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Chapter 2761: Behind Shimen 

 

"As long as the resistance passes, I can...I can revive the mission of the family and protect the palace 

master!" 

 

"what!" 

 

The power of the divine veins was fully integrated into Ye Lingtian's body, a force that throbbed 

countless people was awakening, Ye Lingtian finally couldn't help but shoot, and a spear appeared in his 

hand. 

 

The spear was covered with golden light, and it was so sharp at the tip of the spear that people couldn't 

open their eyes. Numerous golden auras condensed in it. It seemed that this blow had the majesty of 

challenging the heavens! 

 

call out! 

 

The spear in Ye Lingtian's hand pierced towards the sky, the golden spear getting bigger and bigger, and 

the sharp spear that covered the sky and covered the sun pierced the sky, and the thunder and lightning 

and the phantom roaring in the thunder and lightning were completely shattered by this blow. 

 

For a long time, it seemed that I could still hear the unwilling voice of the phantom echoing in the sky, 

and Ye Lingtian, who had risen the power of the divine veins, rose steadily, and directly crossed to the 

Zhan Evil Realm! 

 

In an instant, Erley came! 

 

As soon as the arrogant Erley came out, Ye Lingtian rushed out of his body and swallowed it fiercely! 

 

Erley disappeared! 

 



It's incredible! 

 

This may even be the fastest way to end Errey in history! 

 

Yu Zhenzi looked at Ye Chen beside him in horror: "Disciple...how is this possible...what is the reason 

that Ye Lingtian changed so much?" 

 

Ye Chen shook his head, "I don't know either." 

 

Just when everyone thought he could no longer break through, there was a bang, and a golden beam of 

light rose into the sky! 

 

There are waves of ancient runes around the beam of light! 

 

Ye Chen looked at those runes with a faint sense of familiarity, but couldn't tell! 

 

Before everyone could react, the beam of light disappeared in an instant! 

 

As if it never existed! 

 

"Did it fail?" 

 

An elder said lightly. 

 

Ye Chen also had some doubts in his heart. In his opinion, the blood-stained stele was definitely not such 

a simple opportunity! 

 

After a few seconds, the door opened! 

 

Ye Lingtian walked out of it with a solemn expression! 



 

In a few steps, he appeared in front of Ye Chen and knelt down directly: "Ye Lingtian, see the lord!" 

 

Ye Chen curiously asked: "The bloodline is completely awakened? Is everything over?" 

 

Ye Lingtian shook his head, "Hall Master, there is no..." 

 

"This sky-reaching beam of light will probably attract some dark forces to come! I don't want the Lord to 

be exposed too soon!" 

 

"I plan to find a Jedi that can obscure the vision of the beam of light and break through fifteen days!" 

 

"This way, no matter it is good for the Lord, it is good for me." 

 

Ye Chen felt a bit tangled when he heard these words. 

 

How can there be such a Jedi in the entire seventh kingdom of God? 

 

Cover all visions? 

 

I am afraid that only the ancients exist... 

 

Suddenly, Ye Chen's expression changed! 

 

He thought of a place! 

 

The country of extreme evil! 

 



The kingdom of extreme evil was developed by the real supreme kingdom of God, guarding the evil 

sword! Enough to cover all visions! 

 

Besides, the kingdom of extreme evil is under his control, absolutely safe! 

 

Ye Chen didn't hesitate anymore, his eyes fell on Ye Lingtian, and he said: "In that case, I will take you to 

a place!" 

 

After speaking, Ye Chen explained to Yu Zhenzi: "Master, help me take good care of Ji Lin. I want to take 

Ye Lingtian away for a while." 

 

"I will be back soon." 

 

Yu Zhenzi knew the seriousness of the matter, and said seriously: "Don't worry, disciple, with me, no one 

dare to touch Ji Lin!" 

 

"This time the matter is not trivial, if you need it, feel free to contact me!" 

 

Ye Chen nodded, and in the next second, he took Ye Lingtian and left Shenjizong directly! 

 

Go to the kingdom of extreme evil again! 

 

... 

 

A day later, Ye Chen once again entered the kingdom of extreme evil through the prohibition of that 

temple! 

 

And he is no longer alone! 

 

Ye Lingtian is around! 



 

The moment Ye Lingtian stepped into the kingdom of extreme evil, his eyes were slightly surprised, and 

he said, "Hall Master...this place...I feel a little familiar." 

 

"It seems... my ancestors have been here!" 

 

"Recently, when I was in a coma, intermittent memories of ancestors poured into my mind!" 

 

"And this extremely evil country, at this moment, I actually feel very familiar." 

 

Ye Chen's expression was startled, it seems that the people behind this extremely evil country might 

have some contact with the Ye Family. 

 

What does the evil sword that I control also represent? 

 

Ye Chen stopped thinking about it. 

 

He knew that in controlling the existence behind this, he probably didn't want to let himself know more. 

 

Soon, Ye Chen saw You Xuan'er again. 

 

You Xuan'er thought it would take at least a few months to see Ye Chen again, but never expected that 

the two would meet again in such a short time. 

 

"Young Master Ye, why are you here?" 

 

Although You Xuan'er is the female emperor of the extremely evil country, she treats Ye Chen with 

extreme respect! 

 



She knew that everything she had now, even everything in the Kingdom of Extreme Evil, should belong 

to Ye Chen! 

 

If there was no Ye Chen, there would be no self now, and there would be no peace in the kingdom of 

extreme evil! 

 

Ye Chen didn't talk nonsense, and said what Ye Lingtian wanted to break through. 

 

You Xuan'er arched his hand to Ye Lingtian: "Since this young man is Ye youngest friend, come with me, I 

know a place is perfect for breakthrough." 

 

You Xuan'er took Ye Chen and the two to an ancient palace in the depths of the kingdom of extreme 

evil. 

 

Before Ye Chen stepped into , he perceives the extremely weird formations flowing around him. 

 

He couldn't even see through this formation! 

 

I am afraid it was set by the ancient power. 

 

You Xuan'er sacrificed a jade card, and the formation instantly opened! 

 

Three people enter it at the same time! 

 

What surprised Ye Chen was that the palace was extremely vast! 

 

Even the aura inside is extremely rich! 

 

"Young Master Ye, this is what I found when I was in the throne of the emperor, browsing the history of 

the kingdom of extreme evil." 



 

"The spiritual energy here is extremely strong, and any breakthrough vision that is crucial will not be 

disturbed by the outside world." 

 

"In the past few days, I often come here to meditate and find that my cultivation base has increased a 

lot." 

 

"Since Ye Gongzi's friend wants to break through, this place is undoubtedly the best choice." 

 

Ye Chen nodded, he could feel the heat in Ye Lingtian's eyes, and said: "Ling Tian, go and break through. 

No one should bother you for the fifteenth." 

 

Ye Lingtian's eyes resolutely: "Thank you Palace Master!" 

 

As soon as the words fell, Ye Lingtian appeared on a boulder. 

 

Close your eyes and sit cross-legged! The sky-reaching rune beam appeared again! 

 

This time, violent evil spirits seemed to be rolling over the entire hall! 

 

The wind is surging! 

 

You Xuan'er was secretly shocked, Ye Chen was abnormal enough! 

 

But I didn't expect the people around Ye Chen to be so perverted! 

 

It is not ordinary people who can provoke this vision. 

 

When Ye Chen was silent in Ye Lingtian's vision, You Xuan'er said: "By the way, Ye Gongzi, I also found a 

strange existence here." 



 

"Please Ye Gongzi move forward." 

 

"it is good." 

 

Soon, Ye Chen and You Xuan'er came to the corner of the palace. 

 

In the corner, eight strange stone statues are arranged in two rows. 

 

Lifelike, even with a trace of Taoism. 

 

And the end of the stone statue turned out to be a stone gate. 

Chapter 2762: Yin Qi infusion 

"This is..." Ye Chen said in doubt. 

 

You Xuan'er shook his head: "I don't know, but based on research these days, I found out that this stone 

gate might be an exit." 

 

"This should be another exit from the country of extreme evil." 

 

"I'm afraid it was left by the powerful man who created the kingdom of extreme evil." 

 

"I opened it and found that the outside aura belongs to the seventh kingdom of God." 

 

"With this place, I am afraid that it will be more convenient for Ye Gongzi to enter and exit the extremely 

evil Congress." 

 

Ye Chen nodded, after all, the temple outside was left by the demon. 

 



He always felt his eyes fixed on him. 

 

If you bypass that place and enter the kingdom of extreme evil, it is naturally best. 

 

"Xuan'er, since you have never gone out, let me see where it leads to the kingdom of extreme evil 

today!" 

 

"Just right, I want to return to the Supreme Sect!" 

 

"In fifteen days, I will come to pick up Ye Lingtian!" 

 

You Xuan'er leaned slightly: "After those fifteen days, Xuan'er is here waiting for Ye Gongzi." 

 

In the next second, Ye Chen opened the stone gate and stepped in. 

 

... 

