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Chapter 1471: Just number one! 

"Eh, that's not right!" A warrior on the side reminded: "Where is the big hat? It's the prairie on top of 

your head! Otherwise, Master Mu Feng would call his father and even the strong from his grandfather 

generation to find Ye Sutian's. Trouble?" 

 

With a deep look, he thought about it: "In my opinion, 80% of them are Ye Sitian and Miss Qi. They are 

already married, and Young Master Mufeng is not angry, so he asked his father's generation to support 

him and went up to find trouble. Elder Zheng is back!" 

 

"It seems that Master Mufeng's master was severely injured by the old man!" 

 

"The entire Golden Sword Sect is in an outbreak. Look at the disciples of the Golden Sword Sect. They all 

seem to have eaten explosives. If you see anyone upset, go up and do it. It is clear that their senior 

brothers have been given green hats. happy……" 

 

... 

 

All kinds of speech are flying! 

 

The elders in Feihedian who presided over the Grand Biography did not sigh and shook his head. 

 

They know the whole story of this matter. It is clearly that the two younger generations are threatening 

each other. How to pass it, it turns into Ye Jitian wearing a hat for Mu Feng, and he has a husband and 

wife relationship with Miss Qi. It is obvious, Ye Ji I haven't seen Miss Seven when I was talking! 

 

It was two groups of them shouting in the air! 

 

But below is a huge city, the sound is so loud that millions of people have heard it! 

 

Ever since, countless warriors make up for themselves! 

 



Now, the disciples of other sects look at Jindaomen Mufeng with very strange expressions. 

 

Even the disciples with the other Golden Swordsmen received extremely special attention, and everyone 

was so angry that they wanted to kill them! 

 

Today is the beginning of the Hundreds of Universe Competitions! 

 

Disciples from major sects, major casual cultivators, etc., have also come to participate one after 

another, waiting to be ranked! 

 

When Mu Feng and his younger brothers and sisters arrived, hundreds of thousands of eyes gathered on 

him in an instant. His eyes swept across the crowd, and he said coldly, "Ye Jitian, if you dare to 

participate in the ring competition today, I will let him here. Become your grave!!" 

 

However, Mu Feng’s threat is very different in the eyes of others. Many people whispered: "This Mu 

Feng has a good talent, but it does not have the temperament that a warrior should have, and it cannot 

be a great weapon. It is estimated that Ye Ji is innocent and innocent. Miss Seven has something to do, 

otherwise how could Mu Feng be so angry!" 

 

"Yes, I heard that there is a problem with Master Mufeng, not Miss Seven's heart!" 

 

"The eighth floor of the Emperor Ye Killing the Heavenly Realm and the fifth floor of the Heavenly King 

Realm. It must be very good. No wonder Miss Seven is attracted to him!" 

 

"Looking at Mu's atmosphere like this, it is true in all likelihood..." 

 

... 

 

It's okay for Mu Feng not to get angry. After all, it's a rumor, and many people don't believe it! 

 

As a result, as soon as Mu Feng arrived at the scene, he announced that he would kill Ye Sutian. This was 

not clear enough to tell others that those rumors were facts? 



 

Mu Feng naturally heard some words, his nose was so angry that he glared at the warriors who were 

talking about, drew out his sword, and prepared to kill! 

 

"and many more!" 

 

"Don't do it!" An Inner Sect elder on the side said with a gloomy expression: "They can come from all 

sects. Do you want our Golden Sword Sect to offend the anger?" 

 

"but!" 

 

"Don't be it!" The Inner Sect elder took a deep breath, and endured his anger, and said: "The little white 

face of Ye Jitian will come to participate in the ring competition. Then you will torture him, for your own 

sake, let us relieve our anger!" 

 

"Okay!" Mu Feng was very entangled, and finally resisted not making a move, the half-step divine 

artifact in his hand was deformed! 

 

Ye Jitian! 

 

The hatred of taking away his wife, this son will not kill you, he will not be a man! 

 

It's your whole family, I won't let it go, every one of them will be cramped and put to death soon, so as 

to solve the hatred in my heart! 

 

"You do not have to worry about!" 

 

"This competition is hosted by our four major factions and Mr. Zheng from the Beigong family!" 

 

"Maybe the first two or three games, there is no way to arrange you and Ye Sutian together!" The inner 

door elder said coldly: "But after the fourth game, you and Ye Sutian will definitely be arranged in a ring. 

Then you can torture him endlessly!" 



 

Not only this inner elder! 

 

The Supreme Elder of the Golden Blade and Mu Feng's uncle Mu who participated in hosting the 

competition this time was very angry! 

 

My nephew’s daughter-in-law was taken away! 

 

I can only take revenge on this occasion, which is simply an insult to my golden sword! 

 

Ye Sitian must be killed! 

 

Even if you offend Beigong Ziyu, you must kill this little boy! 

 

In the Hundred Sects Universe Competition, in the past, the Feihe Temple, the Golden Sword Gate, the 

Vacuum Temple, and the Zilin Sect, each from the Hunyuan realm, presided over the competition, and 

the four teams dispatched four experts to act as referees and dominate the majors. The winner of the 

ring! 

 

Now, there are more Beigong families! 

 

The Beigong family they were surrendered interfered, and Uncle Zheng of the Hunyuan realm became 

the fifth strong leader! 

 

Even if Uncle Zheng is only a subordinate of the Beigong family, his status is higher than that of the 

elders of the Hunyuan realm of various factions, and he is fully qualified to be the presiding judge! 

 

... 

 

In the crowd. 

 



"Master, how much do you think you can rank?" 

 

"Is the first one hundred okay?" Bei Gong Ziyu took Ye Chen's clothes corner, curiously said: "Or, the first 

fifty, is there a chance?" 

 

Ye Chen seemed to look down at hundreds of thousands of participating martial artists, his eyes 

condensed, and said: "This time the Hundred Sects of Universe Competition, I only want to be the first!" 

 

"Number one?" Bei Gong Ziyu frowned, "Master must be joking!" 

 

Although she thinks Ye Chen is very strong, this number one is not something ordinary people can 

watch. 

 

In her opinion, Ye Chen would burn a lot of incense when he could enter the top ten. 

 

After all, the master's background was too low, and he came from a low-strength plane, and the gap 

with others was too great. 

 

"Master, 150,000 warriors have gathered here!" 

 

"They are both in the emperor state and in the **** state!" 

 

"Half of the strong in the sky list is here!" 

 

"It's all chickens and dogs!" Ye Chen didn't care either. With his current combat power, he really didn't 

look at the Ninth-level Heaven in the Divine Realm. Unless the opponent really fights with a Hunyuan 

Immortal weapon, his weapons are better than It is troublesome if you are one level higher! 

 

His leapfrog ability, although not relying on weapons! 

 



However, if there is a Hunyuan Immortal Tool in the Ninth Floor of the God Realm, a trace of space law 

can also burst out! 

 

At that time, unless Ice Sword Immortal Venerable helps , he might not be able to win the opponent! 

 

"Master, it depends on your performance today!" 

 

At this moment, a few old men with terrifying aura came towards Beigong Ziyu. 

 

"Uncle Zheng!" 

 

Beigong Ziyu took a corner of Ye Chen, his eyes fell on the other people, and smiled and said: "Elders! 

This is my master Ye Jitian. He will play on behalf of our Beigong family. Very exciting!" 

 

"But you guys, don't play any tricks secretly, otherwise this lady won't let you go!" 

 

"That's natural!" The elder of Feihe Hall lightly touched his beard and smiled: "Since it is Miss Seven's 

master, there must be something extraordinary!" 

 

"I will make arrangements fairly later!" 

 

"Yes, Master Seven, we naturally dare not look down on it, but Brother Ye wants to get the first place, I 

am afraid it will not be easy!" 

 

The elders of Vacuum Temple and Zilinzong spoke one after another! 
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On the side, Mu Suiyuan of the Golden Sword Gate trembled with anger, staring straight at Ye Chen, 

wishing to rush up immediately and slap Ye Chen to death! 

 

Mu Feng beside him said furiously: "Ye Jitian, in today's battle of the ring, I will personally kill you!" 

 

Ye Chen glanced at Mu Feng, and only uttered one word: "Oh." 

 

But this word is the fullest expression of disdain. 

 

How has Mu Feng been so left out! 

 

"Ye Jitian!" 

 

"You dare to humiliate us at the Golden Sword Gate, and you will live and die in the ring today!" 

 

"Ye Xitian, you dare to try Miss Beigong Ziyu, you low-level **** of low martial arts, insult our big 

brother, it is best not to let us run into you, otherwise we will beat you to the big brother. solve!" 

 

Many disciples of the Golden Sword Sect roared, with flushing eyes and angry expressions, just like what 

Ye Chen really did. 

 

"a bunch of idiots!" 

 

"Ziyu, how do you fight this ring?" Ye Chen ignored them, took Ziyu and Uncle Zheng, and went to the 

special room. Outside, hundreds of thousands of warriors were sitting in the open air, with only special 

people and special status. In order to enjoy the special private room! 

 

Uncle Zheng was about to explain, but Bei Gong Ziyu took the lead, "One hundred and fifty thousand 

warriors, naturally it is impossible to select slowly, there are seven rounds!" 

 

"In the first four rounds, eliminate half of them!" 



 

"Fifth round, there are four thousand people left!" 

 

"In the sixth round, two thousand people were eliminated, and two thousand people who decided to 

enter the Golden Buddha Tantric Buddhism!" 

 

"As for the seventh round is a melee, it will be hosted by the elders and Uncle Zheng personally. The 

warriors who want to participate will play in the melee, and the ranking will be determined according to 

the ranking of the falling ring!" 

 

Ye Chen nodded slightly, "It won't be long before the two thousand people can be determined!" 

 

He looked inside the vast valley and understood why he chose it here. 

