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Chapter 901: beg for mercy? 

 

"Oh, Ye Shidi, how are you here, it’s a coincidence." 

 

After Li Teng saw Ye Xuan, he also came up with a sinister look. 

 

"Lee brother, why are you here too?" 

 

Ye Xuan showed a strange smile. 

 

"Oh, I just passed by. I didn't expect Ye Shidi to be here too. Why don't we go with us?" Li Tengqi 

opened his mouth and smiled. 

 

"Okay!" 

 

Ye Xuan directly agreed. 

 

This Li Teng, in fact, did not think that Ye Xuan would agree, because he always thought that Ye Xuan 

would hide from him. 

 

When he parted ways before, he was afraid that Ye Xuan would get the Wang Gang, but he did not 

expect Ye Xuan. 

 

In this case, it really fits his meaning. 

 

Li Teng plucked over. 

 

Ye Xuan looked at him and said: "Lee brother, let's just say something, do you want to avenge your 

brother Li Tao?" 



 

Li Teng did not think that Ye Xuan actually opened the door and directly tore his face. His face was also 

gloomy, but he just smiled and said: "How come, Li Tao is not good at learning, and is killed by your 

maid. It’s a misunderstanding to die. How can I come to see Ye Shidi’s trouble?” 

 

Ye Xuan listened to his words, naturally he would not choose to believe, just sneer: "Lee brother, you 

are coming over now, do you want to attack me?" 

 

When the words came out, Li Teng’s figure was also a tremor. 

 

Indeed, he wants to attack Ye Xuan, and he will kill. 

 

Ye Xuan was only the beginning of the Supreme Seven, but after the Battle of Tianyang City, Ye Xuan 

suddenly broke through to the middle of the Supreme Seventh. This was beyond his expectation. He did 

not know that he would kill Ye Xuan, just in case If there is someone, then he will be exposed. 

 

Not waiting for Li Teng to open, Ye Xuan is directly shot, since it has already torn the face, what are you 

waiting for? 

 

"The Eye of Burning!" 

 

Ye Xuan eyes a glimpse. 

 

The next moment, Li Teng's heart was a sharp pain, but fortunately he practiced a spiritual practice and 

was resistant to mental attacks. 

 

"Ye Shidi, you dare to do it to me, you are looking for death!" Li Teng finally looked like a sinister villain. 

After a big bang, he reluctantly attacked Ye Xuan. 

 

Seventy-five percent of the swordsmanship, at least can make Ye Xuan seriously injured, but Ye Xuan 

will not be so easy to recruit. 

 



"Come on, let me see your strength!" 

 

Ye Xuan also sipped a big sentence and played against Li Teng. 

 

On the realm, Li Teng is a higher grade than Ye Xuan. 

 

On the sword, Li Teng is also half a taller than Ye Xuan. 

 

However, Ye Xuan’s supreme golden body is no weaker than Li Teng’s. 

 

After two changes in the blood of the beast, the agile advancement has been improved seven times, 

which can improve the speed of Ye Xuan, which is far from being able to catch up with Li Teng. 

 

After seeing the speed of Ye Xuan’s eruption, Li Teng finally understood why Ye Xuan was not afraid of 

him. It turned out to be a pig and a tiger. 

 

"How fast is it, today, you must die!" 

 

Li Teng took a big drink in his heart and suddenly came up with a long sword. The next moment, this 

long sword actually flew up. 

 

"Good guy, I know there is a hole!" 

 

Ye Xuan’s light flashes. 

 

The Burning Temple and the Yinyin Palace have been fighting for so many years. Even if they are the 

Eight Robbers, they have fallen a lot. Therefore, there are many illusions, magical arrays, and spiritual 

attacks in the Burning Temple. Even the methods of controlling the flying swords are also available. 

 

How can Li Teng be a disciple of an elder? 



 

However, Ye Xuan is not afraid at all. 

 

Because, he will! 

 

"Flying sword, out!" 

 

Ye Xuan also sacrificed a flying sword and attacked Li Teng. 

 

Just kidding, his avatar was successfully mixed into the Yinyin Palace. Although he has not yet entered 

the inner door of the Yinyin Palace, it is still not a problem to learn the method of controlling the flying 

sword. 

 

At that time, the two flying swords were in contact. 

 

“Hey!” “Hey!” “Hey!” 

 

The sound of the collision of the two flying swords spread. 

 

After Li Teng saw Ye Xuan's flying sword, Ye Xuan was very sorrowful. "How is it possible that you have 

just just entered the door of Elder Han Ming?" 

 

Ye Xuan was too lazy to answer this question. 

 

This Li Teng was out of surprise, so he blurted out. 

 

There are many channels for controlling the flying swords, such as auction houses, so it is not necessarily 

the people who use the flying swords. 

 

The gap was again flat. 



 

However, at this time, Ye Xuan's mouth is slightly tilted. 

 

"Do you think I will fly a sword, too naive!" 

 

Ye Xuan sneered a sigh, and even took out two flying swords. 

 

Three! 

 

Li Teng just learned it soon, but Ye Xuan, who has a devouring system, only needs one idea to learn this 

kind of thing. 

 

Three flying swords directly attacked Li Teng. 

 

"This is impossible!" Li Teng couldn't help but screamed out loud. 

 

Even the elite disciples of the Yinyin Palace control at least two flying swords, and Ye Xuan actually 

controls three flying swords at once. How is this possible? 

 

Looking at Li Teng's lost soul, Ye Xuan is very enjoyable. He likes to look at this expression. Otherwise, he 

will directly pick out three flying swords at the beginning. Why do you have to divide it twice? 

 

"Lee brother, you have already killed me. If you don't die, I will have a lot of trouble in the Burning Hall 

in the future, so please go on the road!" 

 

Ye Xuan's cold voice fell in Li Teng's ear. 

 

Killing Li Teng’s younger brother Li Tao, although not Ye Xuan himself, but falling. Ye Xuan is not afraid of 

Li Teng's troubles to find him, but he is afraid that Li Teng will drop the shot. 

 



In Ye Xuan’s heart, the fall is his sister, dare to move, only to die! 

 

To blame, blame Li Tao for not being good! 

 

With the appearance of the three flying swords, Li Tao’s advantage was gone, and it was directly 

suppressed by Ye Xuan and the three flying swords. 

 

Ye Xuan has not played a battle for a long time, only this kind of battle can make his sword improve. 

 

Although he has a set of swords floating shadows, if he is slowly enlightened, I am afraid it will take at 

least a month. 

 

Therefore, he wants to use Li Teng to improve the sword. 

 

In the temple of the Burning Sun, there are quite a few geniuses who have grasped the sword in the half 

step, but there is no one who understands the sword in the virtual state. 

 

"Oh, 70% of the swords have changed, currently 70% and a half swords!" 

 

After Ye Xuan and Li Teng played hundreds of rounds, Ye Xuan finally heard a tone. 

 

Seven and a half swords, like Li Teng! 

 

Before Ye Xuan’s comprehension, Li Teng had already been beaten to fight back, and his body was full of 

blood. Now Ye Xuan has learned 70% of the sword, and if it is hit by his attack, Li Teng will die. 

 

"Ye Shidi, don't, have something to say, don't kill me!" 

 

Li Teng actually began to beg for mercy. 

 



Ye Xuan always thought that Li Teng was a man with a bone. He did not expect to be convinced in the 

face of death. However, Li Teng was not dead and he was troubled. After all, he did not know when Li 

Teng would drop. 

Chapter 902: Split crisis 

 

"Lee brother..." 

 

Ye Xuan just wanted to speak. 

 

At this time, his face suddenly changed. 

 

"Not good, life is dangerous!" 

 

Ye Xuanyuan's eyes widened and the light flashed. The next moment his convenience was to open up a 

void door and then drilled directly into it. 

 

The three long swords lost their dominance and fell to the ground. Li Teng looked at Ye Xuan and 

disappeared in front of his own eyes. The whole person was stunned. 

 

Immediately, he reacted and turned around and left. 

 

Although he did not understand why Ye Xuan suddenly disappeared at this critical time, he did not know 

how Ye Xuan used to leave, but he understood that as long as Ye Xuan came back he would die. 

 

At this time, Ye Xuan has already broken through the void and shuttled to his own body. 

 

Before his success, he joined the Yinyin Palace. He was a foreign disciple. When he was killed in the city 

government, he was actually a disciple with several Yinyin Palaces, and he was near the Tianyang City. 

 

The purpose of his affiliation to join the Yinyin Palace is to think about two-pronged approach, to inquire 

about the news, and to earn profits on both sides. 



 

But now, his avatar suddenly encountered a mysterious master of the Yin Yin Palace. 

 

After the mysterious master saw him, he directly shot his serious injury. 

