept to the front of Ye Xuan. The next moment, Ye Xuan was instantly bombarded. 

 

The flames of indestruction are hard to entangle, and this flame is burning, and it is the most powerful 

one among all the attributes. 

 

If the five-level king may be able to win, but Ye Xuan is only a three-level king, the property is still 

restrained, this is terrible. 

 

The movement of this side has caused a lot of people's attention. 

 

Song Zongjing, who is working with the Song ruling and Blue Moon, turned around and couldn’t help but 

exclaimed, and tears poured out. 

 

Others are shocked by Jiang Tian’s actions. 

 

"This is the end of Jiang Tian, who is killing the two kings. Why is this?" 

 

"Is this to tear the face?" 

 

"It’s terrible. I realized that there are so many mysteries. It’s really a genius. Although the kid is also very 

strong, Jiang Tiancheng has no power to fight back, but this flame is burning in the sky, even if it is not 

burned by the flames. If you die, you will be shocked and broken." 

 

"Just kidding, of course, it was burned directly. It’s not fun to not destroy the flames." 

 



The onlookers discussed it privately. 

 

Not only they, but even the people of the Wang Dian Temple can't figure out the situation. 

 

"What do you do in the sky, isn't it good to kill people? Now that one is dead, is Stuart awkward to go 

crazy?" 

 

Jiang Tianjing’s uncle, Jiang Wenjing, thought in his heart. 

 

At this time, Situ Aotian of the first battlefield also noticed this movement. 

 

"Damn, this **** day has killed Ye Xuan." 

 

Situ Aotian angered in his heart. 

 

Ye Xuan is the son of Ye Chong, and Ye Chong and Duanmuyun have made a good relationship. This 

action he originally wanted to return a wooden cloud to a human condition, but he did not take care of 

Ye Xuan and let Ye Xuan be killed by Jiang Tian. . 

 

"Feng Xizhe, if you don't retreat, you will blame me for killing!" Stuart proudly snarled. 

 

Feng Xizhe stunned. He already felt the anger of Situ Aotian. Although he did not know who Ye Xuan 

was, he could see that Ye Xuan was very important to Situ Aotian. 

 

"Tragic, Jiang Tian did not know how to handle it, this is trouble!" Feng Xizhe's face is gloomy. 

 

However, he still can't let Situ Aotian leave, but if it is released, Situ Aotian rushes over and kills Jiang 

Tian. What should I do? 

 

Jiang Tianduo, but the son of Jiang Wenyue, the master of the Sword Palace! 



 

"Situ Aotian, this is caused by not giving up the map!" Feng Xizhe shouted. 

 

"If that's the case, then it's ruthless to blame me!" 

 

Situ Aotian became a red-hot, and directly took out 18 Chinese imaginary soldiers from the Qiankun 

ring. 

 

"Eight Golden Swords, go!" 

 

Situ Aotian has already made a card. 

 

This trick, but his master taught, can not meet the virtual gods. 

 

"Not good, it turned out to be the trick of the Lord of the Sixth Palace!" Feng Xizhe's face changed 

greatly and quickly retreated. 

 

Feng Xizhe is an apprentice of a palace owner, giving Situ Aotian great courage, and he did not dare to 

kill Feng Xizhe. 

 

This move is only to shock Feng Zhezhe. 

 

The eighteen-handed golden sword plunged to Feng Xizhe, while Situ Aotian, but in the direction of Ye 

Xuan. 

 

However, it is at this time. 

 

The blast of the explosion has subsided, and Shen Tulie’s gold armor and gold barriers are all broken, but 

because they are too far away, they are not seriously injured. 

 



Jiang Tiancheng was only bombarded, and there was nothing wrong with it. 

 

As for Ye Xuan, it is missing. 

 

Is the moment of being invincible 

 

Everyone thinks this way. 

 

But at this time, outside of 10,000 meters, there is a more figure. 

 

Ye Xuan! 

 

Everyone was shocked. In such a close distance, the flames burned, and there was no death. 

 

How did he survive? 

 

This problem is actually very simple, because Ye Xuan has sacrificed eight wild swords and formed eight 

wild shields. 

 

Although he really wants to hide himself, but this time, if he is hiding again, I am afraid that it will be 

killed by the flames. 

 

"Hey!" 

 

The eight wild shields were reorganized into eight desert swords. Ye Xuan held it and plundered safely. 

 

"Shen Tu elder, are you okay?" Ye Xuan asked quickly. 

 

"I am fine." 



 

Shen Tulie’s face shook his head palely. 

Chapter 654: Exposed! 

 

At this time, Ye Xuan has become the focus of the public. At the same time, those Jiang family are also 

aware of a slight difference. 

 

Blood! 

 

Ye Xuan’s body has the blood of Jiang’s family. 

 

"What happened, I have **** feelings for him. He is also the person of my Jiang family?" 

 

"No, my Jiang family, how could you not know?" 

 

"Maybe it is the kind of wind that someone left outside!" 

 

"That kind of talent is too horrible, who is it?" 

 

The masters of the Jiang family are whispering, even Jiang Wenjing is the same, he also sensed the blood 

of Ye Xuan. 

 

"Ok?" 

 

Jiang’s grandfather also noticed this. At this time, he suddenly focused his attention on the eight-year-

old sword in Ye Xuan’s hands. 

 

"eight wild swords!" 

 

The **** family’s grandfather exclaimed and couldn’t believe it. 



 

what? 

 

After the people around him heard it, they both focused on Ye Xuan’s hand. 

 

Sure enough, it is a barren sword! 

 

At this time, they suddenly remembered the name that was only shouted by Shen Tulie. 

 

Ye Xuan, Ye! 

 

"He is the son of Ye Chong!" Jiang Wenjing exclaimed. 

 

Jiang Jia Laotai has a total of three children, the eldest son Jiang Wenyue, the second son Jiang Wenjing, 

and the third daughter Jiang Xinyu. 

 

Strictly speaking, Jiang Wenjing is also the singer of Ye Xuan. 

 

When the word "Ye Chong" fell into the ears of the people around them, many of them were ashamed 

of their faces. 

 

"Ye Chong is the undead sword god!" 

 

An informed person shouted out. 

 

Everyone understands this. 

 

Ye Xuan, actually the son of the undead sword god, isn’t that representative, Ye Xuan is also a **** 

family? 

 



"Is finally recognized me?" Ye Xuan held the eight-year-old sword and looked coldly at the front of this 

group of suddenly stopped masters. 

 

Eight wild swords, coupled with blood pulse, have already exposed his identity. 

 

Then, the next step is to see what Jiang’s attitude is. 

 

"not good!" 

 

Situ Aotian's face was gloomy, and Ye Xuan's identity was still exposed. 

 

After all, he knows the attitude of Jiang. 

 

"It turned out to be the son of Ye Chong, kneel down to him!" Jiang's old man immediately shouted with 

a beard. 

 

Ye Xuan is the son of Jiang Xinyi, and he is also his grandson. However, Jiang’s grandfather did not 

regard Ye Xuan as his own relative. 