 

In this valley, it is not a problem to accommodate 100,000 arenas. The first round can be over in one 

day, and six rounds down. If you are in a hurry, it will be over in three or five days! 

 

As for the seventh round, it is interesting! 

 

Those who are willing to participate, strive for the top rankings, and those who are unwilling can not 

participate. Anyway, they can also enter the Golden Buddha Tantric Buddhism, just to win the ranking! 

Such an arrangement is not bad! 

 

Ye Chen was adjusting his breath and meditating, and then Mu Feng in the room next to him was 

already shaking with anger, squeezing several fairy artifacts continuously! 

 

"Mu Feng!" 

 

"In the first round, it was Wang Peng against Ye Xitian!" 

 

"The ranking just arranged, I didn't expect you to be able to match Ye Jitian in the first round!" 



 

"But it was Wang Peng and Ye Suitian who met!" Mu Suiyuan's deep gaze, looked at the Feihe Temple 

gatekeeper on the side, and smiled faintly: "It seems that those old guys also want to try Ye Ji. Heaven’s 

combat power!" 

 

"Uncle!" 

 

"I want to kill Ye Sutian with my own hands!" Mu Feng gritted his teeth, staring at Ye Sutian in the left 

room! 

 

"This is a third-class divine artifact!" Mu Sui was willing to throw a white blade at Mu Feng, and said: 

"You give this fairy artifact to Wang Peng and let him show mercy to Ye Chen's subordinates, so that you 

have It's a chance to kill Ye Chen!" 

 

"Thank you, uncle!" 

 

"I'll go right away!" Mu Feng rushed to the Feihe Palace room with full of anger! 

 

Without him! 

 

Go and beg for the opponents of the past, let go of Ye Qitian! 

 

Because he wanted to kill Ye Sutian himself to vent his hatred of taking his wife! 

 

... 

 

at the same time. 

 

Lingwu Continent, in the Northern Territory! 

 



The old man in the fire robe was still standing outside the forbidden area, looking at the figure in the 

distance, and immediately clasped his fists to signal: "Patriarch!" 

 

The black-robed middle-aged man who flew over did not change his expression. On the deep and 

vicissitudes of cheeks, there seemed to be no look at all, falling outside the forbidden area like a god, 

looking at the situation in the forbidden area. Looking at the old man in the fire robe, he asked, "Dragon 

Wing, what you said is true?" 

 

"Go home, it's absolutely true!" 

 

"I am responsible for guarding the forbidden area, and there is an accident in the forbidden area. 

According to the family rules, I must report to the Patriarch!" The old man named Dragon Wing is 

obviously not a cronies of the Patriarch of the Holy Dragon, but he still abides by the rules of the family. 

 

Shenglong Patriarch Long Hongtian hesitated for a long time, his eyes had a complex color. 

 

Suddenly, he squeezed the seal with both hands, directly opened up the sky, even tore the clouds and 

mist, forcibly calculated the situation of Ye Luoer! 

 

His realm is far above Lingyun Xianzun, a well-deserved overlord! 

 

Since taking over as Patriarch, he has used the resources of his family to break through the realm madly. 

At this moment, he is already a titled true god-level powerhouse. The titled powerhouse will not come 

out. The elders of the Holy Dragon family will not come out. No one can suppress it. Got him! 

 

Soon, Long Hongtian looked gloomy and said: "It's really her, this little beast really is not dead!" 

 

"She shouldn't come back!" 

 

"My position does not allow anyone to destroy it!" 

 

"anyone!" 



 

Long Hongtian recalled in his mind a man wearing an immortal armor, holding an artifact and killing the 

Quartet. One person slaughtered thousands of immortal beasts in the Hunyuan realm and Hedao realm. 

He killed no one in the northern realm. It's his brother-Longchengtian! 

 

Also the last Patriarch of the Holy Dragon Family! 

 

At the same time, Ye Luoer's biological father! 

 

Fifteen years ago, Long Hongtian personally took advantage of the fact that Long Chengtian killed a 

Conferred God-level monster and was seriously injured. He moved his hand on the way back to the 

family. In that battle, Long Hongtian used the nine-layer heaven of good fortune. Pinnacle, personally 

work on the Dragon City Sky in the early stage of the Star Aperture Realm! 

 

Just in case! 

 

Guarantee complete! 

 

Enter the Divine Realm, Divine King Realm, Hunyuan Realm, Hedao Realm, Good Fortune Realm, Star 

Aperture Realm, Seal Door Realm, Supreme Void Realm...! 

 

In the entire Lingwu Continent, there are supreme beings that can achieve good luck! 

 

Long Hongtian brought out the first fifteen conferred gods, and there were even three ancestors titled 

true gods! 

 

In addition, dozens of immortals and hundreds of powerful men in the Affinity Realm  were used to 

intercept 15 people including Longchengtian! 

 

In that battle, from the frontiers of the Northern Territory to the Central Northern Territory, he moved 

thousands of miles of mountains and rivers, and finally killed the ten Hedao Realm and three Conferred 

God Realm powerhouses under Longcheng Tian’s command, but Longcheng Tian’s own loss was twice as 

high. the above! 



 

In the end, the three ancestors with the title of True God made their move and smashed the Dragon City 

into the endless sea! 

 

The endless sea, a sea area filled with countless resentful spirits, murderous and devilish energy, cannot 

be touched by human beings, but all the water will be corroded by the sea in a short time. Only the 

creation realm can barely stay in the sea. The strong can stop for a few hours at most! 

 

After Longchengtian was beaten down, Long Hongtian stayed for one day and night, making sure that 

Longchengtian did not come up again! 

 

Then I went to meet the people who chased Longchengtian's wife! 

 

Longchengtian’s wife is the third princess of the Baixian Palace, Ling Piaoping, who is married to 

Longchengtian and has a daughter! 

 

In the end, Long Hongtian led everyone to take action, defeating Ling Piaoping in the Star Aperture 

Realm and driving it into the space rift. 

Chapter 1473: Who dares to offend! 

I thought that the three of them would definitely die. 

 

Long Hongtian did not continue to look for their daughter, anyway, a person who was sent to the world 

of low martial arts, what waves can be caused! After he returned to the Sacred Dragon family, he 

reported everything, and because of the support of several ancestors, he became the head of the 

family! 

 

But not two days! 

 

He found that Longchengtian’s life stone was not broken, so he had been confronting the Patriarch of 

the Shenlong family in the Southern Demon Realm near the endless sea, and hoped that he could find 

the seriously injured Longchengtian and kill him! 

 

but! 



 

Longchengtian didn't find it! 

 

Long Chengtian's daughter is back. 

 

Back then, because Longcheng was born and dead, and supported by several ancestors, Long Hongtian 

was the head of the family! 

 

But if Longchengtian's daughter returns, the ancestors who supported Longchengtian will still support 

Longchengtian's daughter! 

 

Then I am the master of the house! 

 

Wouldn't it be deposed? 

 

"Since I'm back..." A murderous intent flashed between Long Hongtian's eyebrows, and immediately 

waved his hand to signal the elder Huo Robo Longyi to leave! 

 

"Patriarch!" 

 

"You want to do it?" Elder Longyi raised his head and stared at Long Hongtian, and said sincerely: "You 

have just taken the position, you have to do something with the daughter of the former Patriarch. Once 

the Supreme Elder Group knows, your position may not be guaranteed! " 

 

Wow! 

 

A flash of red light slid through the air and instantly turned into a sledgehammer, knocking the elder 

Dragon Wing away! 

 

This elder in the middle stage of the good fortune realm could not stop a move under Long Hongtian's 

hand. He rolled out a hundred meters away, his body was cracked, and even the origin was faintly 

broken. It is obvious that Long Hongtian's strength How strong is it! 



 

Deserving of the title of a powerhouse of true **** level! 

 

The Dragon Wing of the titled Immortal Venerable is not an opponent at all! 

 

"Haha!" 

 

"Patriarch, the power is unstable just now!" 

 

Dragon Wing was not angry but laughed, saying: "With the title of True God Realm, it only sends out the 

power of the pinnacle of Conferred God Realm! You have just stepped out of the threshold of the Ninth 

Heaven of Star Aperture Realm and entered the Sealed Door Realm. And strength, isn't it stable yet!" 

 

Patriarch! 

 

The Patriarch of the Holy Dragon Family, Long Hongtian! 

 

When I first took the position more than ten years ago, it was only the pinnacle of the Immortal 

Venerable Realm. These years, relying on the family's heritage, I was able to step through the Conferred 

God Realm and become a powerful person in the Sealed Door Realm of the Titled True God, but 

obviously, the realm Instability, by no means an opponent of the Taishang elders! 

 

"What do you want to say?" 

 

"Do you really think I won't kill you?" 

 

Long Hongtian looked at the dragon wing, his body gradually ignited endless flames, like a dragon flame, 

with a temperature as high as one million degrees, as if it could burn everything in an instant, and it was 

extremely tyrannical! 

 

"My Dragon Wing!" 



 

"From the fifth branch, not from the main line, nor from the first branch of the Patriarch!" 

 

"I will not be loyal to the main line, nor will I be loyal to the first branch, nor will I be loyal to the 

Patriarch. My allegiance is to the entire Sacred Dragon family!" 

 

Dragon Wing staggered up, his eyes were deep, and he slowly said: "Patriarch Longhong, you do it now, 

unless you do it yourself! But you have been restrained by the Patriarch of the Shenlong family. It will be 

extremely difficult to come back this time!" 

 

"You are afraid that you are powerless to kill that girl!" 

 

"As for your subordinates, they are fighting with the blood demons, and none of them can be drawn 

out!" 

 

"If you pull it out forcibly, the Supreme Elders Group will definitely know that the Supreme Elders group 

composed of dozens of powerful gods and dozens of titled true gods will definitely know that you 

intercepted the girl and the previous Patriarch Long Chengtian. Your daughter will violate the clan rules 

and will expel you from the position of Patriarch!" 

