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Chapter 1751: Immortal 1 sword! 

 

After doing all this, Ye Chen did not end, but took the bleeding magic sword. 

 

The immortal sword intent is condensed on the Blood Demon Sword, this sword is nameless, but vowed 

to kill Cheng Du. 

 

At this moment, Ye Chen looked like a swordsman with only his sword in his hand. 

 

In other words, imagine yourself as a sword, a swordsman who wants to cut everything. 

 

Ye Chen closed his eyes tightly, and in Yuan Kai's eyes, he was already waiting for death. 

 

At this moment, he raised the sword in his hand. At this moment, the saber in the hands of the disciples 

of the Baixian Palace suddenly buzzed and couldn't control it at all, and unexpectedly flew to Ye Chen 

involuntarily. 

 

"what's the situation?" 

 

The disciples of the Baixian Palace panicked, how could their swords fly to Ye Chen? 

 

These flying swords did not attack Ye Chen, but ran behind him and aimed at Cheng Du. 

 

Ye Chen is like the emperor in the sword! 

 

Any sword must surrender before him! 

 

Buzzing! 

 



The sound of a sword is not very loud, but two, ten, and a thousand are powerful and daunting. 

 

Cheng Du's complexion changed drastically, and he felt the threat of death. 

 

The breath of death spread beside him. 

 

He will die with this sword! 

 

Ye Chen opened his eyes suddenly, his eyes were filled with sword light. 

 

Everything I want is destruction! 

 

A sword was in the air, as if the whole world had lost its color, and only Ye Chen's sword remained in the 

whole world. 

 

This sword is immortal! 

 

Stabbed! 

 

Waved a sword, the surrounding void screamed unconsciously. 

 

"No...no, I don't want to die, if it wasn't for my strength to suppress it." 

 

Cheng Du's heart was flustered, with a frightened expression on his face, frightening him with no 

master. 

 

He is the Seventh Heaven of Good Fortune Realm, even if he is suppressed, how can he die in front of a 

Hunyuan Realm? 

 

"No, go and save Cheng Du." 



 

Yuan Kai didn't expect that such a change would suddenly occur, and he roared, but it was obviously too 

late. 

 

This sword has come to Cheng Du's side. 

 

The sharp sword aura pierced Cheng Du's cheeks, the sword light hadn't arrived, but the sword aura had 

already made him completely different, like a blood man. 

 

Stabbed! 

 

boom! 

 

A human head cleverly fell under Yuan Kai's feet, and a headless corpse fell on the ground. 

 

Not only that, there were countless sharp swords inserted into Cheng Du's body, densely packed 

swords, inserted into his body, looking abnormally terrifying. 

 

The disciple of the Baixian Palace was shocked, and his body couldn't help taking two steps back. 

 

Where does the evildoer come from Nima? 

 

The Hunyuan realm can kill the strong in the good fortune realm, just like a dream, and it is still a 

particularly unreal dream. 

 

Even if Cheng Du was suppressed to the highest level of good fortune by the formation, it could not be 

so exaggerated! 

 

A disciple of the Baixian Palace slapped his cheek with great pain. 

 



Not a dream. 

 

As for Cheng Du who is already dead, he can't die again! 

 

The disciples of the Hundred Immortal Palace were dumbfounded. What kind of situation was Nima 

blinded them. 

 

A generation of Good Fortune Realm Xianzun died in the hands of Hunyuan Realm. 

 

The warrior of Hunyuan realm asked himself, he couldn't achieve Ye Chen's strength. 

 

Don't talk about attacking the strong in the good fortune realm, even a glance will scare them all over. 

 

Ye Chen exhaled deeply, his face pale. 

 

Facing the strong in the good fortune realm, apart from the explosion of a thousand soldiers, the only 

trump card is the immortal sword intent. 

 

This is the capital he can fight against the strong in the good fortune realm. 

 

Not to mention that these disciples did not expect that even Yuan Kai and the others did not react. 

 

Good fortune realm powerhouse, if you die, you will die! 

 

If you hadn't seen it with your own eyes, you wouldn't believe that if you killed him, a Hunyuan realm 

**** could kill a strong fortune realm. 

 

But the facts are in front of them, they can't help! 

 

"All the disciples followed the order, rushed over, and killed this kid!" 



 

Yuan Kai only felt that his face was hot, and he said just now that Ye Chen would be killed in seconds. 

 

Who knows that Cheng Du's trash can't even stop a sword from others. 

 

The disciple of Baixian Palace didn't do anything when he heard Yuan Kai's words. 

 

This killer god, let them kill, to be honest, they really don't have the courage, but they have to listen to 

Yuan Kai's words, or if they are not killed by Ye Chen, Yuan Kai will directly slap them to death. 

 

All the disciples were crying, and there was no other way but to rush over. 

 

Ye Chen frowned, it was not that he was afraid of these warriors. If he spent all his energy on these 

disciples, how would he face those strong fortune realm? 

 

Yuan Kai is staring at him beside him! 

 

These disciples had already rushed over, Ye Chen had no choice but to rush over with gritted teeth. 

 

Qingjian Xianzun, he must be rescued! 

 

"Cold Bing Jianjue!" 

 

Ye Chen roared, and the Blood Demon Sword burst out with brilliant light. 

 

His law of ice poured out, and a sword fell suddenly, at the moment it fell. 

 

The disciples in the surrounding Baixian Palace hadn't rushed over yet, and the closest ones were frozen 

into ice sculptures. 

 



These ice sculptures shattered instantly at the moment they were frozen, and the dead could no longer 

die. 

 

These powerhouses have been suppressed to the Hunyuan Realm, or Hedao Realm! 

 

How could it be possible to resist Ye Chen's perverted power! 

 

Ye Chen's whole body was like a wolf entering a flock, killing dimly. 

 

The terrifying explosions  and the screams, one after another, are like the most beautiful music in the 

world. 

 

The disciples of the Hundred Immortal Palace had varying strengths, including Hunyuan Stage and 

Hedao Stage, but they all looked the same in front of Ye Chen. 

 

It's like killing a chicken and a pig! 

 

Ye Chen became more brave as he fought, and his robe was dyed blood red, but it was all enemy blood. 

 

The blood rushed into the sky, he was like a world-famous demon, killing him upside down. 

 

The disciples of the Baixian Palace were miserable and stepped back. 

 

This Hunyuan Realm kid is too cruel and scary! 

 

Regardless of the Hunyuan Realm or the Hedao Realm, all are killed with one sword! 

 

Yuan Kai, who was on the side, looked darker and darker, and if Ye Chen were to be killed like this, these 

disciples must die! 

 



Some of these disciples will be the mainstay of the sect in the future. 

 

Even if they are top forces, they can't stand this kind of killing. 

 

This is totally a unilateral slaughter! 

 

"All disciples retreat!" 

 

No way, he can only do this! 

 

Originally, he thought that Ye Chen would pay a great price to let Cheng Du die. These disciples were 

enough to kill him, who knows... this kid is not only not suppressed in the formation! 

 

More able to kill the enemy across the border! 

 

As soon as Yuan Kai's words came out, the disciples of the Baixian Palace felt as if they had heard the 

amnesty. 

 

Retreat together! 

 

In this way, Ye Chen must kill them, they must have a psychological shadow! 

 

These disciples came fast, ran faster, and in a blink of an eye, one by one ran behind Yuan Kai. 

 

The eyes of Immortal Azure Sword became brighter, and he thought that he was going to die if he was 

caught. Who knew that Ye Chen had grown to this point! 

 

This is only a few days! 

 

He found that Ye Chen's cultivation level had not changed much! 



 

The real change comes from a force! 

 

This power seems immortal. 

Chapter 1752: 1 person and 1 dragon, contend with 1 cut! 

 

Could it be that in the past few days, what chance did Ye Chen have? 

 

It seemed that the friendship between Wanjian Emperor Palace and Ye Chen was definitely the most 

correct decision. 

 

He could already imagine that as long as Ye Chen did not die, he could definitely become a dominant 

presence in Lingwu Continent in the future, and could even suppress an era! 

 

When he thought of this, his breathing was a little heavy! 

 

Suppress the strong of an era! 

 

It has been tens of thousands of years and no one has appeared. 

 

There are many overlords in the Lingwu Continent, but who dares to say that an era is suppressed? 

 

not even one! 

 

But Immortal Azure Sword saw hope in Ye Chen. 

 

Now Hunyuan realm can kill the creation realm, if it breaks through the saint realm, who is Ye Chen's 

opponent at that time? 

 

Everyone in Lingwu Continent will be suppressed by Ye Chen! 



 

At that time, it was the era that truly belonged to Ye Chen! 

 

"You want to be an enemy of the Baixian Palace, but you have to think about the consequences!" 

 

Yuan Kai stood up alone, glaring at Ye Chen! 

 

Seeing that Ye Chen didn't speak, he continued to speak: "This time, the Ten Thousand Sword Emperor 

Palace, it is impossible to survive. If you are an enemy of the Baixian Palace, you are fighting against the 

three top powers." 

 

"Your talent is so powerful that you can be regarded as a wicked evildoer. Why do you have to sacrifice 

your own life for the Emperor Wanjian Palace?" 

 

"It's better to join our Hundred Immortal Palace. It will definitely give you the best resources. Even if you 

become the Sect Master of Hundred Immortal Palace, it is not impossible. 

 

"Also, you have to figure out that we are weaker than you because of the suppression of the formation. 

If you leave the formation area, you will definitely die!" 