 

In the battle of the Tianyang City City, Ye Xuan’s deity broke into the middle of the Supreme Seventh, 

but he forgot to fit in with the body and update the realm of the avatar, so the sacred body is much 

worse than the deity. 

 

In addition, the mysterious master is the Eight Robbers Supreme, so the one-click will seriously damage 

Ye Xuan's body. If there is another blow, Ye Xuan's avatar will fall. 

 

Therefore, Ye Xuan’s deity immediately dropped the Li Teng and broke through the void to rescue. 

 

At this time, in front of Ye Xuan’s deity and avatar, there is already a woman standing there. There are 

two flying swords suspended beside the woman. 

 

"Ok?" 

 

After the woman saw the Ye Xuan deity who suddenly appeared, Ye Xuan was shocked. 

 

The longest is exactly the same. After all, twins are not a rare thing, but even she didn't even see how Ye 

Xuan appeared. 

 

What is that strange door? 

 

“Is it a secret?” 

 

This woman guessed. 

 



The door to the void is indeed the entrance to the secret, but it is not. 

 

At this time, Ye Xuan's deity suddenly and avatar fit, squatting, the realm of avatar is elevated to the 

middle of the Supreme Seven, not only that, even the 70% sword is also instantly increased to 75%. 

 

"what?" 

 

The woman doubted her own eyes, and suddenly there was exactly the same as Ye Xuan. Now, it is still 

for one. 

 

At the moment, she knows that she is using illusion. 

 

"Broken stone, broken!" 

 

The woman took out a broken magic stone, but the broken magic stone did not emit light, which means 

that she did not have illusion, there is no illusion around, so the broken magic stone has no effect. 

 

"How is this going?" 

 

The woman did not understand, and asked: "What is your means?" 

 

After Ye Xuan’s deity and body were combined, they were separated again and they were shocked. 

 

It’s not illusion, but it’s incredible to have such a means. 

 

Ye Xuan directly ignored her question and asked: "Why are you shooting for me?" 

 

This woman should be the person of the Yinyin Palace, but Ye Xuan could not understand why he 

suddenly shot him. 

 



puppet? 

 

After the woman heard this, she had a few more speculations in her heart, but she no longer thought 

about it. She replied directly: "You raped the temple, and dared to pretend that I was a disciple of the 

Yinyin Palace. Yangcheng City Government?" 

 

When the words came out, Ye Xuan was shocked. 

 

His avatar, but did not participate in the Tianyang City battle, how did the woman know? 

 

"It seems that some people have spread the portraits of several of us. Although my body is wearing the 

clothes of the disciples of the Yinyin Palace, there is no conviction in the eyes of the other party." 

 

Ye Xuan’s heart suddenly understood, but he did not say much, directly shot. 

 

“Hey!” “Hey!” “Hey!” 

 

Three flying swords attacked the woman. 

 

"Three?" The woman was shocked again, and hurriedly called her two flying swords to block. 

 

At the same time as the flying sword hit, Ye Xuan also used the burning eye, but he and the middle-aged 

woman are two different realms, plus the other person is the Yinyin Palace, the mental resistance is 

relatively high, so The burning eye is not very useful. 

 

Ye Xuan’s face is dignified. 

 

The strength of this woman is at least three times stronger than that of Li Teng, but Ye Xuan is not 

worried, because he is now teaming up with his own. 

 

“Hey!” “Hey!” “Hey!” 



 

Another three flying swords plucked out. 

 

Ye Xuan’s deity and avatar control three flying swords respectively, plus the deity and avatar, which is 

equivalent to an eight-point attack. 

 

"What, six flying swords!" 

 

The woman is already shocked and can't close her mouth. 

 

Even the elites in the Yinyin Palace can control at most two, only a few elders can control the three 

flying swords. 

 

However, at this time, the two people she saw could control three flying swords. It was a enchanting! 

 

However, she did not have time to manage so much, because every moment, there are attacks from all 

sides. 

 

"Flower Shadow Sword!" 

 

"Flower Shadow Sword!" 

 

Ye Xuan’s deity and avatar, now with the same attributes, have long been upgraded to the slashing 

sword of the 10% fire, plus 75% of the sword, enough to hurt this Supreme Eight woman. 

 

The most powerful place in the Yinyin Palace is not an illusion, nor a mental attack, nor a control of 

Feijian. 

 

Instead, it is easy to control the flying sword and let the flying sword integrate into the sword. 

 



Even if it is a foreign disciple, you can control a flying sword. If the disciples of the Yinyin Palace team up 

to fight together, the fighting power is definitely stronger than that of the Burning Temple. 

 

However, Ye Xuan, who has an eye for insight, is completely a nemesis of the Yinyin Palace. 

 

“Hey!” “Hey!” “Hey!” “Hey!” 

 

In a few muffled sounds, the women’s real silk thread was directly cut off by Ye Xuan, and the woman 

was unable to control her two flying swords. 

 

"Haha, you are miserable!" 

 

Ye Xuan laughed twice and continued to shoot. 

 

Two people, six flying swords, even if the woman is the Eight Robust Supreme, can not cope. 

 

In the blink of an eye, the woman fell to the bottom of the wind and was defeated by Ye Xuan. 

 

"Damn, what is this kid coming to?" 

 

The woman screamed in her heart. 

 

Her strength is still ok in the same class, even if it is to deal with the five supreme seven peaks is not a 

problem. 

 

Ke Yixuan is only the middle of the Supreme Seventh. The deity and the avatar are only two. Even if she 

does not have the power to fight back, she can accurately cut her true thread, which is completely the 

nemesis of the Yinyin Palace. 

 

"Kid, look at the trick!" 



 

At this time, the woman’s eyes suddenly flashed. 

Chapter 903: Wanjian Villa 

 

The illusion and mental attacks of the Yin Yin Palace are generally initiated by the eyes. 

 

Ye Xuan, who knows this well, is all closed eyes before the woman uses illusion or mental attack. 

 

The woman snorted and the situation is now reversed. 

 

But the next moment, she found that she was too naive. Ye Xuan, who closed her eyes, was able to 

continue fighting, and there was no difference between opening her eyes. 

 

She wouldn't think that Ye Xuan, who has the eye of perception, can continue to fight even if his eyes 

are blind. 

 

Moreover, the deity and the avatar share a vision. 

 

Simply put, the woman is still in a weak position. 

 

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

 

The sound of the two men’s battles continued to spread and it was deafening. 

 

After the women's two flying swords were cut off by Ye Xuan, they didn't even have time to take out the 

new flying sword. Her body began to show injuries. 

 

From the attack of all directions, even the master of the mid-eighth period must be treated with 

caution. It is not easy for her to persist until now. 

 



As time goes by, Ye Xuan's advantage is getting bigger and bigger. 

 

At this time, the woman suddenly revealed a fatal flaw. 

 

"call out!" 

 

A cold mangling flashed, and a flying sword controlled by Ye Xuan directly smashed her wrist. 

 

"You are finished!" 

 

Ye Xuan’s eyes widened and swiftly swept past and took her ring. 

 

Although there are not many good things in the inside, but more or less can make Ye Xuan upgrade 

points. 

 

"Well, this is..." 

 

Ye Xuan, who got the Qiankun Ring, suddenly flashed a bit. He saw a precious treasure of heaven and 

earth, and at the same time, he was searching for something. 

 

Silent grass! 

 

This is the necessity to open the eyes of silence! 

 

At the moment, Ye Xuan is using this dead grass to open the eyes of silence. 

 

"Oh, the eye of silence has been successful!" 

 

The eye of insight, the eye of the ban, the eye of control, the eye of burning, the eye of the void, after 

these eyes, Ye Xuan finally opened another eye. 



 

The Eye of Silence is a pure means of attack. 

 

"Take you, come and open the knife!" 

 

Ye Xuan directly used the eyes of the silence, his eyes directly exploded two silver light, after the two 

silver light shot, it was gathered into a slender silver sniper. 

 

"call out!" 

 

In the blink of an eye, this silver sniper crossed the woman's neck. 

 

The woman's eyes widened, and the speed of this move was so fast that she did not even react. 

 

The pain from the neck made her understand that she was afraid of being unable to return to heaven. 

 

Her white neck slowly appeared a thin red line, and her head fell to the ground. 

 

Ye Xuan was shocked. 

 

This shot of the eyes of silence, the attack power is really strong to burst, after all, the other party is the 

Eight Robbers supreme. 

 

His seven and a half swords can indeed hurt the supreme golden body of the Eight Robbers, but the 

speed of the eyes of the silence is too fast, and the other side is killed in the blink of an eye. 

 

"The attack power is really strong, but this power is also a bit too big..." 

 

Ye Xuan swallowed it. 

