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Chapter 2441: Ye Chen's intention!

She is tall and tall, with a black gauze skirt, she is very exquisite, bumpy, she is like the perfect work
of the gods, and it is full of fatal attraction to any man!

Even with a veil, it is not difficult to judge, this woman must be a stunning beauty!

Moreover, she exudes a cold and dangerous atmosphere, which makes her charm grow wildly!

The temperament of the woman in the black skirt is somewhat similar to Lin Yaqgin, who Ye Chen
has seen before, but the sense of danger that the woman gives is completely beyond Lin Yagin's
comparison!

This undoubtedly stems from the strength of this woman against the sky!

The auras of these two people are equally unfathomable, but it seems that the old man of the
alliance is quite respectful to the woman in the black dress!

At this time, the old man of the Shenmeng stood up and smiled at the black dress woman beside
him: "Fairy, the old man is going to preside over the first round of testing."

The woman called the fairy nodded faintly and said, "I'm getting old with hard work."

The old man walked to the attic, but outside the attic, there were five men and one woman
waiting here. These people all came to participate in the trials on behalf of third- and fourth-class forces.

There are the third-class power Long Yuanzong's young master Long Chen, the third-class power
Tulimen's son, the fourth-class power Wanjia's son, the fourth-class power and the water gate's saint
and so on.

Their identities on weekdays are not inferior! But at this time, they can only wait outside the attic,
and even have no qualifications to enter the attic to sit down!



It can be seen how terrifying the identity of the woman in the black dress in the attic!

When several people saw the elders of the God League, they all met with courtesy and said: "Good
old man."

Historical trials have been hosted by the Shenmeng, and this old man has always been in charge of
the highest-level trials, named Wen Tianli.

And he was also the one who was in the mouth of the bone, who had a good **** and had a
dragon heart fruit that day!

At this time, Wen Tianli walked to the very center of the fighting arena, and a crowd of contestants
also stepped into the fighting arena.

Ye Chen looked at this Wen Tianli, his pupils shrank slightly! The strength of this person is
terrifying! With his current vision, he can't tell the realm of Wen Tianli!

This can only show that Wen Tianli's realm is far higher than Ye Chen's strength!

At the same time, Ye Chen couldn't help but flicker slightly, he knew that Dragon Heart Fruit was in
Wen Tianli's hands.

Wen Tianli looked around at the crowd, and the noisy fighting arena immediately calmed down,
and he slowly said:

"You should be familiar with me. | am Wentianli of the Shenmeng. Next, | want to explain the rules of
this trial. For us martial artists, the most important thing is the body, the god, and the three.
Correspondingly, this trial is also divided into three rounds. Those who qualify can go to the next round.
The first round is the physical test!"

As soon as 's voice fell, Wen Tianli raised his hand. It was actually a pitch-black iron cast exuding
bursts of black air, which was inserted into the center of the fighting field!



In an instant, time seemed to freeze.

The next moment, a powerful force swept the audience!

The defensive light curtains of Fighting Martial Arts Arena were all flashing crazily, so the audience
could not help but hold their breath, drowning them with a breath that made their soul tremble!

The faces of the contestants in the arena have changed a lot!

Wen Tianli slowly said: "The so-called body is the physical fitness of the martial artist. If the martial art is
a boat, carrying the martial artist to the path to the supreme, then the body is the oar. If the martial
artist does not have a strong physique, the martial art is a journey., It's hard to do it. This first physical
test is very simple. Those who can withstand pressure and get within ten meters of this magic iron will
be considered as a pass!"

This magic iron is about a hundred meters away from everyone.

And Ye Chen looked at the magic iron, but his expression was faint. The magic iron radiated
seemed to be a powerful evil spirit, which was nothing to him.

But at this moment, the ancient medical **** Cang said softly: "It turned out to be extremely
evil?"

"Extremely evil spirit?" A hint of doubt flashed in Ye Chen's eyes, "What is this?"

Canggu doctor said: "Boy, this magic iron is best to get in your hands! The extremely evil aura is of great
use to you! The white tiger eats Gengjin gold, and the heavenly **** ape is also known as the **** of
the sky, because of them. Use this extremely evil spirit as the jade liquid! If you can get this magic iron, it
will be great for your strength improvement! It will be more beneficial for your breaking power!"

Ye Chen heard the words, and his face was ecstatic. Although his current strength is good, he is still
not enough in the great power of the kingdom of God. It is the time when he needs crazy improvement!



But right away, he frowned and said, "This magic iron is a gift from Wentian. It can't be given to me
for no reason, right?"

The ancient medical **** Cang pondered for a moment, and said in a deep voice:

"Then, in this competition, you can only absorb the extreme evil spirit above the magic iron! Boy
be prepared, even with your current physique, doing so may cause life danger!"

If it weren't, Ye Chen's physique was against the sky, Canggu Medical God would never make such
a suggestion.

Ye Chen heard this, and a smile was raised at the corner of his mouth. Life is in danger? If he is
afraid of death, how can he be today?

At this time, after Wen Tianli finished the explanation, he was about to leave the field, but a male
voice sounded in the fighting arena.

"Dare to ask Elder Wen, if this magic iron is accidentally damaged during the competition, can the
League of Gods hold the contestants accountable?"

Wentianli was taken aback when he heard the words, and then a hint of mockery and intolerance
appeared in his eyes, damaging the magic iron? What are you thinking about? With these contestants,
dare to say that the magic iron is destroyed?

If the magic iron is so damaged, it won't be used as a test tool.

This magic iron is handed down from ancient times. Even if Wen Tianli personally shot it, he is not
sure that it can be destroyed. What are these contestants? Dare to ask such a question? It was hilarious,
wasting his time.



The idea of Wentianli is similar to that of most of the contestants and the audience, but they are
also a little curious about the person who speaks. They want to see, who is so eloquent?

Immediately, Wen Tianli and others cast their eyes on the speaker.

This person is naturally Ye Chen!

For an instant, the entire fighting arena fell into silence...

But just a short second later, there was a loud laugh!

Wen Tianli's complexion turned black, if it was a shocking evildoer with extraordinary talents that
asked such a question.

But a piece of **** s dying, it is simply to die, and there is a closed door for sensationalism. Do
you think you are not ridiculous enough, but to attract the attention of others, do you come here to
pretend to be crazy?

Indeed, some martial artists want to be famous, want to be favored by the strong, want to go
crazy, in order to gain the attention of people, in order to increase a little visibility, even the face is
completely gone!

Wen Tianli only feels sick to such people!

Immediately, he snorted coldly, and he didn't mean to answer at all, so he wanted to walk away!

Ye Chen, but he's reluctant!

Seeing Wen Tianli was about to leave, Ye Chen actually asked again: "Senior Wen is also invited to
answer the next questions, otherwise, the younger generations will not be able to test with peace of
mind!"



Wen Tianli turned around abruptly, full of anger, almost on the verge of an explosion, staring at Ye
Chen, his voice said coldly:

"Boy, if you can destroy this magic iron during the competition, you can try it. This was originally a
competition item. My God League will not hold you accountable! Alright! Stop talking nonsense, and the
competition begins. !"

Finally, he looked at Ye Chen coldly, and sneered: "Destroy the magic iron? Hehe, it's up to you? | think,
as soon as you approach the 30-meter range of the magic iron, you will turn into a pool of fleshy mud,
right?" .

After that, Wen Tianli flashed directly, disappeared from the fighting arena, and returned to the
attic.

Chapter 2442: Who is a genius!

After Wen Tianli left, countless people cast a smile at Ye Chen, obviously treating Ye Chen as a clown.

Ye Chen looked indifferent, his goal has been achieved.

One, I'm sure that | have absorbed this extremely evil spirit, and | don't have to take responsibility.

Two, attract Wen Tianli's attention.

He still wants to stimulate Wen Tianli to fight with him.

Among the many martial artists, two of them looked shocked!

One of them is naturally nameless!

He didn't expect that Ye Chen would come to the Kingdom of God so soon, and he also got the God
card!



But, soon, in the nameless silver eyes, there was a cold glow, and a sneer appeared at the corner of
his mouth.

good, very good!

This **** has reached the Kingdom of God and participated in the same trials with him?

Isn't this a great opportunity for God to wash him off his shame and completely crush Ye Chen?

In this trial, he wanted Ye Chen to be completely trampled under his feet. There was no chance of
turning over!

The other person is a veiled girl!

is Ji Siging sent by the Nalan family!

At this moment, Ji Siging's whole body exudes an ethereal meaning, and under the veil, there is a
beautiful smile.

"This guy, is this coming to the kingdom of God?"