 

In the seventh kingdom of God, in an endless golden desert, a lizard-shaped monster was lurking behind 

a small sand dune, motionless, with vertical eyes, staring at a scorpion-shaped monster not far away. 

 

That is its prey, and if there are a few more steps, this prey will enter its range of killing. 

 

But at this moment, the sky above the desert suddenly erupted into black thunder light, and that 

thunder light contained a certain extremely terrifying aura! 

 

This lizard monster beast was obviously not low-minded, and there was a panic in the vertical eyes. It 

did not hesitate to abandon the prey that was about to be obtained, and dived into the yellow sand and 

disappeared. 

 

In the black thunder light, a spatial crack slowly opened, and a figure flashed in the crack, and Ye Chen 

fell on the desert! 



 

Ye Chen glanced over the endless yellow sand, his brows couldn't help but frowned! 

 

Where is this place? 

 

He can be sure that this place is in the territory of the Seventh God Kingdom, but it should be an 

extremely remote place! 

 

It seems that You Xuan'er's guess is right! 

 

Here is another place leading to the seventh kingdom of God! 

 

Moreover, it is quite far away from the Divine Extreme Sect. Even at his speed, without tearing the void, 

it may take several days to drive day and night to reach the Divine Extreme Sect... 

 

"In such a remote place, why does the mighty power behind that extremely evil country want to do 

nothing? I really don't understand?" 

 

"Is it to let the people of the extreme evil country escape?" 

 

Ye Chen shook his head and didn't think much anymore, turning into a golden light and heading towards 

the direction of Shenjizong! 

 

... 

 

At the same time, in the Seventh Kingdom of God, in a valley shrouded in deep gloom, behind a 

mountain gate like a pile of white bones, there is a ghost sculpture holding a long knife. 

 

Here is the location of the first-class sect ghost knife gate. 

 



At this time, in a secret room of the Ghost Blade Gate, a gloomy man took out a token with a ghost head 

pattern on it, and shot a brilliance toward a corner of the secret room. 

 

Guanghua sank into the ground, and the bluestone ground, which seemed to be integrated, trembled 

silently. After a while, in that corner, a secret door to the ground was opened. 

 

This gloomy man is the Sect Master Yin Zun of the Ghost Dao Sect! 

 

After Yin Zun looked at the secret door, under the faint blue flames on both sides, it looked very strange. 

On the steps leading to the underground, above the gloomy face, a trace of almost crazy reverence and 

ecstasy flashed! 

 

With a flash of his figure, he stepped onto the stairs and walked quickly toward the ground. The hidden 

door slowly closed. 

 

Soon, Yin Zun came to the end of the stairs, here is a huge hidden palace! 

 

After arriving here, Yin Zun's expression became more pious, and at the same time, the breath of his 

whole body began to skyrocket, unreservedly released! 

 

Feeling the power surging in the body, there is a smile on the face of Yin Zun, and there is no need to 

hide it, so good! 

 

At this moment, Yin Zun's breath is completely different from before! 

 

Even better than Bai Yuhuang on the top of ten thousand gods! 

 

He is such an existence? Moreover, have been hiding the cultivation base? 

 

This is unbelievable! 

 



In Yin Zun's eyes, although weird gray lights flashed, he was obviously different from Bai Yuhuang, and 

he did not awaken the ancient divine body! 

 

Even the geniuses with ancient divine bodies, not everyone can advance to the chaos realm seven-layer 

heaven now! 

 

The gap between a layer of sky may be ten thousand years! 

 

Even if there is a moon ring vision! 

 

The chaos realm, the more difficult it is to cultivate as you get to the back! 

 

Yin Zun actually did it? 

 

Unthinkable, too unthinkable! 

 

What is even more incredible is, why does he hide his cultivation? 

 

With this level of strength, it is enough to greatly enhance the status of the Ghost Blade Sect, right? 

 

After the Yin Zun's breath rose up, he walked toward the depths of the hall. On both sides of the hall, 

there were braziers, and blue flames swayed in the braziers. 

 

Soon, Yin Zun came to the main seat of the main hall, but he did not sit on it! 

 

Instead, in this unmanned palace, kneeling down toward the main seat, he respectfully said: "Old 

ancestor, I am back." 

 

The palace was empty, but at this moment, suddenly, a low, hoarse, extremely unpleasant voice echoed 

in this empty palace! 



 

"Oh? I came back so soon? Have you checked everything that the deity has explained to you?" 

 

That voice was actually a portrait from behind the main seat! 

 

In the painting, it is a middle-aged man with a pale face holding a ghost knife. At this time, the eyes of 

the middle-aged man are actually flashing with two faint blue flames, as if he is alive! 

 

Yin Zun said: "It has been found out that the strongest young man in the kingdom of God should be a kid 

named Ye Chen, from the Divine Extreme Sect. According to my estimation, although he is the third-tier 

Zhan E, his The true strength has at least reached the sixth level of Chaos Realm!" 

 

"It's unbelievable even I... almost folded in that kid's hand many times." 

 

The flame in the portrait's eyes jumped, and a moment later he said: "You, you are doing a good job. 

You have hidden the cultivation base according to the deity's instructions. Didn't it attract anyone's 

attention?" 

 

Yin Zun always put his forehead on the ground, and said: "Yes!" 

 

Having said that, he raised his head slightly, and carefully looked at the portrait behind the main seat, 

his eyes were filled with anticipation and tension! 

 

The portrait chuckled softly: "Why, I want the deity to fill your body with Yin Qi again?". 

 

When Yin Zun heard the words, his eyes trembled with excitement. He licked his lips and couldn't wait 

to say: "Please ask the ancestor to do it for me again!" 

 

The reason why he was able to rise to such a realm was all because of the yin-qi instilled by the ancestor 

of the ghost knife door! 

Chapter 2763: giant! 



Yes, according to this portrait, he is just a ray of remnant soul left by the ancestor of the ghost knife 

gate. It seems that he has revived due to the relationship between Yuexian Yuhuan! 

 

After the remnant soul of the ghost knife ancestor awakened, he summoned the Yin Zun to this point, 

and asked the Yin Zun to do some things for him, such as collecting certain treasured materials, 

reporting the current situation of the kingdom of God, and so on. 

 

For the sect master of a power like Yin Zun, they are nothing more than trivial things. 

 

And in return, it was this remnant soul that used Yin Qi to fill the body for Yin Zun! 

 

Yin Zun, received a total of three Yin Qi infusions before and after, each time, his strength and martial 

cultivation realm, can be leaps and bounds without any cost! 

 

It's like a miracle! 

 

That feeling can be described as wonderful and addictive! 

 

After only three times of Yin Qi infusion, Yin Zun's strength directly surpassed Bai Yuhuang by a bit! 

 

Therefore, Yin Zun completely trusts the ancestor in this portrait! 

 

Make people directly promote? 

 

In addition to the existence of gods, besides the legendary ancestor of the ghost knife gate, who else can 

do it? 

 

According to the previous experience, this time, Yin Zun should also be able to get Yin Qi infusion! 

 



"Haha..." The portrait smiled and said, "You, the contemporary sect master of my ghost knife gate, my 

deity, naturally will not treat you badly, but you still need to do one thing for me now. As long as this is 

done, the deity promises you to use a stronger Yin Qi infusion for you than the previous few times!" 

 

When Yin Zun heard this, his eyes were bright! 

 

He replied without hesitation: "Yes!!!" 

 

... 

 

Somewhere in the kingdom of God, above the extremely remote desert, a golden light was flying at 

extreme speed, and the man in the light was naturally Ye Chen! 

 

At this moment, Ye Chen was moving in the direction of the Divine Extreme Sect. Suddenly, his brow 

furrowed, he stopped in mid-air, and looked towards the desert beneath him, his eyes flickering slightly. 

 

The sun was scorching, and a breeze of dry and hot breeze blew by, and a puff of sand was rolled up. 

 

The desert under Ye Chen was silent, as if there was nothing special about it. 

 

But at this moment, the whole desert trembled suddenly! 

 

An extremely terrifying breath, ancient breath, rising from under the yellow sand! 

 

Countless monsters and insects living in this desert are trembling crazily. They want to escape, but under 

the aura of that breath, let alone escape, they can't move at all! 

 

That breath is not only powerful, it also carries blood pressure! 

 

Above the desert, the hot air, all because of the appearance of this breath, instantly became gloomy and 

cold! 



 

With the appearance of this breath, Ye Chen's pupils shrank, and a divine thought locked it! 

 

At the same time, a sound similar to the roar of a beast reverberated in the desert in human language. 

 

"Unexpectedly, the king just woke up, there will be a delicious treat, and it will be delivered to the door? 

Haha, I have been hungry for tens of thousands of years. it's time to." 

 

Ye Chen's expression sank, but his eyes remained indifferent. 

 

There was a loud bang, the dust filled the sky, and an extremely large shadow suddenly rushed from the 

rolling yellow sand underground, and flew toward Ye Chen in the mid-air. The speed was extremely fast, 

like a black lightning! 