 

"Are you threatening me?" Long Hongtian looked at Dragon Wing carefully. 

 

When, a little Xianzun! 

 

Dare to shake your lips and bulge in front of me! 

 

Forget it, let’s listen to what you say, if you don’t say it well, kill it! 

 

Well said, let me spare your life! 

 

"You and your subordinates will inevitably cause family turmoil!" 



 

"Let others take action, the forces under his command, or some other vassals!" Long Wing elder sighed: 

"It is best not to move above the Hunyuan realm. People above the Hunyuan realm have their own 

tasks. If you want to deal with the enemy's people, every move will arouse others' suspicion! 

 

"You don't need to teach the Patriarch!" 

 

"What about Longchengtian's daughter, she's just an emperor now!" 

 

"Hunyuan Realm's shot is enough to catch her!" Long Hongtian took out a token, and volleyed up dozens 

of Hunyuan Realm's powerhouses, his eyes flashed with killing intent, and he took out a picture scroll. 

The painting is exactly what Ye Luoer looks like! 

 

He said coldly: "Go and bring this person back to me! I want to live!" 

 

"Also, I calculated that now this girl is Ye Luoer!" 

 

"Anyway, you are no longer surnamed Long, and your blood strength should be returned to the family!" 

 

"Obviously, Patriarch!" The Hunyuan realm powerhouse headed by took the picture and dashed straight 

to the place indicated above. 

 

Murderousness is extremely strong. 

 

Dozens of Hunyuan realm powerhouses all rushed to the Western Regions to capture Ye Luoer! 

 

But it is not to kill Ye Luoer! 

 

The Dragon Wing on the side looked a little puzzled, and asked, "If you don't kill her, you want to take 

her blood?" 

 



"The two top bloodlines of Longchengtian and Ling Piaoping, and the daughters born from them, the 

bloodlines are naturally not bad!" 

 

"It may even be a first-rate bloodline!" 

 

"First-class bloodline, that is the bloodline that can nurture the powerful saints!" 

 

Long Hongtian showed a sullen smile, but said in his heart: Back then, the ancestors supported him and 

did not support me! 

 

It's nothing more than his blood is stronger than mine! 

 

But only a little bit stronger, I think he can achieve Taixu realm, become the legendary canonization 

power! 

 

Why! 

 

He is also beaten by me now! 

 

Even if his life stone was not completely broken, it was broken by more than half. Now maybe he is 

completely comatose and sleeping. I don't know where he has fallen. When he wakes up for thousands 

of years, I will have achieved the 9th level of the sealed gate. Top of the sky! 

 

Even if it is too virtual, the realm of the canonized strong! 

 

Also just around the corner! 

 

Just swallow the power of Ye Luoer's bloodline! 

 

I will be able to have stronger blood of the Sacred Dragon and the blood of the Hundred Immortals and 

Half Saints of the Baixian Palace. Who can stop me then! 



 

Baixian Palace! 

 

Regarding status, it must be above the Lingxian Emperor Palace and the Ten Thousand Sword Emperor 

Palace, who have once been out of the semi-sacred realm, that is, a strong person who has half-footed 

into the Taixu realm. Not much worse than the first-rate bloodline! 

 

The descendants of such two bloodlines! 

 

It is very likely to be a first-rate blood! 

 

I swallowed her blood and after some time passed, I stepped into the realm of emptiness and canonized 

the saint to the world! 

 

By then the entire Lingwu Continent will be mine! 

 

"you……" 

 

"Fine!" Dragon Wing shook his head and continued to return to the forbidden ground without saying 

anything. 

 

He said in his heart: Hunyuan Realm, not very strong, maybe that girl has hope to escape! 

 

After all, it is the daughter of the former Patriarch, and the bloodline power has completely exploded, 

should be able to escape! 

 

"If this girl does not have a top powerhouse by her side, she will definitely die." 

 

"But in Lingwu Continent, who would dare to offend the powerful Long Hongtian for this girl!" 

Chapter 1474: Secretly shot 
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Elder Longyi is in the neutral faction in the family. The words that warned Long Hongtian before actually 

wanted Long Hongtian to send a weaker person to capture Ye Luoer, so that Ye Luoer had a chance to 

escape! 

 

Otherwise, Long Hongtian will do it himself, no one can stop him unless he is too on the elders! 

 

"You honestly stay here!" 

 

"Long Wu, you look at this old guy, dare to report to the Supreme Elders' regiment, and kill it directly!" 

Long Hongtian confessed, a flame rushed, and a sacred dragon with blazing flames flew over and 

immediately manifested into a human form, like a youth. Man. 

 

The young man clasped his fist towards Long Hongtian and motioned: "Please rest assured, the 

Patriarch!" 

 

He is Long Hongtian's subordinate, the eighth layer of the good fortune realm, and the Dragon Wing 

elder who guards the fifth layer of the good fortune realm, it's not a problem! 

 

Dragon Wing doesn't matter, staying honestly, knowing that he will be guarded by Long Hongtian, and 

only then can he speak like that! 

 

"Long Wu, you are optimistic about him!" 

 

"My family mainly goes to the land of Demon's South, and solves those young people!" 

 

Long Hongtian turned around and was about to leave, his eyebrows were filled with a smile, and he 

muttered to himself: "Wait until the beasts in the Demon's Land are solved, the descendants of the 

ancient blood demons are solved, and when they come back, Ye Luoer should Caught it!" 

 

"By then, the road to dominance of the Patriarch will truly begin!" 



 

"Ye Luoer, Ye Luoer, maybe my head should thank you!" 

 

Ye Luoer! 

 

To be precise, it should be Long Luoer! 

 

Shattering! 

 

The fire broke through the sky! 

 

Long Hongtian turned into a blazing dragon flying out of the sky, like a world-destroying demon, rushing 

to the land of the demon with an extremely powerful posture, at the same time, those Hunyuan realm 

subordinates are also rushing to the Western Regions! 

 

Holy Dragon Family! 

 

As the most powerful force in the Northern Territory, there are naturally many schools and families 

under his command! 

 

Like this group of strong in the Hunyuan realm, they belong to the family of Long Hongtian’s close 

followers. Although their combat effectiveness is not high, they are only in the Hunyuan realm, but they 

are defeated by Long Hongtian’s private soldiers. They can be mobilized anytime and anywhere. To be 

low and not noticeable! 

 

The Lingwu Continent is divided into five regions. The five regions in the southeast, northwest and 

northwest are actually not the strongest in the middle region. On the contrary, the middle region is the 

weakest one facing the four-sided region. If it were not supported by some ancient families, it would 

have been supported by others. The top forces of the four domains are divided up! 

 

Among the five regions, the northern region is the most powerful! 

 



There are top powers and great powers such as the Shenlong family, the Holy Dragon family, the Ten 

Thousand Sword Emperor Palace, and even the Baixian Palace. It can be seen everywhere in the Divine 

King Realm. Unlike the Western Regions, you can only see the Divine Realm everywhere. The overall 

level Much higher than the Western Regions! 

 

As for the Beigong family in the Southern Region and the Beigong Family in the Western Region, they 

belong to one branch. 

 

However, there is no denomination under the Beigong family in the Southern Region. On the contrary, 

the Blood Sword Gate and the Blood Spirit Clan have the same status as the Golden Sword Gate and 

Feihe Palace in the Western Region. However, the strongest sect is the Golden Sword. Sect and other 

sects, obviously lost to Blood Sword Sect! 

 

As long as the ancestors of the Blood Sword Sect were promoted to the good fortune realm, they would 

be able to promote the sect to a medium sect and get rid of the control of the Northern Palace family in 

the Southern Territory! 

 

... 

 

In the Western Regions, under the Beigong family, the Golden Sword Gate, Feihe Temple, Vacuum 

Temple, and Zilin Sect presided over the Hundred Sects of Universe! 

 

The result of the first round of drawing is also out. 150,000 people are about to board the ring for battle 

at the same time, which is spectacular! 

 

At this time, Mu Feng of the Golden Sword Gate had already brought the Third Grade Divine King Tool 

and came to the door of Feihe Palace Wang Peng, knocked on the door, and said, "Brother Wang Peng is 

there?" 

 

"Here, Brother Mu Feng, what's the matter?" 

 

"While still carrying the Divine King Tool, what do you want to do?" Wang Peng was out of anger. Mu 

Feng was angry last time, but the fire was scattered on him, so he naturally didn't look good! 

 



"Go in and talk!" 

 

"So many elders are here!" 

 

As soon as Mu Feng entered the door, he saw dozens of guardians and elders sitting in the hall, then 

looked at Wang Peng, and said: "What happened last time was done by me recklessly! As for this time, I 

have something to ask for!" 

 

"Believe, you also know who your opponent is in the first round!" 

 

Sitting on the sofa, Wang Peng looked at Mu Feng and said with a smile: "My opponent, Ye Xitian!" 

 

"You came to me, and you also brought the king's artifact!" 

 

"Obviously, not to challenge me!" 

 

"It's not here to give me a treasure! It should be, I want to kill Ye Jitian!" 

 

Kill Ye and kill the sky! 

 

It's not a simple thing! 

 

Although the opponent's realm is low, but the strength is not weak, he escaped from the hands of the 

Heavenly Spirit City Lord in the middle of the God King realm, and he forced a passage! 

 

Yes, but I can kill him too! 

 

However, he is the teacher of Miss Seven! 

 

I killed him, didn't I offend Miss Seven? 



 

"No!" 

 

"Kill Ye Sitian, I'll do it myself!" Mu Feng frowned, his eyes frowned, and gritted his teeth: "He dares to 

be so close to Ziyu, I will kill him!" 

 

"But I know your combat power!" 

 

"If you play, you probably won't kill Ye Sutian, but you will hit him hard!" 

 

"So, I hope you don't severely inflict Ye Xitian, I will kill him upright in the ring!" 