 

"The most important thing is that the formation will not last for too long. When the Star Aperture Realm 

and the Sealed Gate Realm of my Hundred Immortal Palace come, do you think you have the right to 

fight back?" 

 

Seeing Ye Chen's talent, Yuan Kai was a little moved. If he could win him over, it would be worth the 

death of some people. 

 

Martial artists are easy to find, but peerless evildoers, how many are there in the entire Lingwu 

continent? 

 

Yuan Kai's words made Azure Sword Immortal Venerable's heart tight. 

 



What if Ye Chen really took refuge in the Palace of the Hundred Immortals? 

 

Seeing Ye Chen didn't speak, Yuan Kai didn't worry, but waited patiently. 

 

He believed that Ye Chen would definitely make the right choice. 

 

No one wants to join the top power, let alone focus on training? 

 

After a while, Ye Chen smiled suddenly. 

 

"What? What are you laughing at, are you planning to join the Baixian Palace?" 

 

Yuan Kai thought that Ye Chen had agreed, and even thought in his heart how to make Ye Chen worship 

him as a teacher. 

 

"I laugh at you, daydreaming! Even a garbage force like the Hundred Immortal Palace is worthy of letting 

me in? I hate it for nothing." 

 

Ye Chen never thought of joining the Palace of Hundred Immortals from the beginning to the end, but 

he was delaying time and regaining some strength. 

 

The name of the Baixian Palace cannot overwhelm Ye Chen! 

 

Yuan Kai was furious, isn't this playing him? 

 

It's his honor to join the Baixian Palace, don't you even give him free? 

 

Immortal Azure Sword showed a gratifying smile, not in vain of the decision he had made. 

 

"Haha, your Hundred Immortal Palace is like **** in my eyes, Ye Chen!" 



 

"From today, Ye Chen and I will go to war with Baixian Palace!" 

 

Ye Chen clenched the Blood Demon Sword, pointed at Yuan Kai with his sword, and had already 

expressed his attitude! 

 

This is his attitude of Ye Chen! 

 

What about the top power? When others are afraid, he will not be timid at all! 

 

If Ye Chen was afraid of these forces, he wouldn't be upset in the Western Regions. 

 

"Ah! You little beast, angry old man!" 

 

Yuan Kai burned with anger, his eyes were bloodshot, and his anger could not help but burst out. 

 

Damn this little beast! 

 

If you don't kill him, you will not be a man! 

 

"All Good Fortune Realm will take action to destroy this little beast." 

 

As soon as Yuan Kai spoke, figures flashed out in the entire void. 

 

Whoosh whoosh! 

 

Five powerhouses in the good fortune realm came out in an instant! 

 



They have been hiding in the dark. Originally, a Hunyuan Realm trash came to save people, but they 

didn't care about it. 

 

Thinking that Cheng Du could solve it by himself, in the end Cheng Du died and a group of disciples took 

action. They thought that Ye Chen would definitely not survive. Who knew that the shocks one after 

another made them have to pay attention to Ye Chen. 

 

Ye Chen's brows furrowed, and the aura brought by the five strong fortune realm made him feel a lot of 

pressure. 

 

How could it be possible that the forces staying in the Palace of the Hundred Immortals would only 

leave behind these powerful masters of good luck. 

 

Five good fortune realm powerhouses, no extra nonsense, take action together! 

 

Yuan Kai, who was on the sidelines, watched with cold eyes, and Ye Chen definitely couldn't survive the 

five great fortune realm. 

 

The five good fortune realm powerhouses have not yet approached, but Ye Chen has already felt 

terrifying pressure. 

 

If it were not for the immortal divine body, his current physical body would have long been unable to 

hold on. 

 

Ye Chen took out ten Combination Dao artifacts and three space-time soldiers, and roared. 

 

"A thousand soldiers exploded!" 

 

The entire void hummed, and even a trace of cracks appeared. 

 

The breath of horror permeated, making people daunting. 

 



boom! 

 

The sound of the explosion caused the disciples of the Baixian Palace to scream in pain. 

 

Even the warriors of the Hunyuan realm were directly shocked to death, even the Hedao realm was 

desperately resisting, and the eardrums were constantly bleeding. 

 

"Puff!" 

 

Ye Chen squirted out blood  The whole person's face was pale, and his power of spirit was hit hard. 

 

The sound of the explosion was endless, but Ye Chen knew in his heart that it was unrealistic to kill the 

five strong masters of good fortune. 

 

"Blood Dragon Phantom, come out!" 

 

A dragon chant resounded! 

 

Above the sky, a blood dragon appeared instantly! 

 

The blood dragon looks down on mortals, and is invincible! 

 

The blood dragon came to Ye Chen's body instantly, guarding him firmly. 

 

There was blood flowing on the bodies of the five good fortune realm. The moment he saw Ye Chen, he 

couldn't help but rushed over. 

 

"Little beast, die for me!" 

 

Although Qianbingbao did not kill them, it also caused these people to suffer considerable injuries. 



 

It's a shame to be injured by a Hunyuan Realm! 

 

Regardless of these great fortune realm experts, their magical powers hit Ye Chen's body one by one. 

 

The blood of the blood dragon covers everything! It seemed as if a shield was tightly shrouded in front 

of Ye Chen! 

 

At this moment, Ye Chen's physical body has been greatly strengthened, and regardless of it, it is like a 

desperate aura, rushing to the past madly. 

 

One person, one dragon, carrying monstrous power! 

 

Rumble! 

 

With a dragon chant, the ghost of the blood dragon rushed in front of a strong fortune realm, opened 

his mouth, and bit his arm. 

 

"Beast, die to me!" 

 

The strong fortune realm roared in pain, and slapped the body of the blood dragon phantom. 

 

Stabbed! 

 

It has no effect at all! 

 

The phantom of the blood dragon is swept away by the dragon, and it is powerful! 

 

Although the blood dragon phantom is powerful, it is difficult to face so many suppressed good fortune 

realm powerhouses! 



 

Boom boom boom! 

 

The magical powers of several strong fortune realm directly hit Ye Chen's body, causing Ye Chen to keep 

backing away. 

 

If it weren't for the immortal body, Ye Chen would have been bloody. 

 

One person, one dragon, contending everything. 

Chapter 1753: Shocked! 

 

The blood dragon phantom is a phantom after all, its strength has not been restored to its peak state, it 

knows what it should do! 

 

Withstanding the power of a strong good fortune, he directly tore the arm of a strong good fortune! 

 

Click! 

 

At the moment of tearing it off, the blood dragon opened its huge mouth, and pieces of dragon scales 

unexpectedly spit out! 

 

With a prairie fire! 

 

Pieces of dragon scales flew away like a sharp blade with a frightening aura. 

 

boom! boom! boom! 

 

That strong man in the good fortune realm was originally injured by Ye Chen's thousand soldiers 

explosion, and even lost an arm. Before he could react, these dragon scales had already fallen in an 

instant. 



 

Every piece of dragon scale is like a peerless divine weapon, piercing into the body of this strong fortune 

realm, and there is no breath immediately. 

 

"This Dragon Shadow is related to this kid." 

 

"As long as you kill this kid, it will dissipate!" 

 

The four great fortune realm experts took a look, and one after another used the strongest attack. 

 

No one present here would treat Ye Chen as a Hunyuan Realm. 

 

The sword light and sword shadow fell on Ye Chen's body and let out a painful cry. 

 

Ye Chen could only continue to fight hard and kill the blood, a pair of scarlet eyes, like a demon coming 

out of hell. 

 

"Ten Alchemy of Blood Qi!" 

 

He roared, and the whole person's physical body was directly strengthened twenty times, which came 

from the secret method obtained in the secret realm of the demon saint! 

 

But it also brings a certain load to his body. 

 

Now his current state must be resolved as soon as possible, otherwise he will not be able to recover as 

soon as the sequelae of the blood energy ten magic technique breaks out. 

 

The Blood Demon Sword was held in his hand, and the endless demon energy appeared behind him. 

 

The blood flowed down his body and on the ground. 



 

The immortal sword intent erupted, shooting straight for nine days, and anyone present could feel it. 

 

"Years kill the sword!" 

 

The breath of immortal sword intent and the law of time are completely fused together, but it also 

brings huge pain to his body. 

 

Without the Ten Alchemy Techniques of Blood Qi, his physical body would never hold on! 

 

Anyone can feel the horror of Ye Chen's sword. 

 

The faces of the four good fortune realm powerhouses all slightly changed. 

 

The breath that Ye Chen brought had made them more and more depressed. 

 

If this continues, none of them will survive. 

 

kill! 

 

Ye Chen raised his hand, and a sword fell instantly! 

 

The immortal sword intent and the law of time were condensed together, and the momentum that 

burst out was too scary. 

 

There was a loud noise in the whole world, this sword shocked everyone! 

 

At the same moment, the blood dragon's eyes were cold, and with a dragon roar, he rushed directly into 

the sword intent! 

 



Blood dragon into the sword! 

 

The Blood Dragon Phantom wants to use Ye Chen's sword to the extreme! 

 

This is the chance! 

 

He already sensed that Ye Chen could not last too long! 

 

This sword contains too much! 

 

Blood Dragon Phantom! Immortal sword intent! The law of time! 

 

Stabbed! 

 

With one sword down, the surrounding sand flew all over the sky, like a ghost roaring. 

 

The current scene has made it clear to anyone. 

 

Can only wait quietly! 