 

"Sure enough?" 

 

Ye Xuan heard this sentence, the heart is already half cold, and the killing is prominent. 

 

Jiang Jia, still with an attitude twenty years ago, did not recognize him at all. Then, he does not need to 

be merciful. 

 

Suddenly, Jiang Wenjing rushed to Ye Xuan, preparing to leave Ye Xuan down. 

 

However, at this time, Ye Xuan has already broken through to the third-level king. In the face of Jiang 

Wenjing, who is also a three-level king, he is not afraid at all. 



 

"The eight wild winds kill, go!" 

 

Ye Xuan broke the eight-year-old sword again and swept toward Jiang Wenjing. 

 

If it is not because Jiang Wenjing is Jiang Xinyu's brother, Ye Xuan has directly killed the sword directly 

with the broken star. 

 

"Humph!" 

 

Jiang Wenjing snorted and began to deal with the eight-handed blade. 

 

Now Ye Xuan's earth pulsation has been transformed into 16 heavy, powerful, and the eight-handed 

blade is enough for Jiang Wenjing to drink a pot. 

 

If Ye Xuan is to expand the two major fields of wind and soil, even if the deity does not shoot, Jiang 

Wenjing will probably die in his hands. 

 

"It's so strong, is this the weapon of the Eight Swordsman?" 

 

"It’s terrible. Even the fields are not used. The single-handed weapon can drag Jiang Wenjing. If it is in 

the field of cooperation, Jiang Wenjing may have a life worry." 

 

"This is not the point. The three tricks of the Eight Swordsmanship method, but the tricks of the Eight 

Swordsman, I don't know if this kid has been trained. If it is practiced, even Jiang Tian is dangerous." 

 

The people around are all face to face. 

 

At this time, the strength of Ye Xuan’s display has already shocked them. If he gives Ye Xuan a few years, 

he can definitely override the Jiang family and even be looked at by the palace of a certain sword shrine. 

 



"In the past, we did know about their father and son. This kid must know. If he let him grow up, we will 

have a big problem with Jiang!" 

 

Jiang's grandfather thought in his heart. 

 

Now, Ye Xuan has already understood the attitude of Jiang, and immediately shouted: 

 

"Jiang Tian is doing it, come fight!" 

 

In this sentence, he has been jealous for a long time. 

 

At this time, he already had the strength to scream with Jiang Tian. Today, he is going to count the old 

account! 

 

However, just when Ye Xuan was ready to shoot. 

 

"All live!" 

 

Suddenly a violent drink fell into everyone's ears. Then, a figure fell from the sky. With his appearance, 

all the people present were trembled and unable to move. 

 

what happened? 

 

Everyone was confused, they turned their heads and saw a middle-aged man, who fell on the top of the 

door of the king's palace. 

 

"this is……" 

 

Feng Xizhe and Situ Aotian’s double eyes suddenly became awkward. 

 



This middle-aged, they know. 

 

"I have seen a wounded brother!" 

 

Feng Xizhe and Situ Aotian also hold fists at the same time. 

 

The middle-aged man in front of him, although not the palace of the Sword God Palace, has already 

broken the shackles of the king of the virtual gods and reached the virtual god. 

 

At the same time, he has another identity, he is the son of Taiyi Sword God. 

 

"Good, is this the will of the great emperor?" 

 

The people underneath were swallowing their mouths and couldn't move at all. They were all 

suppressed by a strange energy. 

 

This is the will of the great emperor! 

 

At this moment, the heavens and the earth seem to be dominated by this middle-aged person, and no 

one dares to defy. 

 

"The Taiyi Palace has an order, Feng Xizhe, Situ Aotian, can not participate in the East China issue." No 

injury to the two said. 

 

"Yes!" 

 

Feng Xizhe and Situ Aotian nodded at the same time. 

 

Then, without injury, I fell on my eyes and said: "Jiang Tianquan, nine days of swordsman decided to 

accept you as a disciple, do you promise?" 



 

what? 

 

Everyone present was amazed. 

 

The nine-day sword **** was once a palace owner in the Sword God Palace. However, these nine days 

of swordsmanship have long since fallen. 

 

The current nine-day sword **** is Jiang Tianyue’s father Jiang Wenyue. 

 

"I promise!" 

 

The dawn of Jiang Tian’s light flashed. 

 

Although the nine-day sword **** is his father, his father is ‘outside’ after all, and the apprentice needs 

to be approved by other palace owners. 

 

As long as he enters the Sword God Palace, he can get a focus on training. After all, his father is also a 

palace owner. 

 

At that time, his strength will advance by leaps and bounds, even to the nine-level king. 

 

Subsequently, this injury is also intentionally or unintentionally smashed Ye Xuan, locked the eight wild 

sword. However, he did not say anything, nor was he prepared to take back the meaning of the Eight-

Day Sword, because this is also the meaning of the Taiyi Sword God, which is his father. 

 

He still remembers a sentence his father said: this child, the future is limitless! 

 

Therefore, he only shot at the crucial moment, because he thought that Ye Xuan still could not beat 

Jiang Tiandu. 

 



"The East Chinaland has not been peaceful in recent days, and you should not make troubles. Even 

today is all right." 

 

No injury looked around in a circle, the road. 

 

The next moment, everyone feels that the pressure on the body has disappeared, and finally it is able to 

move. 

 

However, they did not know, no injury, who is the last sentence. 

 

Is it a Taiyi sword god, or is it harmless? 

 

"Yes, adults!" 

 

Ginger, the old man, did not dare to disobey the command of this person, and said with eager respect. 

 

However, they know that this is not hurt, I am already here from the beginning, the means is high, even 

Feng Xizhe and Situ Aotian are not aware of it. 

Chapter 655: Riot star 

 

After hearing this, the Beastmaster Hall and the Warlord Hall were gathered together. 

 

"Ye Xuan, are you okay?" Song Congjing asked with a worried look. 

 

"I am fine." 

 

Ye Xuan shook his head, and the flame of Fangcai burned the sky. He was blocked by the Eight Shields, 

and there were 16 pulsations of the Earth outside the Eight Shields, so he was not injured. 

 

"Well, Jiang Tian will go with me, and you guys are also scattered." 



 

"Yes!" 

 

A group of people should vocalize. 

 

"Humph!" 

 

When Jiang Tian was on his way, he took a look at Ye Xuan and then left without injury. 

 

That look, as if to say: First, spare your life, one day, you will die in my hands! 

 

At the same time, Ye Xuan is also secretly saying in his heart: "Jiang Tianquan, it seems that our decisive 

battle has not yet arrived. When we meet next time, we must report the previous enmity one by one!" 

 

"Don't let the king of the palace, let's go!" 

 

Situ Aotian swept over and went straight away with a group of people. The Jiang family can only watch 

them leave, but the fire in their hearts can't be vented. 

 

...... 

 

"I didn't expect this Taiyi Palace to come out to mediate." 