 

He clenched his fist  and scanned hundreds of thousands of people outside through the window, and 

said, "I will strangle him in front of everyone to shame him!" 

 

There is no way to resolve the two great enmities of mankind! 

 

The first is to kill the father’s hatred, and it’s not shared! 

 

The second is the hatred of seizing one's wife. 

 

"Mu Feng!" 

 

"You want to do it yourself, are you sure?" Alongside, an elder from Feihe Palace put down his pipe, 

looked at Mu Feng, and smiled faintly: "I'm afraid that the ship will capsize in the gutter, Ye Sutian can 

become Miss Seven's Master, is also the guardian of the Beigong family!" 

 

"How much, some strength!" 

 

"You are alone against him who has not been seriously injured, it is not likely to be resolved!" 



 

He paused for a moment, and then said: "Anyway, you brought a gift. It's better to change your 

intentions. The king's artifact will still be given to Wang Peng. Let Wang Peng inflict heavy damage on Ye 

Jitian. You will kill him again. 

 

"Do not!" 

 

"I want to face Ye Xitian in his heyday personally!" 

 

"I will trample him under my feet, and stomped to death severely. This humble **** must die in my 

hands!" 

 

Mu Feng's attitude was extremely determined, and at the same time, he handed the Divine King Tool to 

Wang Peng, with a winning ticket in his hand, and said, "You only need to get Ye Jitian out of the ring. 

Then, I will let him advance to second place. Round, third round, even fourth round!" 

 

"Don't eliminate him!" 

 

"The beautiful name is to give face to the Beigong family, let him continue to participate!" 

 

"I will finally meet him in the fourth round. In the first three rounds, I will let people humiliate him step 

by step, so that everyone can see the gap between him and me!" 

 

As if in the real arena, just as Mu Feng said! 

 

Ye Jitian! 

 

You will undoubtedly lose in the first round, but I will never let you exit easily! 

 

You have to finish three rounds, until the fourth round I will kill you, even if Ziyu shoots, I will never let 

you go! 



Chapter 1475: The power of destruction! 

 

"it is good!" 

 

"I promise you!" Wang Peng took the Divine King Tool and sent Mu Feng away. 

 

He returned to look at the other elders, nodded slightly, and said: "Whether we do this, we will not sin 

against Miss Seven, and at the same time, we can also try this Ye Jitian's combat power, what is it!" 

 

In the first round, Ye Jitian! 

 

He arranged it! 

 

But he also knew that people like Ye Jitian would not be eliminated, although they did not conform to 

the rules! 

 

But for Miss Beigong Ziyu, for Young Master Mufeng, no major powers would let Ye Sutian leave easily! 

 

One depends on Ye Xitian slaughter the Quartet! 

 

One wants to slowly kill Ye Sutian! 

 

"Are you sure?" 

 

"Ye Jitian made very few shots, but every time he made it very decisive and cruel!" 

 

The elder who had just smoked the pouch said again: "His power of death is not weak, and he even has 

a divine king's artifact as a foundation!" 

 

"Don't care about him!" 



 

"The power of nirvana, what a thing!" Wang Peng sneered, and a special fairy weapon appeared in his 

hand, slowly bursting out with destructive power, "this divine king weapon, thank the elder!" 

 

"I have a divine king tool made with the Destroy Divine Stone!" 

 

"The power of destruction bursts out, enough to resist his power of destruction!" 

 

"Besides, how deep is his power of extinguishment?" Wang Peng disapproved, smiling slightly: "The 

power of destruction is the most powerful force in the world. Use a small point to destroy the sacred 

stone, even if it is just a finger. The size of the God of Destruction Stone, the Divine King Tool created is 

also enough to break the body of the Hunyuan Realm!" 

 

"Originally, I wanted to use him to try Ye Sutian's combat power! Look at this humble little white face, 

what the **** he has, even Jindaomen Mufeng dare to offend him!" 

 

"It's good now, I don't need to dispatch the knife of destruction!" 

 

"You only need to inflict Ye Xitian severely, severely inflict a heavy injury on a person of the Ninth-level 

Heaven in the emperor state. It's too easy!" 

 

Wang Peng himself is the nine-layer heaven in the realm of God! 

 

Even if it’s just a newcomer to the Ninth Level of the Divine Realm, its combat power is unusually 

comparable to that of people in the realm. Moreover, there are several Divine King artifacts as a 

supplement, and it can even be compared to the powerhouse of the Divine King Realm. ! 

 

To severely injure Ye Sutian, even more casually! 

 

... 

 

At this time, the sound of sky-shaking swords rang in the valley! 



 

It is the five chief judges who have notified all the participants that the first round of competition is 

about to begin! 

 

In the first round of the game, all 150,000 people had to play. Some Tianjiao rivals ordinary people, and 

some were duel between two Tianjiao, but there was no doubt that Ye Chen and Wang Peng were the 

most eye-catching. 

 

... 

 

One hundred and fifty thousand warriors are all on the 75,000 arena! 

 

But not all warriors are on the arena, there are one or two hundred, and they have not yet been on the 

arena. They have to wait for the others to finish the competition, and compare themselves. They are 

geniuses, so naturally they can’t participate in the first place with these ordinary people. Round off! 

 

About a hundred arena are empty! 

 

More than a hundred warriors who entered the eight or nine levels of the God Realm did not come to 

power, and dozens of others were in the middle stage of the God Realm, or even the early stage of the 

God Realm, the folk warriors of the Emperor Zun realm, at this moment, they are extremely depressed 

and waiting! 

 

Wang Yan also boarded a ring, seeing that his opponent was in the late stage of the Emperor Realm, he 

was naturally not his opponent! 

 

Simply, he didn't even bother to his opponent, and directly burst out a fifth-grade immortal weapon to 

attack and kill the opponent, then looked at Ye Jitian on the viewing platform, and said to himself: "He 

didn't come on stage either, is he also Tianjiao?" 

 

Since he escaped from Tianling City two days ago, he brought his friends to Guling City to sign up! 

 



This meeting had just arrived in the Wanshan Valley and had to start the ring match. I thought that Ye 

Jitian would definitely die if he offended the City Lord of Heavenly Spirit. I didn't expect the other party 

to survive. The news was amazing! 

 

First, hundreds of law enforcement officers were killed! 

 

Fleeing for another day and night, killing more than fifty strong people in the gods! 

 

In the back, Miss Beigong Ziyu was admired, and she became Miss Ziyu's master! 

 

In just a few days, Ye Jitian has actually reached such a position, the world is unpredictable! 

 

"Miss me for seven or eight hundred years of hard work!" 

 

"This is the eighth level of the God Realm, and there are still rounds of comparisons!" 

 

"Unexpectedly, he has become the person next to Miss Beigong Ziyu, and he has become the protector 

of the Beigong family. Sure enough, capable people are different. If you do something earth-shattering 

and you are attracted by people, it is straight forward. Up!" 

 

Wang Yan shook his head, then looked at the opponent in front of him who was afraid of him, and 

immediately took a palm, ending the game directly, and stepping down! 

 

At the same time, thousands of people stepped down. 

 

Most of these people are casual cultivators, and the others are disciples of a hundred sects, and some of 

them are leaders, but many disciples who have entered the nine-level heavenly realm of the gods did 

not play, and they waited for them to finish before they played. This also seemed to be supernatural. ! 

 

Bang bang bang! ! 

 



Bang bang bang! ! 

 

Countless cracks came out! 

 

In an instant, the folk warriors of the late stage of the Thousand Emperors Realm were blown up! 

 

Soon, bursts of explosions emerged, and a warrior who was in the early stage of the God Realm and the 

Ninth Heaven of the Emperor Realm was beaten out of the ring. 

 

"150,000 people!" 

 

"It's very fast!" Wang Qi nodded slightly looked at Ye Sutian, then looked at Wang Peng, Mu Feng, Monk 

Nianxin and others, and smiled: "You should go out soon. Be careful with Wang Peng!" 

 

"You may not be his opponent!" 

 

"He has a fifth-grade divine king weapon, in order to deal with you, I am afraid there is a stronger 

weapon in hand!" 

 

"I know." Ye Chen didn't care, looked at the many arenas, the battle was almost over, and the rest stood 

on the arena. 

 

High spirits. 

 

"The first round of Hundred Sects is about to end!" 

 

"Other warriors who have not yet come to the stage, come on stage!" 

 

As the referee, Mu Suiyuan made an announcement, and immediately looked at Ye Chen, gave a cold 

snort, and ignored it! 



 

He was sitting on the referee's bench, his eyes were on Wang Peng. Except for Wang Peng and Ye Chen, 

everyone else was already on the court. It seemed that these two little guys were preparing for the final 

shot! 

 

Wang Peng is so, still understandable! 

 

After all, Mufeng’s magic weapon will be played well! 

 

As for Ye Xitian? 

 

The humble beast in the low martial world, think he is a goddess? 

 

Still want to install? Still want to wait till the end to fight? 

 

Okay, this referee will do you well. If you competed just now, everyone was in the martial arts 

competition and no one noticed your tragic appearance. Now everyone is over, and only you and Wang 

Peng are left! 

 

Wang Peng tortured you in public, look at how self-confident you little beast! 

 

Mu Feng will kill you personally, but it won't make you feel better! 

 

At the same time, Mu Feng, Monk Nianxin, Lin Xuan, and a dozen other warriors have already been on 

stage! 

 

They are all the most elite leaders. In the first round, almost all of them were civil warriors. Naturally, 

they easily killed their opponents, and then signaled the referee to go down! 

 

Mu Feng stepped off the ring, looked at Ye Chen with a deep gaze, then looked at Wang Peng, and said, 

"Next, it's up to you!" 



Chapter 1476: The fear in my heart! 

 

"rest assured!" 

 

"I will do my best if I receive your things!" Wang Peng looked like he was holding the winning ticket! 

 

At the same time, countless warriors who watched the battle, and even the 75,000 people who 

defeated them, focused their eyes on Ye Chen and Wang Peng! 