 

The impact of the shadow, and the wind pressure it brought up, actually stirred almost the entire desert 

sand, forming a tornado of sand, raging wildly! Even the emptiness is broken! 

 

The sky is full of yellow sand, the tornado is sweeping, and in the void, thunder is overflowing! 

 

This shock alone brought the entire desert into the end of the world! 

 

It can be seen that this is a terrifying force! 

 

Seeing this, Ye Chen in the air snorted coldly, "I can't help myself!" 

 

Play power with him? 

 

This seventh kingdom of God, any existence, is not worthy of playing power with Ye Chen! ! ! 

 

Ye Chen flipped his wrist, and that horrified sword appeared in his hand! 



 

On the contrary, he would like to thank Lin Juelong for his comprehension of the Sha Yi Realm, which 

made him feel more about Sha Jian! 

 

Also easier to control! 

 

Billowing evil spirits escaped, and instantly filled the entire desert. The yellow sand that was originally 

flying madly seemed to have been suppressed because of this evil spirit! 

 

The huge shadow that hit Ye Chen, among the pair of golden vertical pupils, also flashed a shock, its 

body turned, as if thinking of reversing the forward momentum! 

 

However, it is too late to just want to turn now, right? 

 

Ye Chen gave a low cry, and his body was surging with great strength, seven layers of blood light 

appeared on his body, the golden light of heaven-shaking power, transformed into a golden thunder, 

flashing in the blood! 

 

He raised the dark long sword in his hand, and the blood rune on the long sword did not flicker! 

 

Ye Chen, did not use the martial arts of the Devil Emperor and the Six Sword Gods, did not use the 

meaning of true martial arts, and with this power that made the ghosts and gods frightened, he slashed 

at the huge shadow! 

 

Compressed air, a hurricane that was more powerful than the wind pressure driven by the black 

shadow's leap, raged like a flood between the sky and the earth, and instantly tore the yellow salon roll 

to pieces. The entire desert was due to Ye Chen's sword. The power contained in it collapses downward! 

! ! 

 

Ye Chen, even though he didn't use martial arts, but an absolutely powerful force, isn't it just a kind of 

martial arts? 

 

Break the law with one force! 



 

A certain level of power is enough to call it the most powerful martial art that surpasses everything! ! ! 

 

The shocking power blessed the evil sword, like the hammer of destroying the world, slashed down! 

 

Rumble rumbling! ! ! 

 

The huge explosion sound trembles the entire desert, trembles countless creatures in the desert, and 

trembles the shadow that rushes towards Ye Chen! ! ! 

 

That shadow was severely cut back to the ground by Ye Chen's sword! 

 

Like a cannonball, it smashed into the desert at a speed twice as fast as before! 

 

The yellow sand of the entire desert  is like a liquid because of this smash, rushing towards the sky under 

the action of the counter shock! 

 

It took a few full breaths before he fell again! 

 

At this moment, Ye Chen raised his eyebrows slightly, with a strange color in his eyes. 

 

After completely refining the extreme evil spirit, and adding the evil intention domain, his pure power 

has increased a lot again. This blow, although he did not fully release his full strength, is also a blow of 

his 80% strength. ! 

 

And this blow, unexpectedly, did not kill the opponent in a second? 

 

At this time, in the desert below, a huge pit with a radius of one thousand meters appeared! ! 

 

That was the huge black shadow that was cut down by Ye Chen. 



 

And lying in the huge pit, it was a giant with a golden head, like gold, with double horns on the head, a 

long muzzle, from head to tail, about a hundred meters long! 

Chapter 2764: Ancient Sacred Fire 1! 

It looks like a golden crocodile with a pair of sharp horns! 

 

The scales of the crocodile's back were broken, and blood was flowing. The blood was also golden, and it 

was extremely hot, just like golden magma! 

 

Moreover, the whole body of this golden crocodile exudes bursts of ancient aura! 

 

This is surprisingly a monster that has been sealed since ancient times! 

 

Moreover, even though he looked like a crocodile, Ye Chen felt a strong dragon power from his body! 

 

Almost no longer under Bai Yuhuang! 

 

What is even more frightening is that this golden crocodile is actually a super big monster in the chaos 

realm on the sixth level! 

 

At the same level, it is far from possible for humans to beat the monster race! 

 

Ye Chen was slightly surprised. Now, there is an ancient existence at this level, is he awake? 

 

But at this time, this super big demon, how can it look like eating people? 

 

Its pair of vertical pupils looked at Ye Chen with incomparable shock and even horror. Then, he glanced 

at the huge and hideous wound on his back in disbelief, and shouted with that beast-like voice: "No 

Possibly! This is impossible! This deity, how could it be injured by a **** race from the Evil Realm?" 

 



How can human beings have such power? 

 

That power, even the soul of the great demon of the ancient era, could not help but tremble! 

 

He is the Flame Gold Crocodile Dragon who is proud of his strength! ! ! 

 

Even in the ancient times, there were not many humans of the same level, and they could match their 

power! 

 

Now, he was cut and wounded by a human from the Evil Realm with a sword casually? 

 

Could it be that the world has changed after sleeping for tens of thousands of years? 

 

Are the current human races so perverted! ? 

 

Ye Chen faintly looked at the Yanjin Crocodile Dragon, and said: "You want to eat me? Are you afraid of 

breaking your teeth?" 

 

In the flame gold crocodile dragon's vertical pupils, the cold light flashes, the monster beast pays the 

most attention to bloodline, and it, even in the ancient times, is a noble existence in the monster family! 

When have you been provoked by a Human Race kid? 

 

How could this make him bear it? 

 

The Yanjin Crocodile Dragon roared at Ye Chen: "Damn Human Race kid, how dare you hurt the deity's 

body? The deity has changed his mind now. Originally, I wanted to eat it raw. It seems that I should cook 

it first!" 

 

After all, this Yanjin Crocodile Dragon had a big mouth, and the dazzling golden light, condensed in the 

mouth of the Yanjin Crocodile Dragon, turned into a billowing golden flame, bursting towards Ye Chen! 

 



At the moment when this flame appeared, the temperature in the desert, which was not low before, 

rose wildly by countless times! 

 

The air is extremely distorted by the terrifying heat, and even the void seems to melt in the heat! 

 

The flame turned into a roaring golden fire dragon, instantly swallowing Ye Chen's body! 

 

When the flame gold crocodile dragon in the desert saw this, there was a burst of ecstasy in the vertical 

eyes, and shouted at Ye Chen, who was wrapped in flames and turned into a fireball: "Haha, boy, are 

you arrogant to the deity again? Didn’t I mean to smash Lao Tzu’s teeth? Not ashamed!" 

 

"With your small existence, how can you know how terrifying this deity's golden flames are? Do you 

know how many chaotic realm powerhouses were incinerated by the deity's golden flames in ancient 

times? Do you know how many chaotic realm powerhouses the deity made? Martial artist, a trembling 

existence? Do you know that when the deity is angry, within tens of thousands of miles, it will turn into 

scorched earth?" 

 

"Do you know that the crocodile dragon Jinyan of this deity, but the ultimate flame ranked one of the 

thirty-three **** fire list!" 

 

"You don't know anything! And now, you have to pay for your ignorance!" 

 

The face of the Yanjin Crocodile Dragon showed a human-like sneer and mocking color, although he was 

shocked by Ye Chen's great power against the sky, but! 

 

He also has his own pride and self-confidence! 

 

His flame is one of the thirty-three sacred fires! 

 

Although he was only ranked thirty-third, it was enough to make him proud, proud, and suppressed! 

 

Shenhuo, no matter what era, is almost synonymous with terror! 



 

This kid, even if he goes against the sky, let alone being swallowed by his sacred fire, even if he is only 

stained with a trace, there is absolutely no possibility of survival! 

 

But at this moment, an indifferent man's voice echoed abruptly in the desert. 

 

"Ignorance? Shenhuo?" 

 

In that voice, with a smile of Ruoyouruwu: "Soon, you will know that it is you or me who is ignorant." 

 

next moment! 

 

The golden flame that wrapped Ye Chen actually started to dissipate quickly! 

 

The flame gold crocodile dragon, the mockery on the original face, sneered, solidified instantly! 

 

The pair of vertical eyes that have seen countless ancient legends and countless amazing warriors, at 

this time, are actually trembling crazily! 

 

How could this be? 

 

How could a human being able to withstand his crocodile dragon Jin Yan? 

 

The brain of Yanjin Crocodile Dragon is about to burst! 

 

Is he dreaming? 

 

Is it because I just woke up and my mind is still not clear? 

 



At this time, he even began to wonder if everything he saw was real! 

 

This super monster who suppressed one party in the ancient times is completely chaotic! 

 

But at this moment, the pupils of Yanjin Crocodile Dragon suddenly shrank! ! ! 

 

Completely fell into a sluggish, incredible color on his face! 

 

why? 

 

Because, his crocodile dragon golden flame, it is not dissipated at all! 

 

Instead, it was absorbed by Ye Chen! ! ! 

 

Absorbed into the body without a trace! 