 

After leaving the temple, Situ Aotian could not help but say. 

 

The owner of the Taiyi Palace, but the most authoritative palace owner in the Swords Palace, his words, 

even the other palace owners did not dare to violate. 

 

"Now Ye Xuan is exposed, and then Jiang will probably have some action." Lan Yao took a look at Ye 

Xuan. 



 

"Yes, Jiang’s family almost killed Ye Xuan and Ye Chong twenty years ago. Now Ye Xuan is looking for it. 

They will definitely not let it go. East China, Ye Xuan may not be able to stay, unless he has been staying 

in the War King. Inside the temple." Shen Tuqiang nodded. 

 

Let Ye Xuan stay in the War King Hall. This is absolutely impossible time. Instead of relying on ordinary 

cultivation, he relies on engulfing and ascension. 

 

Let him stay in it, it is better to kill him! 

 

Since you can't stay in the East China, where can you go? 

 

"This is not a way to hide. Now that Ye Xuan's strength is not weak, it is better to send it to the riots of 

the Xinghai. There is a need for manpower." Yonghao, the great elder of the War King Hall, suddenly 

said. 

 

"Well, this is a good way, Ye Xuan, what do you think?" Lan Yao nodded and looked at Ye Xuan. 

 

Riot Stars! 

 

Ye Xuan is not the first time to hear this place. 

 

"Predecessors, I don't know about the riots of Xinghai. Is there any need for help there?" Ye Xuan asked 

curiously. 

 

"Our East China continent was originally large, but the Great Wilderness suddenly broke out and 

surrounded the East China. In the Great Wilderness, we did not have the strength to open up a channel, 

so we can only start from the sea." Lan Yao explained: "So Our three kings have their own strength in 

the riots of Xinghai, want to open up a route, cross the great wilderness, and get in touch with the 

outside world." 

 

After listening to it, Ye Xuan also understood. 



 

In the Warlord's Hall, there are actually some sacred gods, but they are all sent to the riots of the sea. 

When the elders are Yonghao, they are just coming back from the riots. 

 

Ye Xuan thought about it. 

 

Now his identity has been exposed, and then stay in the East China, do not know when planted in the 

hands of Jiang, it is better to go to the riots to enhance the strength. 

 

When he came back, Jiang’s threat was not big. 

 

"Okay, I am going!" Ye Xuan nodded. 

 

"Let's go too." Song Cong said quickly. 

 

The blue moon of the Warlord's Hall, the blue moon, took a look at the Song ruling. He also said, "I will 

go too. My mine attribute is better. It may be faster to go there." 

 

"Well, then you four people will go to the riots of the sea, let us deal with the things of the East China." 

Lan Yao nodded. 

 

Although it was decided to go to the riots, Ye Xuan and others are still preparing to return to the War 

King Hall and rest for a few days. 

 

After all, Ye Xuan and Song Dian have not seen it for more than a year, and there are many words to say. 

 

"Well, you are careful, I will bring your message to Ye Chong." Situ Aotian said to Ye Xuan. 

 

"Thank you for your predecessors!" Ye Xuan hurry to hold the fist. 

 



In fact, he can condense the seeds of a sword **** blood, let Situ Aotian bring Ye Chong. 

 

However, this thing is too expensive, so Ye Xuan thinks it is still, and he will say it when he sees Ye Chong 

in the future. 

 

Soon, the people of the War King Hall were separated from the people of the Beastmaster Hall, and Ye 

Xuan and others returned to the War King Hall. 

 

I haven't seen it for more than a year. Ye Xuan and Song Congjing have endless words. The two of them 

took turns telling about what happened to them. They talked until late at night, and Ye Xuan was able to 

fall asleep with Song Dynasty. 

 

In the past year or so, there were not many things happening in the Song Dynasty and the Song ruling. 

After they met the blue moon that came back from the riots in the Luosha domain, they were brought 

back to the War King Hall and then It is secretly cultivated. 

 

Originally, they were the trump cards, and they will fight against Jiang Tian in the future, but they have 

already been exposed. Moreover, if they say the trump card, they are still much worse than Ye Xuan. 

 

If Ye Xuan is holding a sword, he may have the strength to compete with Jiang Tian. 

 

However, now that Jiang Tian has been received in the Sword God Palace, his strength will advance by 

leaps and bounds, so Ye Xuan can not fall. 

 

Otherwise, how to take revenge? 

 

The next day, Ye Xuan is getting up. Today, he is going to go directly to the rioting sea of stars. 

 

When the blue moon was heard, it felt a lot of pressure. 

 

Originally she was the first genius of the War King Hall, but now she has killed a Ye Xuan, not only the 

property metamorphosis, but also the realm is higher than her. 



 

The most important thing is that you still work hard! 

 

At the moment, Blue Moon is directly agreeing. Then, the four of them are leaving directly. 

 

...... 

 

"Before entering the riots, I have to tell you something." 

 

On the way to the rioting sea of stars, the blue moon suddenly opened. 

 

Ye Xuan looked at each other and listened in silence. 

 

"The riots of the Xinghai Sea are a very dangerous place. Once you step in, you must be extremely 

careful when flying in the air. The riots in the sea are not only against the virtual beasts in the sea, but 

also against the riots in the air!" Said the month. 

 

"Blue sister, what is this riot star?" Song cut can not help but ask. 

 

Blue Moon replied: "There is no day in the riots, only endless nights, even if there are no thunderclouds, 

the sky will occasionally lay a riot of thunderstorms. The riots are strong and weak, and weak virtual 

gods can resist. And strong, I heard that even the king of the virtual world can be killed." 

 

"So strong?" Ye Xuan was shocked. 

 

"Not bad." 

 

Blue Moon nodded: "At the same time, after entering the riot of the Xinghai, remember not to fly to a 

place 100 meters above the sea. Once it is higher than 100 meters, there will be a chance to smash the 

saga in the sky, so most people are flying at low altitude. ” 

 



"A hundred meters, isn't that too dangerous?" Ye Xuan frowned. 

 

The sea is unfathomable, and the powerful virtual beasts don’t know much. Even the virtual beasts that 

are comparable to the virtual gods may have. 

 

A hundred meters, really nothing. 

 

"It is precisely because of this that the average person is sailing by boat, so there are a lot of pirates in 

the riots in the stars." 

Chapter 656: ambush 

 

After the blue moon was finished, it was paused again. "There are three areas in the riots of the stars. 

These three areas are the sites of the three pirates emperors. Our three kings are in the maddening 

territory. This madness and the female emperor and the Emperor of War are three-pointed, and the 

strength is very strong." 

 

"The three people, is it a virtual god?" Ye Xuan could not help but ask. 

 

"I am not very clear, and the three are pirates, and there are countless masters. However, there are 

rumors that they are already the nine-level king." Blue Moon solemnly said: "And, these three people 

hate outsiders very much. It is also the people of our continent. Therefore, the people of our warlord 

temple are disguised as pirates." 

 

"So, we are going to be a pirate?" Song rude his brow suddenly. 