 

Many people said: "They just didn't make a move!" 

 

"These two guys can really pretend!" 

 

"What kind of pretense? Show that the little white face Ye Killing Tian didn't dare to do it!" 

 

"Otherwise, why didn't they play just now, Mu Feng and Kuang Bai were all on the court, but the little 

white faces of the low-spirited world didn't dare to play!" 

 

In the eyes of everyone, so many arrogances just appeared on stage to compete, but Ye Chen dragged 

Wang Peng away from the stage, showing his fear! 

 

Top Best AI for Forex Trading 2024 

Really deserve to be a person from the low Wu world! 

 

Although rumors followed one after another, Ye Chen remained calm, with his hands behind him, as if 

he didn't care at all. 

 

At the same time, the eyes of the top five referees all looked at Ye Chen and Wang Peng! 

 

Old Zheng frowned deeply, wondering what Ye Chen was doing! 



 

The elders of Feihe Hall, Vacuum Temple and Zilinzong looked at the play, looking at Wang Peng and Ye 

Chen, without talking, just waiting! 

 

Mu Sui was willing to cough twice, his gaze down, like a demon, he looked at Ye Chen in public, and said 

like Sang Huai: "This time the Universe Hundred Sects Competition, 150,000 people participated in the 

competition, and more than 30,000 warriors have died!" 

 

"Of course, these contestants have a lot of rubbish, they are quite famous, but courageous, weak, and 

they dare not even enter the ring!" 

 

"Now, if you don't go to the ring anymore, Big Bi will give it the name of'trash', and then drive out of the 

valley!" 

 

As soon as these words came out, countless light naturally fell on Ye Chen. 

 

Bei Gong Ziyu hesitated for a few minutes, and said to Ye Chen: "Master, are you okay?" 

 

"If you don't want to participate, I can ask them to cancel the game. You can rest at ease. With me, no 

one dares to call you a waste." 

 

Ye Chen shook his head, and in the next second, he stepped out one step at a time, and fell on a brand-

new ring like a god! 

 

At the same time, he took out the Soul Demon God Spear, pointed at Wang Peng remotely, and 

shouted: "My time is limited. You have only ten chances to come out for a battle!!" 

 

As soon as these words came out, everyone present took a deep breath! 

 

Kill Wang Peng within ten strokes? 

 

Ye Xitian is crazy? 



 

Think you are in the nine-tiered heaven? 

 

I don't know that I'm only at the nine-level heaven of the emperor's realm, so is Wang Peng a great 

realm? 

 

I dare to be so arrogant, really thinking that Miss Bei Gong Ziyu is his backer, so he can do whatever he 

wants? 

 

Almost all warriors have this idea, Ye Jitian, crazy, no, an idiot! 

 

The nine-layer heaven of the emperor realm must challenge to enter the nine-layer heaven of the god! 

 

Even if Ye Xitian had a record of escaping in the hands of a mid-level God King Realm powerhouse 

before, it does not mean that he was Wang Peng's opponent! 

 

Although Wang Peng's nine-level heaven of entering the realm of God is not as good as Mu Feng and 

Monk Nianxin, he is also a powerhouse with combat power comparable to the second level of entering 

the realm of God! 

 

"You are looking for death!" 

 

"If it wasn't for that, I would kill you today!" 

 

"Fine, I will roll you down within three strokes!" Wang Peng's arms shook, his clothes spilled out 

revealing bronze skin, his majestic muscles haunting Tao Dao's spirit, extremely violent, like a beast! 

 

He jumped to the arena and took out his weapon! 

 

An ice blue crack spear, a third-class magic weapon! 

 



With the spiritual energy in his body, he can only mobilize the third-rank divine king artifact, unlike Ye 

Chen's full energy and blood, plus the power of the three daos, it is enough to use the sixth-rank divine 

king's sword to punish! 

 

Divine weapon! 

 

Different from fairy! 

 

It takes a certain amount of strength to mobilize, otherwise it may not be successful, but will be hurt by 

the spirit of the king's artifact! 

 

"kill!" 

 

"Break off the gun!" 

 

Wang Peng yelled loudly, and pierced with a sharp shot. Numerous winds of wind swept across both 

sides of the sword. The next moment the tip of the gun exploded and shot a cold luster, like a light 

curtain opened, covering the entire ring. 

 

Whoosh whoosh! ! 

 

Whizzing! 

 

The ring is filled with flying wind guns flying up and down, and every blow has the power to kill the 

emperor realm! 

 

In order to deal with Ye Chen, Wang Peng was also ruthless! 

 

"One shot!" 

 

"Destroy the world!" 



 

Wang Peng waved the ice-cracking spear, and slashed it with a single shot, passing through the ice 

traces, and the huge spiritual energy gathered, stirring up the wind in mid-air to turn into freezing 

points, and the freezing points turned into a spear with handle. 

 

In an instant, thousands of spears fell down, and among them was an ice-colored wandering dragon, 

hovering among the spears, from Wang Peng's divine weapon. 

 

It is the manifestation of spirit! 

 

Obviously, Wang Peng wanted to defeat Ye Chen with one move! 

 

Faced with such a provocation, he even forgot Mu Feng's promise to take Ye Chen severely, and finally 

leave Ye Chen his life for Mu Feng to clean up! 

 

"Three great shots!" 

 

"First shot!" 

 

Ye Chen gave a soft drink, and slightly raised the Soul Demon Spear, the sword body flashed with the 

power of extinguishment, and the grayish-yellow luster shone up and down the light curtain, and 

immediately burst out a tide, and a tide of death swept up. Collide with thousands of ice guns! 

 

Although Lin Qingxuan taught him the Three Great Spears, his martial arts in Kunlun Xu  

But how can the martial arts given to him by the reincarnation cemetery be limited to Kunlun Xu! 

 

With the improvement of his strength, Ye Chen has a new insight into the Three Great Guns! 

 

Invincible! 

 

Boom! ! 



 

boom! ! 

 

There was a burst of crackling! 

 

The ice spear suddenly shattered, even the ice-colored dragon cracked every inch of it. Under the 

bombardment of Ye Chen's fist, it burst out immediately, turning into countless ice-colored crystals and 

floating away! 

 

"You can not!" 

 

"I said, destroy you within ten moves!" 

 

"Now, it's the second move!" Ye Chen got up, grabbed the ice crack spear, and bombarded Wang Peng's 

body with one punch, like a star falling, every punch made a sound, even underground. The ring is 

cracked! 

 

"Asshole!" 

 

"This is impossible!" 

 

Wang Peng reacted, and forced Ye Chen to kill Ye Chen, and he fought his body with Ye Chen! 

 

He didn't believe that if he competed against Ye Chen, he could still fall behind. At this moment, the 

Divine King Tool could not be used, so use the flesh! 

 

Bang bang bang! ! 

 

Boom! 

 



The sound of collision came out one after another! 

 

Everyone outside could not see the situation in the light curtain, but they could feel the fierce battle! 

 

Lin Xuan's eyes were very different, looking at Mu Feng, waves in his heart, thinking, "Ye Jitian, it's not 

easy! I can actually fight Wang Peng like this. Although I haven't really seen the battle, the aftermath is 

enough. Kill the warrior who entered the early stage of the gods!" 

 

Could it be that Mu Feng knew that he would not have time to face Ye Jitian! 

 

So, Wang Peng was invited to let Wang Peng kill Ye Qitianxia? 

 

Still know that he is not absolutely sure that he is better than Ye Jitian? 

 

Not only Lin Xuan's eyes were utterly divergent, but even the favorites of heaven, such as Monk Nianxin, 

Zhou Bai, and the prohibition of herding, became curious! 

 

Ye Jitian, didn't he come from the low martial arts world? 

 

Why is it so powerful? 

Chapter 1477: I am inferior to the world, you can't afford it! 

 

The arena was shrouded by a light curtain, and the surrounding audience also felt the aftermath shock, 

their faces were pale, they looked at the light curtain incredibly, thinking in their hearts: Ye Sutian! 

 

Very strong! 

 

Just don't fight, but wait for the opportunity! 

 

We have to wait for us to watch him fight in the ring together, to become famous in the world! 



 

I am waiting for the ridicule to him before, I am afraid it is just what he wants! 

 

In the light curtain, Wang Peng was blasted out, and the ice crack spear was also inserted on the ring. 

His strong dragon-like body gradually weakened. Obviously, the injury was not light. At the same time, 

he was consumed by Ye Chen's power for thousands of years. Shouyuan! 

 

He is fascinated by the nine levels of heaven, but how can his combat experience be richer than Ye 

Chen! 

 

In addition, the weapons are almost the same, but the tactics are far lower than Ye Chen! 

 

If you don't use the avenue, or the blood, you can resist Ye Chen! 

 

At this moment, Ye Chen came to fight, fist to the flesh, and beat Wang Peng flying around, blood 

dripping, and even Wang Peng's left arm was interrupted! 

 

boom! ! 

 

Wang Peng rolled to the edge and said angrily: "You humble beast, you actually use the power of dying!" 

 

"Originally, I just wanted to get rid of you!" 

 

"Unexpectedly, you dare to be cruel, you humble and low-spirited bastard, you dare to do so!" 

 

"Okay, don't keep your hands, I will kill you!" 

 

In the next moment, Wang Peng took out the weapon made of the God of Destruction. As soon as he 

took it out, there was a breath of astonishment in the air! 

 



Huhuhu! ! 

 

The air temperature dropped sharply, and the weapon of destruction exuded a blood red luster! 

 

At this moment, it was like a demon was born, terrifying! 

 

"Ye Jitian!" 

 

"I want you to understand what Lingwu Continent is today!" 

 

"Do you have any last words, just say, because no one can save you, not even Miss Seven!" 

 

Wang Peng waved his knife at will, a force of destruction spread out, and directly cut the light curtain, 

allowing the two to expose everyone! 