 



It is his deity to display the eyes of the silence, but after using it, the deity's line of sight is somewhat 

blurred, which is the sequela of excessive consumption. 

 

But in general, Ye Xuan has mastered a hole card, a powerful card. 

 

The woman’s head landed and soon died. Ye Xuan hurriedly collected her body and then went away. 

 

When Ye Xuan returned to the place where Fang and Li Teng were fighting, the latter had disappeared. 

This is also in the expectation of Ye Xuan. After all, Li Teng did not know him. How could he stay in the 

same place and wait for him to come back? 

 

Then, Ye Xuan began to check the woman's Qiang Kun ring. 

 

The woman is an inner disciple of the Yinyin Palace. There are many good things in the Qiang Kun ring, 

but what makes Ye Xuan unexpected is some portraits. 

 

"How is it possible, this random experience of the portrait of everyone!" Ye Xuan brows a pick. 

 

There are dozens of portraits in this ring. 

 

Wang Gang, Wang Chengping, Liu Taining, and even falling. 

 

"The spy of the Yinyin Palace!" 

 

Ye Xuan suddenly remembered this. 

 

It seems that before they left the Burning Hall, I am afraid that the portrait has been leaked out. 

 

"Wait, there seems to be no Li Teng in these portraits..." 

 



Ye Xuan looked carefully and found that there were three portraits missing. Li Teng was one of them. 

Perhaps Li Teng is a spy from the Yin Yin Palace, and the other two are estimated to be. 

 

Sure enough, spies are everywhere. 

 

He can use the avatar to go to the Yin Palace, and the Yinyin Palace can also send other people to burn 

the Yang Dian as an undercover. The two forces are playing infernal. 

 

"Not good, fall!" 

 

At this time, Ye Xuan remembered an important problem, and the landing was also randomly selected 

by the task. At this time, he was working on the site of the Yinyin Palace. 

 

Fortunately, he can talk to the plane. 

 

"Let's fall, what is the name of the other four people in your team?" 

 

Ye Xuan asked. 

 

"Young master, what happened?" 

 

The answer was somewhat strange, and then the names of the other four were reported to Ye Xuan. 

 

When Ye Xuan heard the name of one of them, his face changed greatly. 

 

"Let's fall, that Yang Long is a spy of the Yinyin Palace. You should be careful." Ye Xuan hurriedly 

reminded him and asked: "Where are you now?" 

 

"Ah? No, this Yang Long, after completing the task, he went back to the Burning Hall." Resent answered. 

 



"Go back, but you still have to pay attention, our portrait has been passed to the Yinyin Palace, as long 

as people are met, the other party will not hesitate to attack." Ye Xuan once again reminded. 

 

"Oh, then I noticed, now I am in the city of Blood. And, I also heard a message." 

 

Falling down and suddenly said, the tone sounds very proud, it seems that there is something important. 

 

"What?" Ye Xuan asked curiously. 

 

"I heard that there is a mysterious place near the blood city. I heard that it was a large force in the 

Emperor's dynasty hundreds of years ago. This Wanjian Mountain Villa was not the same as the current 

Burning Temple and The Yinyin Palace is weak, but the most important thing is that there is a sword-

shaped stone in Wanjian Mountain Villa..." The explanation explained. 

 

"Wanjian Mountain Villa? What is the sword-shaped stone?" Ye Xuan asked again. 

 

Fallen explained: "Look at those battles, the shadows are too slow to understand, the speed of 

understanding this sword-shaped stone is at least ten times or even twenty times that of those floating 

shadows. This sword-shaped stone is the treasure of Wanjian Villa... ” 

 

"Ten times, twenty times?" 

 

Ye Xuan’s eyes lit up. 

 

He now has only one set of 75% of the swordsmanship, but not the upper one. If you get this sword-

shaped stone and transcribe it into the phagocytic system, then he will realize the speed of the sword is 

much faster. 

Chapter 904: Forge 

 

Even if you don't fight, if you only know the sword-shaped stone, it is estimated that it will take a long 

time to understand the sword. 

 



The realm of Supreme Seven has a full-fledged sword meaning, so his attack is even more taboo for the 

nine robbers. 

 

"good stuff!" 

 

After listening to Ye Xuan, she immediately showed a greedy look and said: "Is it a blood city? I am going 

now." 

 

"Okay, I am here to wait for the young master." Falling down. 

 

After learning the news of the sword-shaped stone, Ye Xuan also rushed to the blood city at full speed. 

In just half a day, he arrived at Blood City. 

 

Then he found the landing. 

 

With the five supreme Golden Dan, the fall has been successfully robbed, not only that, but also broke 

into the middle of the Supreme Seven, the speed of cultivation is no worse than Ye Xuan. 

 

At this time, in an inn in Blood City. 

 

"Let's fall, what is the situation now?" 

 

Ye Xuan asked. 

 

"The news of the mystery has been there for a few days. The surrounding forces are probably gone. Not 

only that, but the Yinyin Palace may have already been known, so if the young master wants to go, he 

will have to hurry." 

 

"Has it already gone?" 

 

Ye Xuan’s eyes suddenly stunned and smirked: “What about the blood city city?” 



 

"Also went..." 

 

Falling down and subconsciously replied, the next moment, she understood what Ye Xuan wanted to do. 

 

"If this is the case, then we will first rob this blood city." 

 

Ye Xuan showed a wretched look. 

 

This blood city and the Tianyang City that he had been to before were in the site of the Yinyin Palace. 

The strength of the two cities is similar. The city owners are all eight lords. 

 

Ye Xuan, who has the eye of control, and the ability to use the charm of the fall, is simply the perfect 

partner. 

 

The two began to swim in the city of Blood Yan, directly robbed the entire city of blood Yan, not only 

that, but the city government was also taken care of by them. 

 

Although it has not been able to ascend to the Supreme Seven Peaks, it is also very rewarding. As long as 

the secret is smooth, at least it can break through to the Supreme Seven Peaks. 

 

"Hey, young master, our two cooperation is simply seamless, and we will get rich afterwards." 

 

Falling face and smirking. 

 

At this point, the two of them had already left the blood city and went to the secret. 

 

"The value of the sword-shaped stone, even if it is a hundred cities, can't change." Ye Xuan said. 

 



"Know, other forces have gone, and the Yinyin Palace may have gotten news. We have to hurry, 

otherwise things will be taken away." 

 

Falling wrinkled and wrinkled Xiaoqiong nose, after all, she used the claws, but if she got the sword-

shaped stone, she can also learn the sword, after all, this is not the only one. 

 

That secret, one day away from the blood city. 

 

However, Ye Xuan and the speed of the fall are very fast, they have encountered a lot of people who 

want to go to the secret adventure. 

 

These people, very unlucky, were all robbed by Ye Xuan and Luo. 

 

Refining and refining the charm of the crystal, the charm of the ability is greatly improved, even if the 

Supreme Seven Peaks is not in the words, as for the early eight, as long as the other side of the 

willpower, you can also control. 

 

Soon, they found the secret. 

 

It is no wonder that until now someone discovered this mystery, which turned out to be in a cave in the 

deep sea. 

 

Ye Xuan and the fall into the secret environment, the surrounding scenery is a earth-shaking change. In 

the original deep sea cave, there is no light at all. After entering the secret environment, the sun 

appears. 

 

"This secret world should also be in a corner of the world, and this secret entrance is a portal that can 

reach that place directly..." 

 

Ye Xuan thought in his heart. 

 



The reason why he guessed this way, because he was in the secret, he could not break the void and send 

it to a position before he entered the secret. 

 

Therefore, he believes that this secret is equivalent to a portal, which transports him and the fall to a 

corner of the world. This corner may or may not be on the blood rock continent. 

 

This issue, Ye Xuan does not intend to think deeply in the moment, at this time he has entered the 

secret environment with the fall. 

 

"Wanjian Villa, a top force in the Emperor's dynasty, did not know why it disappeared. However, 

Wanjian Villa is very dangerous, we must be careful when the young master." The fall next to him 

reminded. 

 

"Ok." 

 

Ye Xuan nodded and then swept directly with the eye of insight. 

 

Their foothold was at the foot of a mountain. When they came in, they saw two swords. 

 

"This is the sword shape of Wanjian Villa..." 

 

Ye Xuan muttered. 

 

The sword-shaped cymbal is a kind of fighting power, and everyone in Wanjian Villa can control these 

crickets to fight. 

 

Although the Supreme Golden Body needs to be destroyed with the sword, the sword-shaped scorpion 

is enclosed in the sword by the masters of Wanjian Mountain Villa, so their fighting power is so strong. 

 

"Oh, these two swords have been destroyed..." 

 



When I saw the two sword-shaped shackles that fell on the floor, I couldn’t help but say. 