 

"Well, I went to the riots to form a pirate group, but since I returned to the mainland, I was merged into 

the Shuntian Pirates of the War King Hall." Blue Moon nodded. 

 

The Song ruling was somewhat helpless. He said: "It’s really a pirate. Although it feels nothing, it is not 

my style to fight home." 

 

"We just pretend that we will not rob the caravans. They usually fight with other pirates!" Blue Moon 

shook his head: "Only Rush, so that you will get more wealth, more people, boats, and grow yourself." "" 



 

When I heard this, the Song ruling slowly nodded. The pirates were originally ferocious people, killing 

them. 

 

"In addition, the ruling that you were seriously injured, although recovered, but still not cured, if not 

cured, your repair may not be able to improve." Blue Moon suddenly turned his attention to the Song 

ruling. 

 

At this time, Ye Xuan thought that there was still some injury in the Song ruling. He immediately asked: 

"How to cure?" 

 

"The **** family did not cure him. If he finds a wooden king who will return to the dead wood, he may 

be able to heal. Or, find a Yanmu root." Blue Moon replied. 

 

"The dead wood rejuvenates, or Yan Mugen..." Ye Xuan’s eyes squinted, and his heart secretly 

remembered. 

 

Yan Mugen, he heard that this is a kind of thing that is partial to fire and wood, that is, I don’t know 

where it is. 

 

"The head of the temple is uncertain, but now it is out of this matter, so I can't go to the Sword Palace to 

find the owner. But if the owner returns, he should come to the riots." Blue Moon continued. 

 

Muyun, the main body of the Temple of the Warlord, is the virtual **** of the wood property, and also 

understands the dead wood rejuvenation. If he returns to the War King Hall, then Lan Yao will tell him 

things. 

 

However, during this time, the Song ruling has to be stuck in the first-class king. 

 

Next, Blue Moon gave some talks to Ye Xuan. In general, the task of entering the rioting sea of stars is to 

expand the pirates group. Only when they become stronger can they leave the rioting sea and open the 

route. 

 



The riots of the Xinghai are next to the East China. However, the Ye Xuan trio also took a trip back to 

Tianshui, and reported a peace. They also confirmed the situation in Tianshui. 

 

Later, he came to the junction of the East Continent and the rioting Xinghai. 

 

"Through the lighthouse, it was the riot of the stars, and we flew in at low altitude." 

 

On the waters outside the East Continent, Blue Moon pointed to a lighthouse in front of it. 

 

"Ok." 

 

Ye Xuan three silently nodded. 

 

However, just as they were about to cross the lighthouse, a figure appeared on the top of the lighthouse 

tower. 

 

"You, let me wait!" 

 

A middle-aged man suddenly blocked the way of Ye Xuan's three people. 

 

This person, Ye Xuan three do not know, but Blue Moon knows. 

 

After seeing the face of this middle-aged man, Blue Moon’s face sank to the bottom of the valley, 

saying: “Jiang Wentao?” 

 

The middle-aged man in front of him is the person of Jiang’s generation, who is second only to the 

master of Jiang’s grandfather. 

 

The **** family is three children, the eldest son Jiang Wenyue, the second son Jiang Wenjing, and the 

third daughter Jiang Xinyi. And this Jiang Wentao is Jiang Wenyue's cousin. 



 

When he was at the Temple of the King, he did not appear because he was in the riot of the stars. 

 

However, Ye Xuan's speed is a slow step after all. 

 

"Little girl, I didn't expect you to recognize me." Jiang Wentao opened his mouth and smiled. 

 

"What do you want to do? Didn't hurt the adult, but said..." Blue Moon hurriedly moved out without 

injury. 

 

But before she finished, Jiang Wentao interrupted: "Don't say anything to the uninjured adult. I have 

only one purpose for today. The kid is going with me. You three are free." 

 

"impossible!" 

 

Blue Moon immediately responded. 

 

"Small girl, although all of you are first-class geniuses, but you are too young after all. If you give you ten 

years, you may be able to catch up with me. However, as far as you can see, it does not stop me. ability." 

 

Jiang Wentao said, but he turned his attention to Ye Xuan’s body and said: "You can rest assured that 

this kid will not die. He is the child of Ye Chong after all. If he is dead, Ye Chong is mad, I am The king of 

the palace can not afford it!" 

 

Ye Chong, who is already the king of the virtual state of the gods, if he knows that Ye Xuan is dead, he 

will certainly kill the palace. 

 

Although there is a nine-day sword **** Jiang Wenyue behind the king's palace, Jiang Wenyue can't 

always guard the palace. 

 

"The king of the palace, I will go again, but not now!" Ye Xuan said coldly. 



 

"Hey, this can't be you!" Jiang Wentao put his eyes on Ye Xuan's Eight-Day Sword. 

 

He is not a slashing sword, nor a slashing sword, but another thing. 

 

Like, few people know something! 

 

"If that's the case, then I will see your ability." 

 

Ye Xuan’s eyes sighed and whispered: “When I will attack, the three of you will be restrained.” 

 

"it is good!" 

 

Song Cong nodded by three people. 

 

In this current team, Ye Xuan has the highest realm and the strongest strength. Although the realm of 

the three of them is not high, it should not be a problem to add up to a four-level king. Together with Ye 

Xuan, the five-level king may not be able to fight. . 

 

After all, all four of them are rare attributes. 

 

The two sides quietly looked at it for a few seconds, and then Ye Xuan was the first to launch an attack. 

 

"The Eight Wild Giants, on!" 

 

Eight wild swords shattered in an instant, condensing a brown-yellow infuriating giant and plundering 

toward Jiang Wentao. 

 

"What is the Eight Great Wild Spirits? If the eight wild swords are driven by the gods, the strength of the 

eight wild giants is stronger than the general virtual gods, but unfortunately, you are a three-level king." 



 

Jiang Wentao sighed, and finally it was shot. 

 

He is a virtual **** of fire attributes, comprehending the invincible flames and rebirth of fire, although 

the attack power is strong, but now the four people are the treasures of the war king temple. If 

someone is dead, then the two kings are bound to fight. . 

 

Therefore, he still has to be careful. 

 

"Hey!" 

 

One by one field. 

 

The field of mine, the field of ice, the field of inflammation, the field of fire, the field of soil, the field of 

wind... 

 

In all six areas, all five people were wrapped up. 

Chapter 657: Not at all! 

 

The next moment, the eight wild giants have already looted before Jiang Wentao. 

 

"Huh!" 

 

Eight wild giants banged a punch and took Jiang Wentao's head straight. 

 

"Humph." 

 

Jiang Wentao screamed coldly. The next moment, at the foot of the Eight Wild Giants, an inexhaustible 

flame was ignited. In the meantime, the Eight Wild Giants were burned and collapsed. 

 



Although the eight wild giants are composed of eight razor blades, most of the body's evidence is based 

on Ye Xuan's infuriating. 