 

Ye Chen swung his sword out, and the four great fortune realm experts took out the defensive treasures 

one after another. 

 

Ye Chen poured out a mouthful of blood, sprayed into the air, there was no blood on his face. 

 

The whole person's body was shaky, but he knew that he would never fall down now. 

 

He must persist! 

 



Once he falls, he has no chance to survive! 

 

A tenacious will made Ye Chen persist until now. 

 

After all the smoke dissipated, several corpses fell directly from the void. 

 

Those who are strong in good fortune are in a different place! 

 

This scene made Yuan Kai pale in shock and frightened him to tremble. Not only him, but the strong 

fortune realm who had been following him, had already been paralyzed on the ground by fright. 

 

This Ye Chen is terrifying! 

 

Ye Chen fell on the ground, staring at Yuan Kai with a pair of blood-red eyes. 

 

His clothes were blood-red, there were enemies and his, and his face was slightly hideous. 

 

He was almost unable to support the current situation, Ye Chen's eyes were a little confused, and he 

was about to pass out. 

 

The Blood Demon Sword in his hand pierced his chest and pulled out with both hands. 

 

Stabbed! 

 

Blood was gushing, but the intense pain stimulated his nerves and prevented him from passing out. 

 

Ye Chen treats others ruthlessly, treats himself more ruthlessly! 

 

Yuan Kai watched Ye Chen staring at him, his body trembling involuntarily. 



 

He could see that Ye Chen was already in a coma, but Yuan Kai didn't dare to take action, he was afraid! 

 

Ye Chen slayed the figures of five great fortune realm experts, still vividly, lingering in his mind. 

 

What if Ye Chen suddenly gave him a sword? 

 

Damn Ten Thousand Sword Emperor Palace Formation! 

 

If there is no formation, how could Yuan Kai fall into the current situation! 

 

He even wondered if the Ten Thousand Sword Emperor Palace opened this formation to welcome this 

man! 

 

"Boy, don't come over, or I will kill the Azure Sword Immortal Venerable now." 

 

Yuan Kai cowered and opened his mouth With his right hand, he lifted the Azure Sword Xianzun, and 

hung a knife on the neck of the Qingjian Xianzun. 

 

As long as Ye Chen dared to make a move, he would immediately kill Green Sword Immortal Venerable. 

 

Ye Chen frowned, but he didn't immediately make a move. 

 

Upon seeing this scene, Yuan Kai felt a little relieved, as long as the Azure Sword Immortal Venerable 

was there, it was his life-saving talisman. 

 

"Let go of him, I can spare your life!" 

 

Ye Chen's indifferent voice came into Yuan Kai's ear. 

 



Had it not been for the consideration of the Azure Sword Immortal Venerable, he would have already 

rushed forward. 

 

"Ye Chen, want me to let him go? Is it possible?" 

 

Yuan Kai was not a fool, as long as he let go of the Green Sword Immortal Venerable, he would never 

survive. 

 

It is sad and ridiculous that Ye Chen can only protect his life with the hostages that Ye Chen can only use 

with his hands. 

 

Ye Chen stopped talking, thinking about how to save the Azure Sword Immortal Venerable. 

 

"Ye Chen don't care about me, kill this **** and avenge me!" 

 

At this time, Immortal Azure Sword said angrily! 

 

None of the people in his Ten Thousand Swords Emperor's Palace are scumbags, so why are you afraid 

of death? 

 

The warrior is going against the sky, he has already taken life and death down. 

 

Yuan Kai looked at the Azure Sword Immortal Venerable with cold eyes, but did not take the torture. He 

was afraid that Ye Chen would really ignore it and his life would be gone by then. 

 

Ye Chen smiled and didn't say anything, if he couldn't save the Azure Sword Immortal Venerable. 

 

He came to the residence of the Baixian Palace and it didn't make any sense. 

 

Yuan Kai only had to let Ye Chen not make a move. As for him, he had no courage to make a move. 



 

Now he was looking for an opportunity to delay time, waiting for the moment when Ye Chen couldn't 

hold on and fell into a coma. 

 

Ye Chen will be the ant on his hand by then, and he can knead it any way he wants. 

 

He believes that as long as he drags it on, he can definitely save his life. 

Chapter 1754: The wrath of Star Aperture Realm! 

 

There was a stalemate for a while, and Ye Chen was not absolutely sure that he could save the Azure 

Sword Immortal Venerable. 

 

His speed is definitely not as fast as Yuan Kai! 

 

After all, the opponent is now in the early stage of Good Fortune Realm! 

 

If there is no formation suppression, it is the late stage of good fortune realm! The reaction and means 

are not the ordinary warrior can contend! 

 

As time passed bit by bit, Ye Chen only felt that his body was about to fail. 

 

There is not much power in his body, not only that, the effect of the blood-qi ten alchemy has 

disappeared. 

 

There was severe pain in his body, which made him feel unhappy, but in case Yuan Kai could see it, he 

could only endure it now! 

 

He became more and more anxious in his heart, Yuan Kai was able to hold on, but he could no longer 

hold on. 

 



When Ye Chen was in a hurry, a sudden change occurred, and Immortal Azure Sword slapped Yuan Kai 

on the chest. 

 

Yuan Kai was caught off guard, and his right hand directly released the Green Sword Immortal Zun. 

 

"How can you get rid of the prohibition?" 

 

Yuan Kai's entire complexion changed drastically, and he never expected that the Azure Sword Immortal 

Venerable would suddenly make a move at this time. 

 

"Haha!" 

 

Immortal Azure Sword laughed, did not answer, but came to Ye Chen's side and grabbed Ye Chen's arm. 

 

As early as when he was arrested, the powerhouse of the Baixian Palace had already planted restrictions 

in the body of the Azure Sword Immortal Venerable. 

 

It's just a coincidence that Immortal Azure Sword had just learned how to break the restriction. 

 

Now the prohibition was broken, and he ran out when Yuan Kai was not paying attention. 

 

Yuan Kai's entire complexion changed completely. Without the handle of the Green Sword Immortal 

Venerable, what should he do? 

 

"All the disciples will kill me!" 

 

Yuan Kai couldn't directly roar. 

 

However, these disciples were unmoved, they were already shocked by Ye Chen. 

 



Let them kill Ye Chen? I really don't have the guts. 

 

Who wants to die? 

 

After all, the elite of the real Baixian Palace have already left because of the opening of the formation! 

 

"Damn, Xiao Ge, you kill that kid for me. Now that he is seriously injured, he is definitely not your 

opponent." 

 

Yuan Kai glanced at Xiao Ge next to him. 

 

Xiao Ge gave a wry smile. To be honest, he didn't want to go, but he couldn't help but rush over. 

 

Yuan Kai is dead, and he won't survive then! 

 

He only hoped that Ye Chen really didn't have the ability to resist. 

 

"Ye Chen, take a break first and leave this to me!" 

 

The Azure Sword Immortal Venerable spoke directly, he just suffered some minor injuries, and it didn't 

have much impact on his combat power. 

 

Ye Chen also knew that now was not the time to do so, he nodded slightly, took out a large amount of 

healing pills from the reincarnation cemetery, and put it into his mouth. 

 

When Xiao Ge saw Qingjian Immortal Venerable rushing over, he was dumbfounded. 

 

How did he forget that there is a strong man in the Ten Thousand Sword Emperor Palace? 

 

At this moment, Xiao Ge couldn't manage so much, he just wanted to escape in his mind. 



 

However, Immortal Azure Sword had been abused for so long, and he had already wanted to kill them. 

 

How could Xiao Ge leave? 

 

Yuan Kai, who was in the distance, saw that the situation was not right and planned to leave secretly. 

 

As for Xiao Ge, let him stand in front and die! 

 

What if he and Xiao Ge were in the same sect, compared with his own life, he was worthless. 

 

"Did I let you go." 

 

Ye Chen roared, dragging his exhausted body and rushing directly. 

 

Yuan Kai turned his head and found that Ye Chen rushed over, completely shocked. 

 

How could Ye Chen's ghost persist! 

 

Now when Yuan Kai sees Ye Chen, he feels the fateful black and white impermanence. 

 

In this situation, Ye Chen would never let Yuan Kai go, and suddenly killed him with a single sword. 

 

This sword exhausted all the power in his body and burst out in an instant without reservation. 

 

"Years kill the sword!" 

 

The power of the law of time wrapped around his sword, and the immortal sword intent burst out 

frantically. 



 

boom! 

 

With one sword down, a crisp sound erupted, 

 

If Yuan Kai didn't panic in his heart, he would definitely be able to resist it if he flees. 

 

However, Yuan Kai's heart had long been chaotic. Seeing Ye Chen waved his sword, he only felt that the 

death of the strong fortune realm was still vivid. 

 

Stabbed! 

 

Going down with a sword, he cut his body directly from the waist, like a cut in the waist. 

 

With this sword, Yuan Kai's whole body fell on the ground, completely dead. 

 

The moment Yuan Kai died, the battle on Azure Sword Immortal Venerable's side also ended 

completely. 

 

Originally, the strong fortune realm was able to withstand a moment, but his condition was as good as 

Yuan Kai, and he was so scared that Liushen Wuzhu, but he was in a different place in a moment. 

 

The disciples of Baixian Palace saw this scene and fled, but Ye Chen didn't give them a chance at all. 

 

Damn these people! 

 

If you don't kill these people, the sword in their hands will be aimed at the Ten Thousand Sword 

Emperor Palace sooner or later. 