"It seems that | am going to converge a bit."

"I want to give you a huge surprise."

"But, it's definitely not now."

"This time, | am Green Leaf."



At this time, a group of warriors are also ready to withstand the extremely evil spirit, and approach
the magic iron.

Cang Ancient Medicine God's voice sounded in Ye Chen's mind: "Boy, if you want to absorb this
extremely evil spirit during the game, you must refining the blood of the **** ape in your body to be
possible."

"How to do?"

After the ancient medical **** Cang told Ye Chen the refining method, Ye Chen's complexion
changed slightly.

There was a loud bang, and a group of warriors rushed towards the magic iron with their spiritual
power.

Ninety meters, everyone's speed is very fast.

Eighty meters, differences began to appear.

Seventy meters, there were already several warriors who left all the contestants behind. After 60
meters, the speed of the warriors finally slowed down.

But at this moment, there is one person who has just started, and has not even passed the ninety
meters!

The audience looked at the man, and they couldn't help showing weird looks.

Isn't this person who just uttered wild words and asked Wen Tianli what to do if the magic iron was
damaged, does the gate exist?



Although everyone knows that this person is very trash and has no hope of entering the next
round, is this too exaggerated?

Until now, everyone else has reached the 60-meter position, and he has not even passed the 90-
meter position?

Moreover, the most important thing is that Ye Chen didn't deliberately slow down. Judging from his
appearance, it turned out to be extremely difficult!

Everyone looked at Ye Chen and sneered, their eyes were full of disdain, but what made them a
little strange is why Ye Chen is carrying a **** long sword?

At this time, Ye Chen was advancing hard, with blue veins bursting all over his body, and the meridians
were constantly rupturing. At this time, he was not only under the pressure of extremely evil spirits, but
also carrying the terrifying weight of Qinglian to destroy the sky Sword, but Ye Chen hardly used the
power of breaking the sky!

The ancient medical **** Cang said in a deep voice: "Boy, hold on! If you want to use this extremely evil
aura and the weight of the Qinglian Tiantian Sword to polish your blood and stimulate its potential, you

can't use the power of the sky., Only in this way, you can absorb the extreme evil spirit above the magic
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Ye Chen nodded secretly, what he is doing now is almost the same as when he practiced blood and
marrow.

Seeing Ye Chen at the 90-meter position, with such a strenuous appearance, he couldn't help but
boo in the audience.

Wen Tianli, who was sitting in the VIP loft, even snorted, and said with a smile: "This kid, brazenly
ask me the consequences of damaging the Sky Rock?

Ha ha, originally, | thought he was at least somewhat dependent. It turned out that he was much
worse than | thought! "Originally, although he was disdainful, he did have an interest in Ye Chen, but
now, he is completely disappointed and gives up.



At this time, the martial arts practitioners in front of Ye Chen had reached the 20-meter position
the fastest!

The contestant who originally looked relaxed and calm, after reaching 20 meters, his expression
also became solemn.

At the same time, at a position of thirty meters above, a young man in white clothes showed an
extremely painful expression on his face, his bones all made a rattling sound, his body was constantly
trembling.

He seemed to know that he had reached the limit, but a trace of unwillingness flashed in his eyes,
he raised his foot again and stepped forward!

The next moment, a muffled bang came from the young man's body, his complexion instantly
changed wildly, and even before he could scream, the whole person burst into a cloud of blood!

Many of the contestants who followed the white-clothed man changed their expressions. Many people
who were still struggling saw the man's end, and couldn't help showing hesitation. Then, they stepped
back and gave up to continue the challenge. .

thirty meters! For everyone, it is a hurdle!

They knew that at 30 meters, they and others felt pressure. Even if they could move on, they
would have almost no chance to advance to the next round. Moreover, they would be injured or even
killed!

Soon, there were very few contestants left on the fighting fieldMost of the contestants stopped at 30
meters, 20 meters, and after breaking through 20 meters, they were still moving forward. Yes, there are
only eight people!

Among the eight people, more or less, the face is reluctant, and the speed is completely slowed
down. Every step taken, it seems to exhaust all the strength of the whole body, it is extremely hard!



Except for one person, it is an exception.

A man with a handsome face, white hair, a green robe, and silver eyes and golden eyes.

He was in the crowd and didn't walk fast, but his footsteps were steady, as if walking in a leisurely
courtyard. New Bayi Chinese website debut

Around him, there is a layer of faint silver brilliance, that is endless, for other contestants, the
extreme evil spirit that is so heavy, it seems to have no influence on the nameless!

In the VIP Pavilion, Wen Tianli looked at the nameless, with a shocked expression on his face, and said to
the woman in the black dress on the side: "Fairy, this is the super evildoer with the forbidden spirit
body? The **** body is really powerful, this magic iron is evil, Doesn't seem to affect him?

It seems that he is undoubtedly the number one in this test. "

The woman in the black dress didn't speak, but she looked at the nameless eyes, and there was a
hint of satisfaction.

Soon, the first contestant to enter within ten meters appeared.

This person wears a beige robe, long hair is draped, and his cultivation base is Taixu Sixth Heaven.
He is a genius from the Lin family of Jiuguangshan, named Lin Yu.

Chapter 2443: Amazing!

Lin Yu stepped into the ten-meter range, he quickly retreated, he knew that he had reached the
limit! But even so, the audience burst into applause!

Even Lin Yu himself is extremely proud!



You have to know that, except for a few people, who can get the Shangshen card to participate in
the trials, almost all of them are talented evil spirits, and there are nearly a thousand people
participating in the trials!

There are so many enchanting evildoers, and only these eight people are likely to pass the first
round of physical examination. As for Ye Chen, they have been automatically ignored.

So, being able to pass the first round is already very, very good!

Among the eight people, except for one who vomited blood from a serious injury at eleven meters,
and withdrew from the game on the spot, the remaining seven people all passed the first round of
physical exams.

However, most of them were at ten meters or nine meters. When | stopped, the best score was
only 8 meters.

Even Ji Siging walked around casually, and in the end he could only barely advance, and chose to
leave without continuing.

Now, in the martial arts arena, there are still three people left!

Ye Chen, nameless, and a man with a grim complexion in a black cardigan and bronze complexion.

This person, named Yuanlu, is not a person from the kingdom of God, but the first evildoer from a
land called the wild.

Its status is similar to that of Ye Chen in Lingwu Continent.

Yuan Lu, as the strongest genius in the wild land, was naturally extremely proud. He glanced at the
nameless coldly. Although he was not from the kingdom of God, he recognized the nameless forbidden
spirit body!



One of the forbidden spirit bodies!

However, even so, Yuan Lu did not have the slightest timidity, but instead aroused his fighting
spirit!

Only such an opponent is worthy of Yuanlu's challenge, isn't it?

If the owners of the gods are stepped under their feet, then they can prove that they are the
ultimate super enchanting evil!

Suddenly, in the fighting arena, there was an exclamation sound like a mountain whistling and a
tsunami.

Because, at this time, Yuan Lu has broken the record of previous contestants and stepped into the
position of seven meters!

Not only that, Yuan Lu let out a low cry, his inner spiritual power was running to the limit, bursts of
black light shrouded Yuan Lu's body, and Yuan Lu's whole body aura began to rise quickly!

The next moment, boom boom boom!

Yuanlu quickly took three steps, three very powerful steps, each step caused the entire fighting
arena to shake!

Every step is one meter!

After three steps, Yuan Lu has come to a position four meters away from the magic iron!

Horror!

too scary!



Not only the audience, but even the messengers of the third and fourth-class forces, can't help but
look longing!

This Yuan Lu's talent is too powerful! Although they know that Wuming is the ultimate genius with
a divine body, they have no idea about Wuming, and they dare not have ideas.

The black dress woman, named Tu Lanxin, is a super powerhouse of the Divine Supreme Sect. In
the kingdom of God, her position is extremely respected. This time, she came here specifically for the
genius who possesses the spiritual body!

Even if these three or four forces dream of a genius with a divine body.

But, competing with this force for disciples? That's just looking for death!

However, Yuan Lu's amazing performance at this time even made everyone look forward to it.

Maybe this Yuan Lu can defeat the genius with the divine body in the physical test?

Yuan Lu himself is also very proud, he has left that kind of genius behind him, right?

The so-called **** body, but so!

Even, Yuan Lu turned his head, looking provocatively at Wuming, a sneer smile appeared at the
corner of his mouth.

Then, he turned his head, his body was full of spiritual power, and the black light on his body
became more intense!

Everyone, shocked!



has reached the four-meter range!

This Yuan Lu, even to continue to advance, challenge?