 

The nature of the earth is infuriating with the fire attribute, and it has been restrained, and it has been 

tempted to ignite the flames. 

 

However, the eight wild giants are just a scorpion. Ye Xuan’s real killings are the eight wild winds. 

 

“Hey!” “Hey!” “Hey!” 

 

When the eight giants annihilated, the eight-handed blade was rotated at a high speed, and the eight-

handed blade with the earth's pulsation was attacked by Jiang Wentao, but Jiang Wentao was able to 

shake it off easily. 

 

"The earth is pulsating 16 times, and it is really powerful. If it weren't for me, it would be a problem." 

 

Jiang Wentao muttered. 

 

At this time, his whole body suddenly made a sound of ‘咔嚓’, and the next moment, he was surrounded 

by a wall. 

 

Ice properties are righteous, ice crystal cage! 

 

The ice attribute is naturally made by the Song Dynasty. 

 

"Golden insects, give me a break!" Jiang Wentao resisted the eight-handed blade while burning the 

flames of the flames. The next ice crystal cage was burned out. 

 

This ice crystal cage, very good for dealing with the fire attribute king of the same level, but this Jiang 

Wentao is a five-level king after all, but also comprehend the flames of indestruction, so there is no 

effect on him. 



 

However, you can't underestimate this ice crystal cage. 

 

"Ice crystal burst!" 

 

At the same time that Jiang Wentao ignited the flames, the eyes of the Song Dynasty were suddenly 

flashed. 

 

"Hey!" 

 

The whole ice crystal cage was broken by itself, and countless ice crystals shot at Jiang Wentao. 

 

"You have heard about this trick." 

 

Jiang Wentao is still attacking against the eight-handed blade. Outside his body, there is already a layer 

of flame protection. These ice crystals are just getting close, and they are burned and annihilated. 

 

"Zizi!" 

 

But Jiang Wentao did not notice that there was already a special energy on his head. As the blue moon 

flashed, this energy suddenly collapsed. 

 

Ray attribute is righteous, heaven is fine! 

 

This move, Blue Moon has not been used in previous battles. 

 

"what?" 

 

Jiang Wentao felt that something was wrong. He looked up and saw an electric snake smashing down. 

Now, he is a figure. 



 

"boom!" 

 

This electric snake directly broke into the sea, and suddenly there was a wave of electromagnetic waves 

on the sea. 

 

However, this is not over yet! 

 

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

 

After another electric snake, Jiang Wentao did not dare to stay in the same place, and hurriedly began to 

avoid. 

 

Although the day of punishment for the righteousness also needs infuriating, but the blue moon is also a 

second-class king, the infuriating will not be so easy to use up. 

 

The reason why Jiang Wentao avoided, is to feel the threat. 

 

Ray attribute, but the attack power of the fire attribute, and the speed of the wind attribute, is a very 

powerful attribute. 

 

The purpose of the three men of the Song Dynasty was to contain Jiang Wentao, who was assisted by Ye 

Xuan. 

 

Originally, the Song Dynasty was also bound by the water, but Jiang Wentao’s realm was too strong, and 

there was no flame of indestruction, so it was impossible to limit it. 

 

Now, you can only use this day to limit the penalty. 

 

"Huh!" 

 



The Song ruling, which did not have a shot, was finally shot. At this time, there was an Yanlong rushing 

toward Jiang Wentao. 

 

"Humph!" 

 

While Jiang Wentao resisted the eight-handed blade, he evaded the lightning strikes and slammed into 

the air. 

 

"boom!" 

 

Yan Long was easily defeated by this punch. 

 

The inflammatory attribute is an upgraded version of the fire attribute. The power is stronger than the 

fire attribute, but due to the suppression of the realm, Yanlong has nothing to do. 

 

However, in the body of Yanlong, there is another killing trick. 

 

"Ok?" 

 

At the same time that the dragon was annihilated, a two-meter-high flame split out. 

 

This is the flame avatar of the Song ruling. 

 

"Haha, old guy, try this trick!" 

 

Song ruling ridiculed. 

 

"boom!" 

 

The flames burst instantly. 



 

This move, how can Jiang Wentao, who is a fire attribute, not know? 

 

This is, the flames burn the sky! 

 

Moreover, it is still the flame of the flaming attribute! 

 

"Damn, it's overcast!" 

 

Jiang Wentao rushed out of the infuriating, this flame is burning, although it is strong enough to kill a 

three-level king, but Jiang Wentao is a five-level king, and it is a fire attribute, so there is some resistance 

to the inflammation attribute. . 

 

The ruling of the Song ruling burned the sky, but it did not hurt him and was blocked. 

 

However, this is also a containment. 

 

"call out!" 

 

At the same time as the swell of the air wave swept away, there was already a brown sword that rushed 

toward Jiang Wentao. 

 

Ye Xuan has been gaining momentum from the beginning, looking for opportunities. 

 

It was a very good opportunity for the flames of the genius to burst into the sky, so he did not hesitate 

to take it. 

 

If the weight is light and the earth is pulsating 16 times, these two kinds of ambiguity plus various blood 

vessels make Ye Xuan's attack very fast, enough to threaten a five-level king. 

 



"not good!" 

 

Jiang Wentao's face changed again, and this awkward attack power is already catching up with him. 

 

However, he was only sinned by the Song ruling, and there were also days of punishment, eight wild 

winds, and various areas of restraint, so that he did not have enough time to escape. 

 

Therefore, only hard to connect! 

 

"boom!" 

 

Jiang Wentao’s weapon oscillated for 16 times in an instant. His hands were numb and his body was 

repulsed by a kilometer. 

 

Become? 

 

Ye Xuan four people looked at their eyes wide, but the next moment, there was a hearty laugh from 

Jiang Wentao. 

 

"Bunny scorpions, just because of you, I want to hurt me Jiang Wentao?" Jiang Wentao's body shape is 

reflected in the eyes of four people. 

 

The five-level king, who is worthy of being a five-level king, is still so subtle. 

 

"To tell the truth, if I am only a four-level king, I am afraid I have been killed by you. Now, I have already 

figured out your ability, and then, it is really moving." Jiang Wentao eyes. 

 

He was only defensive because he wanted to see the potential and cards of these people. Now, he really 

touched him. 

 

Heavenly punishment, burning flames, etc., he did not know before. 



 

Now, I know. 

 

The faces of the four people are gloomy, and Ye Xuan also directly collected the Eight Wastes. If the 

other party really wants to catch him back, then he can only use the trick. 

 

At that time, there is a high probability of casualties. 

 

If Jiang Wentao is dead, the King of the King and the Temple of War will inevitably go to war. 

 

Therefore, Ye Xuan is still hesitating. 

 

"Well, rabbit scorpions, I have no time to play with you." 

Chapter 658: Lord, Duanmuyun! 

 

"Well, rabbit scorpions, I have no time to play with you." 

 

Jiang Wentao said, it is to focus on Ye Xuan, said: "Kids, he told me to return to the palace, otherwise let 

me move my hands, but don't blame me for not having to deal with it." 