 



Ye Chen and Qingjian Xianzun rushed to kill them. These people had no chance to escape and were 

quickly resolved. 

 

The resident corpses of the entire Baixian Palace were everywhere, and the smell of blood remained in 

the air. 

 

After a battle ended, Ye Chen couldn't hold on anymore and fell into a coma on the ground. 

 

Azure Sword Immortal Venerable took a look, hurriedly picked up Ye Chen, and walked in the direction 

of Wanjian Emperor's Palace. 

 

He didn't meet any other powerful people along the way and came directly to the Emperor's Palace. 

 

All the disciples knew the identity of Immortal Azure Sword, and there was no obstacle at all. 

 

"Sect Master, hurry up and save Ye Chen!" 

 

The Sword God of Burning Fire saw Green Sword Immortal Venerable hurriedly running over, especially 

Ye Chen behind him, his whole face changed slightly. 

 

"what's the situation?" 

 

The Azure Sword Immortal Venerable quickly told the story of the matter to the sword god. 

 

After listening to the report, the burning sword **** raised his brows. How did Ye Chen kill a number of 

strong creation realm? 

 

The Sword God of Burning Fire also knew that now was not the time to consider these, so he hurriedly 

placed Ye Chen in a room and brought the best healing medicine. 

 

Ye Chen was able to heal completely within three days. 



 

Three days passed quietly. 

 

A few people suddenly landed at the Baixian Palace resident. 

 

The breath of these people is extremely powerful. 

 

It is from the Baixian Palace. 

 

In the past few days, they discovered that there was no news from the Baixian Palace! 

 

Something definitely happened! 

 

But even if Ten Thousand Sword Emperor's Palace was suppressed by the Heaven-defying Formation, it 

would not be possible to completely destroy the Baixian Palace. 

 

When they saw the sight in front of them, their bodies trembled, and their hearts burned with utter 

anger! 

 

No one could have imagined that the Hunyuan, Hedao, and even Good Fortune Realm where the 

Hundred Immortal Palace stayed in the resident area had all fallen! 

 

Beheaded mercilessly! 

 

Such a scene of corpses all over the wild, even let an old man spout blood on the spot! 

 

"Master Li Wen, the strong man in the Palace of Hundred Immortals, died tragically without a lifetime." 

 

A strong man opened his mouth and said that he was a strong man in the eighth layer of the good 

fortune realm, but he could only be suppressed in the early days of the good fortune realm. 



 

Not only that, Li Wenwen is an expert in the Star Aperture Realm, and now he is also suppressed in the 

Good Fortune Realm. 

 

Even so, Li Wen's strength is not something that ordinary people can contend! 

Chapter 1755: Ye Chen, run! 

 

"Which little beast did it? Don't let me know, or the old man will not kill him and swear he will not be a 

man!" 

 

Li Wen looked up to the sky and roared, the strong loser this time is really a bit serious. 

 

If only the disciple was slaughtered, it would not have been so angry, but many good luck realm experts 

would have died. 

 

These people didn't know how much resources were spent in the Baixian Palace to reach such a realm, 

and now they are all dead. 

 

How not to make him angry! 

 

"Check, be sure to find out for the old man!" 

 

Li Wen gritted his teeth and opened his mouth, and his eyes were already wrapped in anger. 

 

"My lord, I'm here to use the secret technique, and I can definitely find out." 

 

At this time, a strong man came out. He was proficient in deducing secrets and was able to calculate 

everything. 

 

At the moment such a terrible picture, he naturally has the confidence to deduct it. 



 

He also wanted to know who killed so many powerful people. 

 

Li Wen nodded slightly, the strong man bit his finger, a drop of blood flowed out, his face was slightly 

pale. 

 

This secret technique can be regarded as going against the sky, and it must pay some price. 

 

The strong man's fingers made strange movements, his brows suddenly frowned, and he continued the 

deduction. However, half an hour later, he spouted blood. 

 

The whole person is dying, it seems that there is only one breath left. 

 

"how is this possible!" 

 

"My lord, I don't even have the right to check!" 

 

This strong man ignored his injuries, and the whole person was still in shock. 

 

What is disqualification? To put it bluntly, he didn't deserve to know the identity of the person who did 

it. 

 

You must know that he is a powerhouse at the pinnacle of good fortune, and he doesn't deserve to 

know. 

 

Li Wen frowned, but didn't say much. 

 

It seems that it is not ordinary people who are doing them. 

 



That's right, if it's ordinary people, how can they kill so many powerful people under the suppression of 

the formation? 

 

... 

 

Above the main hall of the Ten Thousand Swords Immortal Palace, the Fire Sword God sat in the first 

place, and Ye Chen sat aside. 

 

In three days, Ye Chen woke up long ago, not only that, but his injuries have completely recovered. 

 

The pill of Wanjian Emperor's Palace is certainly powerful, but the real power is Ye Chen Divine Demon 

Reincarnation Art and Immortal Divine Body. 

 

Below the Fire Sword God, sits the Huangpu Sword God and the Broad Sea Sword God. As for the Frost 

Sword God, he is alone, looking for the whereabouts of the Ice Sword Master. 

 

The strong in the Valley of Spirit Demon couldn't make a move, and only someone in the Ten Thousand 

Sword Emperor's Palace could take a chance to go to the Universe Killing Domain. 

 

Below the Broad Sea Sword God, there are ten strong fortune realms sitting. 

 

These people are now the strongest force in the Ten Thousand Sword Emperor Palace after being 

suppressed by the formation! 

 

"Sect Master, what should we do with the current situation? The powerhouses of the three top forces 

outside are eyeing each other." 

 

Huangpu Sword God spoke directly, although the taboo formation can temporarily solve the crisis, it can 

treat the symptoms rather than the root cause. 

 

Once the energy consumption of the Origin Stone is exhausted, no one in their Ten Thousand Sword 

Emperor's Palace can escape by then. 



 

"I suggest waiting for the Frost Sword God to return. I may not be able to return to the Frost Sword 

Immortal Venerable. He has already broken through to the highest level. By that time, relying on the 

sect's background will not necessarily fail." 

 

At this time, one of the gray-haired old men spoke. 

 

"I'm afraid the Origin Stone will not last until then!" 

 

Kuohai sword body gave a wry smile, indeed, the Origin Stone opened the formation. 

 

But since it is energy, there will always be a day of exhaustion. 

 

And this day is not far away. 

 

"The big deal is that we kill it. Even if we die, it doesn't matter. It's better than just being a tortoise." 

 

In the hall, there is no one-size-fits-all solution. 

 

Everyone knows that once the energy in the Stone of Origin is exhausted, it is the time when they 

destroy their sect. 

 

"Ye Chen, what do you think?" 

 

The sword **** Lihuo condensed his eyes and suddenly looked at Ye Chen. 

 

Before this, no one believed that Hunyuan Realm could kill the Creation Realm. 

 

But Ye Chen did it. 

 



It also rescued the Azure Sword Immortal Venerable in the hands of countless strong men. 

 

Ye Chen's opinions are worthy of their attention. 

 

Ye Chen pondered for a moment, and finally stood up and slowly said, "The current situation is obviously 

that Wanjian Emperor's Palace must find allies." 

 

In the current situation, the Ten Thousand Sword Emperor's Palace is isolated and helpless. If there are 

allies or sects willing to take action, it may not be impossible to resist. 

 

When they said something to me, suddenly a disciple of the Ten Thousand Sword Emperor Palace ran 

over in a panic. 

 

"Sect Master, it's not good, someone is trying to destroy the formation!" 

 

In a word, the people present completely changed color, and the Fire Sword God took the lead and 

rushed out directly. 

 

Now the taboo formation is their root, and there can be absolutely no mistakes. 

 

As soon as the Blazing Sword God rushed out, where could the rest of the powerhouse sit still? 

 

Ye Chen also followed, just to find a strong fortune realm who actually tore a hole in the formation. 

 

Whoosh whoosh! 

 

The Baixian Palace, the Sacred Dragon Family, and the Soul Race, one by one, the strong rushed in. 

 

The strength of these powerhouses, naturally needless to say, each one is powerful. 

 



"Feng Jie, you turned out to betray!" 

 

The Fire Sword God slapped it, and Feng Jie spit out blood, and his body went backwards. 

 

The powerhouse of Wanjian Emperor's Palace, regardless of his consideration, came to the rift, bit his 

fingers one by one, and dripped blood. 

 

The rift disappeared little by little, and the fire sword god, the broad sea sword god, and the Huangpu 

sword god, a group of strong men, fell to the ground. 

 

They are already injured, plus the activation of taboo formations, so that they can damage the origin. 

 

Although the formation has been repaired this time, the ten strong have already rushed over, and they 

have no way to fight. 

 

"Feng Jie, you did a good job, and we will definitely not treat you badly then." 

 

On the side of the Sacred Dragon Family, a strong fortune realm spoke directly. 

 

This time, they bought a strong man from the Ten Thousand Sword Emperor Palace, and the inside 

should fit the outside. Although only ten strong fortune realm came in, it was enough for them. 

 

In the taboo formation, people like the Fiery Sword God are also in good fortune. 

 

However, their sacred dragon family has a strong aura, although they are also suppressed in the good 

fortune realm. 

 

But the breath  has crushed the injured many good fortune realm experts! 

 

Ten of them are enough to kill the Fiery Sword God and others. 



 

When the strongman of the burning fire sword **** dies, the Ten Thousand Sword Emperor Palace will 

be completely shattered. 