 

"Well, there is still a lot of blood on the ground. It seems that those talents have been hurting when they 

first came in." Ye Xuan nodded. 

 

These two sword-shaped scorpions are guarded by the mountain gates. Although the strength is strong, 

the turmoil after the emergence of the mystery is very large. The masters of the yin dynasty have come 

a lot, and there may be nine sacred supremes. 

 

Ye Xuan and the fall began to climb, this flight can not fly, so you must walk. 

 

They followed the road and found a lot of sword-shaped scorpions that had been dismantled on the 

way, but since these cockroaches had been damaged, Ye Xuan did not know how strong these 

cockroaches were. 

 

"Young master, there is a loft over there." 

 

At this time, the fall suddenly pointed to a direction. 

 

Ye Xuan also saw it long ago. After silently nodding, he quickly swept the past with the fall. 

 

"Forging Pavilion!" 

 

When the two came to the bottom of the attic, they saw the huge plaque at the entrance. 

 

With the eye of insight and the eye of perception, Ye Xuan can know that there is no one in this forge. 

 

"Let's go and see." Ye Xuan said. 

 

Wanjian Mountain Villa, once a forging ability is also very powerful, almost monopolizing the weapons 

of the entire Emperor's dynasty, so there may be forging materials in this forge. 



 

Ye Xuan and Luo Ding boarded the seven-story forge. There was also a sword-shaped gong in the forge, 

but it was still cleaned up. 

 

The first layer, the second layer, the third layer... 

 

Ye Xuan searched very carefully, and with the insightful eye, he could almost penetrate any of the things 

in the forge, and even the residue left in the forging table could be seen. 

 

However, almost all of the forge was cleared, and Ye Xuan found a lot of footprints on the ground, 

apparently left by the group of people he first arrived. 

Chapter 905: Supreme Lingbao 

 

However, when Ye Xuan boarded the seventh floor. 

 

"Ok?" 

 

Ye Xuan brows a pick. 

 

"What happened to the young master?" asked some strangely. 

 

Ye Xuan did not answer, but went straight to the wall of the room on the seventh floor. With the eye of 

insight, he could see that there was a ring in the back of the wall. 

 

"Is it an institution..." 

 

He went to the corner of the wall and suddenly tapped twice. 

 

"Hey!" 

 



I only heard a crisp sound, and then the wall suddenly opened. 

 

It was very strange to fall, but I did not expect that there was such a hidden place in the seventh floor of 

the forge. 

 

If Ye Xuan does not have an eye for insight, I am afraid I will not be able to find this hidden room. 

 

The things that can be hidden here are definitely worth a lot. Ye Xuan walked quickly and picked up the 

Qiang Kun ring and quickly probed it. 

 

It is a pity that the inside is not a treasure of heaven, nor a precious forging material, but some forged 

drawings and a small sword. 

 

There are many forging drawings, there are hundreds of swords alone, and the other weapons of all 

kinds are added up, and there are thousands of them. 

 

However, what makes Ye Xuan strange is that there are still three forged drawings of Supreme Lingbao. 

 

"Supreme Lingbao?" Ye Xuan subconsciously exclaimed. 

 

Falling down and hearing the words, it is also awkward: "Young master, there is a supreme spiritual 

treasure in this ring?" 

 

Supreme Lingbao, this is no stranger to them. 

 

The Supreme Power is the Supreme God Soldier, and above the Supreme Realm, it is the Supreme Three 

Difficult Realm. 

 

The Supreme Three Little Difficulties are divided into physical difficulties, real anger, and divine 

difficulties. The corresponding ones are the first-order supreme spiritual treasure, the second-order 

supreme spiritual treasure, and the third-order supreme spiritual treasure. 

 



However, in this Qiankun ring, there are actually three forged maps of the supreme Lingbao. 

 

However, this is not the most precious. 

 

Ye Xuan took out the little sword in the Qiankun ring. This little sword is silver and the workmanship is 

very delicate. However, this is not a finished product. 

 

"This little sword is the sword embryo of the supreme Lingbao, which has not yet been built!" Ye Xuan 

muttered. 

 

In the forged maps of the three Supreme Lingbao, there is a drawing called a shadowless sword. This 

swordless sword is extremely thin, and the sword will be transparent when it is waving. It is very difficult 

to prevent. 

 

“Hey, the shadowless sword forged drawings have been successfully copied!” 

 

At the moment, Ye Xuan copied all the drawings into the phagocytic system. 

 

It is a pity that this shadowless sword is just a sword embryo. To complete it, a lot of forging materials 

are needed. 

 

“This Wanjian Villa has not yet been built. I don’t know if I can get the forging materials I need.” 

 

Ye Xuan thought in his heart. 

 

Although this shadowless sword is only a sword embryo, it is many times better than the Supreme God 

soldier he used now, so Ye Xuan is ready to use this shadowless sword directly. 

 

"Young Master, what did you get?" The side of the towering bright eyes, watching the ring in the hands 

of Ye Xuan. 

 



"Some forged drawings, of which there are three forged drawings of Supreme Lingbao, no shadow 

sword, long hate knife and a star whips, this little sword is just a sword embryo." Ye Xuan explained. 

 

After hearing the words of the supreme Lingbao, the falling eyes are also bright, saying: "Young master, 

if you get the material in the future, remember to help me build it." 

 

"You want a star whip, right? If you get the material, it will help you build it." 

 

Ye Xuan agreed to it. 

 

"Thank you, Master." 

 

Falling down, you know what I know best, and laugh. 

 

This time, they also took the big fortune. The group of people in front did not find this institution, so 

that the sword of the supreme Lingbao fell into the hands of Ye Xuan. 

 

At the moment, they left the forge and then followed the mountain road. 

 

...... 

 

Ye Xuan went down the mountain road, and saw a lot of sword-shaped shackles that were dismantled 

along the way. It seems that it is not bad to come in late. 

 

Ye Xuan and the second place where the fall came, called the Sword Pool, can be used to promote the 

place of the Supreme God. However, this is not useful for humans, so Ye Xuan just swept the eye with 

insight. After that, it is to continue on the road. 

 

Then they arrived at the place where the people of Wanjian Villa lived. 

 



"Young Master, I feel that there are good things here." The eyes turned a few laps and said with 

intuition. 

 

"That's not necessarily." 

 

Ye Xuan smiled slightly. 

 

The Wanjian Villa owner lived in this place, but before the two of them, there were many people 

arriving, and the good things were estimated to have been taken away. 

 

At this time. 

 

"Booming!" 

 

A loud noise fell into Ye Xuan and the falling ears. 

 

"Well? Someone is fighting." 

 

Ye Xuan’s eye was swept away and he found more than a dozen figures. 

 

"Let's go, do you want to go?" asked. 

 

"Go and see." 

 

Ye Xuan nodded. 

 

The people in front of them are not strong in strength. After cleaning up hundreds of sword-shaped 

shackles, they are more or less injured and their combat effectiveness is reduced. 

 



Ye Xuan thought about the past to see if he could get some benefits. After all, maybe someone has 

already got a good thing, or it may be because of a certain treasure. 

 

At the moment, Ye Xuan and Luo Lan rushed over, and when they arrived, they found that several 

people dressed in the costumes of the Burning Temple disciples were fighting with another group of 

people. 

 

"Chunyang Hall?" 

 

Ye Xuan brows a pick, he did not expect to even meet his own people here. 

 

The disciples of the several Burning Temples, two men and one woman, were very strong in the strength 

of a young man. One person blocked the other three extremes in the middle of the eighth period. The 

other two were not weak, and the strength reached the beginning of the Supreme Eight. 

 

"In the middle of the Supreme Eighth, this is already a core disciple. This strength can at least rank in the 

top twenty..." 

 

Ye Xuan tongue. 

 

The Burning Temple is actually the outer door and the inner door. The core disciple refers to the 

apprentice of the elders. 

 

Obviously, these three are all core disciples. 

 

The young man named the first saw Ye Xuan and fell, his face changed greatly. 

 

There are more than a dozen people here who can't hold on. Now they are two more, they have to run. 

 

"Young master, can we help?" 

 



Falling and turning to look at Ye Xuan. 

 

"We are also a disciple of Han’s elders. If you see someone who is in trouble, you can help a group." 

 

Ye Xuan nodded. 

 

The next moment, he and the fall are directly killed. 

 

Although he has already got the sword of the sword without a shadow, but for the sake of insurance, it 

is still not used. 

 

“Hey!” “Hey!” “Hey!” 

 

At that time, Ye Xuan and Luo Lan joined the battle. 

 

After seeing their actions, the three disciples of the Burning Temple were also somewhat surprised. They 

doubted whether Ye Xuan and Luo were also disciples of the Burning Temple. 