 

"Want to catch me, then see your ability!" Ye Xuan replied faintly. 

 

Now, he has already made a decision. If Jiang Wentao really kills him, then he can only use the sword to 

break the stars. 

 

Jiang Wentao is the leader of the pirate group in the riot of Xinghai, and there are quite a few things in 

the ring. 

 

If he killed him, Ye Xuan might break through to the fourth-level king. 

 



At that time, I am not afraid of anything. 

 

However, if it is known by Jiang Wenyue, it will be a little troublesome, but it is not the time to consider 

this. 

 

"Well, since you are not interested, then I will take you down and force them back to the palace!" 

 

After Jiang Wentao finished, the momentum suddenly grew and he pressed against Ye Xuan. 

 

But in the next moment, his imposing manner was an instant collapse. At the same time, there was a 

sudden pressure that fell on him, and a feeling of guilt was born. 

 

"Moving... can't move?" 

 

Jiang Wentao looked blank and his body was shaking. He hurriedly swept away with the light and found 

a white figure on the head of Ye Xuan. 

 

"Ok?" 

 

Ye Xuan, some people wondered, how did Jiang Wentao suddenly stop moving? 

 

At this time, they found Jiang Wentao's misaligned eyes, looked up and found a person standing behind 

the top of his head. 

 

After Ye Xuan saw the face of this person, his body trembled. 

 

This person was not the middle-aged man who killed the dragon and rescued Ye Xuan and Song Congjing 

during the Tiantang dynasty in Tianshui. 

 

"The Lord!" 



 

Suddenly, Blue Moon shouted. 

 

what? 

 

Ye Xuan squatted again. 

 

Lord? 

 

This middle-aged man turned out to be the owner of the War King Hall, Duanmu Yun? 

 

Until this time, Ye Xuan was able to react. When the middle-aged man killed the dragon, did the dragon 

not become mud? 

 

Isn't that the wood property infuriating? 

 

Moreover, Song Zongjing also guessed that the middle-aged man and Ye Xuan's father knew, but did not 

expect that he turned out to be the master of the War King Hall. 

 

"Nima, the master of the virtual king of the gods, against a dragon, but also a sword?" 

 

Ye Xuan had to admire, this end of the wood cloud in the Tang Dynasty dynasty installed, it is too 

powerful. 

 

A master like Duanmuyun doesn't need to shoot at all. A single look can shock the virtual state, let alone 

a wounded dragon? 

 

Originally, Ye Xuan thought that this middle-aged man was only a friend encountered during Ye Chong's 

experience. After all, Ye Chong's qualifications were very high, and not everyone could keep up with 

him. 

 



However, Ye Xuan did not associate the middle-aged man with the master of the War King. 

 

After hearing the words of the Blue Moon, Jiang Wentao’s eyes are also a big shout, exclaiming: 

“Duanmu Temple Lord?” 

 

He was shocked by Duanmuyun's momentum, his head was awkward, his vision was not too bright, so 

he didn't recognize it at once. 

 

"Jiang Wentao, you are so bold!" 

 

Duanmuyun slowly descended from the air. 

 

"This……" 

 

Jiang Wentao looked at Duanmuyun stunnedly, and his heart was very frightened, because this end of 

the wood, but the virtual king of the nine kings, far from him can cope. 

 

"I have heard about the things of the previous period. You Wang Dian, who dared to coerce me to the 

warlord, who gave you the courage? Jiang Wenyue?" 

 

Duanmu Yun looked at Jiang Wentao. 

 

Jiang Wenyue is a palace owner of the Sword Palace, but don't forget that Duanmu Yun is also one of 

the palace owners. 

 

The status of the two is the same, Duanmu Yun is not afraid of Jiang Wenyue. 

 

"Do you think that Jiang Wenyue was promoted to the Great, is your King Hall so powerful? 

Unfortunately, I broke through some time ago." 

 

Duanmuyun suddenly said a secret. 



 

what? 

 

After hearing the second half of the sentence, Jiang Wentao and Ye Xuan's body were all trembled. 

 

Duanmu Yun, who was originally the king of the virtual gods, has broken through? 

 

That is not representative, Duanmu Yun is the virtual **** of the time? 

 

"No wonder I can't move. It turns out that he has broken through to the virtual gods!" Jiang Wentao 

suddenly understood. 

 

The nine-level king, although stronger than the five-level king, is unlikely to shake him. 

 

Therefore, this must be the shock of the will of the great emperor. 

 

"Humph!" 

 

Duanmuyun snorted and suddenly turned to look at Ye Xuan. 

 

"The Lord!" 

 

Blue Moon rushed to salute, and Ye Xuan was followed. 

 

"Free, I am not so old-fashioned." 

 

Duanmu Yun opened his mouth and smiled, and his eyes fell on Ye Xuan and Song Congjing. "Why, are 

you two surprised?" 

 



Ye Xuan and Song Tsung looked at each other and said: "Yes!" 

 

"Haha, I just took a free time and went to Tianshui mainland to take a look. If I happened to meet you, I 

will save it, remember?" Duanmuyun said with a smile. 

 

"Remember!" Ye Xuan nodded. 

 

This matter, he always remembers that he could not find Duanmuyun. 

 

The blue moon on the side was very strange. She didn't think that Ye Xuan and Song Tsung had seen 

Duanmuyun before, and they were still in Ye Xuan's hometown. 

 

"Before you owe me a favor, um, now you are the one who is the king of my war, even if it is. However, 

that person, but to pay back." Duanmuyun looked at Ye Xuan. 

 

"The kindness of the predecessors, the younger generation can't forget." Ye Xuan said quickly. 

 

"I must have known you. Your father has been smashing thousands of times of swordsman towers over 

the years. This time he was seriously injured. His injuries are also cured. Otherwise, he will not support 

him." Go on." 

 

Duanmuyun said that he had finished his meal, and then he continued: "You owe me the human 

condition, then I will mention it now. I want you to do something very simple, that is, to be your father, 

rush to the sword **** tower! ” 

 

really! 

 

After hearing the words of Duanmuyun, Ye Xuan’s heart trembled, but he already guessed it. 

 

"it is good!" 

 



Ye Xuan did not want to agree to it, but he did not understand some places. 

 

"I think you have a lot of doubts in your mind at this time. I have now broken through to the virtual 

gods. I should have qualified to accept your father as a disciple, let him enter the Temple of the Sword 

and meet your mother. But your father refused. ". Duanmuyun sighed. 

 

Song Tan could not help but ask: "Refused, why?" 

 

"Ye Chong won the inheritance of the Eight Wild Swordsman, and the qualifications were good. It should 

have been able to break through to the Emperor of the Virtual Vision. However, he has been hitting the 

Swords Tower for the past few years, all of which ended in failure. And with countless injuries, although 

I am treated, I can't cure it 100%. After all, it is the root of the disease." 

 

Duanmuyun again turned his attention to Ye Xuan and said: "So, he hopes that you will finish it!" 