 

"Fire Sword God, your Ten Thousand Sword Emperor Palace will be destroyed today!" 

 

A strong man of good fortune realm spoke. 

 

With a mad look on his face, he looked at the Fire Sword God and them. 

 

What if only ten of them came in? 

 

The Fire Sword God and the others no longer have the ability to continue a battle, and only death is 

waiting for them. 

 

"Sect Master, what should we do now?" 

 

Huangpu Sword God looked desperate, looking at the Burning Sword God. 

 

He wasn't afraid, but he didn't expect the Wanjian Emperor Palace to be destroyed today. 

 

They still have to maintain the formation, they can't fight at all, ten strong fortune realm, can sweep 

them. 

 

The twilight look on the face of the Fiery Sword God seemed to be ten years old. 

 

Could it be that their Ten Thousand Sword Emperor Palace really wants to perish in his hands? 

 

The Fire Sword God was not reconciled, but there was no room for recovery. 

 



He glanced at Feng Jie hatefully. If it weren't for this traitor, how could he get to this point now. 

 

"Ye Chen, find a chance, you can escape!" 

 

The Fire Sword God glanced at Ye Chen next to him. 

 

Ye Chen's strength is only in the Primordial Realm, and no one will pay attention to his low strength, and 

he should be able to escape if he finds an opportunity. 

 

The Sword God of Burning Fire was a little sorry to Ye Chen, if it weren't for him, he wouldn't put Ye 

Chen in a dangerous situation. 

 

Ye Chen smiled without saying a word, did not speak, but took the bleeding magic sword! 

 

The moment he clenched the Blood Demon Sword already represented his attitude! 

Chapter 1756: Burning anger! 

 

At the time, Bingjian Immortal Venerable didn't know how much he helped Ye Chen. 

 

Now that the master's sect is in trouble, how he can leave will only make his conscience uneasy. 

 

He doesn't want to reach the top, but as a warrior, he only wants a clear conscience, that's enough! 

 

Ye Chen stepped straight out alone, looking at the many strong men. 

 

The moment Ye Chen rushed over, the face of the powerhouse on the side of Wanjian Emperor's Palace 

changed drastically. 

 

How could Ye Chen rush forward? 

 



Isn't he afraid of death? 

 

At this moment, the eyes of the God of Fire Sword were covered with a little mist. 

 

Seeing the true love in adversity, Wanjian Emperor's Palace has not helped Ye Chen or anything, but Ye 

Chen was the first to rush over. 

 

At this moment, Ye Chen's back figure became taller in the eyes of the disciples of Wanjian Emperor's 

Palace! 

 

Ye Chen knew the consequences of rushing over, but he had to do some things. 

 

Had it not been for the Ice Sword Immortal Venerable, he would have never known how many times he 

had died. 

 

"Ok?" 

 

The powerhouse of the three top forces frowned slightly when he saw Ye Chen rush up. 

 

Is this man a lunatic? 

 

An ant in the Hunyuan realm even dared to point at them with a sword. 

 

Although their strength has been suppressed, and the existence of the Xeon has left, what remains is the 

real good fortune realm powerhouse. 

 

What is it that a garbage from the Primordial Realm rushes over? 

 

Look down on them? 

 



At the thought of this, the powerhouses of the three top forces were furious. Now that the Ten 

Thousand Sword Emperor Palace is about to be destroyed, they dare to let people humiliate them. 

 

"Feng Jie, leave this ant to you!" 

 

A humble person in the Hunyuan realm, they disdain to take action, just let Feng Jie go, when the dog 

bites the dog, they watch a lively. 

 

In the eyes of the three top powers, Feng Jie is just a dog. 

 

Feng Jie gave a wry smile, and then said with a little timidity: "My lord, I dare not!" 

 

He knows Ye Chen's strength, killing him alone is no different from sending him to death. 

 

The reason why he took refuge in the three top forces was not because he wanted to survive. 

 

Now let him kill Ye Chen, isn't this driving him into the fire pit? 

 

"Snapped!" 

 

A crisp sound was drawn directly on Feng Jie's face. 

 

"I don't even dare to shoot something like waste, even a Hunyuan realm garbage, so what use do you 

keep?" 

 

The strong man of the Sacred Dragon family just finished speaking, and he didn't give Feng Jie a chance 

to defend, and pierced his heart with a sword. 

 

Now that they had rushed in, Feng Jie was naturally useless. 

 



Kill it, kill it! 

 

Feng Jie's eyes were angry at the strong men of the three top powers, his mouth was slightly open, and 

he didn't even say a word. He fell to the ground, completely without alive. 

 

When he died, he didn't expect that he would be killed by the forces he took refuge in. 

 

Knowing this, he would never collude with the three top forces. 

 

Unfortunately, in this world, there is no regret medicine! 

 

The strong man who killed Feng Jie gave him a disgusting look, and he felt his hands dirty when he killed 

him. 

 

This kind of people who can betray the sect, even if they take refuge in them, if the sect is in trouble one 

day, will they also take refuge in other forces? 

 

"Wang Hui, go and solve it!" 

 

The strong man on the side of the Holy Dragon Family spoke. 

 

In the next second, a burly figure stood out from the crowd! 

 

Wang Hui glanced at Ye Chen with disdain, then took out the sword in his hand. 

 

A sword cut out suddenly. 

 

With this sword, he didn't use too much force to kill a garbage in the Primal Realm, why bother? 

 



A look of helplessness flashed in the corner of Ye Chen's mouth, and then the Blood Demon Sword was 

held in his hand, and the immortal sword intent came out. 

 

With a big wave, the sword went straight down. 

 

Stabbed! 

 

A sword went down and directly cut through Wang Hui's sword light. The lightning was not as fast as the 

ears and eyes, and it slashed towards his head. 

 

Wang Hui didn't care about it, but when he saw Ye Chen's sword light rushing over, he felt a fatal crisis. 

He was just about to retreat, but the time was too late. 

 

boom! 

 

With a sword down, Wang Hui's head was divided directly, and a pair of eyes looked at Ye Chen in 

horror. 

 

It wasn't Ye Chen's strength, but he was able to kill the Heavenly Powers at the first level of Creation 

Realm. 

 

It was that Wang Hui underestimated the enemy too much, and if he treated it cautiously, he would not 

end up where he is now. 

 

After Ye Chen killed Wang Hui with a sword, the whole scene suddenly became silent. 

 

The three top powers looked at Ye Chen with a weird look. 

 

They seriously suspected that Ye Chen had hidden the realm, otherwise how could it be possible to kill 

the strong fortune realm with a single sword. 

 



They don't believe that a Hunyuan realm can kill a strong creation realm in a second. 

 

The people in the Ten Thousand Sword Imperial Palace below were shocked again and again. 

 

Although the Fire Sword God and the others had heard about the Azure Sword Immortal Venerable, Ye 

Chen killed the strong fortune realm. 

 

Let's talk about it, but seeing it with my own eyes is another matter. 

 

"His true realm is definitely a strong man of good fortune. You don't need to hesitate to kill them 

together. When the time comes, you will kill the Ten Thousand Sword Emperor's Palace." 

 

The remaining nine good fortune realm powerhouses have already made up for themselves, imagining 

Ye Chen as a powerhouse on the same level as Huangpu Sword God. 

 

It must be a hidden powerhouse in the Ten Thousand Sword Emperor's Palace, otherwise it is absolutely 

impossible to kill Wang Hui easily. 

 

Ye Chen holds the Blood Demon Sword and Immortal Sword Intent, and his strength can indeed 

approach the early stage of the Good Fortune Realm, but their imagination is too rich. 

 

At the beginning, the five strong masters of the good fortune realm had already brought enough 

pressure to Ye Chen, let alone nine? 

 

Without any hesitation, Ye Chen directly used the Ten Alchemy of Blood Qi to increase the strength of 

his physical body to twenty times. 

 

The immortal sword intent erupted crazily, and there was no fear in his eyes, only a strong fighting 

intent. 

 

The Fire Sword God and the others were worried, but this was the action of nine powerful people in the 

good fortune realm. 



 

Can Ye Chen really resist it alone? 

 

They are not clear in their hearts, but now they can only pin their hopes on Ye Chen. 

 

Unknowingly, the only hope of these strong men was on Ye Chen alone. 

 

"Cold Bing Jianjue!" 

 

The law of cold ice burst out from Ye Chen's body, and the terrifying aura, originally sunny, now makes 

everyone feel a bit of cold. 

 

The killing intent on the nine strong fortune realm is even stronger! 

 

This Ye Chen must die! 

 

The law of cold ice flowed, Ye Chen forcibly endured these terrifying auras, raised his arm, and clenched 

the Blood Demon Sword. 

 

At this time, a sword cut directly out  a faint blue sword light turned out, wherever the sword light went, 

the surrounding air condensed into ice. 

 

The ice spread madly, but the corners of the mouths of the nine great creation realm showed a sneer. 

 

This sword aura could not threaten them! 

 

I saw a strong fortune realm rushing to the front of Ye Chen, slapped down. 

 

boom! 

 



With a muffled sound, the blue sword aura shattered in an instant. 

 

They had already taken precautions a long time ago, and no one regarded Ye Chen as a Hunyuan Realm. 

 

It is impossible to kill them with one sword! 

 

The strong fortune realm at the forefront had already come to Ye Chen's side in the blink of an eye. 

 

Burning anger! 

Chapter 1757: Ancient to Zun Dan 

 

A strange light condensed in his hand, and he slapped Ye Chen's chest with a palm. 