You must know that the history of this trial has been tens of thousands of years, and the test
instruments used in the exercises for these tens of thousands of years have been this weird and
terrifying magic iron!

And for thousands of years, how many geniuses, evildoers, can approach within three meters of
the magic iron?

less than a thousand people!

Don't think that there are thousands of people, this number is very large, you know, every year,
there are thousands of talents participating in the trials!

can be tens of thousands of years, only a thousand people, breaking through three meters!

Now, Yuan Lu wants to challenge this limit, and he may become one of those thousand people!

Live, it's boiling!

is not only the messengers of the third and fourth forces, the representative, even Wen Tianli is a
little shocked!

Yuan Lu's talent is terrifying!

"Ah ah ah ah ah!!!"



Yuan Lu roared frantically, his body surface turned into blood red, his body was about to burst under the
extremely strong load, but he did not have the slightest intention of shrinking, on the contrary, he was
more passionate and desperate. This step must be taken!

rumbling, another loud noise!

Yuanlu’s step is taken!

stepped completely!

He turned out to be true, stepping into the distance of three meters!

Yuanlu's eyes trembled, and there was ecstasy in his eyes! Unspeakable ecstasy, he successfully
proved himself!

He is the best genius in this trial!

Then, he turned his head, now that he is the most anticipated existence, it is natural to mock the
divine genius behind him.

But, when Yuan Lu turned his head, he was stunned.

Not only Yuan Lu, but all the audience present were stunned!

Why?

Because, behind Yuan Lu, there was no one, except for Ye Chen in the distance, there was no one!

Anonymous?



Isn't he, is he following behind?

How did disappear?

Yuan Lu was a little confused.

"Look!"

At this moment, an audience exclaimed stretched out a trembling finger and pointed in a certain
direction.

Everyone followed his gaze, including Yuan Lu, who also looked in the direction he was pointing.

The next moment, the entire fighting arena is silent...

The real soundless, quiet as no one!

Why?

Because, where that person is pointing is where the magic iron is!

At this time, before the magic iron, a figure stood!

A figure with a smile on his face, a cold look, white hair and silver eyes!

is nameless!

Everyone almost stared out their eyes!



Zero distance!

Real zero distance!

Wuming At this time, | really want to get in touch with the magic iron!

More importantly, at this moment, Wuming looks like a calm and gentle appearance, as if he can't
feel the slightest pressure!

how can that be?

nameless, directly made history!

Is there a genius who had close contact with magic iron in the past?

Yes, indeed, but in ten thousand years, less than ten...

Yes, none of these geniuses can be as relaxed and comfortable as Wuming!

And Yuan Lu's state of mind is completely collapsed...

Originally, he was proud of his breakthrough three meters, but how about others?

Direct zero distance! !

What is the gap?

What's even more terrifying is that he is right next to Wuming, but he doesn't feel when Wuming
passed by him!



Chapter 2444: | will kill you!

This is naturally the reason why he resists the extreme evil spirit with all his strength, but it is also
enough to show how fast Wuming is!

In other words, Wuming easily crossed the obstacles he couldn't cross!

The difference between heaven and earth.

Yuanlu lowered his head, his eyes dimmed, but his eyes soon regrouped.

In the first round, he lost, but aren’t there three more rounds?

Then, Yuan Lu backed away, three meters, his limit.

At this time, the nameless, looked at Yuan Lu, but sneered.

Want to compare with yourself? Is this Yuan Lu worthy?

What is the forbidden spirit body?

Forbidden spiritual body, can block all kinds of spiritual power, even the power of artistic
conception, can be blocked, this is extremely evil, naturally!

WINK's Surge to $1: Join the Wave!

Therefore, all the way, he relied not on the strength of the physical body at all, but with the power
of the forbidden spiritual body to block the extremely evil air, without being affected at all!

This is almost equivalent to cheating! Nature is invincible!



But, in the final analysis, this is also based on Wuming's own physique. In the first round, the test is
the physical strength, right?

Therefore, Wuming is not a violation of the rules. It can only be said that his divine body is too
defying! Guards to the extreme!

In the field, there was a burst of cheers, like a mountain whistling a tsunami! The sound is shaking!

Everyone cast awe and envious eyes on Wuming!

What is the eternal evildoer?

This is called the eternal evildoer!

Seeing the nameless performance, all talents have the most profound experience of the word
amazing!

is excellent!

Wuming did not leave the stage at this time, but with a confident smile on the corner of his mouth,
enjoying the attention of everyone, this feeling is very good.

Originally, he was alone, upstream in Lingwu, in order to ensure his safety, to ensure that he has enough
time to rise and grow, he has always been hiding in the shadows, hiding behind the curtain, never
revealing his reputation, leading to Many people don't know his existence.

But now, he can enjoy it to the fullest, all this is glorious!

Because, he is a genius of God!

is a **** pody genius among the top forces! It is a genius with a spiritual body behind it!



Who dare to move him?

The audience at the scene was almost immersed in excitement and shock, with only two
exceptions.

These two people are Gu Lao and Yin Ming!

At this time, they all frowned and looked at Ye Chen.

Wuming has been in close contact with the magic iron, but Ye Chen is still struggling at the position
of eighty meters...

The performance of the two is simply a comparison between the dragon and the ant...

Yin Ming said anxiously: "Master, what's wrong with Ye Chen? Why does he seem so strenuous? Is
this magic iron restraining Ye Chen?"

In her heart, Ye Chen is a god, an undefeated legend, always the best existence, how could he lose
to others?

The reality is that Ye Chen is not working...

Even if Yin Ming desperately tried to deny, he couldn't deny it.

Gu Lao's eyes flickered, and he shook his head and said: "It shouldn't be. This magic iron releases
extremely evil aura. Except for the ultimate genius with a terrifying physique like a **** body, it can be
suppressed without being affected. For other warriors, the effect is It's almost the same, otherwise, it
won't be used as a test device."

"But... we believe in Ye Chen, maybe he will give us a surprise."



Although Ke Gu said that, his eyes still inevitably showed a hint of disappointment. He knew Ye
Chen's strenuous appearance, and he didn't pretend it. He even wondered if he really saw Ye Chen
wrong?

Actually, Ye Chen is not as against the sky as he thought? So the potential is unlimited?

You know, he has high expectations for Ye Chen!

Even if Ye Chen has the opportunity to enter the Divine Supreme Sect and enter the Divine Demon
Pool, if his aptitude is not good enough, let alone help him retrieve the substitute. Once he touches the
Tianchi, | am afraid that he will be burst by the pure and extremely energy!

At this time, Wuming looked at Ye Chen, with a faint smile on the corner of his mouth, and said
loudly: "Ye Chen, Ye Chen, originally | only knew you were a trash, but | didn't expect you to be so trash?

| advise you, or hurry back to Lingwu mainland, right? Don't be in this kingdom of God, it's
shameful! "

Everyone was taken aback again, and then showed an expression of interest and curiosity. They
knew that Wuming was talking to the trash who was still struggling at eighty meters. This super evildoer
actually knew the trash?

It seems, you still have hatred with that trash?

This is interesting!

Besides, Ye Chen still comes from Lingwu mainland?

When everyone heard the words, there was such a smile on their faces.



opened their mouths one after another: "Let me just say, how come our Shen Guo martial artist is
so rubbish?"

"In this way, everything makes sense."

"Hehe, this kind of waste comes to our kingdom of God and it pollutes the air of the kingdom of
God!"

"Don't worry about embarrassing yourself, this **** is embarrassing with Lingwu Continent!"

Listening to the endless insults and ridicule, Wuming smiled, he just wanted to hit Ye Chen, Ye
Chen hard!

Don't give Ye Chen a chance to stand up!

The gap between himself and Ye Chen was deeply engraved in Ye Chen's heart.

Ye Chen didn't care about the audience's ridiculous ridicule because he heard a familiar voice.

Originally, he had always kept his body at its limit, and relying on the stimulation of the extreme evil air,
the blood of the **** ape was activated on its own and merged into the depths of his bone marrow to
resist the terrifying pressure. There was no extra energy at all. Pay attention to other things.
Contestants.

But at this time, he slowly raised his head.

looked forward to a familiar figure.

Green robe, white hair, silver eyes and golden pupils!

The nameless figure!



That, killed many Xuanyuezong disciples, the one that put his own woman in danger, and almost
died tragically, the one that caused his master to seriously injured his head, and made the people he
cared about grief and nameless!

"what!"

Ye Chen's eyes were instantly red, and he let out a violent roar, killing intent burst out, rising
against the sky!

He stared at Wuming, and said every word: "Today, Japan, I, must, kill, you!!!"