Chapter 659: Difficult task! 

 

"So, he hopes that you will finish it!" 

 

Hearing this sentence of Duanmuyun, Ye Xuan was silent. 

 

Ye Chong hit the Jianshen Tower, countless times of serious injuries and sudden death. Although the 

dead wood of Duanmuyun rejuvenated, it will eventually fall to the root of the disease. 

 

"Then he didn't have a chance to break through?" Ye Xuan asked. 

 

A genius with such qualifications is too sad if he is stuck in the nine-level king for life. 

 

"Yes, but not big, unless you can get rid of the demons, so it depends on you." Duanmuyun nodded. 

 

If you want to get rid of the demons, you have to let Ye Chong and Jiang Xinyu reunite, and you can't use 

Duanmuyun's method. 



 

As a child of Ye Chong and Jiang Xinyu, Ye Xuan is the only one who can fulfill Ye Chong’s wish. 

 

"I understand!" Ye Xuan nodded. 

 

"You are the Song ruling, and you are hurt by the master of the Yaozu, but the people of the Wang Dian 

Temple did not cure you, and fell down on the root cause, causing the repair to be stagnant..." 

 

After Duanmuyun finished, suddenly he picked up his hand and a green energy directly broke into the 

body of the Song ruling. 

 

The next moment, the constitution of the Song ruling has changed. 

 

"Well?" Song ruling widened his eyes. 

 

The illusory emperor, the emperor, is the illusory emperor, and he has cured his darkness. 

 

"Your injury is still small. Ye Chong is terrible. Even if I break through to the virtual god, I can't 

completely cure him. However, after hearing the things of Ye Xuan, he will no longer attack the sword. 

The tower is gone, but it is quiet and restful." Duanmuyun said slowly. 

 

Ye Xuan brows and asks: "Father, is he injured again?" 

 

"Yeah, Jiang Wenyue shot hot, and he beat him to death. This Jiang Wenyue is already a virtual god. 

Before Jiang Wenyue did not break, he may still have some hope. Now, it is unlikely. Duanmuyun shook 

his head. 

 

"If that's the case, then let me do it!" 

 

Ye Xuan thought about it, and then his mind was a move. 

 



He was very grateful to Duanmuyun, who saved him once and saved his father countless times. 

 

Therefore, he wants to repay Duanmuyun. 

 

"Predecessors, this is a blood seed that I accidentally got during the experience." Ye Xuan exchanged the 

blood of a sword **** blood, and directly lost it to Duanmuyun. 

 

"Oh?" 

 

Duanmuyun catches with interest. 

 

Blood seeds, he is no stranger to nature, many strong people will condense one when life is near, and 

pass on their own school. 

 

However, after Duanmuyun caught the **** seed, his heart was shaking. 

 

He felt that this blood seed is not a thing! 

 

"Ye Xuan, this is..." Duanmuyun asked with a frown. 

 

"Predecessors, this is the seed of a blood of the sword god. If the predecessors are refining, they can 

improve the power and sentiment of the sword." 

 

After Ye Xuan finished speaking, Duanmuyun was already shocked and opened his mouth. 

 

Upgrade, 50% of the sword power? 

 

Is it so strong? 

 



At this time, Duanmu Yun's brow suddenly moved. The next moment, he and Ye Xuan were wrapped in 

some vines that appeared out of thin air. 

 

"Ye Xuan, what you said is true?" Duanmuyun asked strangely. 

 

"The seeds of this sword **** blood, in fact, there are two, one has been refining by me, the second is in 

the hands of the predecessors. The predecessors' kindness to our father and son, Ye Xuan can only use 

this blood seed to return. Ye Xuan replied. 

 

To be honest, Duanmu Yun has been attracted by this blood seed, this blood seed, but can greatly 

enhance his strength. 

 

"Okay, then I will accept it." 

 

Duanmuyun was not tempted, and served on the spot. After a while, his eyes were big. A master like 

him can feel the change even if he does not verify it. 

 

"Okay, that's great!" Duanmuyun suddenly laughed. 

 

Originally this **** seed, Ye Xuan wanted to keep Ye Chong, but Ye Chong now has a demon, and there 

are a lot of dark diseases in the body, and the breakthrough is hopeless. 

 

Even with this blood of the sword god, it is impossible to beat Jiang Wenyue who has broken through to 

the virtual god. 

 

Therefore, Ye Xuan used it to return human feelings. 

 

"Kid, I didn't expect you to have the rest, don't worry, I have a gift here for you!" 

 

Duanmu Yun smiled and took out a strange thing. 

 



This is a white flame, but it can be beaten in the hands of Duanmuyun. 

 

Ye Xuan stared at it and found that there was a small sword in the flame of this group. 

 

"Predecessors, this is..." Ye Xuan did not understand what it was, and hurriedly asked. 

 

"This is the most precious treasure left by the Eight Swordsman. If your father can successfully refine 

him, defeating Jiang Wenyue should not be a problem. Unfortunately, your father can't refine." 

 

Duanmuyun threw the white fire to Ye Xuan and said: "This is called sword meaning. It is what your 

father asked me to bring to you. If you can refine, your strength will be greatly improved, let alone 

surpass me, even catch up. It is not impossible for the strongest of the Sword God Palace, the Taiyi 

Sword God." 

 

"Sword meaning?" 

 

Ye Xuan caught this white fire and subconsciously carried out a special engulfment. 

 

"Hey, the host's engulfing crystals are not enough!" 

 

Special phagocytosis can be performed, but phagocytosis is not enough. 

 

"Is it a gift that my father brought me..." 

 

Ye Xuan received the engulfing space and said: "Thank you for your predecessors!" 

 

"Don't thank me, I just bring it to you. This thing should not let other people know, no one can do it. If 

you have a sword at this time, I am in front of you, I can't support it." Duanmuyun said The surrounding 

vine enchantment was instantly annihilated, and the two appeared in the eyes of everyone. 

 



The dialogue between Fang Caixuan and Duanmuyun, Song Dianjing and others can not be heard, so the 

sword is a secret. 

 

Ye Xuan was shocked. 

 

This sword meaning, what is the anti-sky thing in the end, if he has the sword meaning of the three 

kings, can he kill the Duanmu cloud of the virtual gods? 

 

Is this something too powerful? 

 

"Well, let's go in, this Jiang Wentao, I will take him to the king's palace and ask for justice!" 

 

Duanmu Yun waved. 

 

"Yes!" 

 

Ye Xuan nodded, and immediately swept it out. When Jiang Wentao passed, he snorted coldly. 

 

Jiang Wentao was shocked by Duanmu Yun, and he couldn’t move. He could only watch Ye Xuan cross 

his own and enter the riot of Xinghai. 

 

...... 

 

After bidding farewell to Duanmuyun, Ye Xuan also entered the riots. 

 

The riot of Xinghai is a peculiar place. There is no sun here. There are stars in the sky for twenty-four 

hours. The sea is below, so it looks dark. 

