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This is a very scary number.

Even though the demons are numerous, facing such a scary number.

Some of them are still unable to bear it.

Looking at a group of demons not far away, Zhang Yuhe planned to find a place to hide after
finishing this wave.

Thinking of this.

He quickly revealed his figure and shot the demon army with a move of flaming sky.

The scorching flames enveloped the demon army.

However, before he could put away the items on the ground.

A strong breath rushed towards him from the left and right.

"No, there is an ambush."

At this time, he dared not stay any longer and quickly turned into a stream of light and flew away.

No wonder he didn't meet those demons during this period.

It turned out that they were all waiting for him.

The moment Zhang Yuhe flew out, five demons appeared behind him.

Not only that, there were also strong breaths on the left and right.



"Damn, are we going to be surrounded?"

Except for the front, there are demon Mahayana appearing in the other three directions.

Seeing this, Zhang Yuhe couldn't help but feel anxious.

He quickly turned around and flew to the left.

There were enemies on three sides, but not in front.

Isn't this fooling a fool?

He wouldn't be so stupid.

Zhang Yuhe didn't continue to fly forward, but quickly turned around.

He rushed directly towards the demon Mahayana on the left.

He would rather rush forward than step on the big pit in front.

At this time, the two demon Mahayana on the left had already appeared.

They were the seventh demon guard, Ren Tong, and the tenth demon guard, Wang Hui.

Among them, Ren Tong was in the middle stage of Mahayana, and Wang Hui was in the early stage
of Mahayana.

After Ren Tong and Wang Hui appeared, the demon Mahayana in the other three directions also
showed up.

Especially in front of him just now, a huge palace appeared out of thin air.



A demon with a terrifying aura flew out of the palace and rushed towards him.

All twelve demons appeared.

Zhang Yuhe had no other choice.

He could only escape by breaking through the blockade of Ren Tong and Wang Hui in front of him.

He waved his right hand, and nine flying swords instantly surrounded him, forming layers of sword
energy light curtains.

Zhang Yuhe knew that retreating now would mean death.

He could only withstand the opponent's attack and keep rushing forward to survive.

Seeing Zhang Yuhe continue to rush forward.

Wang Hui snorted coldly and sacrificed a black pagoda.

The pagoda turned into a stream of light and instantly suppressed Zhang Yuhe.

Zhang Yuhe, who was rushing forward quickly, suddenly felt a huge pressure.

"Galaxy Zhoutian Gong."

With a loud shout, he punched the black pagoda above his head.

The starlight wrapped around the fist shadow and instantly repelled the pagoda.

At this time, another demon, Ren Tong, sacrificed a black spear.



The spear rushed towards Zhang Yuhe like lightning.

Zhang Yuhe operated the sword formation frantically.

He was waiting for this moment.

He was not afraid of the powerful attack of the demons.

With the Nine Heavens Hunyuan Sword Formation, these demons could not hurt him for a while.

He was afraid of being trapped.

Once trapped by the opponent, even if it was only for a short time, it would be over.

Wait for all the other demons to arrive.

That would be the rhythm of beating the dog to death.

Unless he is willing to activate the Hunyuan Guiyi magical power.

Otherwise, there is basically no hope of rushing out.

But he has no plan for the time being.

Hunyuan Guiyi is his last trump card.

If there is no other way, he will not use it.

After all, Hunyuan Guiyi needs a hundred years of cooling time after use.

Such a trump card should be kept as much as possible.



Unless the Hunyuan Guiyi magical power is activated, all these demons can be killed.

This is of course impossible.

Boom...

The black spear, with its violent magic power, fiercely pierced the sword energy curtain.

The huge impact caused Zhang Yuhe to retreat diagonally downward.

He had deliberately controlled the distribution of the sword energy curtain before.

Ren Tong's spear not only did not hurt him.

On the contrary, it made him rush diagonally downward quickly, where the gap in the opponent's
encirclement was.

Zhang Yuhe used all his strength to activate the Tianhuang Feixian technique and quickly rushed out
of the gap in the opponent's encirclement.

Chapter 100 Want to create your own magical power

"Stop him quickly."

Seeing Zhang Yuhe rushing out of the gap, Mo Yuetian, who was rushing behind, was almost mad.

In order to ambush Zhang Yuhe, they completely gave up the other demon armies.

But they lurked near one of the teams secretly.



The fact was just as they thought.

Zhang Yuhe hunted the demons everywhere and finally fell into their trap.

The twelve Mahayana realms had already set up an encirclement around them.

Everything was beautiful at the beginning.

However, when the plan was actually executed, something went wrong.

Zhang Yuhe did not run away directly from the front as they had imagined.

Instead, he suddenly turned around and ran to the left.

This made Mo Yuetian, who was blocking the front, completely empty-handed.

Originally, it would have been fine.

They thought that with Ren Tong and Wang Hui on the left, they could at least hold Zhang Yuhe
back for a while.

As long as they waited for the others to completely surround him.

Then Wu Yuemin's fate would be the same as this person's.

But who knows.

The opponent didn't play by the rules at all.

Not only did he bypass the front, but he also took the attacks of Ren Tong and Wang Hui and rushed
out directly.



Seeing Zhang Yuhe rushing out from the gap, Ren Tong was furious.

The opponent completely ignored his attack, and took his magic weapon with layers of sword
energy and light curtains.

"Since I can't break your turtle shell for a while, I will use other means to keep you here first.

At this time, although Zhang Yuhe had rushed out of the gap.

But the distance between the two sides was still very close.

Ren Tong sacrificed a golden seal.

The seal turned into golden light and instantly enveloped Zhang Yuhe.

Zhang Yuhe stretched out his hand and pointed.
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