He let Wuming escape once, but it is impossible for Wuming to escape a second time!

But suddenly, Ye Chen's pupils shrank suddenly, and his bones burst, bang bang!

The next moment, a few clouds of blood mist burst out of his body!

Cang Ancient Medical God shouted in a deep voice: "Ye Xiaozi, calm your mind! If you are
distracted now, you will fall short, and you are likely to be seriously injured again!".

Ye Chen took a few deep breaths, reluctantly suppressed his killing intent, lowered his head, and
full of mind aroused the blood of the **** ape!

Seeing this without name, smiled coldly, turned and left.
Chapter 2445: what!

While Wuming walked down the fighting arena, several third- and fourth-level messengers,
representatives actually greeted him.

These powerhouses with a realm far higher than the nameless are actually paying respect to the
nameless one after another. Long Chen, the young master from the third-class sect of Longyuanzong,



said: "Sir, even if this is called Ye Chen Boy, after passing the assessment, our Long Yuanzong will never
accept such a person!"

The son of the earth leaving the door, the son of the Wan family, and others all echoed: "l am
leaving the door, and | will never accept him!"

"The same goes for Wanjia. Even if you find a dog to visit, you won't accept Ye Chen!"

startled!

Thousands of viewers are shocked!

This is clearly to please!

These powerful powers, unexpectedly, have pleased Ling Jiuxiao?

It can be seen that Ling Jiuxiao's qualifications are so excellent!

No name heard it, but he just smiled faintly, and his expression was quite enjoyable. This is the
treatment he deserves for having a divine body!

Originally, the audience was shocked by Ye Chen's killing intent for a moment, but looking at Ye
Chen's now embarrassed and convergent look, the gaze towards Ye Chen was once again full of
contempt and contempt!

In addition to the contrast with the nameless, it is simply one place every day!

Moreover, although Ye Chen is still in the fighting arena, it is basically over, and it is no different
from being out.

Why?



These audiences, who didn't know the top powers, came to participate in the trials, and the third
and fourth powers all spoke out and refused to accept Ye Chen. What is it that they are out?

Ling Jiuxiao’s words have cut off the future of a contestant!

Many people couldn't help but laugh at them!

Falling into the ground, everyone likes it! The Kingdom of God is ruthless to the weak!

"Huh? Incompetent furious?"

"Kill? Such trash can't even touch the genius, right? Kill?"

“I can't help myself, stupid to the extreme!"

"It's always just a jumping clown, it's not worth mentioning."

"At eighty meters, you are going to die, you will burst into blood, and you have to challenge the
genius who is close to the magic iron?"

Gu Lao shook his head, completely sure that Ye Chen did not pretend, but it was really difficult to take a
step at the 80-meter position. Otherwise, with Ye Chen's killing intent, he should be desperate to charge
To the contestant who is zero distance from the magic iron.

Ye Chen's eyes were full of anger, but he couldn't break out. He wanted to kill Wuming, and he still
had a chance to absorb the extremely evil spirit, just once!

Moreover, he can be more confident that he will kill Wuming only if he absorbs the extremely evil
spirit!



He walked toward the magic iron silently, all the time, as if he was in a limit state, and time passed
by.

A crowd of spectators and the contestants who advanced, complained one after another: "When
are you going to let this kid pretend to be a clown?"

"He is a born actor, but after watching it for so long, I'm tired of it. It's time to let him go."

"To let him participate is an insult to the trials and to other players!"

At this time, Ye Chen has just reached sixty meters...

The promotion is far away.

Although there is no strict time limit for the physical exam, Wen Tianli stood up and walked out of
the attic.

He was about to terminate the game, even if Ye Chen was serious about the competition, he was
not deliberately delaying time and sensationalizing, but as the host of the game, it was impossible for so
many people to wait for Ye Chen.

Moreover, Ye Chen is already so unbearable at 60 meters, is there any hope of promotion?

One hundred billionths, no, right?

And as long as he puts away the magic iron, Ye Chen naturally has nothing to continue...

Then, all Ye Chen's previous efforts will fall short, losing the opportunity to absorb the extremely
evil spirit, losing the opportunity to join the top power, and even losing the opportunity to avenge the
nameless!



Just as Wen Tianli was about to withdraw the magic iron and finished the first round of physical
examination, Tu Lanxin behind him suddenly spoke indifferently, "Wait a minute."

Very beautiful, but extremely cold female voice.

fell in Wen Tianli's ears, but it made him tremble. He turned around and asked, "Fairy, what's
wrong?"

Tu Lanxin stared at Ye Chen's figure and spoke without emotion, "l want to take a look."

She didn't explain anything, only that she wanted to see it.

But even so, Wen Tianli was embarrassed, because he didn't know how to refuse, and he didn't
dare to refuse!

After hesitating for a moment, he still smiled and sat back in his seat.

Tu Lan wanted to see, should everyone wait?

That's right! Even if you wait ten thousand years, you have to wait!

Tu Lanxin's strength and status are unimaginable existence!

Time passed, and in a blink of an eye, half an hour had passed!

But at this time, many people looked at Ye Chen, their expressions had become a little weird.

Why?



Because, Ye Chen now, although every step he takes, he still looks quite strenuous, but he is more
relaxed than the beginning?

This, it's fundamentally contrary to the logic of normal people?

Moreover, what makes people even more unbelievable is that Ye Chen, this Lingwu waste that they
looked down upon at all, and even thought he would die in the physical examination At this time, it had
already exceeded 20 meters. Going towards ten meters!

This has already surpassed many contestants!

Mingming, he should have fallen long ago, he should have reached his limit long ago, but why is he
still advancing?

Everyone is puzzled...

At this time, an audience member suddenly frowned and said, "Do you feel that the depressed
feeling of magic iron has become weaker?"

The evil spirit of this magic iron is very strong. Even if they are separated by the protective light curtain
and far away, they can still feel a sense of depression, but now some people vaguely feel that the
pressure that the magic iron brings to them seems to be weakened. Up?

A person beside him retorted, "Weakened? How can we become weaker? This magic iron is
extremely weird and has an extraordinary origin. It has not been weakened for tens of thousands of
years."

"Yes, you should have adapted to this evil spirit, so your body is not so sensitive."

Everyone nodded in agreement, the magic iron is so easy to weaken, how can it be used for
testing?



The man also nodded, taking only his own feelings as an illusion.

There are people, but they don't think so...

Wen Tianli, suddenly stood up and looked at Ye Chen in shock. Not only did he feel that the evil
spirit of the magic iron had weakened, but with his cultivation base, he could already detect that the evil
spirit was flowing towards Ye Chen!

what does this mean? ?

In other words, Ye Chen is absorbing that terrifying extremely evil spirit!

Extremely evil spirits, ordinary warriors can only resist, even super strong like him, although they
are not afraid of this evil spirit, they can never absorb it! Forcibly absorbed, it will only cause great
damage to your body!

Chapter 2446: Crazy!

And Ye Chen, this warrior who only closed the door realm, could actually absorb the extremely evil
spirit? It's incredible!

Wen Tianli's mind suddenly flashed what Ye Chen had said to him before the test...

What if the magic iron is damaged?

“Not good!" Wen Tianli's complexion changed, he was about to rush out of the attic and take back
the magic iron!

Although he told Ye Chen that if the magic iron is damaged, there is no need to be responsible, but
this magic iron is, in the final analysis, a treasure of the alliance! How can it be said that it is destroyed?
He said this only because he felt that even one percent of the magic iron would not be damaged by the
contestants!

But now, Ye Chen is absorbing that extremely evil spirit?



Extremely evil spirit, but the root of the magic iron, if the extreme evil energy is lost, this magic
iron might instantly turn into powder, right?

Just when Wen Tianli was about to make a move, Tu Lanxin's voice actually rang again!

"Old Wen, didn't you say that during the competition, the magic iron is damaged and the
contestants are not responsible for it?"

Wen Tianli made a face, and immediately burst into tears. He did say that, but if this matter is
known to the Shenmeng, he might not be better off...

However, when Tu Lanxin said so, Wen Tianli had to sigh and sit down again. After all, he is not the
kind of person who arbitrarily turns his head, even if it is just a word he said casually.

Now | can only pray, that Ye Chen's body reached its limit and immediately quit the game...

At this time, Ye Chen was full of ecstasy. It succeeded, really succeeded, the blood of the **** ape
in his body was completely activated, and it was cultivated into his own bone marrow!

The effect is much better than Ye Chen imagined!

Now, even if he doesn't use the power of breaking the sky, he can barely bear the weight of the
Qinglian Sky Extinguishing Sword. Of course, if he wants to use the Qinglian Sky Extinguishing Sword
freely, he still has to use the sky breaking power.