 

They haven't seen Ye Xuan and the fall, so they can't confirm it. It may also be because Ye Xuan and the 

fall see the money, I want to share a piece of cake. 

Chapter 906: Coincidentally fighting 

 

The masters have been dragged, so Ye Xuan and the target of the fall are in the middle of the Supreme 

Seventh and the Supreme Seven Peaks. 

 

These people are dressed in uniforms. They don’t know which city is the power of the surrounding city. 

They even have three masters in the middle of the eighth. 

 

However, since Ye Xuan intervened, it is naturally not afraid of the forces behind them. After all, Ye Xuan 

even the Yin Palace is not in the eye. 

 



"Flower Shadow Sword!" 

 

Ye Xuan is crazy about those people. 

 

At this point, his avatar was left at the entrance to the secret, and he did not follow. If there is danger in 

the secret, the avatar can break the void to rescue. 

 

Of course, the deity can also directly break the void back to the entrance to the secret, and then leave, 

after all, the virtual positioning can have three. 

 

The shadowless sword and the eye of the void are his cards, so they will not be exposed for the time 

being. 

 

Even so, his combat power is superb, and no one under the Eight Robbers can pick him up. 

 

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

 

The sound of the battle is very large, but with the addition of Ye Xuan and the fall, the number of more 

than a dozen family warriors is rapidly reduced. 

 

"Do not mix things, dare to rob the fire?" Eight robbers sighed and screamed, rushed toward Ye Xuan. 

 

"Want to go, leave me!" 

 

A young man in the black of the Burning Temple screamed and stopped the other. 

 

Soon, Ye Xuan and the fall are all solved by the people under the Eight Robbers. 

 

At this time, if you do not count him and fall, the family warrior side has three extreme eight mid-term, 

five extreme eight early. 



 

In terms of the number of people, although there is no advantage in the party of the Burning Yang 

Temple, the elite of the Burning House is the elite. It is not a problem for the first young man to fight 

against the three masters of the same level. 

 

In addition, the black and white women also joined forces, and they dragged the five masters of the 

same level in the early days of the Supreme Eight. 

 

"Land, join hands to kill the gray old man." 

 

At this time, Ye Xuan’s eyes suddenly locked in the gray-haired old man in the early days of the Supreme 

Eight. 

 

"Listen to the young master." The fall should be a sentence, the moment is turned into a lightning, 

plundering toward the gray old man. 

 

"Flower Shadow Sword!" 

 

"The demon fox flashes!" 

 

Under the combination of Ye Xuan and Luo, the gray-haired old man was killed in an instant. Of course, 

Ye Xuan was only restrained, and killing the gray-haired old man was actually the trick that fell. 

 

"This girl, and use skills..." 

 

Ye Xuan has some helplessness. 

 

This demon fox flash is a falling card, can only be used once a day, and now it is used here, it is a waste. 

 

"Young master, Ann, now the demon fox can be used three times a day." Falling as if reading the heart 

of Ye Xuan, hurriedly said. 



 

"Oh, is it?" 

 

Ye Xuan is slightly different, but the demon fox has risen to three times, which is not bad. 

 

Now, the masters of the five Supreme Eight Beginners have died, leaving only four. 

 

Ye Xuan hurriedly took over the glory of the gray-haired old man, but unfortunately, the gray-haired old 

man came out to explore, and there were not many things in it. 

 

"Let's fall, don't flash with the demon fox." Ye Xuan reminded. 

 

"Know it." The fall said in a very perfunctory tone, but she would still listen to Ye Xuan. 

 

There is no pressure on the young man in the Burning Hall, so Ye Xuan feels that there is no need to 

solve the battle so quickly, and the cards are still good. 

 

The head of the young man stopped the middle of the three Supreme Eight, the black man and the 

white woman and Ye Xuan, who were responsible for killing the other four Supreme Eight. 

 

The original black man and the white woman had some pressure, but with the fall of the gray old man 

and the addition of Ye Xuan and the fall, the pressure suddenly disappeared. 

 

The four joined forces and fought four initials in the eighth. 

 

They did not speak, and they silently engaged the enemy. 

 

At this time, Ye Xuan’s opponent is a middle-aged man with a national character face. His body is very 

burly and looks very powerful. 

 



Unfortunately, his opponent is Ye Xuan. 

 

"The Eye of the Illusion!" 

 

"The Eye of Burning!" 

 

Ye Xuan weakens the other's mental strength while attacking each other. 

 

The strength of this middle-aged man is weaker than the woman he suffered in the day that he was 

seriously injured, and Ye Xuan’s cultivation was also improved after the looting of the blood city, so 

there is no need to sacrifice. Two weapons assisted in the attack. 

 

"go!" 

 

At this moment, a military man in the middle of the Supreme Eighth suddenly shouted, and then 

everyone leaned in his direction. 

 

"Want to go?" 

 

Ye Xuan’s light flashed, and he never had the habit of putting the tiger back to the mountain, so he 

chased the past. 

 

However, the head of the Burning Temple was shouting: "This friend, don't chase." 

 

Ye Xuan heard the words, but also the next foot, but did not continue to chase. 

 

The other side has three remaining Supreme Eight, and four Supreme Eight, but he is not able to deal 

with it now. 

 

Since the young man is not chasing, he and the chase catch up are purely looking for death. 



 

After the group of people ran away, the young three of them were also clinging to Ye Xuan. 

 

"In the following Kang, the disciple of the Burning Palace, thank you for your help." said the young man. 

 

Although Ye Xuan and Luo Luo are only in the middle of the Supreme Seventh, but the strength is better, 

it is also killing a gray-haired old man in the early stage of the Supreme Eight, which is worthy of their 

attention. 

 

"It turned out to be a literary brother." Ye Xuan also opened his mouth and smiled, and hurriedly held a 

fist. 

 

He remembered that the disciple who ranked tenth in the inner door was called Wenkang. 

 

"Oh? It turned out to be a younger brother..." Wenkang was a little surprised, but he was not stupid. He 

continued to ask: "The younger brother is somewhat unfamiliar. I don't know which elder brother is the 

younger brother?" 

 

"At Xia Ye Xuan, we are all under the command of Elder Han Ming, who just entered the inner door 

some time ago." Ye Xuan replied. 

 

"Elder Han Ming?" 

 

Wenkang's brow, the strength of the elders of Han Ming can be squeezed into the top ten among the 

elders. Although it is only the highest peak, it is already very powerful. 

 

The three of them have been practicing outside and have not returned to the Burning Hall, so I don’t 

know it is normal. 

 

"Ye Shidi, we are not suspicious, please show proof of identity." The black youth said. 

 

"no problem." 



 

Ye Xuan directly took out his identity token, and the fall was also taken out. 

 

There is only one piece for each of the disciples of the Burning Temple. If they are lost, they will have to 

spend a lot of wealth to get a piece. 

 

After checking the identity tokens of Ye Xuan, the black youths nodded silently. However, they did not 

fully believe in Ye Xuan because they could not prove whether Ye Xuan was really called Ye Xuan, and, in 

the Temple of Burning Sun. There are also disciples who have entered the Yinyin Palace. 

 

However, Wenkang is the middle of the Supreme Eighth. If there is any change in Ye Xuan and the fall, it 

is absolutely impossible to escape. 

 

"Ye Shidi, falling down the sister, sorry," said the young man in black. 

Chapter 907: Sword tomb 

 

"No problem." 

 

Ye Xuan smiled and said: "I didn't expect to meet the literary brothers in this Wanjian Mountain Villa." 

 

At this time, the fall suddenly smiled and asked: "Welcome brother, are you rewarding here?" 

 

"No, from now on, I have encountered a lot of sword-shaped shackles, but I got a map of Wanjian 

Mountain Villa." 

 

Wenkang shook his head and took out a map and handed it to Ye Xuan. 

 

Ye Xuan also understands that this Wenkang trio has not yet believed them, even if there is gain, 

Wenkang will say no. 

 

After taking the map, Ye Xuan quickly copied the map into the phagocytic system. 



 

In Wanjian Mountain Villa, in addition to forging pavilions, shuriken pools, residential areas and other 

large places, there is also a place called the tomb. 

 

"The good things in Wanjian Villa are all in the sword tomb?" Ye Xuan could not help but ask. 

 

"Yes, I think so too." Wenkang nodded, said: "Ye Shidi, the fallen sister, the Yinyin Palace may also enter 

Wanjian Villa, you are very dangerous to travel outside, it is better to join us, there is also a Take care of 

it." 

 

Fang Caixuan and Luo Luo have helped them a lot, so this person still has to pay back. 

 

Upon hearing this, Ye Xuan and the falling face looked at each other, and then the former nodded: 

"Well, then it is troublesome." 

 

"You two are new disciples of Elder Han Ming, and the qualifications are so good. If you are met by the 

people of the Yinyin Palace, then the loss of my temple will be great." Wenkang said. 