 

Ye Chen not only withstood the flame he was proud of, but even swallowed it directly? 

 

The Yanjin Crocodile finally fell into fear completely! 

 

He has encountered countless life and death crises in his life, even with his blood, in ancient times, it 

was still extremely dangerous! After all, that era was too cruel to imagine! 

 

However, even in the ancient times, even during those countless lives and deaths, the Flame Gold 

Crocodile Dragon had never experienced such a strong, almost crazy fear! 

 

Possessing tremendous power beyond imagination, and able to swallow his own flames safely? 

 

Even the legendary **** and demon  can't do such a thing, right? 



 

What kind of existence is this kid? 

 

Ye Chen, in the eyes of Yanjin Crocodile Dragon, has completely become a mysterious ultimate evildoer! 

 

The unknown is the most primitive terror! 

 

Ye Chen absorbed the divine fire, looked down at the ancient great demon who had fallen into the abyss 

of fear, licked his lips, and smiled: "The taste of the flame is good, just as my Yan stele and Xuan Yan 

need it, but you just now, Didn’t you use the original fire? I advise you, it’s better to use it earlier, if you 

don’t want to use it, after killing you, I can swallow it again.". 

 

With his current rank of Xuan Yan, he is naturally not afraid of the last sacred fire, and, just now, after he 

swallowed the golden flame, Xuan Yan has improved a little bit. Although this golden flame can't hurt 

him, it still Worthy of being one of the ancient sacred fires! 

 

If the source fire of this crocodile dragon is absorbed and refined, Xuan Yan will probably be able to 

improve it again? 

Chapter 2765: A windfall! 

 

At that time, there may be an opportunity to completely unlock the blood of Yanbei! 

 

The evil sword in his hand flashed with blood and light, ridiculously ancient, and filled with murderous 

aura, the meaning of true martial arts, rippling like an ocean, a little bit of starlight, appeared in the hot 

air! 

 

The game is about to end, and he has no time to spend here. 

 

Ye Chen's eyes condensed, and the murderous hurricane hovered into the sky. From now on, it was a 

real massacre! 

 

"This, this, this sword, and that... is the meaning of Zhenwu?" 



 

The soul of the Yanjin crocodile dragon will be directly dissipated by stimulation! ! ! 

 

That evil sword exudes the ultimate aura, and, in the vagueness, seems to contain a charm that 

transcends all weapons! 

 

The most important thing is that this breath is very similar to an ancient legendary thing he has heard 

of! 

 

How could that extremely terrifying weapon fall into the hands of a human in this era? 

 

And the meaning of Zhenwu! Even in ancient times, you can't see it casually! 

 

What's more, he can clearly feel that Ye Chen's true martial meaning is extremely condensed, and his 

realm is not low! 

 

In this life, Yanjin Crocodile Dragon has seen countless geniuses of various races, but with the meaning 

of true martial arts, there are definitely not more than three who can reach Ye Chen's level! 

 

This great demon, who has straddled the world forever, faced Ye Chen, who was countless times smaller 

than him, and couldn't even mention a trace of war intent! 

 

Sometimes, the more you know, the more knowledge you have, on the contrary, the easier it is to 

despair... 

 

"Only I Lingxiao, Tushen breaks the sky!" 

 

Ye Chen raised the evil sword in his hand, the blood shook the sky, the sword glow was in trouble, and 

that extremely sword was about to be cut down! 

 



But at this moment, the flame golden crocodile dragon suddenly shrank, and in a posture of kneeling, he 

respectfully said to Ye Chen, "Lord, master, I am willing to serve you as your master, please forgive me. I 

am killed!!!" 

 

His whole body was trembling from the shadow of death, and he knew that now, his only chance to 

survive was to bow his head and to be soft! 

 

The pride of the ancient great monster, the dignity of the high bloodlines, compared with life, it is not 

worth mentioning! ! ! 

 

Ye Chen is indifferent and treats him as the master? 

 

The strength of this crocodile dragon is indeed good, but he has always been a person with clear 

grievances. 

 

You just wanted to eat me? 

 

Now, if you find yourself weak, it will be useful if you take it softly? 

 

Although the kingdom of God today is not as cruel as the ancient times, the world of martial arts has 

never been such a gentle place! 

 

You, offended someone who shouldn’t offend, regardless of what ancient demon you are, and 

regardless of your glorious history, you can only use your life to repay your sins! 

 

The Yanjin Crocodile Dragon was sweating wildly, and he could feel that Ye Chen's killing intent had not 

diminished the slightest! 

 

Could it be that he is really going to die here? 

 

Only from tens of thousands of years of deep sleep, just waking up, just **** dying? 

 



He is going crazy with regret now, it's okay, who would he eat? 

 

Now, let alone the tooth collapsed, even his life will collapse! 

 

How to do? 

 

What should we do to survive? 

 

The Yanjin Crocodile Dragon gritted its teeth, and the light in his eyes flickered wildly. In this instant, Ye 

Chen's sword intent became more and more cold, and it was only a moment away from the sword light! 

 

At this moment, the Yanjin Crocodile Dragon's eyes opened wide, and a substantive light flashed in his 

eyes! 

 

He turned towards Ye Chen and shouted with all his strength, "Master! Forgive me! I can take you to the 

ancient sacred cave of the monster race!!!" 

 

Ok? 

 

Just before Jianguang completely fell, Ye Chen stopped his movements. 

 

The sword intent over the sky also slowly converged. 

 

He frowned slightly, the ancient holy cave of the Yaozu, what is that? 

 

The Yanjin crocodile dragon spit out a heavy breath, the whole dragon was going to collapse and limp... 

 

This, I am afraid it is myself, the closest to death, right? 

 



He knew that only a truly huge benefit, an opportunity that is hard to find in all ages, can impress a 

strong man like Ye Chen. This is an eternal truth. 

 

However, Yanjin Crocodile Dragon stared at Ye Chen, his eyes were still full of tension! 

 

The evil sword that Ye Chen raised still didn't put away, and even kept the posture of the sword about to 

be released. Although the sky full of sword intent had converged, it did not disappear! 

 

As long as Ye Chen thinks, this sword can be cut out at any time! 

 

Holding the evil sword, Ye Chen asked Lao Cang, "Lao Cang, do you know what this demon clan's ancient 

holy cave is?" 

 

Lao Cang shook his head, "I never heard of it." 

 

Ye Chen looked at the madman overlord in the reincarnation cemetery again, but the opponent still 

didn't know. 

 

Just when Ye Chen was about to ask this crocodile dragon, the gravestone of Ling Tian Jian Shen in the 

Reincarnation Cemetery sounded a solemn voice! 

 

"Boy, I've heard that in that era, the demon race has always had a tradition, that is, let those extremely 

powerful, or those who have blood against the sky, sit in a special place or put their corpses into it..." 

 

"And the accumulation of countless years, this special place will become the sacred cave of the demon 

race! The rulers of the ancient demon race will allow those demon races with the ultimate bloodline or 

the talent to enter this sacred cave once in their lifetime. In the sacred cave, these demon races are 

likely to be infected by the demon qi transformed by countless peerless demon essences, causing their 

bloodline to advance and mutate, or awakening a certain talented magical power!" 

 

"So the monsters, especially those with noble bloodlines and the most powerful, attach great 

importance to corpses, and even in order to retrieve the corpses of their people, the monsters of the 

two races will have an endless **** battle! " 



 

Ye Chen was slightly surprised when he heard this. If it was true, he believed that he would definitely get 

unimaginable benefits when he entered this holy cave! 

 

Even Ye Chen's blood boiled a little, and his eyes were filled with excitement and expectation! 

 

Ye Chen asked, "So, is what the flame golden crocodile dragon said is true?" 

 

Ling Tian Jian Shen Dao "This big demon has lived for countless years, and although the demon race 

generally does not like to use his brain to solve everything blindly, he is willing to beg you for mercy, and 

he knows to speak out the holy cave to save his life. Obviously, Among the monster races, they are also 

the smarter ones. Whether it is true or not, I have no good judgment. 

 

"However, with the blood of this flame-gold crocodile dragon, it is possible that he is really qualified to 

enter the holy cave." 

 

The Flame Gold Crocodile Dragon is a race that is a hybrid of the Heavenly Flame God Crocodile and the 

higher dragon race. It has a slight chance of being born. In terms of potential, although it may be worse 

than the pure blood higher dragon race, it has a trace when it is born. The origin of the fire! 

 

If you practice to the extreme, it may not be worse than the advanced dragon race, and before it has 

completed its growth, the strength of the flame gold crocodile dragon is even much higher than the 

general advanced dragon race! 

Chapter 2766: Terra 3 Kings? 

 

Even in the last session, the Yanjin Crocodile Dragon was considered an extremely good bloodline. 

 

Ye Chen heard the words, nodded, put away the evil sword, and fell from the sky. 

 

Upon seeing this, the Yanjin Crocodile Dragon lowered its head extremely obediently, showing a posture 

of submission. 

 



Ye Chen said coldly, "If you lie to me, what will happen to you, is it clear?" 