However, even so, it is many times easier than at first! Moreover, the body can already take the
initiative to consume that extremely evil spirit!

The most important thing is that he has not reached the limit!



With a move of his footsteps, he aroused all the power of his whole body and moved towards the
magic iron!

One step, two steps, three steps...

Ye Chen's footsteps are getting faster and faster. After ten breaths, he crossed ten meters in the
horrified gaze of the audience!

how can that be?

How could it be possible that a waste that has almost reached the limit at eighty or ninety meters
has passed ten meters and successfully advanced?

Moreover, what is even more moving is that after Ye Chen broke through ten meters, he still did
not retreat, but continued to move forward!

Go forward, forward, forward again!

nine meters, past...

Eight meters, past...

Seven meters, pass! !

Ye Chen, this is more than just promotion! Even if he surpassed most geniuses, even if Ye Chen
stopped now, he was already third in the physical exam!

Everyone only felt that their face was so hot that they hurt! It seems to have been swollen!

Just now, they were all disdainful and mocking Ye Chen, and now they were all thrown on their
faces severely!



Jumping beam clown?

If you want to talk about beam jumping clowns, they are the real beam jumping clowns!

Yin Ming and Gu Lao, at this time, are also excited!

Ye Chen's current performance is too far from the beginning! Reverse, too strong!

The deepest feeling is that the two of them who have been worried about Ye Chen and worried!

Among the crowd, a veiled girl smiled slightly.

is quite allure.

"This guy... still hasn't changed."

"It seems that he is going to absorb this evil spirit."

"This move is really the first person in all ages."

six meters, five meters, four meters...

"Impossible!"

Yuan Lu exclaimed and stared at Ye Chen in disbelief. At this time, Ye Chen had already reached
the position of three meters. This was his record!

There is a gatekeeper, but he has reached the same position as him?



However, after reaching three meters, Ye Chen finally stopped, Yuan Lu and the audience also
breathed a sigh of relief...

Fortunately, it finally stopped after three meters, otherwise Ye Chen would really refresh their
thinking limits!

Even the nameless frowned slightly, and at the same time, the killing intent in his eyes became
more intense!

Ha ha, excellent talent?

Ye Chen's talent is good, but no matter how strong, can he be the opponent of his divine body?

Ye Chen is not even qualified to be on par with himself!

But, the stronger Ye Chen's talent, the more **** it! He is nameless, he wants to create a brilliant
existence in the kingdom of God, and Ye Chen is a trace of his glory. Even if there is only a slight
possibility that Ye Chen can destroy his myth, he will not allow Ye Chen to live here. In the world!

Wen Tianli, also let out a sigh of relief, that's it?

Fortunately, now, although the magic iron's extremely evil spirit, although one point is less, the
impact is not particularly large.

Yes, Wen Tianli's complexion suddenly changed in the next moment!

Why?

Because of him, | clearly felt that the extreme evil spirit had weakened!



Ye Chen, standing three meters away from the magic iron, began to absorb the extremely evil
spirit?

The extremely evil aura quickly began to decay. This is not only Wen Tianli, but even the
contestants and audience present can feel it!

"Hey, this evil spirit is really weakened!" An audience member said lightly.

Another person suddenly showed an expression of enlightenment and said, "Could it be that the
kid came here because his evil spirit was weakened?"

"It's very possible, do you remember that he asked Lao Wen before? Maybe, he really has any
means to restrain the evil spirit!"

"The reason why he lasted so long at the beginning, maybe, was to wait for others to leave!"

Everyone understood the color, and looked at Ye Chen's gaze, again with disdain.

Wuming is able to restrain the evil spirits because his spiritual forbidden body belongs to his
physique, but does Ye Chen have a **** body?

Obviously not, so Ye Chen can reduce his evil spirit It must be some cheating method!

Soon, Ye Chen's footsteps began to move again. The reason why he stopped at the three-meter
position was just to adapt first. To really absorb, naturally the closer the distance, the faster the speed!

Ye Chen not only had zero distance with the magic iron, but also grasped the magic iron under the
astonishing gaze of everyone!

That's magic iron!



just the suffocating aura, can directly kill the martial arts genius, let alone hold it directly!

But Ye Chen, just did it!

And, huhuhu, that terrifying suffocation, actually roared in an instant, as if he had encountered a
nemesis!

After a few breaths, there was a smashing sound. The root in Ye Chen's hand, passed down for tens of
thousands of years, has witnessed the rise of countless geniuses. The magic iron, one of the most
precious treasures of the God League, turned into powder under the eyes of everyone, and drifted
away. Up...

And that extremely evil spirit naturally dissipated...

dumbfounded, completely dumbfounded...

How is this going?

Even if Ye Chen could use any method to suppress the extremely evil spirit, he wouldn't be able to
turn this magic iron directly into powder, right?

Now, even fools can see that Ye Chen is far from what they imagined, so simple!

In the fighting field, for a while, there was no sound!

Even the limelight of approaching the magic iron anonymously was completely overshadowed by
Ye Chen! !

Now, in everyone's mind, only the magic iron is in Ye Chen's hands, turning into powder...

was so shocked that it couldn't be more, it was almost fainted!



Chapter 2447: Powder!

And Ye Chen at this time was extremely excited!

Just now, although he had absorbed all the extreme evil spirits, he had not yet completely refined
it, even so, Ye Chen's strength had once again increased by 10%!

If the extreme evil spirit is completely refined, maybe his strength can be increased by 20 to 30%,
right?

In that case, he can break through again casually!

This trial is not in vain!

In the VIP Pavilion, Tu Lanxin's beautiful eyes flashed a look of interest. She really didn't read Ye
Chen wrong, and she did see some interesting things.

Other spectators, even the contestants and the messengers of the third and fourth forces, may not
know why, but she and Wen Tianli, the powerhouses at this level, are very clear that Ye Chen absorbed
all the evil spirits in that magic iron. Up!

This, it's comparable to advancing with extreme evil spirit, it is more than a hundred billion times
more difficult!

The requirements for physical fitness can be called the heaven against the sky!

Ye Chen, but did it?

Based on this alone, it can be said that Ye Chen's aptitude is not weaker than that of a genius with
a divine body!

As Tu Lanxin's identity, it was impossible for her to appear in such a trial at all. The reason she came
was for Wuming, the evildoer with a forbidden spirit body.



But now, she has made an unexpected discovery.

However, just absorbing the extremely evil spirit, it can't prove that Ye Chen is a super evildoer
comparable to the nameless. Even in the kingdom of God, Tu Lanxin can be called a strong person. She
understands the potential and horror of the **** body better than others. !

What is this young man named Ye Chen, depends on his next performance.

At this time, Wen Tianli looked very ugly and returned to the fighting arena. How could it not be
ugly?

The magic iron was destroyed. After he returned to the League of Gods, he had to be reprimanded by
the leader. | am afraid that he would be punished. He had been the presiding officer of the trial for tens
of thousands of years, but he did not expect that he would end up in the hands of a gatekeeper. in!

However, since he had said first, the magic iron will not be held accountable for damage during the
test, and the reason why Ye Chen destroyed the magic iron is because he has absorbed the extremely
evil spirit in the magic iron!

In essence, what Ye Chen did is not a problem. On the contrary, it proves his terrifying physical
quality in a more exaggerated, extreme, and incredible shocking way...

Therefore, with Wen Tianli's character, naturally he will not pursue Ye Chen anymore...

However, unhappiness is inevitable.

At this time, Wen Tianli said: "Next, announce the results of the physical examination. Eighth place, Zhao
Sheng, seventh place, Lin Yu, sixth place, Ouyang Yun, fifth place, Fang Xiu, fourth place, Ji Yan, third
place, Yuan Lu, second place, Ling Jiuxiao, first place, Ye Chen!"

Ji Siging concealed his face and all auras, although he could compete with Ling Jiu Xiao for second
place, but he still chose to end it casually.



She changed her name deliberately, not wanting to be discovered by Ye Chen.

What surprised Ji Siging was that Wen Tianli actually gave himself the fourth place?

But all this is casual to her.

"What!?" Wuming heard the words, instantly the silver eyes were cold, the golden pupils
contracted, and his face was full of unwillingness and resentment!

Did he lose?

He has a forbidden spirit body, and even the first-class sect of the Kingdom of God, Ling Jiuxiao,
who has come for him, lost to this Ye Chen again?

How can he accept this!

In Fighting Martial Arts Arena, many viewers also questioned: "Why is Ling Jiuxiao not the first?"

"Ling Jiu Xiao clearly approached the magic iron faster than Ye Chen..."