 

The black man and the white woman had no opinion and nodded directly. 

 

Therefore, Ye Xuan and Luo Luo joined the team of Wenkang to explore this Wanjian Villa together. 

 

After getting the map, they went straight to the tomb of the sword. 

 

The tomb of the sword, as the name suggests, should be the place where the master of Wanjian 

Mountain died and buried. 

 

However, when Ye Xuan arrived at the tomb of the sword, he found that it was not. 

 

The tomb of the sword, the sword of the broken sword everywhere, turned out to be a grave of a sword. 

 



At the same time, there are strange arrays around the tomb. The array is dark and the sun can't 

penetrate completely. 

 

"Young master, look at it there." Falling suddenly pointed to a local road. 

 

Ye Xuan and Wenkang looked down at her fingers and found a long sword that went empty. 

 

"Someone?" 

 

The white woman said subconsciously. 

 

"No, that's a broken sword. No one will use a broken sword." 

 

The sharp-eyed Wenkang shook his head and said: "This sword tomb should be the defective product 

forged by Wanjian Mountain Villa." 

 

"It is said that the Flying Swords of the Yinyin Palace is from Wanjian Mountain Villa. This broken sword 

is flying in the air. It does not necessarily mean that someone is controlling, or it may be a sword array." 

The black man said. 

 

The sword array is a kind of array method. The eight wild winds that Ye Xuan once used are actually a 

sword array. 

 

However, the difference between the three Wenkang is that the fall is actually called Ye Xuan as a young 

master. 

 

But they didn't think much about it. After all, like the fox girls who were falling, they were often sold as 

slaves. They should have been bought by Ye Xuan and then joined the Burning House. 

 

Ye Xuan swept the eye with insight, saying: "There are still a lot of broken swords. If we step into this 

sword array, I am afraid they will be attacked by them." 

 



"Yes, but since they are all here, it is natural to go in and explore. There should be many people in front 

of us, but don't let them take the lead." Wenkang nodded. 

 

At the moment, the five of them are stepping into the tomb of the sword. 

 

The tomb in the tomb is dark, they have to use the sword to open the way, but Ye Xuan, who has the 

eye of insight and the eye of perception, is not needed. 

 

"The literary brother, there are two broken swords on the left hand side!" 

 

Their five talents have just stepped into the tomb of the sword, and Ye Xuan reminded him. 

 

The three people in Wenkang were a little surprised because they didn't hear anything, but it didn't take 

long for them to believe. There were actually three broken swords coming from the left. 

 

“Hey!” “Hey!” “Hey!” 

 

Wenkang quickly pulled out three swords and shot down the three broken swords. But after the three 

broken swords were blasted for a while, they continued to pluck. 

 

"It will track, this is trouble!" 

 

Ye Xuan's face sank, he only saw a strange energy wrapped in three broken swords. 

 

The sound of the three broken swords is very small, and the darkness in the tomb of the sword is hard to 

find, but it is a piece of cake for Ye Xuan. 

 

"The three broken swords are annoying, but the attack is not high. I can stare." The black man said. 

 

"it is good!" 



 

Wenkang nodded. 

 

This five-member team was led by him, the white woman was on the right, Ye Xuan and fell on the left, 

and the black man was behind. 

 

They went a long way, and there were two broken swords, but at this moment, the three broken swords 

chasing them suddenly turned around. 

 

"It turns out that the broken sword is also scoped. As long as we are out of the scope, the broken sword 

will fly back on its own." Wenkang said. 

 

This point, Ye Xuan also found a few. 

 

Since this is the case, then it is simple, and the three broken swords have been reduced to two. 

 

But not long after, they just understood that this is not simple, the difficulty is not reduced because the 

number of broken swords is reduced, but it is improved. 

 

"This sword array, the deeper the speed of breaking the sword, the faster the attack power!" Ye Xuan 

eyes, he estimated that others have found this. 

 

Now, in this case, they still have to cope. 

 

But the next moment, they heard a crisp sound. 

 

"No, it's a sword-shaped cockroach, stop!" 

 

Wenkang, who was running ahead, suddenly stepped forward, and Ye Xuan’s four people heard it. 

 



Ye Xuan’s eyes swept away and found that there was nothing around him. This voice came from far 

away. 

 

"Booming!" 

 

Sure enough, there are people fighting in front of the sword. 

 

"Welcome brother, are we in the past?" the black man asked. 

 

"Go and see." Wenkang nodded. 

 

The sword-shaped scorpion is so powerful that they have seen it. This sword-shaped scorpion is the 

worst in the early eight years, and its defense is amazing. If the non-cultural health is the middle of the 

Supreme Eight, they will not be able to get here. 

 

However, since some people are fighting with the sword-shaped scorpion, they can go and see if they 

are the people of the Yinyin Palace, then they will rob the fire once. 

 

After they approached, they found out that they were not the genitals, but the team. 

 

"It’s really a narrow road." Wenkang snorted. 

 

"Hey, just besieged us, now is a good opportunity for revenge." Black men are also responsive. 

 

At this time, the seven warriors are fighting against two sword-shaped scorpions. 

 

These two sword-shaped scorpions are actually the highest peaks of the Eight Diagrams. However, there 

are three of the group of martial artists in the middle of the Supreme Eight, and the other four are also 

in the early stages of the Supreme Eight, so they can cope with it. 

Chapter 908: Really 

 



"Let's go!" 

 

Wenkang snorted and took the lead. 

 

At this time, the other seven people are fighting with the two Supreme Eight Diagrams swords, which is 

a good opportunity for them to shoot. 

 

"Let's fall, let's go too!" 

 

After Ye Xuan said something about the fall, he directly killed the past. 

 

This time, he was not prepared to hide, and directly threw three flying swords. 

 

Among the three Wenkang women, the white woman will also control two flying swords, otherwise Ye 

Xuan will not use it. 

 

Ye Xuan, who has three flying swords, has at least doubled his combat power and is more than enough 

to deal with an Supreme Eight. 

 

Of course, the eye of the void is still not used for a while. This is the leaf card of Ye Xuan. If it is 

displayed, then the other party will be prepared. 

 

In the meantime, the five people of Wenkang quickly entered the battle. 

 

"Damn, it's you!" 

 

The middle-aged man who led the head shouted. 

 

The sword-shaped shackles of these two supreme gossip peaks are enough for them to receive. Now the 

five people of Wenkang have come in again, which can be troublesome. 



 

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

 

In a roar, suddenly one person fell to the ground and the head had been thrown away. 

 

And killing the other side, not Wenkang three, not Ye Xuan, turned out to be falling. 

 

"Hey, I don't have to use the demon fox to flash, the strength is very strong." Falling down and laughing, 

twisted the small waist. 

 

Ye Xuan’s heart trembled, and he must work hard, otherwise he would have to be left to squat. If this is 

the case, he will be tragedy. 

 

Originally, the other party had four Supreme Eight, and now one person is dead, then only three are left. 

 

They were only escaped by them. This time, Ye Xuan would not let them leave. 

 

"Hey!" 

 

Under the attack of Ye Xuan's full force, a Supreme Eighth was stabbed by a flying sword at the 

beginning, and the body was directly pierced. Then, Ye Xuan took out a sword and cut off the other's 

head directly. 

 

At the same time, the white woman and the black man also killed one person separately, and now only 

the three masters of the mid-eighth middle. 

 

The three men were dragged by two sword-shaped shackles, and the third was played against Wenkang. 

 

Before Wenkang could be an enemy three, now one-on-one, in the blink of an eye is to beat each other 

out of the army, not ten rounds is to kill each other. 

 



At this point, there are only two enemies left. 

 

"go!" 

 

The two men looked at each other and fled directly. 

 

"chase!" 

 

Wenkang will not let go of this opportunity to beat the dog, but it is a pity that the two sword-shaped 

cockroaches suddenly turned around and attacked him. 

 

"Damn!" 

 

Wenkang roared, and it seems that this time it will fail again. 

 

However, at this moment, there were suddenly two flashes passing by. 

 

"The demon fox flashes!" 

 

"The Eye of Silence!" 

 

Two cold awns flashed, and the two escaped Supreme Eight-Years felt something. When they turned 

around, they both became the bosses. 

 

These two attacks, but Ye Xuan and the falling cards. 

 

In order to break through, Ye Xuan is also going out. 

 

"Oh!" "Oh!" 



 

Two crisp sounds spread, and the two men who fled at full speed, the Supreme Eight-Year Warrior, were 

cut off their heads. 

 

"Hey, two of them are ringing." 

 

Falling and laughing, the two corpses on the body were taken up, and then quickly returned. 