 

Originally, Ye Chen was able to avoid the past, but he didn't do so, instead he put on a desperate 

posture. 

 

Even if they are injured, this group of people must pay the price. 

 

Otherwise, the crisis of the Ten Thousand Sword Emperor Palace today cannot be resolved! 

 

Huh! 

 

Ye Chen spit out a mouthful of blood in his mouth, his chest was sunken, but his sword also pierced the 

chest of the strong fortune realm. 

 

Although this sword good fortune realm powerhouse could not die, he also suffered certain injuries. 

 

Ye Chen doesn't ask for a one-shot kill, but only asks for injury for injury! 

 



Fortunately, he has the foundation of immortal divine body, otherwise, who would dare to do this? 

 

There is no difference between this and death by himself, but Ye Chen now can't manage that much. 

 

In an instant, the nine powerhouses of the good fortune realm were a little in a hurry. 

 

It is true that Ye Chen is not afraid of death, and it is true that they are afraid of death! 

 

However, they were all strong in the good fortune realm, and soon recovered, not fighting Ye Chen at 

close range. 

 

Now anyone can see that Ye Chen is like a lunatic. 

 

A series of terrifying magical powers hit Ye Chen's body, leaving Ye Chen scarred. 

 

Ye Chen snorted, but didn't let out a scream. Instead, he went straight up, and the ghostly figure came 

to a strong fortune realm. 

 

That strong person in the good fortune realm was not a fool, and he could see Ye Chen's state. 

 

The figure retreated madly, Ye Chen grinned, where did he give him a chance to retreat. 

 

"The years go by!" 

 

Ye Chen roared directly, and the law of time burst out frantically in his body. 

 

He didn't ask for the law of time to be able to kill this good fortune realm powerhouse, but only hoped 

to slow it down. 

 



The fall of a finger didn't kill the strong in the good fortune realm, but the law of time still played a little 

role. 

 

Let his speed become slightly slow, which is enough for Ye Chen. 

 

Ye Chen's whole person chased directly, and the strong fortune realm saw Ye Chen rush over, gritted his 

teeth, held the sword in his hand, and stab past. 

 

Endless killing intent and sword light enveloped! 

 

He originally thought he could scare Ye Chen away, but the facts proved that he was too naive. 

 

Ye Chen stepped up to meet the difficulties, but avoided the vital point, piercing his shoulder with a 

sword. 

 

Stabbed! 

 

A sword pierced through his front shoulder, but Ye Chen rushed past regardless of his teeth. 

 

The Blood Devil Sword in his hand suddenly lifted, and a sharp expression flashed in his eyes. 

 

A sword pierced into the man's heart. 

 

"I……" 

 

The pupils of the strong man in the good fortune realm suddenly enlarged, and he wanted to say 

something, but it was too late! Completely lost his life. 

 

Ye Chen glanced at the sword inserted into his shoulder and cut off half of the sword, but he did not pull 

it out. 



 

Once pulled out, he will only bleed faster, and he will bleed and die if he is not exhausted. 

 

After all, the rank of this sword is definitely not ordinary, and it is more poisonous. 

 

When Ye Chen paused, a strong fortune realm quietly attacked, and something similar to a spiritual rope 

appeared in his hand, which suddenly wrapped around Ye Chen's body. 

 

Ye Chen roared, and when he tried hard, he found that the rope was getting tighter and tighter. 

 

Strange to the extreme. 

 

At this moment, the sword, light and sword shadow appeared in his eyes, and these good fortune realm 

powerhouses had already been killed. 

 

If you can't break free of the rope, you will definitely be stabbed to death by a chaotic sword. 

 

These swords are getting closer and closer to Ye Chen. 

 

Life and death are only in one thought. 

 

Those powerhouses in the Ten Thousand Sword Emperor's Palace were extremely nervous. 

 

They wanted to help Ye Chen, but found that they had no ability at all! 

 

They have injuries! 

 

More to maintain the formation! 

 



If the formation leaves them, there will be more powerhouses influx! 

 

The consequences will be disastrous at that time! 

 

At the very extreme of this moment, Ye Chen burned with anger, and bursts of golden light glowed all 

over his body! 

 

Devilish energy, golden light! Entangles everything! 

 

The immortal body suddenly burst out with a terrifying force. 

 

Power seems to go straight into the sky! 

 

This terrifying force directly caused Ye Chen to break free from the rope, and at this moment, the figure 

backed madly. 

 

Although Ye Chen's speed was fast, it was still a little late. A strong fortune realm slapped his body 

directly with a palm. 

 

boom! 

 

With a palm down, Ye Chen only felt his throat astringent, and a burst of blood spurted out, and his 

whole body fell to the ground from the void. 

 

boom! 

 

A deep pit appeared on the ground, and the sword **** of burning fire looked anxiously in his eyes. 

 

He wanted to take a look in the past, but now he still had to maintain the formation, he couldn't get out 

of it. 



 

Cough! 

 

Ye Chen spit out blood in the big pit, and now his mouth was full of blood. 

 

Above the void, the powerhouse of the three top forces originally thought that Ye Chen was dead. 

 

You could see Ye Chen's figure actually stood up slowly, his brows furrowed. 

 

At first they thought that Ye Chen was also a good fortune realm, but they saw the power in his body. 

 

Give up this idea completely! 

 

This power can only be used by the Hunyuan Realm! 

 

In that case, this is really a Hunyuan Realm! 

 

A Hunyuan realm can display such a terrifying strength, how can they not be shocked. 

 

Where did the evildoer come from! 

 

A person suddenly thought of them in their minds! Blood Slaughter God King! 

 

These powerhouses are all top forces, and they also know that Ye Chen has been making a lot of noise in 

the Western Regions recently. 

 

They have only heard of these top forces, and have never paid attention. 

 

After all, no matter how good Ye Chen is, it's just a Hunyuan Realm, but now he has to pay attention. 



 

The soul hall is even more killing intent, Ye Chen didn't know how many powerful people killed their soul 

hall at the beginning. 

 

There is no way to resolve this account! 

 

Ye Chen stood up from the deep pit, his eyes fixed on the strong man above the void. 

 

"Ye Chen, are you interested in joining our Sacred Dragon Family!" 

 

At this moment, the strong man on the side of the Holy Dragon family speaks! 

 

Although they have known Ye Chen all the time, they have never seen it. After all, they are all 

distinguished existences, and they have been closed in the sect all day just received some news. 

 

They didn't care about Ye Chen at first, thinking that it was just an exaggeration, but they could feel Ye 

Chen's combat power and they had to take it seriously. 

 

This is a peerless arrogant! 

 

The Hunyuan Realm can fight the Good Fortune Realm, if you step into the Good Fortune Realm, can 

you fight the Star Aperture Realm? 

 

No matter what Ye Chen's current realm is, his talent has said everything! 

 

Ye Chen deserves to be recruited by their holy dragon family. 

 

The Void powerhouse looked at Ye Chen and seemed to be waiting for Ye Chen's decision. 

 



At the Baixian Palace, Li Wen frowned. He felt that the aura on Ye Chen was a bit familiar, but he 

couldn't tell. 

 

He naturally didn't know that Ye Chen killed the many good fortune realms in the Baixian Palace 

resident! 

 

"Ye Chen, how about you joining our Hundred Immortal Palace? As long as you are loyal, we will give 

you the best chance, and even give you an ancient pill of honor." 

Chapter 1758: Blend me! 

 

"Ten Thousand Sword Emperor Palace is not suitable for you, nor is the Holy Dragon Family suitable for 

you, only our Baixian Palace is suitable for you, trust me." 

 

Although Li Wen lost the opportunity, it did not prevent him from exporting. 

 

They are not fools, they can see Ye Chen's talent! 

 

The temptation on the Baixian Palace is much stronger than on the Holy Dragon Family! 

 

An ancient pill! 

 

But it can make the warrior infinitely shorten the time to enter the realm of good fortune! 

 

Very precious! 

 

And the background of the Baixian Palace is extremely terrifying! 

 

I don't know how many warriors fear in Lingwu Continent, it can be regarded as one of the entire Lingwu 

pinnacles. 

 



There was no solicitation in the soul hall, and even a little anxious on his face, they knew very well that 

Ye Chen was a deadly enemy! 

 

If Ye Chen really agreed with the solicitation of the Baixian Palace and the Holy Dragon Family, it would 

be even more difficult if they wanted to kill Ye Chen. 

 

If you are not sure, it will cause a battle between the two top forces! 

 

Ye Chen looked at the solicitation of the two forces, and then grinned. 

 

He wiped the blood from the corner of his mouth and looked at it with a terrifying appearance. 

 

"At the beginning, a guy named Yuan Kai in the Baixian Palace also recruited me. I disagree. He wants to 

erase me." 

 

"Do you know what happened in the end?" 

 

"He died by my sword." 

 

Today, no matter what, they have offended the Soul Palace, the Holy Dragon Family, and even the 

Baixian Palace. 

 

Since it has been offended, it is better to offend it completely. 

 

As for joining this force, it is absolutely impossible! 

 

Ye Chen's words were shocking, and Li Wen's entire complexion changed completely. 

 

When they checked it with the secret technique, they didn't find out, and they didn't expect it to be Ye 

Chen! 



 

The Sacred Dragon family was slightly overjoyed and said, "Ye Chen, since you and the Baixian Palace are 

already dead enemies, you can only join us to protect yourself." 