"Although Ye Chen destroyed the magic iron, he is not necessarily better than Ling Jiuxiao?"

"Yes! Besides, Ye Chen finally clearly weakened his evil spirit..."

"In the beginning, Ye Chen's strenuous appearance, tusk..."

"Hehe, this number one is not true, even if it is number one, it is also number one by cheating..."



Wen Tianli, however, questioned everyone, no matter what, he is in a bad mood now, so naturally
he is too lazy to explain to these ignorant people!

In his opinion, if you really talk about cheating, Ling Jiuxiao is more like cheating.

Ye Chen...Don't talk about cheating, it was the initiative to increase the difficulty countless times...

Wuming's face was gloomy, he knew that he would question Wen Tianli at this time, he might
incur ill feelings, offend a strong alliance of God, it is not good...

But he still couldn't help it, and said to Wen Tianli: "Old Wen, | want to ask, why is this Ye Chen
number one?"

Why do you still ask?

Because, he refused!

He really refused! His self-esteem, his pride, cannot accept this result!

He came to step on Ye Chen, not to lose to Ye Chen!

Wen Tianli looked at Wuming, frowned slightly, and changed to someone else, so that when he
guestioned him in public, he was afraid that he would explode on the spot, and even directly deprived
the opponent of his qualifications to get out of the fighting arena...

However, it is not enough for Ling Jiuxiao. Tu Lanxin is here for him. Moreover, for a genius with a divine
body, even a divine genius who has not yet grown up, such as Wen Tianli, he needs to give the other
three points. Face-saving.

After all, if there were no surprises, the first place in this trial would be Ling Jiuxiao, and after he
joined the Shenji Sect, he would surely rise soon with the support of the top powers!



Ye Chen, although the physical strength may be better than Ling Jiuxiao, why is the forbidden spirit
body known as one of the gods?

That's because the divine body has no shortcomings, all-round powerful, abnormal!

Could it be that Ye Chen can be better than the evil spirits in all aspects?

Ha ha, that divine body will not be called the supreme divine body!

In the next two competitions, Ling Jiuxiao will crush Ye Chen!

Although he was a little impatient with the nameless questioning , Wen Tianli still opened the mouth
and said: "Ling son is indeed very good, this is extremely evil and can not even affect you, but | want to
ask, Ling Can the son inhale the extreme evil air into his body?"

Anonymous frowned and said: "Inhaled into the body? Even the strong of the Evil Realm can't do
it, right?"

said, his face suddenly changed, and he looked at Ye Chen in shock.

Seeing the nameless look, Wen Tianli nodded and said: "Yes, this is the reason! Ye Chen is the number
one, precisely because he has cultivated this extremely evil body into his body! And, not a trace, but a
whole All the extreme evil spirit contained in the root magic iron!"

As soon as he said this, there was a sound of cold breath in the fighting arena!

Hundreds of millions of viewers, all of them stunned! Completely petrified thinking collapsed!

Ye Chen, did you refine the extremely evil spirit into your body?



That extremely horrendous air, separated by such a distance and protected by a barrier, made
them extremely depressed, almost out of breath! Moreover, let alone them, even if they are extremely
good talents who can participate in the trials, they can't compete with this extremely evil spirit just 30

meters away, and they are overwhelmed by the body!
Such a terrifying evil spirit, Ye Chen actually refine it into his body?

And, not only does it look like a okay person, but on the contrary, it is full of energy and spirit?

What is this concept? ?

It’s like... it’s spreading thousands of meters, tens of thousands of meters, and the skin touches a trace,
which will make the whole person, the deadly poisonous gas that melts in an instant, the horrifying
venom, suddenly being drunk to the stomach by one person. Go inside!

How can it not be shocked or frightened?

Chapter 2448: Trouble!

The ultimate evil in ancient times, Ye Chen is not so perverted, right?

Even Gu always looked at Ye Chen in disbelief!

Originally, he thought he had raised Ye Chen's potential very high, but now, he found that he was

still wrong!
Ye Chen, once again refreshed his cognition!

Ling Jiuxiao's complexion is extremely ugly, his question, not only did not save his face, but it made

Ye Chen into the limelight!

Wen Tianli didn't say much when he saw it, and was about to start the second test, but at this

moment, Ye Chen's voice sounded again.



"Old man, please wait a minute."

Wentianli's forehead blue veins jumped wildly, glaring at Ye Chen!

Who is he? The most powerful of the Shenmeng! He was interrupted many times in the trials?

WINK's Surge to $1: Join the Wave!

Besides, is this Ye Chen again?

Just when Wen Tianli was about to break out completely, Ye Chen didn't care, and smiled faintly:
"Old Wen, if | said, can | restore the magic iron to its original state?"

"What?" Wen Tianli was taken aback, and the original anger disappeared suddenly, returning the
magic iron that had turned into powder to its original state?

sounds incredible...

However, it is also unbelievable to inhale all the evil spirits into the body...

Ye Chen did it.

Maybe, he really has the ability to restore the magic iron?

Wen Tianli's eyes flashed with a hint of joy, if he could restore the magic iron, he would naturally
want it!

Ye Chen looked at Wen Tianli's expression, smiled slightly, and it was done!

Wen Tianli, has already taken the bait.



For such a gambler, if you want to bet against him, the most difficult thing is to stir his interest!

Ye Chen has already done it.

Wen Tianli stared at Ye Chen and said, "Boy, can you restore that magic iron?"

Restore the magic iron?

Ye Chen smiled to himself, not to mention the extreme evil spirit. Although he has not been completely
refined, he has been completely integrated into his blood of the gods, and he cannot be forced out of his
body again. Even if he can, he can't. Take the meat you eat in your mouth and spit it out.

But, does he need to restore the magic iron?

As long as you win.

Ye Chen smiled and said, "l can, but | can't recover in vain, Old Wen, are you interested in betting
with me?"

"Bet?" Wen Tianli's eyes flashed abruptly!

Ye Chen, want to bet with him?

gambling requires equal bets. Even if he is an old gambler, if Ye Chen can't come up with a suitable
price, for Wen Tianli, the other party is not qualified to bet against himself!

As for life or something?

Ha ha, the life of a closed door is worthless to him!



However, restoring the magic iron is different!

Immediately, Wen Tianli said solemnly: "Boy, how do you want to bet?"

Ye Chen stared at Wen Tianli, and slowly said, "Is there a dragon heart fruit in the hands of
seniors?"

"Have!"

"Just bet, can Ye Chen win the first place in this trial!l How? As far as | know, the first place in the trial is a
treasure from the League of Gods. If | win, | don’t want other treasures., | want this dragon heart fruit,
and if | don't get the first place, then | will restore the magic iron to its original state!"

Wen Tianli's eyes flashed, and after a moment, he nodded and said, "Okay! But boy, you'd better have a
way to recover the magic iron. If you lose and there is no way to recover the magic iron, hehe, you have
to know, | What Wen Tianli hates most is the person who can't honor the bet!"

Ye Chen laughed but said nothing.

He didn't really want to play tricks with Wen Tianli, the empty glove white wolf, but it was a matter
of whether Chuying could recover, he had no choice but to make this.

Besides, since he has bet, he cannot lose!

He will never be second!

This is Ye Chen's self-confidence and his pride!

Wen Tianli secretly sneered, hehe, boy, do you think that if you won the first place in the test, you
will be invincible? Can go to heaven?



Being enshrined as a divine body by the kingdom of God is beyond your imagination!

He stopped talking nonsense, and said directly: "Second, God test! What is God? God is faith and
Taoism. The martial artist who pursues martial arts to the extreme is going against the sky and crossing
countless obstacles. , The firmness of the Dao Heart is extremely important, and the strength of the Dao
Heart is often related to the soul. In the second session, the test is your Dao Heart!"

As he said, he raised his hand, and a big pearl exuding seven colors of light appeared in front of
Wen Tianli.

Wen Tianli said with a faint expression: "The second trial will be conducted by myself. Who will
come first?"

"l come!"

At this time, a tall, thin, thin young man with sunken eye sockets, who had a cultivation base of the
Sixth Floor of Taixu, stepped forward. He was the eighth place in the physical exam, Zhao Sheng.

Zhao Sheng's eyes flickered. He was the last one in the physical examination, and his grades were very
poor. If there is no compelling performance, | am afraid that even the fourth-class sect may not accept
him. Therefore, God test He was the first to stand up.

Don't say what the result will be, at least, it can make those powerful sects of the third and fourth
class have a slightly better impression of him.

Wen Tianli nodded and said, "Are you ready?"

"All right!"