 

A hint of joy flashed in the eyes of the Yanjin Crocodile Dragon, and said, "Subordinates will never 

deceive the master!" 

 

Ye Chen raised his hand, a golden rune hit the eyebrows of Yanjin Crocodile Dragon, it was the slave 

engraving! 

 

WINK to $1: Secure Your Spot Now! 

Although he doesn't like to use this kind of marking to control others, it depends on the situation. In the 

face of the old and cunning ancient monster like the Yanjin Crocodile Dragon, he should be cautious. 

 

The Yanjin Crocodile Dragon, without the slightest intention of resisting, accepted the engraving, and at 

the same time, there was another shock in his heart! 

 

Ye Chen seems to have only the cultivation base of the Slashing Evil Realm, but this slave engraving from 

Ye Chen, its binding power is to make him in the Chaos Realm, with the ultimate bloodline, not even a 

trace of the possibility of breaking free. ! 

 

This is the suppression of blood! 

 

Could it be that the blood on this child is even more terrifying! 

 

In his heart, the awe of Ye Chen became even stronger. 

 

Ye Chen said lightly, "My name is Ye Chen, you will call me son in the future, what is your name?" 

 

It is impossible for a monster race with extremely high intelligence like Yanjin Crocodile Dragon to be 

without a name. 

 

Yanjin Crocodile Dragon said, "My son, his subordinate is named Jin Tianou, so you can call me Xiaojin." 



 

Yanjin Crocodile Dragon Jin Tianou said again, "Master, you are going to cross this desert? How about 

sitting on Xiaojin's back?" 

 

Ye Chen smiled when he heard the words, and when he moved his body, he sat on Jin Tianwu's back and 

touched Jin Tianwu's back somewhat unexpectedly. He was indeed a little tired after flying for a long 

time. Moreover, this Jin Tianwu's On his back, it was comparable to any leather sofa on the earth. The 

leather seat was tens of millions of times more comfortable, making him extremely relaxed. 

 

Moreover, it can be seen from Jin Tian'o's flutter that his speed is not slow. 

 

At the same time, Ye Chen's eyes flashed, and he glanced at the wound on Jin Tianyu's back that was cut 

open by him. At this time, he had begun to heal slowly, slightly surprised. 

 

Although not as good as Ye Chen's perverted vitality, obviously, this ancient great demon's body is also 

extremely powerful, and this time, it has received a good subordinate. 

 

Ye Chen pointed in a certain direction and said, "Go in that direction, go fast, I'm in a hurry." 

 

"Yes, Master!" Jin Tianyi replied, his muscles shook, his four legs exerted force, like a golden lightning, 

and flew away in the direction that Ye Chen pointed out! 

 

In the blink of an eye, one person and one crocodile disappeared at the end of the desert. 

 

... 

 

In an extremely gloomy and dark swamp, several figures are shuttled among countless black and purple 

swamp plants. 

 

The head was a man with a gloomy expression and gray-white mist in his eyes. It was indeed the master 

of the ghost knife gate Yin Zun! 

 



Behind Yin Zun, several young people followed, none of these people's cultivation base was in the chaos 

realm! 

 

Moreover, in their eyes, there were flashes of green light, and they were all ancient god-body geniuses 

from the Ghost Blade! 

 

However, even for these geniuses, walking in this swamp is extremely laborious, and their faces are full 

of sweat! 

 

This swamp is too weird, and its gravity is unimaginable! 

 

Not only couldn't fly away, but even walked, it was extremely hard! 

 

A disciple named Zhou Cheng couldn’t help but ask Yin Zun, “Do you want to take me to explore a secret 

realm? We’ve been in this swamp, and that secret realm, Why hasn't it arrived yet?" 

 

Other people's eyes flickered slightly, and if they go on like this, even if they are chaotic warriors, 

ancient gods geniuses, they might be exhausted to die in this swamp! 

 

Yin Zun also frowned slightly at this time, but he still said with certainty, "Don't worry, you should be 

able to find it soon!" 

 

Since it was the ancestor's account, how could something go wrong? 

 

... 

 

At this time, Ye Chen was riding on Xiaojin's back, already flying out of the desert and coming to the sky 

above a jungle similar to a tropical rain forest. 

 

He furrowed his brows slightly, and his expression was a little condensed, "According to you, the ancient 

holy cave is near Dijue Mountain in the capital of Ten Thousand Demons God? 

 



So, I want to enter the ancient holy cave, but also to this Emperor Jueshan? 

 

This Emperor Jueshan seems to be quite a sacred place for the Monster Race in the Seventh Divine 

Kingdom. Generally speaking, Human Race will never be allowed to enter, and let alone this Emperor 

Jue Mountain, just entering the Ten Thousand Monster God Capital is quite sacred. Because of 

difficulties, Yaozu has always been quite repulsive to humans. " 

 

Ten thousand monsters and gods, said to be the capital, in fact, the territory is huge, accounting for 

almost one-tenth of the entire territory of the seventh kingdom. 

 

Humans and monsters do not invade the river, and Ye Chen has never been there. 

 

Don’t underestimate this one-tenth. There are many wild places that are not suitable for living in the 

kingdom of God. Although the human race is the main force of the kingdom of God, it is only controlled 

by the human race. To about four-tenths of the entire seventh kingdom of God. 

 

In other words, these ten thousand demons and gods are equivalent to a quarter of the human sphere 

of influence. 

 

And the Ten Thousand Demon Gods are completely managed by the Demon Race, and the Demon Race 

seldom comes into contact with the Human Race. 

 

Of course, because the Yaozu has no talent for refining weapons, martial arts techniques, and even 

building various houses, they still regularly exchange some martial arts resources with the gods in 

charge of the affairs of the gods. 

 

Ye Chen touched his chin and said, "It looks like I have to let the Shenmeng help." 

 

At this moment, suddenly, a strong battle wave came from a distance. Under that remaining power 

swept, the rainforest and countless bushes under Ye Chen were uprooted and rolled into the sky. In an 

instant, Dissipated into powder. 

 



"Huh?" Ye Chen glanced in the direction from the battle fluctuations. There were three strong auras 

rising into the sky! 

 

At this time, Xiao Jin felt the breath, but smiled slightly, "It seems that the moon ring vision has 

awakened those guys." 

 

"Oh?" Ye Chen asked, "Xiaojin, how many people do you know in this battle?" 

 

Xiao Jin smiled and said, "Although these people are human races, I naturally know them. They existed 

in the same generation as me in the ancient times. At that time, they had a reputation. Almost all the 

ancient races knew them." 

 

"They were amazing geniuses called the Three Kings of Human Race at the time!" 

 

"The Three Kings of Human Race?" Ye Chen's eyes flickered when he heard the words. 

 

Xiao Jin nodded, and a hint of playfulness appeared in his eyes, "The strength of these people, at the 

time when they were less than a hundred years old...is really powerful, even our monster race has to 

admit it, but...these three people The personality is obviously a bit abnormal, it can even be said that it 

is so bad that it is beyond description..." 

Chapter 2767: Old demon! 

 

"They were originally the pride of the Human Race, and were collectively called the Three Kings of the 

Human Race, but these three guys are all dissatisfied with this title! They all think that they are the only 

king of the Human Race..." 

 

"Therefore, these three people, as long as they have a chance, they will fight, almost destroying many 

mountains in the seventh kingdom of God. At that time, the guardian of the human race of the kingdom 

of God, out of helplessness, had to seal these three together. Now, hehe, it seems that these three guys 

are really destined, and they wake up together." 

 

Ye Chen shook his head helplessly! 

 



He has no plans to intervene in these people's affairs! 

 

Just about to let Xiaojin leave! 

 

Suddenly a voice came in my mind! 

 

It is the voice of Canggu Medical God! 

 

"Ye Chen...Among those three...one of them has an aura that resembles that guy!" 

 

Ye Chen was slightly surprised! 

 

He could feel the old man's words trembling! 

 

There is anger! Have self-blame! 

 

This is an extremely complex emotion! 

 

Ye Chen knew who the guy was in the mouth of old man! 

 

That is the nightmare of the old man! 

 

The old man saved a man, but that one slaughtered a million powerful people in the kingdom of God! 

 

From then on, the old man no longer saves people! 

 

Ruthless Way! 

 

Ye Chen once swore! No matter what, we must split the nightmare in the old man's heart! 



 

This is the love of a teacher! 

 

It doesn't matter who of the three is related to the old demons! 

 

Ye Chen must stop! 

 

Ye Chen suddenly pointed to the direction where the three human kings were and said, "Let's take a 

look." 

 

Xiao Jin said with some surprise, "Master, do you want to take care of their nostalgia? These three guys 

are very troublesome, and their strength is extremely terrifying. In the ancient times, they were already 

cultivated by the Seventh Chaos Heaven, even though the Seventh Chaos The sky is not very strong in 

ancient times, but it can be reached within a hundred years of age... very few..." 

 

He knows that Ye Chen's strength is extremely strong. If it is one-on-one, then the so-called Three Kings 

of the Human Race is definitely not Ye Chen's opponent, but if it provokes them three at once, it is hard 

to say... 