 

"I didn't expect the title of the temple to come so soon. Otherwise, the consequences will be very 

serious." 



 

After entering the rioting sea of stars, Blue Moon could not help but say a word. 

 

Indeed, if it is not for Duanmuyun to appear in time, Ye Xuan will probably be arrested. Of course, there 

may be another result, Jiang Wentao was killed by Ye Xuan. 

 

Fortunately, the cloud of the king of the Warlord Temple came, not only to solve the crisis, but also to 

solve the root cause of the Song ruling, do not need to find what Yanmugen. 

Chapter 660: Enter the riot star 

 

"Blue sister, where are we going now?" 

 

Song Tan could not help but ask. 

 

"Go to Shuntian Island, this is a small island occupied by my Shuntian Pirates." 

 

Blue Moon is faint: "This riot of Xinghai is much stronger than our eastern continent. There are many 

pirates who are even stronger than our three kings. Our Shuntian Pirates can only be regarded as a four-

level pirate. group." 

 

"Four-level pirates?" Ye Xuan brows a pick. 

 

War King Hall, it is only four levels here, this level does not seem to be high. 

 

"In the riots of the stars, the four-level pirates represent a four-level king, and the five-level pirates have 

a five-level king. As for those pirates who do not have a king, they will not enter the stream. The mad, 

the female, the war The emperor is a nine-level pirate group." Blue Moon explained. 

 

"The elders are not just coming back from the riots of the riots?" Song ruling asked somewhat strangely. 

 



Yonghao, the great elder of the War King Hall, is a master of the realm of the blue glory of the deputy, 

and has reached the five-level king. In this case, the Shuntian pirates should be five. 

 

"Well, but the elders are just sitting in the town, not coming out, this is the card, can not let outsiders 

know." Blue Moon continued to explain. 

 

Ye Xuan suddenly understood. 

 

The Shuntian Pirates Group is a four-level pirate. If there is a five-level pirate group, the elders will come 

out. If the elders are directly exposed, they are likely to be noticed by the six-level pirates, so they must 

be hidden. 

 

"In addition, there are regulations in the riots of the stars, the three-level pirates can only capture one 

island, the fourth is two, and the six to eight. Now the situation in the riots is three-points, almost all 

islands With the owner, if it is not approved, it is not allowed to attack other islands without 

authorization. Therefore, the sea area is very chaotic, and the island is very peaceful." Blue Moon 

continued to explain to the three people. 

 

Ye Xuan asked: "Will the island be approved, to whom?" 

 

"Our Shuntian Pirates Group is a four-level pirate group. Only the 1-2 pirates can attack our islands. If we 

want to capture other islands, we must go to the ninth-level pirate group. Apply, they have a stagnation 

point in this area." Blue Moon replied. 

 

In the riotous sea of stars, there are only three nine-level pirates, that is, madness, female emperor, and 

war emperor. 

 

The eight-level pirates can only control six islands, while the ninth pirates have no restrictions. This is 

hegemony. 

 

"I am excited to say that, the young master, we are directly leading the Shuntian pirates, or re-

establishing one?" Song ruling could not help but ask. 

 



Blue Moon heard the words, paused and replied: "Now the riots of the Xinghai are not very flat, and the 

Shuntian Pirates Group is so hard to rise. We need to hide for a while. Let's re-establish one." 

 

"What is the name?" asked Song. 

 

"It's called ice fire, the name doesn't matter." Blue Moon said casually. 

 

Ice fire pirates! 

 

Ye Xuan has no opinions, the name is just a code name. 

 

Although the name has been fixed, they only have four people. They must first go to Shuntian Island to 

report it, and then go directly to rob a pirate group, saving time and effort. 

 

I went to Shuntian Island before the blue moon, so I know the road, and she and Ye Xuan have 

accelerated the Olympics, so it takes only five days to arrive. 

 

"Hey, there is an island there." 

 

After a couple of days to catch all the way, the song is cut by suddenly saw a black shadow, Pointing out. 

 

Blue Moon nodded slightly: "Well, that is called Tianyun Island, which is controlled by a three-level 

pirate group." 

 

However, just as the blue moon voice fell, the Tianyun Island suddenly burst into a few bright lights. 

 

Someone in the battle! 

 

Moreover, the movement is not small. 

 



"Booming!" 

 

Voice drifted down, they fall into four ears. 

 

"How is it, is to attack the island it?" Blue Moon a few eyebrows. 

 

"Go and see." 

 

Ye Xuan’s light flashed. 

 

He was the first to see the island-attacking war. Of course, this is just curiosity. His purpose is to see if 

there is any oil and water to fish. After all, he came to the riots this time to upgrade and break through! 

 

At the moment, the four people swept past Tianyun Island. 

 

"Booming!" 

 

The sound is getting bigger and bigger. When Ye Xuan is close to the four people, he finds three figures 

and is fighting with the master of a whole pirate group. 

 

"Well? This is not like attacking the island." Blue Moon suddenly said. 

 

Ye Xuan three people. 

 

Not attacking the island, is there a contradiction in the island itself? 

 

At this time, suddenly a strong man shouted: "Four, please help, they are murderers!" 

 

Obviously, he said to Ye Xuan. 



 

"What is the murderer?" Ye Xuan asked strangely. 

 

Blue Moon suddenly realized, "There are countless pirates in the riots of the stars, but there are also 

some people who have not formed pirates and formed separate teams. These people are called 

murderers. They attack the fleet and the islands and kill them. Purpose, but they occupy the island is not 

recognized, if they are seen by those sea law enforcers, they will be killed, so they usually plunder an 

island and leave." 

 

"Then we help?" asked the Song ruling. 

 

Blue Moon shook his head and said: "No, the strong is respected. This kind of thing is obvious. If the 

murderer successfully destroys this pirate group, then the island becomes an island without a master, 

and there will be another pirate. The regiment came to occupy." 

 

"It is also said that we will watch them play and take advantage of the fishermen." Song rude smiled and 

a big axe appeared in his hand. 

 

In the front, the vast majority are coming to soy sauce, and only ten people are really fighting. 

 

Seven of them are the three-level pirates, while the other three are murderers. 

 

"A three-level king, three second-level kings, three first-level kings..." 

 

Ye Xuan is assessing the strength of the ten people. 

 

The three murderers have two three-level kings and one second-level king. Although the number is not 

dominant, they are still stronger than the other seven. 

 

As for the pirates who are in a virtual state, they are watching outside. At this level of fighting, they can't 

get in. 

 



"boom!" 

 

Suddenly a loud bang spread and a body fell from the sky, and the situation instantly fell to the 

murderer. 

 

When one person dies, there is a second person who dies. Soon, the head of the third-level pirate group 

is killed and defeated. 

 

Soon, all seven kings died. 

 

"The second brother and the younger brother, there seem to be four kings over there. You can solve it. I 

will clean up these people." A middle-aged man said to the other two. 

 

They are murderers, not pirates, so these pirate crews are useless to them, and naturally they are going 

to kill them. 

 