 

He pointed to Ye Chen, his deep and crazy eyes were very evil. 

 

At this moment, he was so angry that he calmed down, killing intent overflowing in his body, "Finally, I 

will give you three seconds!" 

 

"Explain the last words!" 

 

"Today next year will be your anniversary!" 

 

"Day of death? It's your day of death!" Ye Chen dismissed it, put away the Soul Demon Spear, and took 

out the Excalibur! 

 

"Wang Peng, what are you going to do!" 

 



"I asked you to abolish him, I didn't let you kill him!" Mu Feng was anxious on the side, and shouted 

angrily: "Wang Peng, I have to kill Ye Jitian, you can't grab it!" 

 

"Wang Peng!" 

 

"Stop!" 

 

Mu Feng was even more crazy at the moment, grabbing the pillar and shouting: "Ye Jitian is mine, he can 

only kill me, what are you doing!" 

 

"Wang Peng, he can only kill me!" 

 

"Wang Peng!" 

 

"Wang Peng..." 

 

Mu Feng's voice lingered up and down the valley, everyone was paying attention to it, and the warriors 

looked different! 

 

Mu Feng is really crazy! 

 

In order to kill Ye Sutian, to kill Ye Sutian by himself, he was so mad at this moment! 

 

"Stop!" Mu Feng saw Wang Peng still gaining momentum, and was about to jump out immediately, but 

was stopped by other elders! 

 

He could only look at Wang Peng, trembling with anger, "Ye Jitian, I should kill him!" 

 

The hatred of taking his wife! 

 



How can it not be reported! 

 

Wang Peng! 

 

I give you a divine king's weapon to prevent you from hurting Ye Sutian! 

 

Let me kill Ye Jitian personally, but you broke your promise! 

 

you! 

 

Bastard! 

 

"how!" 

 

"Do you all think that Ye Xitian is a good killer?" 

 

Ye Chen held the sword in both hands, and at the same time was accumulating power, countless energy 

of blood and nirvana merged into the Divine Punishment Sword, ready to fight Wang Peng to fight for 

life and death! 

 

His gaze swept over the many geniuses and more elders who looked at all of this with cold eyes on the 

spectator stage, and couldn't help but smile: "Everyone thinks I am a fish? Want to kill me? Do you want 

to score someone?" 

 

"Mu Feng!" 

 

"You want to kill me, you can come anytime!" 

 

"But I will definitely kill you. As for Wang Peng in front of me, nothing more!" 

 



furious! 

 

overbearing! 

 

Facing such a desperate situation, even a peerless attack composed of the Law of Destruction, they are 

so arrogant! 

 

With hundreds of thousands of warriors, I am afraid that only Ye Chen dares to do this! 

 

In the viewing room, Beigong Ziyu faintly worried, "Wang Peng has weapons made by Destroying God 

Stone. Master, I am afraid it is not an opponent!" 

 

"Wang Qi, you are ready!" 

 

"Once the master loses, you immediately save the master and leave!" 

 

Destroy the God Stone! 

 

Contains the complete law of destruction! 

 

Although the power of destruction is similar to the power of death, one is composed of the power of law 

and the other is a pure special power! 

 

The power between the two is ten times different! 

 

Unless the master's power of nirvana is also transformed into the power of the law of nirvana, it is not 

necessarily an opponent! 

 

Today, the destruction weapon in Wang Peng's hands is at least comparable to the Hunyuan fairy 

weapon! 



 

Using Hunyuan Immortal Tool to beat the master, isn't it a bullying! 

 

Wow~~ 

 

Wow~~ 

 

A wave of light passed through the air! 

 

Wang Peng and Ye Chen both shot at the same time! 

 

Wang Peng swung the weapon of destruction and slammed into Ye Chen's Excalibur, and the two forces 

collided with each other, producing a shocking explosion! 

 

Soon  A figure flew out and fell on the ring, it was Ye Chen! 

 

At this moment, Ye Chen's casual clothes had already shattered for a few minutes, and a trace of red 

blood overflowed from the corner of his mouth, and he was hit hard! 

 

It seems extremely embarrassing to outsiders. 

 

After all, Wang Peng's attack has the law of destruction! 

 

Even a short time stronger than the way of death! 

 

How could Ye Chen not get hurt! 

 

The power of the law can only be controlled by the very strong! 

 



Ye Chen now can't compete at all! 

 

This blow, Ye Chen's decay, this is inevitable! 

 

"Ye Jitian, still can't do it!" 

 

"Ye Jitian's weapons are not good, he has to lose!" 

 

"Ye Jitian is too crazy, I guess he will die this time!" 

 

Many people spoke, and some people, like Wang Yan, who had the same status and status as Ye Chen, 

were sighing! 

 

Finally, one of them, Ye Xitian, dared to provoke the sect disciples! 

 

But I didn't expect it to end so terribly! 

 

"Not bad!" 

 

"Good fight!" Mu Sui was willing to touch his beard lightly, nodded slightly, and said: "If the order 

continues, if Ye Chen is not dead, he will be promoted to the second round and Mu Feng will fight him 

directly. If he is dead, just Collect the corpse and feed the dog directly!" 

 

Ye Jitian! 

 

Dare to insult my golden sword gate! 

 

Death will not let you have a good end! 

 

"Wang Qi!" 



 

"Go!" Beigong Ziyu was very worried and stomped straight anxiously! 

 

When Wang Qi was about to make a move, Ye Chen stood up slowly, a ghostly flame hovering all over 

his body, staring at Wang Peng, as if the Nine Nether Demon God was staring at the prey, "You think this 

will hurt me severely. what?" 

 

"You all say that the people in the low martial world are as humble as ants." 

 

"I will tell you today!" 

 

"I am inferior to the world, you can't afford it!" 

Chapter 1478: I only need first! 

"Law of Destruction!" In the cemetery of Reincarnation, Bingjian Immortal Venerable had a murderous 

intent between his eyebrows, and said coldly, "Gao Yechen is in a big realm, and he dares to use these 

weapons. It's really deceiving!" 

 

"Boy!" 

 

"I give you a part of the strength to destroy his weapons containing the law of destruction!" 

 

"Thank you senior!" 

 

Ye Chen's breath is rising steadily, and he has completely stepped into the realm of God! 

 

At this moment, his qi and blood are already comparable to the powerhouse of the God King Realm, and 

it is still increasing, more than several times stronger than before! 

 

"how come!" 

 



"The breath is soaring, it's the last trick again!" 

 

"To fight against City Lord Tianling, he used this trick!" Wang Peng woke up and looked at Ye Chen in 

amazement, but he had no confidence in his heart and had to recharge his strength again! 

 

Wang Qi, who was about to take action, also stopped, and said with a look of surprise: "Miss, Ye Jitian 

used his trump card to burst out at least the power of the three-tier heaven of the Divine King Realm! 

Although it is not as good as against the Heavenly Spirit City Lord at the time, But definitely not weak!" 

 

Ye Jitian! 

 

What is the origin? 

 

How can the power of the low military world have such a hole card? 

 

At the peak of the ninth-tier heaven of the emperor realm, the power of energy comparable to that of 

the **** king erupted! 

 

It's the power of Qi and blood, not aura. There is a power that is several times different between the 

two. If Ye Jitian steps into the divine realm, the power of Qi and blood in the body will be transformed 

into aura, wouldn't it be necessary to increase the combat power? 

 

"about there!" 

 

Ye Chen waited for Wang Peng to gain momentum. He held the Excalibur Sword in his right hand and 

walked slowly over, but he put great pressure on Wang Peng, as if it was an ancient Heavenly Venerate 

coming, he didn't do anything, just breathe. So Wang Peng was suppressed! 

 

"Destruction!" 

 

"Ye Jitian, you, you must die!" 

 



Wang Peng anxiously called out, soaring into the air, holding the destructor of the sidewalk in his right 

hand, he slammed it down, and a round of destruction knives fell, like if a blood moon fell on the sky, 

huge destruction power, unstoppable murderous aura It spread, everyone was shocked. 

 

"This is, your combat power?" 

 

"too weak!" 

 

Ye Chen said lightly, very contemptuous! 

 

Immediately afterwards, he waved the God of Death and pierced Wang Peng with a sword. The four 

sword auras gathered, broke through the heavy barriers, and shattered the power of destruction. The 

endless sword aura swept through the blood moon sword as if the tide swept the blood moon knife. The 

burst came out, the blood moon knife gang shattered, and the sword energy turned into a silver 

explosion again, flooding Wang Peng! 

 

Qiang Qiang! 

 

Bang bang bang! 

 

There were clashes and cracks! 

 

Immediately, a piece of blood poured down, Wang Peng's body burst open, and his soul was shattered 

in an instant! 

 

Hundreds of thousands of warriors watched this scene in horror, and were at a loss for a while! 

 

"Ye Jitian! Bold!" 

 

"Do you dare to kill my disciple!" The elder of the inner door of Feihe Palace was furious and slapped the 

tabletop suddenly. 

 



Chen Tian, the elder of the inner gate of Feihe Hall, never expected that Wang Peng would die in Ye 

Sutian's hands! 

 

impossible! 

 

How could Ye Xitian, a **** in the humble and low-spirited world, defeat Wang Peng, let alone kill Wang 

Peng? 

 

Originally, he was going to be killed by Wang Peng? 

 

Why did you kill Wang Peng instead? 

 

This **** low Wu world bastard! 

 

"Ye Jitian!" 

 

"You are looking for death!" 

 

Chen Tian rose into the sky, lingering around the power of the law of the Dao Dao, shockingly, he was 

also a strong man in the Hunyuan realm! 

 

He kept forming seals with both hands, gathering the power of the law of space, and wanted to kill Ye 

Chen! 

 

"Chen Tian, what do you mean!" 