 

Ye Chen's eyes flashed and he coldly snorted, "I'm really curious about who that person is! Since they 

want to be king so much, I want to see if they have the qualifications!" 

 

Xiaojin nodded, his figure flickered, and disappeared to the horizon. In the blink of an eye, he brought Ye 

Chen to a devastated land. 

 

Here, it should have belonged to part of the tropical jungle, but at this time, it has become a hellish 

place! 

 

Ye Chen's complexion sank. In this world, the earth cracked, countless cracks emerged, magma poured 

back, turning the surrounding earth into scorched earth, the space was broken, countless black 

lightning, turning between the sky and the earth, the wind four rolls, destroying everything, the law of 

martial arts, There were cracks, Zhou Tian's spiritual energy quickly passed away, and the extinguishing 

aura almost turned into essence! 



 

Ye Chen looked towards the sky, and saw that there were three figures fighting each other! 

 

A tall man, dressed in a pitch-black battle armor, covered in bronze muscles, with long stiff hair covering 

his shoulders, an extremely masculine face, with a burning war spirit in his eyes, he is holding a 

warhammer that looks like made of ice , Every time a hammer strikes, the cold wind blows, and the 

snow turns into sharp blades, cutting countless mountains into shatters. The terrifying force seems to 

make the whole earth tremble! 

 

A person dressed in white, behaved extremely chic, handsome face, indifferent expression, fair 

complexion, long hair tied behind his head, and looked a bit feminine. 

 

However, although his appearance is extremely beautiful, the long sword in his hand with dazzling cold 

light and countless white light and brilliant runes is completely different from his appearance! 

 

That sword aura is extremely fierce and domineering, as if it can cut the world away! 

 

The last person, dressed in a bright red robe with a black dragon print, and even his hair and eyes are 

blood red, with a playful smile on his face, sitting high in the sky, one hand supporting his chin, the 

whole person Exuding a kind of evil charm! 

 

In his body, there are countless tiny rays of cold light surrounding him, like a little rain of cold light! 

 

That little bit of cold light is really flying needles! The endless flying needles are flying all over the sky, 

there are tens of millions, right? 

 

Being able to control these tens of millions of flying needles so easily shows how powerful this red-

haired man is! 

 

Xiao Jin stared at the three people, and in the vertical eyes, a solemn color appeared and said, "Master, 

those three people are the three kings of the human race." 

 



"The one who is tall and uses the warhammer is the warlord Xing Qianhan, who is known to have 

destroyed thousands of mountains. In ancient times, it was called the death of thousands of people who 

destroyed thousands of mountains. But I am undefeated in the world. This person is rumored to inherit 

the ancients. The blood of the God of War clan, with a huge force that can be called horror, the cold jade 

hammer in his hand is an ancient thing, it is said that no one can lift it!" 

 

"The sword repairman in white clothes is like a flying snow, like a rainbow, and the sword king Situ Xin, 

whose sword cuts the blue sky and annihilates the nine-fold sword king. The son should also see that 

this person's swordsmanship has reached the extreme, and the sword cuts the blue sky. It's not just a 

false statement! 

 

In ancient times, in order to test the sword, he used to sit quietly at the end of the sky for decades. 

When he opened his eyes, he cut through the nine heavens with a sword, thus using the sword to 

explore the realm of real martial arts! " 

 

"The last red-haired man was the Soul King Dongfangsheng. He was known to have his eyes like a blood 

**** like a sea, and he could kill all souls with a single thought. This man's origin is unknown. It seems 

that he came from a small island outside the East China Sea, suddenly, Shocking the world, his power of 

soul is almost endless. The thousands of flying needles he uses are the unique weapon he trained on his 

own, called Yinzhenlin. 

 

It is said that this person once killed and thought together, and only with the power of this thought, 

crushed an ancient sect of tens of thousands of souls into pieces..." 

 

At this time, the three people smashed with ice hammers, their swords light like a dragon, thousands of 

needles fluttered, and they fought each other. They didn't notice Ye Chen and Jin Tian'g at all, or put 

their attention on them at all! 

 

Ye Chen squinted his eyes slightly These three people are all in the chaos realm seven-layer heaven. 

 

The next moment, Ye Chen's figure suddenly flashed and appeared between the three. The flying snow, 

sharp sword lights, and thousands of flying needles that the three human kings had attacked each other 

were all caught by Ye. Chen blocked! 

 



Ye Chen's eyes flowed brightly, holding the evil sword, when he was about to take a shot to resolve 

these three attacks, he was suddenly shocked! 

 

The flying snow and sharp sword light dissipated in an instant, and countless flying needles returned to 

Dongfang Sheng's body as if they were teleporting. 

 

These three people actually stopped because of Ye Chen's appearance? 

 

Ye Chen looked at the three of them, and for an instant, a look of sorrow appeared on his face. 

 

These three people stopped at the same time, not because they were jealous of Ye Chen, but because 

Ye Chen couldn't get into their eyes at all! 

 

At this time, whether it was Battle King Xing Qianhan, Sword King Situ Xin, or Soul King Dongfang Sheng, 

they all looked cold and looked at Ye Chen with cold eyes. 

 

These three people are obviously extremely proud. In their eyes, a warrior like Ye Chen does not even 

have the qualifications to die in their hands! 

 

Xing Qianhan coldly shouted at Ye Chen, "Junior, get out of my sight, you are obstructing this king." 

 

Although Situ Xin didn't speak, he obviously meant the same thing. 

 

But Dongfang Sheng chuckled at Xing Qianhan, "This king? Ha ha, you are still so shameless after tens of 

thousands of years have not seen you." 

 

"What are you talking about!" Xing Qianhan's face was angry, and the cold jade hammer in his hand was 

wind and snow, and it seemed that he was about to shoot again! 

 

"Shut up all!" 

 



At this time, there was a sharp shout, and it exploded in the ears of the three ancient kings, like 

thunder! 

 

They all looked at Ye Chen inconceivably. 

 

Eight more sent! The excitement will continue tomorrow! Ask for a monthly pass! Ask for a 

recommendation ticket! Bros! 

Chapter 2768: Crush Xing 0 Han! 

 

At this moment, War King Xing Qianhan, Sword King Situ Xin, Soul King Dongfang Sheng, all staring at the 

youth in front of them! 

 

What did they hear just now? 

 

This kid from the Evil Realm actually told them to silence? Talk to them in this tone? 

 

Tired of life? Is your brain abnormal? 

 

In the ancient times, even if the Chaos Realm existed, they would not dare to be so presumptuous in 

front of them! 

 

The eyes of the three of them were instantly cold, and their killing intent was faintly overflowing. 

 

They are all in ancient times, and they can be called the supreme youth. Their pride can be imagined! 

 

Don't shame the king! 

 

Although this kid is not worth letting them do it, he offended Wang Wei, no matter who it is, he must 

die! 

 



Ye Chen's eyes flashed with killing intent, staring at several people. 

 

He communicated with the reincarnation cemetery and asked the old man, "Old man, who is the one 

who harmed you! Tell me! I will repay you for this hatred!" 

 

At this moment, the old man hesitated. 

 

"Ye Chen, you still don't interfere in this matter." 

 

"Besides, it's just that the breath is somewhat similar to that of the person. It may be that the practice is 

complete, it may be related to inheritance, or the bloodline is close. There are too many coincidences." 

 

"Furthermore, if according to that person's evil spirits, after ten thousand years, I am afraid that his 

strength would have broken through the Heavenly God Realm long ago, and even reached a higher 

realm, now you cannot be an enemy." 

 

Lao Cang wanted to remove the demons, but he was more willing to consider Ye Chen. 

 

Ye Chen can no longer make enemies now! 

 

If Ye Chen falls, then this so-called heart demon will really make him regret for life! 

 

But at this moment, Ye Chen looked resolute. 

 

No matter who of these three has contact with the old man of the heart demon, he will find existence in 

the dark for old man! 

 

One day as a teacher and a lifelong father! 

 

In an instant, the four killing intents kept colliding! 



 

The atmosphere is solemn to the extreme! 

 

At this moment, a golden light flashed. A young man dressed in a golden robe with a handsome face and 

a pair of golden vertical pupils appeared next to Ye Chen. Jin Tian Og in human form! 

 

Although Jin Tianou had been alive for a long time, from the perspective of the extremely long life of the 

Yanjin Crocodile Dragon, he was just in his youth. 

 

When the three of them saw Jin Tianwu, their eyes flashed, and some unexpectedly asked, "Jin 

Tianwu?" 

 

Obviously, not only the Three Kings of Human Race, Jin Tian'o, was also quite famous in ancient times. 

 

Jin Tianwu sneered and said, "Hehe, the three kings of the human race? This Young Master Ye is the 

master of my Jin Tianwu, I won't allow you to be rude to him!" 

 

Jin Tianwu looked as usual, but in fact, he was shaking wildly in his heart! 