Suddenly, a surging power of divine thought surged from Wen Tianli and merged into the colorful pearls.
The next moment, above the pearl, the colorful light flashed, a brilliant beam of light, in an instant It lost
Zhao Sheng's eyebrows!



Ye Chen's complexion changed a little when he saw this, Wen Tianli's spiritual power was so
strong!

Even though | have many blessings and the body of mindfulness, he still can't compare with Wen
Tianli in divine mind!

Moreover, at the moment Wen Tianli's spiritual thoughts broke out, he clearly felt that Wen Tianli
was not a soul cultivator!

This can only show that Wen Tianli's strength and realm are much higher than Ye Chen!

The divine light in Zhao Sheng's eyes quickly dimmed and fell into chaos. The whole face showed a
confused color.

One breath, two breaths, three breaths...

After the colorful beam of light entered Zhao Sheng’s eyebrows for three breaths, Zhao Sheng’s
complexion changed drastically!

All of a sudden, it became pale and bloodless, and even appeared extremely frightened! The
body's breath is extremely disordered, and the body will even explode uncontrollably, and the whole
person seems to be on the verge of collapse!

Everyone is a bit stunned...

Zhao Sheng, what did you see? Why are you so scared?

A genius who can come to this point, who is not the existence of tenacity and a stable mind?

Why is it just three breaths, as if to collapse?



The fourth breath...

"Ah ah ah ah!!!" Zhao Sheng screamed abruptly With a surging aura, his eyes turned into blood-red
color, and he was faint, showing signs of being enchanted!

At this moment, Wen Tianli waved his hand, and the brilliance on the pearl disappeared instantly.

Zhao Sheng's eyes also regained clarity at the same time.

At this time, he was panting violently, his entire robe was soaked in cold sweat!

He hadn’t heard of this kind of divine test. Generally, it would have caused the martial artist to fall into
an illusion. Facing the things they feared most, Zhao Sheng had already prepared for the divine test. Tell
yourself, what you see next is an illusion, don't take it seriously!

But when he was shot into the center of his eyebrows by the seven-color beam of light, and really
fell into the illusion, all this was forgotten!

All he can feel is the most true fear!

Everyone looked at Zhao Sheng's appearance, and they couldn't help but swallow. This magical test
seems to be much more difficult than the physical test!

Wen Tianli glanced at Zhao Sheng and said lightly: "Zhao Sheng, four breaths, the next one."

When Zhao Sheng heard this, his face was ashamed. With such a result, he is almost certain to lose
the election...

At this time, Lin Yu stepped forward to Wen Tianli and said, "I'm tired of seniors."



He looked tense and had no bottom in his heart, but he had to go. His situation was similar to Zhao
Sheng. If at this time, he was timid and flinched, it would be very dangerous....

After all, dare to challenge is part of the trial.

Wen Tianli nodded, just like before, another brilliance shot into Lin Yu's eyebrows.

Chapter 2449: 100,000 times the sky-defying sky!

One breath, two breaths, three breaths...

After ten breaths, Lin Yu let out an exclamation that he couldn't bear it!

The audience who appeared could not help but let out a whisper.

Linyu's performance is much better than Zhao Sheng!

Lin Yu was panting, and his pale face was faintly filled with joy. He was quite satisfied with the
result.

Next, a martial artist who was promoted also stepped forward to take part in the test. Their scores
were similar to those of Lin Yu, mostly ten or a dozen breaths.

Soon, only Ye Chen, Wuming, and Yuan Lu were left on the court.

Yuanlu glanced at Ye Chen and Wuming. Seeing that neither of them had any intention of coming
forward, he stepped up to Wen Tianli and said: "Junior Yuanlu, take the test!"

Soon, another brilliance lighted up above the pearl and shot into Yuan Lu's eyebrows.

Originally, everyone thought that Yuan Lu would be at a loss and fear like many previous
contestants.



However, the fact is that Yuan Lu sat on the ground for the first time and closed his eyes. He looked
extremely calm. At the same time, his body surface emitted a faint black light, surrounded by the black
light. Next, Yuan Lu looked calm and quiet.

Everyone's pupils shrank, this Yuan Lu's martial arts heart is so strong!

He undoubtedly withstood the illusion, and did not fall into it for a while!

He didn't even exude extra emotions, so he just sat quietly.

One breath, two breaths, three breaths...

In a blink of an eye, six thousand breaths passed!

And Yuan Lu, still a light color!

Long Chen, Shengzi of Tulimen and others, watched Yuan Lu's eyes glow!

as if seeing Bo!

Yuanlu had already performed extremely well in the first physical exam, and now the **** test is
so defying the sky, if there is no spirit, this Yuanlu will be the best genius in this trial, right?

As for Ye Chen, they only regarded him as a fluke in the first game and were automatically ignored.

And, what's more important is that Ye Chen was targeted by Ling Jiuxiao. What about such a
person, even if he has some potential?



They know that Ling Jiuxiao is a great **** that has not yet risen, and his small temple cannot
accommodate him, and he has been favored by such a powerful sect. Who dares to fight for it?

Ling Jiuxiao, will undoubtedly become the disciple of this powerful sect, or the kind of disciple that
the sect has cultivated with great power.

And he has hatred with Ye Chen.

Now, whoever accepts Ye Chen is like looking for death!

Because Ye Chen was destined to die in the hands of Ling Jiuxiao.

But Yuanlu is different, they can compete! With Yuan Lu, as long as he does not die, his power will
surely rise!

Long Chen suddenly smiled at the son of Tu Limen, Tu Lingzi, and said: "Brother Tu, can you give me
this Yuan Lu? | only want him, and Brother Tu can choose at will."

Those who are present, can compete with him, this is the earth spirit!

Earth Lingzi heard this, but sneered: "Brother Long, don't be kidding, a genius like Yuanlu, | can't let
it go. | can't let it go. If you want to grab it, you can rely on strength!"

After seven thousand breaths, the black light on Yuan Lu's body finally began to shake and became
chaotic. His brows suddenly wrinkled and were no longer calm.

After a while, he opened his eyes abruptly and took a big breath. At 7,000 breaths, Yuan Lu finally
showed a flaw in his mind. He couldn't hold him back, so he fell into the illusion, lost himself, and Wen
Tianli, Then received the power of the pearl.

Wen Tianli looked at Yuan Lu, his eyes flashed with surprise, and announced: "Yuan Lu, seven
thousand breaths!"



This result is enough to be in the top three of the eternal age! It's really scary!

Seven thousand breaths! It almost dissipated everyone's spirits in shock!

and those geniuses before are not in the same dimension at all!

After a short silence, there was a burst of cheers, and all the audience were chanting Yuanlu's
name!

Yuan Lu held his head high, with a proud smile on his face, he was quite satisfied with the result!

When he walked off the martial arts arena, Long Chen, Tu Lingzi and others immediately
surrounded him, congratulating him with smiles.

Their purpose is naturally to win over Yuanlu!

When everyone saw this, they couldn't help looking at Ye Chen playfully. Speaking of which, Ye
Chen's aptitude was pretty good. Maybe they weren't under Yuan Lu, but the treatment of the two was
so different!

The reason is simple, he provokes people who shouldn’t be offended!

If there weren't that ultimate genius, Ling Jiuxiao, there should be many powerhouses of the third
and fourth ranks, right? Ye Chen?

Unfortunately, there is no if.

They are very curious, what would Ye Chen think about the treatment Yuan Lu received now?



At this time, Wuming glanced at Ye Chen coldly, and said in a condescending tone: "Ye Chen, don't
go up yet, what are you waiting for?"

He is a spiritual genius, the supreme divine body genius, he should be the last to play, a
blockbuster, crushing the Quartet.

The protagonist, aren't they all the last to appear?

And he is the only protagonist in this arena! Naturally, we have to do the final assessment and
become the player that everyone is most looking forward to and eager to see.

Ye Chen?

What qualifications does he have to play after him?

Ye Chen didn't even look at Ling Jiuxiao. If it weren't for the competition, Wen Tianli was in this
town, he would have no hesitation in shooting Wuming.

Wuming, that is, Ling Jiuxiao, is on his list of kills.

Ye Chen, when does he want to play, will it be your turn to give your hand?

Ling Jiuxiao saw that Ye Chen had completely ignored him, killing intent surged in his silver eyes,
and his breath was boiling!

Wuming is a transcendent status in Lingwu. No one dares to be rude to them. When he comes to the
kingdom of God and knows that he has a divine body, he is even more noble to the point of
indescribable, even, faintly, his My uncle, who is so powerful, and can be ranked high in the entire
Kingdom of God, Ling Wuji, the head of the spirit family, has some awe of him.

