
Super D. S 85 

Chapter 85: dead! 

 

"six!" 

 

"eighteen!" 

 

"Thirty-six!" 

 

"fifty-four!" 

 

"seventy two!" 

 

There are a total of seventy-two fingers in the sky, which correspond to the seventy-two parts of the 

human body. These seventy-two locations are all fatally wounded, but they can cause severe pain. 

 

Under normal circumstances, the military can support the thirty-six fingers, and there is not much to 

support the fifty-four fingers. It’s extremely rare to see the seventy-two fingers awake, this one is one. 

 

"I don't think your will is so tough, then I will come again!" 

 

Seeing Zhang Xiang standing swaying, did not faint in the past, Ye Xuan stunned, his body flashed, and 

Zhang Xiang’s body was again displayed. 

 

Zhang Xiang is already in pain. He wants to call, but his throat is hurt. He can't even scream, he can only 

make a whimper. 

 

"Oh...hey..." 

 

If Zhang Xiang’s gaze can kill, Ye Xuan has already died a hundred times, but his eyes cannot kill. 



 

"Not yet dizzy, roll!" 

 

This Xiang's willpower is also shocked to Ye Xuan, but the latter also understands that this Xiang can 

support the present, I am afraid it is because the resentment is too deep. 

 

Ye Xuan felt that he was not very relieved, and he applied the same day to the same place. 

 

This time, it is the third time. 

 

Zhang Xiang endured the pain and sneaked at the shadow of Ye Xuan, but without a sword stabbing, all 

of them rushed, and he was so angry that he was angry. 

 

After the third time, he still stood on the platform, did not fall down, the whole body has been accused 

of being shot into a sieve, the clothes have been dyed red, a thick **** smell spread, very miserable. 

 

"I'm lazy beat you, go away!" 

 

Ye Xuan suddenly thought that this Xiang is only the fourth person of the cracked Tianzong. Then there 

is a more powerful opponent waiting for him, so he must save a little spiritual power to avoid accidents. 

 

"Hey!" 

 

He kicked out and squatted on Zhang Xiang's stomach. The latter's abdominal wounds were several, and 

the blood was suddenly spurted like spring water. 

 

"噗通!" 

 

After Zhang Xiang crossed a parabola in the air, he fell to the ground and the sword fell to his side. 

 



Although he cultivated a nine-character body, he could only use it to suppress a few Huo Yuan. In the 

face of Ye Xuan, he did not have any strength to fight back. 

 

"If it is not in the ring, you are already a dead person." Ye Xuan hearted coldly and slowly walked toward 

Zhang Xiang. He did not want to want to squat again, but to go on. 

 

Although the Tianzhizhi is not fatal, there are several places that are very important for the warrior. This 

Xiang was given three times by the Tianzhizhi, and the meridians were cut off several times. In the 

future, his cultivation will probably have big trouble. 

 

"Ye Xuansheng!" 

 

The elders of the mountain watched the land, and Zhang Xiang, who was taking bloody, immediately 

announced. 

 

Ye Xuan's steps are not fast or slow. When Zhang Xiang passed, he also quietly said a word. 

 

Although Zhang Xiang couldn't speak, he could hear it. When he heard this, his look changed 

immediately, and there was a murder in his eyes. 

 

Ye Xuan gradually walked away. At this time, Zhang Xiang was bulging his whole body and climbed up. 

He picked up the long sword that fell on the side and rushed toward Ye Xuan. 

 

Above the long sword, there is a lot of spiritual power. 

 

This sword, he is stabbed at the heart of Ye Xuan, if it is stabbed, even Ye Xuan will die on the spot. 

 

"Be careful!" 

 

Guan Lan looked at Zhang Xiang, who suddenly climbed up behind Ye Xuan, and hurriedly screamed. 

 



Not only that, but the disciples of the audience also shouted as many as they could, and the entire 

training field echoed two words. 

 

"Be careful!" 

 

However, before the sound of these two words fell, there was a figure flying across the edge of the ring. 

To be precise, it was the front of the cracker. 

 

This figure is Zhang Xiang. 

 

However, at this time his eyes were stunned and his face was stiff, and his left chest was already blasted 

into a big hole. 

 

Zhang Xiang, dead! 

 

The whole audience, quietly quiet, is a dead silence. 

 

Two cases will be compared, and injuries are inevitable, but death is still the first case. 

 

Fan of the celestial celestial touched the blood on his cheeks, took a few steps forward, checked the 

injury, and then shook his head. 

 

"It’s stupid, it’s the other’s murder!” 

 

In other words, Fan Yue is a smile from Chong Ye Xuan, who can smash the heart with a fist, and Ye Xuan 

is enough to be his opponent. 

 

This game will be compared to his interest is not very big, so he has been closing his eyes and keeping 

his eyes closed, but now he is interested. 

 

"Zhang Shixiong!" 



 

Zhang Xiang’s body was quietly lying on the edge of the ring, and the other three of the cracked 

Tianzong immediately rushed over. 

 

Li Haodang and the elders of the cracked Tianzong in the East Stand also got up. 

 

Not only that, but even Zhou Cang and others are the same. 

 

This scene happened too fast, even they were unexpected. 

 

Who would have thought that after Zhang Xiang’s announcement of Ye Xuan’s victory, he suddenly 

attacked him with a sword? 

 

"Bad boy, I want you to pay for it!" 

 

Suddenly, a figure was taken behind Li Haodang, and he jumped directly from the 10-meter stand, and 

then quickly rushed toward Ye Xuan. 

 

He is the master of Zhang Xiang, Hu Xun. 

 

At the moment when Zhang Xiang died, Zhou Cang knew that the big event was not good, but there was 

also a master of the cracked Yunzong above the ring. Immediately, he was a big drinker: "King the 

mountain elders, stop him!" 

 

Hu Xun saw that he was dead, and of course he wanted Ye Xuan to pay his life. At this time, the elders of 

the mountain suddenly rushed out, and the dry right hand explored. 

 

"Hey!" 

 

Although Hu Xun is also the tenth heavy martial art, it is still weaker than the martial artist who is the 

tenth peak of the martial arts. Therefore, it is directly driven back by this palm. 



 

"Step aside!" 

 

Looking at the skinny old man, Hu Xun’s face sank, and he also knew that this old man was a master of 

the Yun Yunzong, second only to the master and the deputy. 

 

"Hello, what do you want to do?" An old man watching the mountain looked at Hu Xun and asked 

slowly. 

 

"Nature is killing the kid, revenge for me!" Hu Xun replied with a grin. 

 

"That can't be done." The Elders of the Mountain also had no nonsense and refused directly. 

 

"Then you will try it!" 

 

In a word, start playing immediately. 

 

In the meantime, this Hu Xun is crazy to attack the elders of the mountain. 

 

However, at this time, in the East's stands, some elders of the cracked Tianzong were waiting for Li 

Haodang's instructions. 

 

The two cases will compare, the first time there is a death phenomenon, how to do it, or to see Li 

Haodang this deputy. 

 

"Zhou Zongzhu, you are not afraid, you dare to kill me." Li Haodang is also a deputy lord, the status is 

extraordinary, or keep rational. 

 

Zhou Cang coldly said: "Li Zongzhu, you can only see clearly, that is, Zhang Xiang sneaked into my first 

child, and my child accidentally took a little more, if my child did not respond in time, So dead is my 

disciple." 