 

Regardless of the face of the Hundred Immortal Palace, Ye Chen turned his head and glanced at the side 

of the Sacred Dragon Family, then he dismissed it with a smile, and then said, "What is the Sacred 

Dragon Family?" 

 

As soon as these words came out, the atmosphere solidified! 

 

The powerhouses of the three top forces are furious! 

 

They thought that soliciting Ye Chen had given him enough face, who knew that toasting and not eating 

fine wine. 

 

The powerhouses of the three top forces are suppressed in the realm of good fortune! The strength is 

not as good as before, but they can absolutely kill Ye Chen! 

 

Now Ye Chen looked embarrassed, and he had no right to fight back! 

 

As for the Soul Palace, there was a smile on his face. I thought it was not easy to deal with Ye Chen. 

 

Who knows that he would die by himself. 

 

Give up the solicitation of the two top powers, what is this not a fool? 

 

Ye Chen's footprints were all **** water. He stepped out in one step, squeezed the Blood Demon 

Sword, bent his legs slightly, and rushed directly into the void with the help of the ground. 

 

At the moment of rushing into the void, the Immortal Sword Intent burst out frantically, killing the King 

of God, the King of Destroying, the King of Immortal, the King of Nirvana, the King of Duhua, and the 

King of Years and Moon behind him. 



 

The six great gods made a humming sound behind him. 

 

Zheng! Zheng! Zheng! 

 

The terrifying aura of the Blood Demon Sword suddenly burst out! 

 

When the six kings of the gods appeared, the expressions of the powerhouses of the three top forces 

changed instantly. 

 

Each of these godly kings is a superb existence! 

 

Only Peerless Tianjiao could comprehend one of them, but Ye Chen actually comprehended six points, 

how could this not shock them. 

 

They even thought in their hearts, what if Ye Chen were their disciple! 

 

It's a pity that Ye Chen insisted on going against them and could only send him to hell! 

 

The remaining eight good fortune realm powerhouses shot directly, not giving Ye Chen any chance to 

breathe. 

 

The terrifying aura erupting from the eight magical powers was already scary enough. If it were an 

ordinary Hunyuan realm warrior, it would have been crushed to death by the aura. 

 

No change could be seen on Ye Chen's face, there was only peace in his eyes! 

 

kill! 

 

"Cold Bing Jianjue!" 



 

"Time and Space Sword Fight!" 

 

Ye Chen held the Hedao artifact in his left hand, and the Blood Demon Sword in his right hand, holding 

both swords! 

 

The aura of the law of ice and the law of time and space burst out crazily, but there was still a gap 

between the eight powerful masters in the creation realm. 

 

"Fusion me!" 

 

Ye Chen roared, now he wants to merge the law of ice and the law of time and space together. 

 

I have to say that Ye Chen was bold and reckless, even a strong person in retreat would not dare to do 

such a thing, let alone he is in danger. 

 

He knew in his heart that if the two laws could be merged together, it would definitely be more than 

one plus one. 

 

I am afraid it can explode dozens of times of damage! 

 

"what!" 

 

Ye Chen had a hideous look on his face. One can imagine how much pain he was enduring. 

 

The two laws are condensed together. The first is mutual repulsion. Only by resisting repulsion can they 

merge. 

 

If you follow the steps, I don’t know how long it will take. 

 



Unfortunately, Ye Chen didn't have much time. 

 

The current Ye Chen can only force the fusion, he doesn't know if he can succeed, but he has to take a 

risk. 

 

The attacks of many good fortune realm powerhouses were about to fall on Ye Chen's body. 

 

The breath of death was getting closer and closer to Ye Chen. 

 

Zizi! 

 

At this time, the power of the law of time and space and the power of the law of ice finally converged, 

and there was a earth-shattering explosion, and the atmosphere of terror filled the surroundings. 

 

Ye Chen swung a sword straight out at this moment, the moment he cut it out. 

 

A sword light disappeared strangely. 

 

At this moment, the attacks of several good fortune realm powerhouses were about to fall on Ye Chen's 

body. 

 

Ye Chen's figure dodges frantically, if he resists head-on, he will definitely not survive. 

 

Although he is confident, he is not an arrogant person! 

 

While Ye Chen was hiding, one of the strong fortune realm suddenly screamed. 

 

At this moment, Ye Chen's disappearing sword light, unknowingly, tore the void, torn out from the void 

behind him. 

 



The power of the law of time and space and the terrifying icy air directly caused the strong creation 

realm to be seriously injured, and his whole person has become dying Ye Chen was caught by surprise 

when he was evading. , His breath is weak, like a blood man. 

 

His body is full of blood, his black hair has been dyed blood red, and he has only a pair of bright eyes, full 

of killing intent! 

 

If this situation continues, Ye Chen is about to fail! 

 

The powerhouses of the three top forces showed a delighted look when Ye Chen was about to fail. 

 

This Ye Chen was like a Xiaoqiang who could not be killed. 

 

Fortunately, there is no one else. Otherwise, it would be shameful that even a garbage in the Primal 

Realm would need to be solved for so long! 

 

Seeing that Ye Chen is about to die, how can they be upset? 

 

They don't even know when to kill a Hunyuan Realm, it will make them excited. 

 

Except for the badly injured Great Fortune Realm powerhouse who didn't make a move, the other seven 

people directly rushed over. 

Chapter 1759: The sword points to the sky, who will fight for the front! 

 

Ye Chen rushed over to face them, his face indifferent, even showing a strange expression. 

 

The seven good fortune realm powerhouses were getting closer and closer, and at this moment, Ye 

Chen took out fifteen combinatorial artifacts and four space-time soldiers. 

 

Fortunately, Ye Chen robbed a lot of He Dao artifacts and space-time soldiers in the Demon Saint Secret 

Realm, otherwise he couldn't help such profligacy. 



 

At the moment when he took it out, Ye Chen murmured in the corner of his mouth: "A thousand soldiers 

burst!" 

 

The Hedao artifact and the space-time soldiers were thrown directly, and the surrounding void began to 

buzz. 

 

When the seven great fortune realms saw so many Hedao artifacts, their expressions changed 

drastically. 

 

Although they had never seen Ye Chen, they knew Ye Chen's deeds. 

 

Ye Chen's Explosive Thousand Soldiers is one of them, a big killer for walking! 

 

They wanted to escape, but it was obviously too late. 

 

Hedao artifacts and space-time soldiers exploded in a sudden! 

 

boom! boom! boom! 

 

The deafening sound, earth-shaking, like a hundred atomic bombs exploded. 

 

Ye Chen's face turned pale, and all of a sudden his spirit power was almost exhausted. 

 

The sound of the explosion was endless, and Ye Chen couldn't see clearly the situation inside, so he 

could only guard carefully. 

 

At this moment, a figure covered in blood rushed out, his five-fingered claws, one claw tore on Ye Chen's 

chest. 

 



"Little bastard, the old man must kill you today!" 

 

Unprepared, Ye Chen retreated madly, and then slapped it over. 

 

Ye Chen fell to the ground, his breath was extremely weak, his eyes gradually blurred. 

 

The Fire Sword God, Huangpu Sword God, and Kuohai Sword God really couldn't stand it. 

 

Tears flowed from their eyes. When do they need a junior to protect? 

 

"Ye Chen, you run away quickly, you have done enough for the Ten Thousand Sword Emperor Palace, 

you don't need to do anything." 

 

"You are still young. Wait until you break through to the Star Aperture Realm, and then take revenge for 

us old guys!" 

 

The Fire Sword God, really couldn't bear Ye Chen's death like this. 

 

Not only them, but the disciples of the Ten Thousand Sword Emperor's Palace, they all waited to fight 

side by side with Ye Chen. 

 

It's just that they know very well in their hearts that the three top forces are too simple to kill them. 

 

Ye Chen lay on the ground, not knowing whether it was life or death, all the warriors of the Ten 

Thousand Sword Emperor's Palace were praying. 

 

I hope Ye Chen can stand up! 

 

They didn't want Ye Chen to stand up, but wanted him to escape! 

 



Even if they used their lives to bring Ye Chen a chance to escape, they would not hesitate to do so! 

 

As long as Ye Chen can grow up, he will definitely avenge their Ten Thousand Sword Emperor's Palace. 

 

Blood for blood, tooth for tooth! 

 

At this moment, the aftermath of the explosion has passed, and there are only four good fortune realms 

left, plus a badly injured good fortune realm. 

 

The powerhouses of the three top powers are now embarrassed and scarred. 

 

But the remaining good fortune realm powerhouses were enough to solve Ye Chen. 

 

Ye Chen is exhausted now, what did he take to resist? 

 

In fact, Ye Chen's current state is very bad, there is not much power left in his body, and the price 

brought by the ten alchemy of blood energy has already begun! 

 

His whole body was in terrible pain, even a little numb. 

 

Under this circumstance, let alone a strong good fortune realm, even a martial artist in the realm of 

harmony can easily obliterate Ye Chen. 

 

"Haha, this little bastard, who killed so many powerful people in our forces, is finally dying!" 

 

Li Wen's arm has been broken, but he hates it in his heart! 

 

Hate the taboo formation of Wanjian Emperor Palace, hate Ye Chen even more! 

 



If there is no taboo magic circle, he is a star-aperture realm powerhouse, and one finger can crush Ye 

Chen. 

 

Now he has not only lost an arm, but also scarred all over his body. 

 

In this case, how could he not hate Ye Chen! 