 

"The old man is still here, how can you be arrogant!" Uncle Zheng also soared into the sky, constantly 

gathering the power of the law of space, obviously more powerful than Chen Tian, and he waved his 

hand to summon a space blade and forcibly dispersed it. The power of the law of space gathered by 

Chen Tian! 

 



He glared: "Ye Sutian is the guardian of my Beigong family!" 

 

"It's even Miss Seven's master. If you dare to do anything with him, you are provoking our Beigong 

family!" 

 

"Furthermore, the competition in the arena is not only the winner, but also the life and death!" 

 

"Wang Peng died in battle, it should be!" 

 

"Zheng Kuang, you!" Chen Tian glared at Uncle Zheng, and finally stopped sitting on the bench, glaring at 

Ye Chen, and said: "Little bastard, this time you are lucky. Next time, don't let the old man alone I meet 

you, or I will kill you!" 

 

Chen Tian didn't do anything in the end, and the elders of Vacuum Temple and Zilinzong beside him 

didn't mean to help! 

 

I'm afraid I won't be able to hold the court alone! 

 

Anyway, there is Mu Feng behind, so let Mu Feng solve Ye Sitian by himself! 

 

If Mu Feng can't solve it, then join forces with Mu Suiyuan to kill Ye Sutian! 

 

"My master killed Wang Peng head-on!" 

 

"Referee, you can announce it!" Beigong Ziyu also showed a cold side, and several experts in the Divine 

King realm broke out at the same time. If Feihedian dared to do it, they would also rescue Ye Sutian 

without hesitation! 

 

Ye Jitian! 

 

This is my master! 



 

It is also the guardian of my Beigong family, how can outsiders be insulted! 

 

"This battle!" 

 

"Ye Ji Tiansheng!" 

 

As the referee's voice fell  hundreds of thousands of warriors realized that Wang Peng was dead! 

 

The strong man in the sky list was actually killed in the hands of Ye Jitian! 

 

Wang Yanxiao in the crowd shook his head, "Too ruthless! Wang Peng, he was beaten to death 

abruptly!" 

 

"Ye Jitian's strength has improved too fast!" 

 

"The city lord of Tianling City almost drove crazy two days ago, and now he has killed Wang Peng again!" 

 

If you have the opportunity to make friends, maybe you can quickly break through the border and 

increase your strength by his side! 

 

Many sect disciples, even folk martial artists, have this idea. Of course, Ye Chen has to come out of the 

Golden Buddha Tantric Sect alive and have enough self-protection strength to befriend Ye Chen, 

otherwise it would be very good not to fall into trouble! 

 

"Ye Jitian!" 

 

"You are very good, come from the low martial arts world, you also have such strength!" 

 

"But the higher you stand, the worse your fall!" 



 

"This prince will kill you personally!" Mu Feng's eyes were deep, and he glanced at Mu Sui-wuan in a 

meaningful way, and then returned to the room to retreat. He wanted to practice the newly acquired 

divine artifact, even the Hunyuan fairy artifact! 

 

In order to kill Ye Chen! The elder of the inner gate of the Golden Daomen Mu Suiyuan wished, and even 

gave Mufeng Hunyuan a fairy! 

 

Although the weapon of destruction gave birth to the law of destruction, the material itself was only at 

the level of the king's artifact, and could only initially possess the combat power of the Hunyuan 

Immortal Tool, but it was not a real Hunyuan Immortal Tool, and it could not be the same! 

 

However, Mu Feng got a first-grade Hunyuan Immortal Tool! 

 

Contains the law of space, do not believe that Ye Chen can't be killed! 

 

On the ring, Ye Chen picked up the broken weapon of destruction, absorbed the law of destruction, and 

strengthened his own way of extinguishment. He felt that he could break the realm at any time, but he 

didn’t get his favorite Hunyuan magical device, so he kept suppressing his realm. ! 

 

He got off the ring, returned to the room, and said with a smile: "Everyone, I said the number one, 

surely the number one will be mine!" 

Chapter 1479: Murder in the dark 

 

"It seems that you are sure!" 

 

"I should believe you just now!" Wang Qi smiled! 

 

Ye Chen said just now that he wanted to win first place, who would believe it! 

 

I guess only Beigong Ziyu can believe it slightly! 

 



but now! 

 

Wang Peng, the ninth in the sky list, was stabbed to his body by Ye Chen's sword. The destruction 

weapon comparable to the Hunyuan Immortal Tool was shattered! 

 

Ye Chen's combat power is estimated to be comparable to Lin Xuan, who is seventh on the list! 

 

Top list! 

 

Has been occupied by the direct disciples of the major sects! 

 

Among them, Feihe Temple Wang Pengtian is ninth, vacuum temple Nianxin monk is fifth, Zilin 

Zonglinxuan is seventh, and Jindaomen Mufengtian is fourth! As for the top three in the ranking list, 

they are all recommending the Golden Buddha Tantra this time and did not participate in the arena 

competition! 

 

It is estimated that Ye Chen can directly face them after entering the Golden Buddha Tantric Sect! 

 

The Hundred Sects Universe Competition continued. On the second day of the second round of the 

arena, Ye Chen faced an ordinary sect's mid-stage disciple who had entered the Divine Realm. The 

opponent surrendered directly before he did it! 

 

From then on, in the third and fourth rounds, there were no strong players in the top rankings! 

 

I didn't even encounter Monk Nianxin, Lin Xuan, Kuang Bai and others. Ye Chen thought that maybe 

several inner elders could adjust the places in the match! 

 

Until the sixth round, when the number of 2,000 people was decided, Ye Chen faced Mu Feng! 

 

"The draw is complete!" 

 



"The sixth round of the arena competition, in this order, according to the rankings you draw in your 

hands, two hours later, the corresponding arena!" 

 

The Wuwei host of Vacuum Temple announced! 

 

Ye Chen lowered his head and stared at the bamboo stick in his hand, and said, ‘Ye Jitian and Mufeng, 

ring number one! ’ 

 

"After five days, I haven't faced Mufeng!" 

 

"Did Mufeng break the realm during this period? Breaking the realm will prevent you from entering the 

Golden Buddha Tantric Buddhism. Obviously, you have obtained some treasure, and it takes time to 

refine and master it!" He looked at Mu Feng with confidence in the distance. Horn sketched a smile and 

said, "Unless you get the Hedao artifact!" 

 

"Otherwise, you will still die this time!" 

 

"When I come out of the Golden Buddha Tantric Sect, I will hang out your Golden Sword Gate!" 

 

Mu Feng in the distance seemed to feel Ye Chen's gaze, and returned with a sharp look! 

 

Suddenly, Mu Feng stepped out, a wave of anger swept through, and even flew high into the sky, his 

eyes swept across the four thousand martial artists who participated in the competition, and 

announced: "Everyone, Ye Jitian and I share a hatred of heaven!" 

 

"Two hours! I can't wait so long, everyone, come aside later!" 

 

"I want to challenge Ye Xitian in advance!" 

 

He called out a fairy sword, threw it out, and went deep into the ground in front of Ye Chen, "Ye Sutian, 

you humble thing in the low-spirited world, come out for a battle! My son is going to kill you today!" 

 



"You don't have to look at Old Zheng!" 

 

"You don't have to look at Ziyu, even if they stop it today, it won't change your ending!" 

 

I have mastered the Hunyuan Immortal Artifact. Killing you Ye Xitian is like digging into the bag! 

 

"Master, be careful!" 

 

"Mu Feng obviously has a trump card!" Beigong Ziyu quietly walked up and handed Ye Chen a light 

group. The voice transmission said: "Mu Feng's personality and attitude have changed drastically. There 

is no doubt that it is the Hunyuan Immortal Tool, or The corresponding treasure is sure to deal with the 

master!" 

 

"Master, this is the Nine-Fated Sky Demon phantom my father gave me!" 

 

"At the critical moment, you can burst out the peak of the Primordial Realm to kill the enemy with one 

blow!" 

 

"You take it, if he uses the Hunyuan Immortal Tool, you can use it, don't worry!" 

 

In Beigong Ziyu's view, Ye Chen came from Kunlun Xu, the land of ants. 

 

There should not be too many life-saving hole cards. The hole cards used just now are obviously the hole 

cards used in the previous battle against Tianling City Lord! 

 

Last time, the master had to flee after using it! 

 

Obviously, this is the master's biggest trump card. It's okay to face the middle stage of the God King 

realm, but the Hunyuan Immortal Weapon erupts with a weapon comparable to the full blow of the 

later stage of the God King Realm. The master will be in danger! 

 



Dad gave her a lot of treasures, the Nine Life Sky Demon phantom, it should be able to guarantee the 

master is worry-free! 

 

"I haven't reached the point where I can use my apprentice's treasure!" 

 

Ye Chen rejected the light group and smiled easily: "Take it back, your life saver is to protect yourself, 

not me! If I still need your treasure, I am not worthy to be your master!" 

 

"But, Master..." 

 

"Trust me, I will kill Mu Feng!" Ye Chen walked out humbly, staring at Mu Feng without fear! 

 

What about Hunyuan Immortal Artifacts? 

 

I have a hundred great abilities as a trump card. Even if you hold a Hedao artifact, I am not afraid of a 

battle! 

 

Today, I will kill you this threat! 

 

"Ye Jitian!" 

 

"You are here, good!" 

 

Mu Feng slowly fell on the No. 1 ring, his smile gradually becoming frantic. 

 

He wants to humiliate endlessly before killing Ye Chen! 

 

In front of hundreds of thousands of warriors! 

 



According to legend, the nine-tier sky of the emperor realm defended Wang Peng who had entered the 

nine-tier sky of the gods! 

 

According to legend, the nine-tier heaven of the Emperor Zun realm escaped from the mid-level 

powerhouse of the God King realm! 

 

Today Ye Chen's legend ends in his hands! 

 

"bring it on!" 

 

"Let me see, what kind of Hunyuan fairy artifact you get!" 