 

The strength of these three people is higher than him, although his blood is good, he possesses divine 

fire, and is enough to fight higher, but how can the three kings of the human race be comparable to 

ordinary warriors? 

 

Jin Tian'o, with all his means, could only barely fight against one of them. 

 

Moreover, Jin Tianwu knew very well that these three people were completely crazy! The brain is even 

more abnormal than the monster clan. If they are really angry, and they take action together 

desperately, Ye Chen, even if they are lost, should be able to retreat. 

 

And what about yourself? Only to be killed by a spike! 

 



However, Jin Tianwu knew very well that since he became Ye Chen's servant, when he should show his 

loyalty, he must show his loyalty! 

 

Sure enough, when the three of Xing Qianhan heard the words, their expressions were countless times 

colder, and the whole body aura became faintly restless. Obviously, they were on the verge of an 

explosion! 

 

However, they still did not make a move, but looked at Ye Chen with a trace of incomprehension and 

curiosity in their eyes. 

 

This mere slasher of Evil Realm can actually conquer Jin Tian'o? 

 

Although, with Jin Tian's strength, they are not their opponents, but this guy is also a great demon of the 

royal family with extremely noble blood. In ancient times, they are all well-known existences, even if it is 

the three of them, they are not sure. Can let him lay down his dignity and submit, but now he is willing 

to bow his head to a human? 

 

Or is it a human who looks extremely weak? 

 

Moreover, he looks extremely submissive? 

 

This is incredible! 

 

In the ancient kingdom of God, there were a total of nine monster princes, and the descendants of these 

princes all had extremely terrifying bloodlines. The demon emperors of the past generations often came 

from these nine monsters, and they were called the royal families of the monsters. ! 

 

The royal family is naturally an extremely proud existence, and Jin Tianou is a member of the royal 

family! 

 

Ye Chen ignored the shock of the three kings, and said lightly 

 



"I heard that you are going to decide who is the king of the human race? How about I help you?" 

 

Dongfang Sheng sneered, "You help us? Boy, do you think you deserve it?" 

 

Xing Qianhan also sneered and said, "A ant thinks it will be invincible by tricking that stupid monster 

race by any means? We humans are not that easy to trick." 

 

When Jin Tian heard the words, he glared at Xing Qianhan and yelled, "Lao Tzu's brain is much better 

than you, a guy with well-developed limbs!" 

 

He  was taunted by this brute force Xing Qianhan? Still mocking the brain? Soon you will know who is 

the real brainless! 

 

Ye Chen stretched out his hand to stop Jin Tianwu, staring at Xing Qianhan and said, "Warlord Xing 

Qianhan? Your most proud of is strength, right?" 

 

"So what?" Xing Qianhan and Ye Chen looked at each other, also a little curious, what did this weird kid 

do. 

 

Ye Chen suddenly smiled and said, "In that case, you dare to compare strength with me?" 

 

As soon as this remark came out, the shattered world fell into a dead silence in an instant! 

 

Like the cold wind blowing from the eternal ice field, everything is frozen! 

 

The three human kings all looked at Ye Chen in disbelief, stunned, as if they had seen any freak who 

hadn't seen one in ten thousand years! 

 

Comparing strength with Xing Qianhan? 

 

Even Dongfang Sheng, Situ Xin, dare not say such big words! 



 

They even admire Ye Chen a little... 

 

If they were the Soul King, Sword King, and War King, this kid would have forced the King, right? Human 

race's number one force king? 

 

Even, they all began to wonder, Ye Chen, did she fool Jin Tianye by dressing? 

 

Even Jin Tianwu frowned slightly. He knew Ye Chen's power was very strong and terrifying, but he had 

felt Xing Qianhan's power. Ye Chen's power might not be better than Xing Qianhan's! 

 

Ye Chen, it's big! 

 

In Jin Tian's eyes, Ye Chen's strongest place lies in his comprehensive strength, terrifying power, strong 

martial intent, plus that extremely weapon. If singled out, he can definitely crush Xing Qianhan! 

 

But it’s hard to talk about power alone! 

 

The next moment he breathed, Xing Qianhan suddenly let out a big laugh! 

 

A laugh that resounded through the sky! 

Chapter 2769: give up! 

 

He looked at Ye Chen indifferently, and laughed wildly, "Boy, you want to compare strength with me? I 

have fallen asleep for so long, and no one has ever dared to compare strength with this king! 

 

You can say such a big thing, my king, I admire your courage! " 

 

When Ye Chen heard the words, he shrugged indifferently and said, "If you are afraid, then forget it." 

 



Everyone was shocked again! 

 

This kid is going to continue to provoke? 

 

No one can tell that Ye Chen is using the radical technique, but! 

 

Xing Qianhan couldn't bear it even if it was a radical technique! 

 

He is the existence that is called the king of war, and his strength has always been his greatest 

confidence! 

 

Now, someone has used strength to provoke him many times? 

 

Xing Qianhan's breath was violent, and the surrounding void began to shatter in his breath, and his 

muscles were agitated, and the extreme power contained in it seemed to be like a volcano about to 

erupt, on the edge of the eruption! 

 

He looked at Ye Chen coldly, and said with a sneer, "Well, you are the first person who dares to use 

strength to provoke this king, this king will give you a chance to die under this king's power." 

 

In his eyes, there is endless killing intent. This kid may have some special and weird things, but, with 

strength alone, Xing Qianhan has absolute confidence. This kid, no matter how weird, is under his 

tremendous power. , And only turn into the blood mist to dissipate! 

 

Ye Chen said lightly, "Really?" 

 

He put away the evil sword, and on the surface of his body, seven layers of blood burst out. In the blood, 

there was a faint golden thunder flashing by, that soft hair, no wind automatically! 

 

Jin Tianyu's pupils shrank, and his expression changed again. Ye Chen didn't even use that extremely 

powerful long sword? 

 



He knew that Ye Chen's long sword, even if it was driven by pure strength, was definitely above Hanyu 

Hammer! 

 

Ye Chen, this is a bit of a bargain and I don't want to take it. I really want to decide the victory with pure 

power! 

 

Ye Chen stared at Xing Qianhan and said lightly, "I advise you, it's better to do your best." 

 

"Strength?" Xing Qianhan smiled disdainfully, but still nodded and said, "Since you challenge this king 

with strength, this king will naturally contribute!" 

 

Although he thinks that Ye Chen can't bear even one-thousandth or one-tenth of his strength, strength 

is his pride, and if he doesn't work hard to maintain his dignity in strength, he is sorry for this pride! 

 

In the next moment, both Ye Chen and Xing Qianhan, the king of war, moved their bodies, full of 

tremendous strength, surging crazily, trembling in the void, and the air neighing. The two of them 

punched out at the same time! 

 

The two figures, like cannonballs, shot at each other at extreme speed, and the fists that contained the 

power of destroying the sky and the earth collided! ! ! 

 

In an instant, time seemed to stand still! 

 

Dongfang Sheng, Situ Xin, and Jin Tianwu all instantly shrank their pupils crazily! 

 

A cold sweat slipped from the cheeks of the three! 

 

Before the earth-shattering loud noise, the first thing that broke was everything around them! 

 

Within a thousand li, the invisible, intangible, inaccessible everything shattered quickly like glass! 

 



Turned into darkness! 

 

After that, it was the shocking sound that shook the world and swept the entire kingdom of God! 

 

Even the three strong men present felt a tingling pain in their eardrums! 

 

The aftermath of the violent wind swept thousands of miles, and its momentum was even more 

terrifying than when the three kings of the human race fought against each other! 

 

War King Xing Qianhan’s contemptuous smile quickly collapsed, turning into a look of incomparable 

consternation, and in his slightly blue eyes, what was reflected in Ye Chen’s indifferent face, gradually 

emerged Smile. 

 

Full of confidence and pride, as if the smile that has reached the end of the sky! 

 

In the next moment, accompanied by that extremely violent roar, with a click, Xing Qianhan’s hand 

bones shattered, and red blood spurted out, and Xing Qianhan’s body was also moving at a speed twice 

as fast as before. From the rear, crashed! 

 

With a loud bang, after Xing Qianhan smashed countless peaks, he left an extremely huge pit on the 

ground! 

 

And Ye Chen, back again and again, every step he withdrew, has turned into a dark space, leaving behind 

a bright footprint that shone with golden light! 

 

It can be seen that with every step he took, how much power was used! 

 

Ye Chen's figure finally stopped when he took the ninth step! 

 

The three of Dongfang Sheng looked at the sky in disbelief. They looked indifferent. In their eyes, Ye 

Chen, who was shining proudly, and was smashed into the ground. At this moment, they were barely 

standing up, with broken hand bones. Xing Qianhan! 



 

Their eyes shrank crazily, and they could hardly believe that what they saw was the real scene! 

 

The two, a pure-power duel, the winner turned out to be Ye Chen from the Evil Realm! ! ! 

 

Even the super young powerhouses of these ancient times, all of them can't help but take a breath! 

 

Jin Tianyi looked at Ye Chen with amazement... 

 

Is this Ye Chen's true power? 