Why?



Because the **** body has the power that is respected by the world!

The potential of this physique is beyond description.

As long as he can survive, he will undoubtedly grow up in a very short time. At that time, he is
standing at the peak of the kingdom of God, the real supreme existence!

But there is always a shadow in Wuming's heart. Even if he tries to erase it, he can't get rid of it.
That is Ye Chen!

He mocked repeatedly and ordered Ye Chen, in fact, to make Ye Chen yield, so that the shadow in
his heart dissipated.

He originally thought that his advanced stage is too virtual, and his strength can crush the sixth
layer of the too virtual. Ye Chen will definitely tremble when he sees him.

What about the facts? The fact is that he was ignored by Ye Chen again! The shadow in his heart is
even bigger!

How can you tell him not to be angry?

is so angry that it broke out desperately!

Just then, Wen Tianli's voice sounded.

"Jiuxiao, you can play first."

The nameless expression froze, and immediately became gloomy, but after a moment of silence,
he walked into the fighting arena.

Wen Tianli's face, he still has to give...



Wen Tianli looked at Ye Chen but his eyes flickered slightly.

The reason why he called Ling Jiuxiao to play first is not unreasonable.

He knows that the forbidden spirit body will fully reveal its horror during the divine trial. Ling
Jiuxiao will inevitably have extremely sky-defying performance! !

How against the sky?

Than Yuan Lu, one hundred thousand times more against the sky!

Chapter 2450: Blood and Corpse

And Ye Chen, as Ling Jiuxiao's life and death enemy, what will happen after witnessing his
opponent with such a performance?

Unwilling to be reconciled to the state of mind, cracks will appear, right?

And what is the most important thing?

is the state of mind!

So, Wen Tianli let Ling Jiuxiao play first!

He shouldn't have actively intervened in the competition in this way. Blame it, let Ye Chen gamble
with him!

Wuming stood in front of the pearl, and said lightly: "Old Wen, let's do it."



The next moment, a flash of light penetrated the center of the nameless eyebrows!

For an instant, Wuming was plunged into an illusion under Wen Tianli's divine power!

However, the forbidden spirit body is also activated at the same time!

In the soul space, a silver light flashed, protecting the nameless soul!

The reason why the forbidden spirit body is one of the supreme **** bodies is that it can cut off its
even artistic conception and Taoist rhyme!

Wen Tianli's expression changed. He had expected Wuming to be terrifying, but he found that he
still underestimated it!

Wen Tianli is not a soul repairer, but his realm is extremely high, and the soul is naturally extremely
powerful. The pearl in his hand is an ancient artifact of the soul attribute!

What is an ancient artifact!

is higher than the existence of Taixu Saint Soldier!

The illusion created by this ancient tool, even if the Slashing Evil Realm exists, there is no possibility of
resisting it at all. It can only be dragged into the illusion. At most, it is like Yuan Lu, carrying Dao Xin
empty, Just maintain yourself.

However, as long as there is a slight flaw, it will completely fall into it.

But now, what's the situation?



In the darkness of the sea of consciousness, countless horrible fantasies swept towards the spirit of
Lingjiuxiao, but these illusions, as soon as they touched the silver light above the soul of Lingjiuxiao, they
shattered like paper. !

Although, due to the difference between the souls and the souls, Ling Jiuxiao’s sea of consciousness is
still immersed in the illusion made by ancient pearl artifacts, but for Ling Jiuxiao, he is just plunged into
darkness, and the many illusions are nothing to him. The impact, none!

One breath, two breaths, three breaths...

In a blink of an eye, thirty thousand breaths have passed! And on the face of Ling Jiuxiao, always
keep calm!

In the martial arts arena, there was already no sound. Everyone looked at Ling Jiuxiao, holding
their breath, and they didn't dare to blink their eyes. They were so shocked that they couldn't believe it!

They don’t even know, where is the limit of Ling Jiuxiao?

Ling Jiuxiao, the illusion that is deadly to other evildoers, can you ignore it?

Even Yuan Lu’s complexion was completely ashamed. Even if he was as proud as him, he gave in,
and completely surrendered. He and Ling Jiuxiao are not at the same level!

Suddenly, Wen Tianli waved his hand and took the initiative to collect the power of ancient pearl
artifacts.

Ling Jiuxiao opened his eyes. He knew everything that happened just now, and he couldn't help
smiling and said, "Old Wen, what's the matter?"

At this time, Wen Tianli, the veteran of the God League, looked at Ling Jiuxiao with a smile on his
face and said: "Jiuxiao, you don't need to continue testing."



"Then | don't know, what is my grade?"

Wen Tianli glanced at Ye Chen somewhat sarcastically, and then said loudly: "Since | take the
initiative to stop, it means that | can't shake you at all. Your achievements are naturally unlimited!"

unlimited!

is infinite!

Countless people cast envy, jealousy, and awe at Wuming, and the messengers of the third and
fourth powers are about to stare out!

If their sect can get a super evildoer like Wuming, the future is simply immeasurable!

Maybe, within a hundred years, it will rise strongly and become a second-class or even top power!

Wuming is like a gold mine to be discovered!

Wen Tianli is looking at Ye Chen playfully, haha, Ye Chen wants to bet with him?

Wuming is already an insurmountable existence, what did Ye Chen do to beat him?

Wen Tianli knew that after the third and fourth forces refused Ye Chen's participation, if Ye Chen
wanted to stand out, there was only one way, and that was to prove that he was better than Wuming!
Get the favor of Tu Lanxin!

But, is this possible?

In other words, Ye Chen has completely fallen into a dead end!



He thought for a while, if he were Ye Chen, I'm afraid he didn't mean to continue the competition,
right?

However, what makes Wen Tianli feel a little strange is that even after witnessing the miracle of
the nameless creation, Ye Chen can still remain calm?

Even, the face has not fluctuated from beginning to end?

"Hehe, infinite?" Ye Chen just sneered in his heart at this moment.

Infinite, is it strong?

For others, it may be, but it is different for him!

Especially after he listened to the words of Canggu Medical God, this magical trial is almost useless
to Ye Chen!

Soon, it was Ye Chen's turn to play, and the spectators present showed a weird smile when they
looked at him.

Wuming has reached the extreme, what does Ye Chen compare to the other party?

In the first match, Ye Chen might be a little better in everyone's eyes, but in the second match,
everyone felt that Ye Chen would undoubtedly be crushed! Crushed hard!

Even Gu Lao and Yin Ming, their expressions are a little hard to look.

It's not that they don't like Ye Chen, but no matter how they like it! No matter how much | believe,
Ye Chen can't surpass Wuming!



Yin Ming stared at Ye Chen with beautiful eyes, and said, "It's okay. Even if Ye Chen loses this
game, it will only be one to one, and there is the most critical third game!"

Even Yin Ming, who trusted Ye Chen so much, believed that Ye Chen would definitely lose in this
magical trial.

Because Wuming has reached the extreme, Ye Chen can only be equal to Wuming even if he is against
the sky. In the case of a balance, the first to play Naturally it can be regarded as a symbol of a stronger
Dao heart., The original order of appearance is also part of the test.

Therefore, Ye Chen basically has no possibility of turning over.

"Ye Chen, are you ready to restore the magic iron?" Wen Tianli asked with a smile.

But Ye Chen replied indifferently: "Look at the result of the trial, let's talk about it."

Wen Tianli's sarcasm in his eyes is stronger. At this time, continue to pretend?

He nodded and said: "Okay, let's see the result of the trial!"

If you want to pretend, let Ye Chen pretend to be a little longer. Anyway, after the trial is over,
everything will be clear, right?

As for the possibility of Ye Chen's turnaround?

Anyway, he couldn't figure out how Ye Chen would come back.

Wen Tianli's spirit surging, the ancient pearl artifacts in front of him, brilliance, shot into Ye Chen's
eyebrows.



But Ye Chen, unlike Wuming, or even Yuanlu, has a different performance from ordinary people. Ye
Chen’s reaction is almost the same as those of the ordinary contestants before, with a trace of confusion
and immersion on his face. In the illusion.

Wen Tianli saw this, the smile on his face became stronger, that’s it? Maybe it's not as good as
Yuan Lu? How can you compare it with Wuming?

He has presided over the trials for tens of thousands of years. Basically, you can judge the
opponent's performance by basically looking at a person's reaction during a magical test. Ye Chen's
reaction is too ordinary, and the results will never be surprising. .

At this time, Ye Chen felt dizzy in his mind, and when he opened his eyes again, it was Xuan
Yuezong who appeared in front of him!

Xuan Yuezong with blood and corpses all over the floor!