 

Seven people, Wenkang, black men, and white women each killed an opponent. However, Ye Xuan and 

Luo Lu both killed two, including two masters of the mid-eighth middle. 

 

You must know that Ye Xuan and Fall are just the middle of the Supreme Seventh, but this is a big realm! 

 

"What are the origins of these two people?" 

 

After seeing this scene, the three people of Wenkang couldn’t help but shudder. If Ye Xuan and Luo Lan 

attacked them with these two moves, I am afraid... 

 

"Hey." 

 

All three swallowed. 

 

However, they believe that Ye Xuan and the fall are the people who burned the temple. After all, if they 

attacked them, in addition to Wenkang, black men and white women might die. 

 

At this point, the fall has already handed over all the Qiankun ring to Ye Xuan. 

 

"Hey, the host breaks through, and is currently the Supreme Seven Peaks!" 

 



After getting four Qiankun Rings, Ye Xuan finally heard the system prompt, which is why he used the Eye 

of Silence. 

 

As long as the breakthrough, then the strength is a qualitative leap, even if the eyes of the silence are 

exposed, there is nothing. 

 

There are still some things left, Ye Xuan directly gave the fall, but the fall can not be refining here. 

 

"Ye Shidi, come over and solve these two sword-shaped shackles." Wenkang shouted at Ye Xuan. 

 

When Ye Xuan and Luo Zhu went to chase and kill two people, Wenkang three people dragged the two 

supreme Eight Peaks. 

 

They are not many people, so it is a bit difficult, but with the addition of Ye Xuan and the fall, the 

pressure is much smaller. 

 

"I dragged first, you first destroy a sword-shaped skull." Wenkang shouted. 

 

"understand!" 

 

Ye Xuan four people nodded. 

 

The sword-shaped body is two meters high and holds a big sword in his hand. Their attack is very fierce, 

enough to seriously injure any strongman in the middle of the Supreme Eight. 

 

However, the Burning Temple is the main body of the Supreme Golden Body, in addition to the physical 

fitness, so it is much faster than the Yinyin Palace. 

 

Even a black man can escape the sword-shaped attack. 

 

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



 

The attack of Ye Xuan's four people all fell on this sword-shaped scorpion. Unfortunately, his 70% sword 

meaning could not break the sword-shaped armor. 

 

However, what makes Ye Xuan strange is that it can be done. 

 

"Eight into the claws?" 

 

Ye Xuan brows a pick. 

 

"Hey, just broke through." 

 

The sound of the fall sounded directly in Ye Xuan’s mind. 

 

Ye Xuan is more and more interested in the falling blood, what is the blood in the body, what is the 

golden tail hair? 

 

Because Ye Xuan's attack did not hurt the sword-shaped scorpion of this supreme gossip, he acted as a 

bait to attract the attack of the sword-shaped scorpion, while the three people were responsible for the 

attack. 

 

Within ten seconds, the Sword of the Supreme Eight Peaks was defeated by four people. 

 

Then, it was the Wenkang one. 

 

Wenkang's strength is really good. When Ye Xuan intervened, his sword-shaped scorpion was already 

full of scars. It is not a problem to defeat this sword shape with the strength of Wenkang. 

 

Soon, the two sword-shaped skeletons were all destroyed. After the second sword-shaped fall, everyone 

was relieved. 

 



Now, the three people of Wenkang are afraid to take a break from Ye Xuan and fall. 

 

"I didn't expect Ye Shidi and the fallen sisters to be so strong, so we wouldn't be afraid if we met the 

team of the Yinyin Palace." 

 

Wenkang said. 

 

The black man and the white woman also nodded one after another. 

Chapter 909: Golden sword collapsed 

 

Ye Xuan and Falling can only smile and laugh. The two tricks are their cards. If you don't use them, the 

strength is probably better than Wenkang. 

 

Of course, now that Ye Xuan has broken through to the Supreme Seven Peaks, the strength is already 

above the other two, and should have been able to fight Wenkang. 

 

"Okay, let's go on the road." 

 

After Wenkang finished, he continued to walk deep into the tomb of the sword. 

 

Not far from the depths, it is already the sword-shaped skull of the Supreme Eight Diagrams Peak. If you 

continue deep, will there be a supreme nine-level? 

 

However, they have already arrived here, and it is impossible for them to return. 

 

Sword shaped stone! 

 

In this sword tomb, there may be a sword-shaped stone. If they get it and successfully bring it back to 

the Burning House, then the Burning Temple will definitely be rewarded. 

 



Ye Xuan a group of people continue to hurry, then, they have encountered a lot of flying swords, but 

these broken swords and sword-shaped 傀儡, the danger is much worse. 

 

The tomb of the sword was very dark, and everyone used the sword to open the way. After half an hour 

after they entered the tomb, they suddenly became a ray of light and fell into the eyes of five people. 

 

"There is golden light in front!" 

 

Wenkang whispered a sentence. 

 

Ye Xuan also immediately swept the eye with insight, but the golden light was too far away, and he did 

not see what the source of illumination was. 

 

They stepped up and as they continued to deepen, the surrounding environment began to change. 

 

The broken swords on the ground suddenly increased. 

 

Originally, Ye Xuan and Luo Yi have been collecting these broken swords. After all, this is also a forging 

material, but when they get here, they are already shocked. 

 

The ground is full of broken swords, here is a sea of swords, the countless broken swords, seeing Ye 

Xuan eyes light. 

 

However, at this time, Ye Xuan’s attention was drawn to the past by the golden light source in front. 

 

It was a huge golden sword with a height of at least a hundred meters. This huge golden sword was 

inserted on top of a golden palace. 

 

There are some figures beside this golden palace. 

 



"Be careful, don't go over!" Wenkang stepped forward and said: "There are masters of the Yinyin 

Palace!" 

 

At this time they had not completely left the shadows, and the distance was far away, so the group of 

people next to the Golden Palace did not find them. 

 

Ye Xuan quickly swept the eye with insight. There are more than a dozen people outside the Golden 

Palace. The atmosphere is very strong. After all, it will not be weak. 

 

However, Ye Xuan found a familiar figure among the group of people. 

 

Li Teng! 

 

Sure enough, Li Teng was an undercover from the Yinyin Palace. After the portrait was passed out, he 

returned directly to the Yinyin Palace. 

 

"The one with the folding fan is the fifth horse in the Yinyin Palace, the highest peak of the Eight 

Diagrams. In addition, there are three mid-eighth middles, and the strength is very strong." Wenkang 

squinted and whispered. 

 

Supreme Eight Peaks! 

 

This is the strength of the top disciples of the Yinyin Palace and the Burning Temple. Although the 

strength of Wenkang is strong, it can't be challenged by the horse. After all, the other party is also an 

elite. 

 

"Welcome brother, what do we do?" the white woman whispered. 

 

"First look, that thing should be in the golden palace, but the team of the Yinyin Palace does not seem to 

find a way to enter the palace." Wenkang replied. 

 

Ye Xuan continued to look at it, but his eyes could not break the palace. 



 

He also wants the sword-shaped stone, but he only needs to burn it down. In the end, the sword-shaped 

stone falls into the hands of him. He doesn't care. 

 

However, looking at the situation in front of you, it is not so easy to get the sword-shaped stone. The 

team in the front of the yin palace is his biggest obstacle. 

 

"If I am the Supreme Lord, I am qualified to fight with those people. Unfortunately, now I am only the 

Supreme Seven Peaks, and I have not even reached the level of robbery." 

 

Ye Xuan is very helpless, now he is a bad realm, so definitely can't be hard with the horse. 

 

As for the other three mid-eighth, Ye Xuan was not in the eye. 

 

"Booming!" 

 

Just then, there was a huge boom in the front. 

 

Ye Xuan five people stared at it and found that the golden sword suddenly fell down. 

 

"what?" 

 

Ye Xuan is a little surprised, how did the gold sword suddenly fall down? 

 

He observed it and found that the group of people was also flustered. Obviously, this result was not 

expected. 

 

The speed at which the golden sword collapsed was very slow, but as it tilted, the top of the palace 

began to split, and immediately the countless golden swords flew out from inside. 

 



The golden light of the sky has scared the five people of Ye Xuan. 

 

After these golden swords were plucked, they went straight to the group of genitals. 

 

Thousands of flying swords, this trend is frightening the group. 

 

"Fast attack!" 

 

The white young man with a folding fan immediately violently drunk. After seeing this scene, he did not 

dare to neglect. He hurriedly took out a long sword and began a mad attack, while his body quickly 

withdrew. 

 

Thousands of golden sword storms have been killed in the ranks of the Yinyin Palace. Not only that, but 

hundreds of them have been looted in all directions, and there are two or three hundred in the direction 

of Chao Ye Xuan. 

 

"I was discovered, go!" 

 

Wenkang's face changed dramatically. 