 

Ye Chen hadn't tried his best with the sword that cut himself down! ! ! 

 

Jin Tianwu  was very fortunate that at that time, when Ye Chen fell from the sky, he did not use his 

strongest back hand when he impressed him with a slave mark... 

 

The man in front of him couldn't see the limit at all! 

 

Although his back hand is extremely strong, if he really uses it on Ye Chen, he will definitely die... 

 

"Come again!!!" 

 

Xing Qianhan above the ground, at this time, let out a roar! 

 

In his eyes, a blue flame was beating, and the fighting spirit was shocking! 

 

He is not convinced! ! ! 

 

Not satisfied at all! ! ! 



 

I don't want to believe that I am above the power I am proud of, and I have lost to others! 

 

Ye Chen said lightly, "You have already lost!" 

 

Xing Qianhan was taken aback when he heard the words, panting heavily, and calmed down after a 

while. 

 

He did lose... 

 

Whether he admits it or not, this is the fact! 

 

Xing Qianhan, the king of war, lost to the young man in front of him in strength! 

 

For an instant, on Xing Qianhan's face, an extremely strong unwillingness appeared! 

 

However, when he recalled the power in Ye Chen's punch, he really couldn't help but showed a trace of 

loneliness, and muttered, "What kind of power is this, it seems to be far better than my power?" 

 

"This kid is really Slashing Evil Realm?" 

 

"Such a foundation is too terrible." 

 

"Slashing the Evil Realm has the power of the Chaos Realm... incredible!" 

 

Suddenly, he raised his head and looked at Ye Chen. In his eyes, the light was shining, and he spoke very 

seriously, "What is your name." 

 

"Ye Chen." 

 



Xing Qianhan nodded and said, "Ye Chen, you have won, and I will give up the title of King of War." 

 

When everyone heard this, it was another horror! 

 

Xing Qianhan, who is extremely proud, even gave up the title of King of War? 

Chapter 2770: Soul? 

 

How many years did the three human kings fight? 

 

Even, several times, he was seriously injured and dying! 

 

Even so, Xing Qianhan did not give up his intention to be king. Now, because of Ye Chen's punch, he has 

abandoned his pride for many years? 

 

"But..." In his eyes, a shocking warfare burst out suddenly, "When I wash away today's shame with my 

strength, I will once again take back the title of the King of War!" 

 

Ye Chen smiled faintly, "I'll be with you at any time." 

 

He knew that it would be useless to reason with the Three Kings of Human Race, such an extremely 

proud person! 

 

The only way is to use strength to suppress it and step on its pride! 

 

And the best way is to defeat them with the power they are most proud of! 

 

As for the future, being overtaken by them? 

 

Ye Chen is confident, no matter how these people cultivate and improve, they will definitely not be able 

to match their own progress! 



 

After Xing Qianhan said, he didn't have any interest in fighting with Situ Xin and Dongfang Sheng. He 

turned into a brilliance and left on his own! 

 

Now, the only thing he wants to do is to increase his strength, and increase his strength frantically! 

 

Then, ashamed! ! ! 

 

Take back your pride! 

 

Ye Chen didn't stop it, because the aura that the old man felt was not Xing Qianhan. 

 

After Xing Qianhan left, Ye Chen looked at Situ Xin and Dongfang Sheng, and smiled, "Now, do you think 

I am qualified to help you?" 

 

The two looked at each other, and Dongfang Sheng nodded and said, "I'll wait to recognize your 

strength. Okay, just tell me, Situ Xin, who is qualified to be the king of the human race!" 

 

After Ye Chen was silent for a moment, he said lightly, "This, don't worry." 

 

With that said, he looked at Dongfang Sheng, the corner of his mouth raised a weird smile and said, 

"Why don't you and I have a soul-sounding test first, how about?" 

 

"What!?" Jin Tianwu couldn't help but exclaimed! 

 

In terms of strength, he crushed Xing Qianhan and Ye Chen, and wanted to crush Dongfang Sheng on the 

spirit! 

 

At this moment, an idea that he couldn't believe appeared in Jin Tianyong's heart... 

 



Ye Chen wouldn't be thinking, in the ancient times, the pride of the three kings of the human race, crush 

them separately! ! ! 

 

That way, there is really nothing to argue about... 

 

What can be disputed? 

 

If these three people, the most proud of them, lost to Ye Chen, with their pride, what face would they 

call themselves king? 

 

Only Ye Chen is the real King of Human Race! The only king! The absolute king! 

 

A burst of crimson light burst out of Dongfang's **** eyes, and a wicked smile appeared on his face, 

staring at Ye Chen, and said coldly, "Are you sure?" 

 

Ye Chen didn't speak, but looked at Dongfang Sheng lightly, his eyes full of indifferent meaning. 

 

"Hahahahaha." Dongfang Sheng laughed softly, but his smile was extremely permeating, and his killing 

intent almost turned into substance! 

 

"It's been a long time, there hasn't been a guy as interesting as you." 

 

He slowly floated in front of Ye Chen, his **** eyes stared at Ye Chen and said, "This king, you won't lose 

to a kid like you like Xing Qianhan's trash." 

 

Ye Chen's eyes flickered slightly, the difficulty of physical cultivation is higher than that of Qi cultivation, 

while the difficulty of soul cultivation is even higher than that of physical cultivation! 

 

Together with God and Soul, it is the most talented practice! 

 

This is also the reason why soul repair is so rare! 



 

If it is, above the gods and souls, if the talent is insufficient, let alone the gods and souls, at what level, 

you can't even become a soul cultivator! 

 

And Dongfangsheng, its aptitude for soul and Dao, can be called the unique existence in the history of 

the kingdom of God! 

 

Really stunning! 

 

This is why Dongfang Sheng is more angry and more murderous than Xing Qianhan! 

 

Dongfangsheng is the youngest existence among the three human kings! 

 

In fact, in terms of Dongfangsheng's cultivation base, he is extremely young! 

 

Situ Xin, it took so many years just to comprehend in the sky! 

 

And Dongfangsheng? When he was only forty years old, he became one of the ultimate soul cultivators 

who suppressed a domain, and won the title of soul king! 

 

But at this moment, he and Ye Chen stared at each other, with blood in their eyes, frantically churning! 

 

How old is this kid in front of me? 

 

Isn't it over thirty? 

 

Actually, you want to fight me above the soul? 

 

Ha ha…… 

 



It means that his own soul talent is more exaggerated than his soul king Dongfangsheng? 

 

"How do you compare?" Dongfang Sheng said sensibly. 

 

He wanted Ye Chen to die! 

 

Use Ye Chen's rules to defeat Ye Chen! 

 

Ye Chen smiled and said, "When confronted with Xing Qianhan, it was almost the same. How about you 

and me with your soul power?" 

 

The smile on Dongfang Sheng's face was even more stern, "Boy, I will make your soul disappear 

instantly, without pain!" 

 

In the next moment, both Jin Tianwu and Situ Xin's eyes flashed! 

 

The whole bodies of Ye Chen and Dongfang Sheng exploded with a spirit of power, surging! 

 

The eyes of the two collided in the air, almost sparking a burst of sparks, and the incomparable spirit 

power fluctuations instantly enveloped each other! 

 

The space, under the impact of the soul power of the two , began to twist slightly! 

 

Dongfang Sheng raised his eyebrows and felt his own soul. Under the impact of Ye Chen's soul power, 

there was a slight sway. However, in his pair of blood eyes, there was an extremely contemptuous and 

mocking color. ! 

 

Ye Chen's power of the soul is not bad, it can make his soul be affected a bit, but if compared to himself, 

it will be too far behind! 

 

If Ye Chen's spirit power is a large lake, his Dongfang Sheng's spirit power is a vast ocean! 



 

No comparison at all! No matter how big the lake is, it is just a lake. How does it compare with the sea? 

 

He smiled wildly at Ye Chen and said, "Hahahaha, kid! Even with your level of soul power, you dare to 

fight with me in soul power? What do you think of this king? Looking for death, really looking for death! 

Pay the price for your arrogance! Kill me!!!" 

 

In an instant, Dongfang Sheng's infinite, extremely violent spirit power drowned Ye Chen in an instant, 

strangling towards Ye Chen's spirit! 

 

Situ Xin shook his head. Ye Chen's martial arts qualifications are indeed very good. Given time, he may 

not be able to surpass Dongfang Sheng above the soul road, but it is a pity that he is too arrogant and 

self-righteous. 

 

So, kill yourself! 

 

Jin Tianwu's expression changed wildly. Could it be that Ye Chen was going to die here like this? 

 

But at this moment, the smile on Dongfang Sheng's face solidified. 

 

Like Xing Qianhan, began to crazily collapse! 

 

"how is this possible?" 

 

He looked at Ye Chen with **** eyes trembling, and said. 

 

But Ye Chen, under the impact of that turbulent spirit power, was still smiling. 

 

Dongfang Sheng's endless soul power had no effect on Ye Chen? 

 



Damn it, right? 

 

He has never seen such a thing in his life! 