 

Ye Chen's hands bloomed with luster, and at the same time he took out the Soul Demon God Spear and 

the Excalibur Sword, the avenue of nirvana hovered behind him, the boundless power of nirvana 

lingered around him, gradually transformed into a Taoist Buddha The text, seemingly compassionate, 

has the magic intent to kill the common people! 

 

Since ancient times, Buddhism has always embraced compassion and made the world its mission! 

 

But Ye Chen used Buddhism Taoism to comprehend the technique of slaughtering the common people-

extinguishing the Buddha kingdom! 

 

"kill!" 

 

"Hunyuan hit!" 

 

Mu Feng offered a streamer hammer! 

 

The Hammer of Streaming Light hung in the sky, spinning continuously, bursting out a boundless space 

blade, falling down like a curtain of rain, constantly attacking Ye Chen! 

 



Bang bang bang! ! 

 

Boom! ! 

 

A note of Nirvana in the Buddha Kingdom is played! 

 

At the same time, the guns pierced the sky, the sword energy soared, and the thunder and lightning 

flickered in all directions! 

 

A battle between the nine-level heaven of the Emperor-level realm and the nine-level heaven of the 

God-level realm unexpectedly fought a aftermath of the battle comparable to the attack of the two 

divine kings, which shocked all the warriors, and even kept moving away, for fear of being affected and 

injured. ! 

 

... 

 

Right now! 

 

A door slowly opened with a light blue luster. 

 

Two thin, delicate bodies are slightly revealed. 

 

It was Ye Luoer and Ji Lin who came up from Kunlun Xu! 

 

The two slowly walked out, and when they left the gate, they felt the rich aura around them! 

 

The two of them shook their bodies and looked around in surprise! 

 

"According to the Li Family Patriarch!" 

 



"It's still more than 100,000 or 200,000 kilometers away from the land where Big Brother Ye is located!" 

 

"At our speed, it is estimated that we will arrive soon!" Ye Luoer was a little worried, her eyebrows 

frowned slightly, for some reason, she felt that someone was staring at her, and she felt like she was 

being preyed, but she couldn't say it. What's going on here! 

 

"Sister Luo Er!" 

 

"There are many sects here, right?" 

 

"According to the information circulated by Kunlun Xu, this is the Lingwu Continent. Everyone should be 

born in the emperor state!" 

Chapter 1480: ambush! 

 

Ji Lin looked around curiously, even looking at the silent grassland outside the gate, thinking: "I am still 

the nine-layer heaven of Daoyuan Realm, and I am called a peerless genius in Kunlun Xu, but here, is it 

not even a baby? Why not?" 

 

"Sister Luoer, are we going to find Big Brother Ye first?" Ji Lin asked, "I don't know how my sister is doing 

now." 

 

A gleam of light flashed between Ye Luoer's eyebrows, and she thought: "I will send you to find Brother 

Ye, but I need to go to another place!" 

 

She felt that something faintly attracted herself, it seemed that the power of the blood in the body had 

induced it! 

 

I feel if I have arrived at that place! 

 

The cultivation base will definitely rise! 

 



As long as the cultivation base rises sharply and he returns to the family, he will definitely bring a group 

of powerful helpers to Ye Big Brother! 

 

"Ok!" 

 

"Then let's go!" Ji Lin pouted, holding Ye Luoer's hand to leave! 

 

However, at this very moment, the sudden change! 

 

In an instant, dozens of terrifying auras enveloped them! 

 

Fifteen powerhouses arrived in the air, the first powerhouse at the peak of the Ninth-tier Heaven in the 

Hunyuan realm. He was the Patriarch of the Linghu Family in the Northern Territory, and came here at 

the order of Long Hongtian! 

 

Patriarch Linghu looked at Ji Lin and Ye Luoer with a deep gaze, and said, "You two, don't worry about 

it!" 

 

"The strong!" 

 

"Sister Luo'er, such a powerful person, can Yukong! But I don't feel right." Ji Lin frowned slightly, she had 

an ominous premonition. 

 

Logically speaking, Lingwu Continent has no contact with them, and no one should trouble them. 

 

Who is in front of me? 

 

"What do you mean?" 

 

"Our sisters just arrived here, but I didn't offend you all!" 



 

Ye Luoer guarded Ji Lin behind her, looked at these people, and said: "If you want to rob, you may have 

found the wrong person!" 

 

Patriarch Linghu ignored them, took the picture scroll given by Long Hongtian from the people around 

him, and opened it to see that it was very similar to Ye Luoer. The charm was the same, and he waved 

his hand to gather a space blade and cut Ye Luo Er's arm, seeing a trace of blood low, containing 

majestic power, he overjoyed: "It's her, I found her!" 

 

We found the person ordered by the Long Family! 

 

Take this woman back now, maybe Patriarch Long will reward the Hedao artifact! 

 

"Patriarch, she is indeed?" 

 

At the side, a powerful person from the sixth level of the Hunyuan realm came up and looked carefully 

at the picture scroll given by Long Hongtian. After repeated confirmation, there was a madness in his 

eyes and laughed: "It's really her! It’s almost exactly the same." 

 

"Everyone, Patriarch Long Hongtian personally ordered me to wait for this woman!" 

 

"Once we are captured, it is very likely that Patriarch Long will reward us with the Hedao artifact!" 

 

Patriarch Linghu was about to lose control, and began to use the power of the law to probe the 

surroundings, but his eyes kept staring at Ye Luoer! 

 

They don't care what Ye Luoer's identity is! 

 

In their eyes, Ye Luoer is a walking Hedao artifact, a great treasure! 

 



I thought that when I came to capture Ye Luoer this time, I would encounter a lot of strong people. After 

all, it was the person sent by the Patriarch Long Hongtian. It was probably a tricky person, but I didn't 

expect it to be a woman in the early emperor stage! 

 

I knew it! 

 

It’s good for the Patriarch to come in person, you don’t need to bring so many elders! 

 

The Linghu family is one of the families that vassalize Long Hongtian. The strong people in the family are 

considered as Long Hongtian's personal soldiers. Many times Long Hongtian fights the Shenlong family. 

Only the strong people in the same Dao state can participate. In the realm, they can only stare at them, 

they can only look at other strong people in the Harmony Realm, and after defeating them, they can 

obtain treasures and break through the realm! 

 

But this time, the opportunity came! 

 

Patriarch Linghu personally led the fifteen Hunyuan realm masters in the family, among them, three 

were from the Hunyuan realm's three-tier heaven, ten from the Hunyuan realm's sixth-tier heaven, and 

two from the Hunyuan realm's seventh and eighth-tier heavens, plus himself. The pinnacle master of the 

nine levels of the Hunyuan realm, who has thoroughly integrated the laws of space! 

 

I thought I was going to grab a woman in the Divine King Realm or Hunyuan Realm! 

 

Unexpectedly, unexpectedly! 

 

It's the master state of grasping! 

 

What a blessing! 

 

Shattering! ! 

 

Wow! 



 

Patriarch Linghu shot, the palm of his palm continuously released a series of space blades, cutting the 

surrounding space, and at the same time, an elder of the Seventh-tier of the Hunyuan realm next to him 

was using secret methods to probe the situation in the space teleportation hall! 

 

After confirming that no one came, both of them smiled joyfully! 

 

"Everyone, what do you mean!" 

 

"Want to catch me?" 

 

A stern luster flashed between Ye Luoer's eyebrows, and he sighed secretly. It was all in the Hunyuan 

realm, how to face the enemy! 

 

She looked down at Ji Lin, who was the ninth-level heaven of the Dao Origin Realm, and heard the sound 

transmission: "I will block them later, you try to leave and look for Big Brother Ye!" 

 

"Only Brother Ye can help us!" 

 

"This……" 

 

"Sister Luo'er, let's fight together!" Ji Lin waved his fists. He may not know the power of the Hunyuan 

Realm powerhouse before he can face this kind of cutting space and even kill people in an instant. The 

strong who cut into nothingness, speak the words of fighting together! 

 

In her eyes, the strongest is Ye Chen! 

 

Next is Han Yun, and then Ye Luoer. 

 

Sister Luo Er once blocked Wei Wucheng's full blow, and should be able to escape from these people! 

 



"fast!" 

 

"Run!" Ye Luoer shot suddenly, offering a long sword of icy soul in his hand, bringing out a long stream 

of light to kill, shocking the clouds in the sky, transforming into countless sword auras, and attacking 

fifteen Hunyuan realms at the same time. The strong! 

 

She turned her head and shouted, "Jilin, run quickly and find Brother Ye!" 

 

"I can't stop them for long!" 

 

"fast!" 

 

These days, Ye Luoer has gradually recovered with her memory, and her strength has increased a lot. 

Although the realm is still at the level of the emperor, but the combat power is at least comparable to 

the early stage of entering the gods. If you change to Kunlun Xu, you will be a first-class master, but in 

the spirit Wu Continent is too weak! 

 

She knows very well that the target of this group is her! 

 

Ji Lin can only escape as much as possible! 

 

"Huh, still dare to resist?" 

 

"Things that do not live or die! Don't look at what realm you are!" Patriarch Linghu smiled 

contemptuously, gathered countless strengths in his wave, and suddenly came out, solidifying the Ice 

Soul Longsword in an instant, and confining countless shining sword auras in the air. ! 

 

No, it's not a solitary confinement of the Ice Soul Longsword! 

 

It confines this space! 

 



In the Hunyuan realm, if you comprehend the laws of space, you have the ability to confine space and 

confine the enemy! 

 

Combine the Dao realm, comprehend the law of time, and produce a time difference. The combined law 

of time and space can show that the spirit of the immortal comes on that day, and the law of time and 

space confines everyone, and fights with Ye Chen in the space cage for a long time, but the two come 

out, Kunlun Xu Only one second passed! 

 

The laws of time and space are extremely tyrannical! 

 

The law of space alone, unless the strong at the same level, it is difficult for anyone to break! 