 

This golden sword is so strange, and it looks very simple. Ye Xuan and the five people are going 

backwards and attacking. 

 

Fortunately, these golden swords don't know whether the number is too large or because the distance is 

too far, so it is not very strong. 

 

Every attack by Ye Xuan can shoot down several golden swords, but in five seconds, these hundreds of 

golden swords are all dropped to the ground. 

 

At the moment, Ye Xuan is not going to kill the past, picking up a golden sword. 

 



Looking down at Ye Xuan, the golden sword was collected, and strangely said: "Yeah, can it be 

collected?" 

 

Ye Xuan did not think that this golden sword could be collected, and the material of this golden sword is 

very good, all of them are top-grade Shenbing soldiers. 

 

If he took all of the nearly two thousand golden swords, he might be able to rob. 

 

"Ye Shidi, let's see it in the past." 

 

At this time, Wenkang suddenly shouted, and then took the other two to the golden palace. 

 

The Jinjian storm was mainly attracted by the team of the Yinyin Palace. There were hundreds of golden 

swords that were detached from the brigade in other directions. It is estimated that other people were 

hidden around. 

 

There is a banquet palace to give them bait, this is a good opportunity to enter the golden palace. 

 

However, after Wenkang was close to the Golden Palace, there were thousands of golden swords in it. 

 

Wenkang was depressed, he did not expect that there are so many golden swords inside. 

 

However, these golden swords can't stop his footsteps. 

 

"Master brother, we are blocking you, you go in." 

 

The man in black shouted.  

Chapter 910: kill! 

 

Revenge although many, but as long as been hit will fall, can not fly wounding, it is easier to deal with. 



 

But before, Culture and Sport, someone already did. 

 

Yin Temple of the horse must drive all the way to Phi Jing chopped hemp, which swept into the golden 

palace. Not only that, but only a figure emerged from the darkness, and also rushed in. 

 

This figure because the road is washed out across the leaves Villa, even have insight into the eye of the 

leaves Villa, can not pass through the golden palace, we found that there is no such strong. 

 

The leaves Villa, at this time but did not go in, because he felt robbed, but the horse away. 

 

Therefore, he and Luo have been staying outside to collect the golden sword. 

 

"Young Master, I have another hundred..." 

 

Falling directly threw her own ring to Ye Xuan, and Ye Xuan took the golden sword inside and then lost 

it. 

 

At this time, there are more than 3,000 golden swords flying outside. If these are all obtained by Ye 

Xuan, they will be able to upgrade to the level of the robbery. At that time, they can use the sword-

shaped stone of Macheng. It is. 

 

What makes Ye Xuan even more gratified is that the two brothers and sisters of the same door are not 

interested in these golden swords. They are only responsible for shooting down the golden sword. As for 

the golden swords that were shot down, they were naturally taken away by Ye Xuan and Luo. 

 

Ye Xuan’s cultivation began to improve rapidly. 

 

"Collecting the golden sword is too slow!" 

 

At this time, Ye Xuan suddenly flashed and fell on the group of people in the distance. 



 

Collect gold swords, it is better to kill! 

 

Before Li Teng had a crisis because of his avatar, he took the opportunity to run away, but he did not 

expect to appear here. 

 

Now, Ye Xuan is going to pick him up. 

 

"Young Master, I will go too." 

 

The fall suddenly shouted. 

 

"Together, kill innocent!" said Ye Xuan. 

 

"it is good!" 

 

At the moment, Ye Xuan and the fall are killing the past. 

 

Among the group of people, although there are three masters in the middle of the Supreme Eight, the 

rest are not afraid. 

 

At this time, Li Teng, who was mixed in the crowd, also looked at Ye Xuan. His body trembled and he 

said in a hurry: "How is this kid here?" 

 

On that day, he was beaten by Ye Xuan without any help. This hatred, he remembered in his heart. 

 

"You brothers and sisters, that kid is the super genius of the new rise of the Burning Temple, please be 

sure to kill him!" 

 

Li Teng immediately shouted. 



 

"What about the Burning Temple? Give it to me!" 

 

A master of the Yin dynasty in the early Supreme Eighth heard the words, after drinking a sentence, it 

was to kill Ye Xun. 

 

The elites of the Yinyin Palace can basically control two flying swords, but they are also proficient in 

illusions and spiritual attacks, and their strength is not weak. 

 

Ye Xuan is still close, but the head is already feeling a sting, this is the other side is using a mental attack. 

 

"You will, I will!" 

 

Ye Xuan glimmered, using the burning eye and the eye of the ban. 

 

He and the other party are only one level apart, plus the two-day eye-eye protoss blood, even if the 

other party has mental resistance, it will also reduce the combat power of one or two. 

 

“Hey!” “Hey!” 

 

Two flying swords attacked Ye Xuan. 

 

at this time. 

 

"The Eye of Silence!" 

 

A silver light flashed directly across the distance of 10,000 meters, instantly cutting off the other's head. 

 

Not only that, but the eye of silence also crossed him and directly entered the enemy team. 

 



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

 

A series of crisp sounds spread, Ye Xuan's eyes of silence, directly obliterated nearly ten people, but that 

Li Teng was lingering. 

 

"Give me in!" 

 

Ye Xuan’s light flashed again. This time, he used the eye of control, and the object of his display was Li 

Teng. 

 

At this time, Li Teng and Ye Xuan were in the same level and were immediately controlled. At the 

moment, he was shot at a nearby Yinshou Palace in the middle of the Supreme Eighth. 

 

"Huh!" 

 

The wind is coming. 

 

The woman of the Yinyin Palace had not reacted yet, and she was thrown out by Li Teng, who contained 

70% of the sword. 

 

"what?" 

 

The other two people were shocked. Why did Li Teng, who was undercover at the Burning Yang Temple, 

suddenly start to work on his own? 

 

Can't it be a double-faced spy? 

 

At the moment, another sister of the Yinyin Palace is directly shooting Li Teng. 

 

"Oh!" 



 

Li Teng’s head was directly cut off and died in an instant. 

 

It is estimated that he would not have thought that he would die in his own hands. 

 

At this time, this group of people only had three masters of the Supreme Yin of the Middle Eight, and 

one of them was injured. 

 

"Young master, it's my turn." 

 

Falling down said, suddenly turned into a lightning, flew away to the injured Yin Yin Palace woman. 

 

This speed, even Ye Xuan is difficult to reflect. 

 

The demon fox flashes! 

 

"Oh!" 

 

The woman who was injured by Li Teng was too late to react, and was directly cut into two halves by the 

flash of the incarnation. 

 

However, she has not died immediately. 

 

"Splashing claws!" 

 

Falling into a hurry to make up a paw, grabbed in the other's throat, blood suddenly burst out. 

 

"You are a little bit, go to hell!" Another woman was furious and shot down. 

 



"Hey!" 

 

This road contains an attack of 80% of the sword, directly squatting on the falling body, directly split the 

fall into two halves. 

 

However, Ye Xuan is not worried at all, because the only one who has been attacked is the only one who 

has fallen. The real fall, in fact, has not passed, and the use of the demon fox is also a avatar. 

 

"The fall of this demon fox is a good one, but unfortunately it will collapse after a second..." 

 

Ye Xuan’s eyes lit up. 

 

The fox fox can only survive for a second, so the avatar will use the fox to kill the enemy, even if it is not 

attacked, it will collapse. 

 

Now, it is two-on-two. 

 

"Chen Shimei!" 

 

The man in the Yinyin Palace saw his beloved dead, his eyes immediately red, and at this moment he no 

longer resisted the golden swords, but directly killed Ye Xuan. 

 

"Looking for death, the eyes of silence!" 

 

Ye Xuan’s light flashed again, and a silver sniper broke away. 

 

The attacking power of the Eye of Silence is extremely powerful, at least equivalent to 85% of the sword. 

The Ye Xuan of the Supreme Seven Peaks uses the eye of silence to threaten the strongest of the 

Supreme Eight Peaks. 

 

"call out!" 



 

"Oh!" 

 

The master of the Yinyin Palace was not able to withstand it, and was instantly cut off his head. 

 

However, after using the eyes of the silence, Ye Xuan’s eyes are directly blind, which is the reason for 

excessive consumption. 

 

However, Ye Xuan is not afraid because he still has the eye of perception. 

 

Not only that, but his avatar also directly broke through the void, and instantly came. 

 

Ye Xuan’s deity and avatar share the space of engulfing, but do not share the power. 

 

After the arrival of the avatar, it is directly combined with Ye Xuan’s deity, and the strength is directly 

increased by 10%. 

 

"The Eye of Silence!" 

 

After the fit, Ye Xuan used the strongest attack against the last woman in the middle of the Eighth 

Supreme Palace. 

 