 

All of this was caused by Ye Chen, and now he is finally dying, and the depression in his heart is released! 

 

The look of the Fiery Sword God was dim, could it be that Ye Chen really couldn't stand up? 

 

Ye Chen has created countless miracles in the Western Regions, this time he can definitely continue! 

 

I must be able to stand up! 

 

The warrior in the Ten Thousand Sword Emperor Palace prayed secretly in his heart! 

 

The sword in Li Wen's hand burst out with a terrifying aura, and now he wants to solve Ye Chen himself. 

 

Only in this way can his shame be washed away! 

 

Ye Chen must die in his hands. 

 

A horrible sword light rushed towards Ye Chen frantically, and at this moment, the sudden change 

occurred. 

 

Ye Chen stood up with difficulty, although the speed of getting up was very slow! 

 

Not only that, his eyes became blood-red, as if they were a bloodthirsty beast. 



 

His whole body was exuding black magic energy! 

 

The monstrous demon aura made everyone inevitably retreat, and not only that, the horrible and 

depressing atmosphere around made the void hum. 

 

boom! 

 

The sky was originally sunny, suddenly dark clouds shrouded, lightning flashes and thunder, and gusts of 

wind roared from my ears. 

 

The three top forces' good fortune realm powerhouses were almost frightened when they saw it, and 

the depressed atmosphere around them made their chests a little breathless. 

 

Ye Chen stood up step by step, his feet were wrapped with black energy, and his eyes were like gods and 

demons. 

 

His hair was originally jet black, dyed blood red, weird and enchanting. 

 

Stepping out, there was a clicking sound on the ground, and the cracks covered a radius of ten miles, 

almost dented. 

 

The Blood Demon Sword in his hand was like a demon's eyes, making a strange sound. 

 

A black pattern appeared on the center of his eyebrows, spreading to his cheeks. 

 

Everyone present was silent and frightened by Ye Chen's appearance. 

 

What is going on here? 

 



No one knows! 

 

No one could figure out what happened to Ye Chen's body. 

 

The powerhouses of the three top forces dare not move. 

 

Ye Chen's current appearance, no one dared to try! 

 

A pair of eyes that were not mixed with any emotions suddenly stared at the powerhouse of the three 

top forces. 

 

Make their hearts tremble! 

 

Ye Chen now doesn't look like a human at all, just like the awakened Primordial Demon. 

 

The devilish energy is overwhelming, like a **** like a devil! 

 

He raised the Blood Demon Sword in his hand The sword pointed to the three top forces. 

 

Hum! 

 

The devilish qi continued to waver, and the surrounding void was shattered, causing a terrifying void 

turbulence. 

 

The sky and the earth change color, and the sun that originally hangs high is slowly setting! 

 

At sunset, the sky seemed to be broken, and a **** trace appeared. 

 

The entire Ten Thousand Sword Emperor Palace is like the end of the world. 



 

Ye Chenjian points to the sky, who will fight for the front! 

 

Roar! 

 

At this time, there was a roar of a fierce beast. Behind Ye Chen, a thousand-meter blood dragon stood in 

the void with a huge body and a terrifying aura. 

 

With a pair of fierce eyes, the blood dragon stared at the powerhouses of the three top forces, 

condensed with murderous auras. 

 

The huge body shone with **** scales in the void. 

Chapter 1760: At this moment, the magic enveloped a cut! 

 

On the ground, there was a depressed breath, a majestic lion king fierce beast, roaring with grinning 

teeth. 

 

The pupils of the fierce beast are extremely strange and full of infinite mystery! 

 

Xiao Huang! 

 

Xiao Huang is out! 

 

Xiao Huang stood in front of Ye Chen, a dimly dim, terrifying storm of flying sand and rocks condensing. 

 

Xiao Huang hasn't come out for a long time, he knows Ye Chen's crisis! 

 

It watched everything! 

 

It's brewing! It grows in the reincarnation cemetery! 



 

It hates itself for not being able to evolve to its final state! 

 

Otherwise, how could Ye Chen hurt so badly! 

 

Xiao Huang's anger made it couldn't help it anymore and rushed out directly! 

 

Its cold pupils stared at the crowd, and suddenly said, "With me, no one wants to move my master." 

 

"Don't say that you are suppressed to the good fortune realm, even if there is no formation, you are the 

star aperture realm! It is the too virtual realm! To move him, you have to step on my corpse, from my 

blood!" 

 

Xiao Huang glanced at Ye Chen, who was like a blood man, and the murderous intent and ancient aura 

surged! 

 

It uses the Heaven-defying technique, and the essence and blood is the guide! 

 

"He gave me a new life! I will guard him for a lifetime." 

 

"I was born to fight, I bloom in the killing!" 

 

"I will take him to the dawn and break the darkness!" 

 

Xiao Huang's roar is like thunder! 

 

At this moment, between heaven and earth, everything is contemptuous! 

 

It seems that there is only one person left, one dragon and one beast! 

 



At this moment, their figure is too high! 

 

It looks like a thousand feet! 

 

"The breath of this blood dragon comes from ancient times!" 

 

"My God, and that fierce beast is also ancient!" 

 

"The key is that these two guys have not fully grown! Once they grow, who can stop this kid!" 

 

"Also, how come this kid looks like a different person, the devilish energy on his body seems to be the 

ancient demon!" 

 

"If it wasn't for this kid's cultivation base to be too low, I'm afraid we would have been killed by the 

breath!" 

 

The powerhouses of the three top forces and the powerhouses of the Ten Thousand Sword Emperor's 

Palace were all dumbfounded. He didn't expect Ye Chen to have two ancient species. 

 

The breath of the blood dragon and this fierce beast is too terrifying! 

 

Once it leaks out, Ye Chen will undoubtedly die! 

 

In other words, today, the few people who step into the Palace of Ten Thousand Swords must die! 

 

And everyone in the Ten Thousand Sword Emperor Palace must be tight-lipped! 

 

Everyone can see that the blood dragon and Xiao Huang are extraordinary. 

 



No one around Ye Chen dared to approach these three figures, and the three top powers were a little 

panicked. 

 

Ye Chen let out an icy laugh, like a demon roaring, everything around him began to shatter, and the 

endless waves began to rush into the Ten Thousand Sword Emperor Palace frantically. 

 

Boom boom boom! 

 

Above the Ten Thousand Sword Emperor's Palace, a jet-black eye appeared, and the terrifying devil 

energy rushed into the side of the eye madly. 

 

Although this eye pupil did not open, everyone could feel the breath of terror. 

 

The Fire Sword God stared at Ye Chen carefully, and he found that Ye Chen was already in a state of 

enchantment. 

 

The Blood Demon Sword in Ye Chen's hand was aimed at the top powerhouses of the three major 

forces, without the slightest hesitation, the power of his feet touching the ground, the whole person 

flew directly into the sky. 

 

The moment he flew high in the sky, Xiao Huang and the blood dragon shot directly. 

 

The powerhouses of the three top powers have no choice, and now the arrow is on the line and has to 

be sent. 

 

Anyone can see that Ye Chen has now entered a state of enchantment, and the powerhouses of the 

three top forces gritted their teeth. 

 

The only chance can only be delayed. They believe that Ye Chen will never hold on for long, as long as Ye 

Chen gets out of the state of enchantment, they can knead it at will. 

 



The good fortune realm of the three top forces rushed to Ye Chen frantically, revealing endless killer 

moves! 

 

Ye Chen didn't hesitate. He raised the Blood Demon Sword with his arm, and the terrifying devil energy 

suddenly spread into the void, causing a burst of noise. 

 

At this moment, the immortal sword intent burst out from Ye Chen's body, and the six kings of the gods 

behind him glowed brightly. 

 

The instant he raised his arm, the Blood Demon Sword in his hand suddenly slashed towards one of the 

good fortune realms. 

 

The Blood Dragon and Xiao Huang followed closely and let out a roar, Xiao Huang carrying a monstrous 

killing intent, directly grabbed the chest of a strong fortune realm. 

 

Stabbed! 

 

The strong fortune realm was caught off guard, and was directly caught by Xiao Huang with three 

bloodstains. 

 

Roar! 

 

Xiao Huang roared, opened his mouth, his sharp teeth were like a sword! 

 

When Xiao Huang directly bit the head of the strong fortune realm, the strong fortune realm slapped it 

out. 

 

This slap hit Xiao Huang's body and let out a painful roar. 

 

But the murderous intention still covers everything! 

 



This is the power of the ancient beast! 

 

Even if Xiao Huang didn't fully grow up, it was enough to shake the world! 

 

On the other side, the blood dragon's speed reached the extreme, and suddenly his body entangled a 

strong fortune realm, his huge body directly exerted force, the strong fortune realm let out a painful 

roar. 

 

Click! 

 

A crack appeared in the body of the strong fortune realm, and blood poured out of his body. 

 

On the battlefield, an aura of horror erupted crazily, and the disciples on the side of the Ten Thousand 

Sword Emperor's Palace retreated again and again. 

 

At this level of battle, they don't even have the qualifications to watch the battle. 

 

Inside Ye Chen's body, the laws of time, the laws of ice, and the laws of time and space burst out 

continuously. The Blood Demon Sword in his hand burst out with bright light, and a sword suddenly 

slashed at a strong fortune realm. 

 

The great fortune realm powerhouse suddenly became stressed, with a hideous look on his face. 

 

Before he took out a jet black token in his hand, it was directly crushed in an instant, and a yellow halo 

appeared in the moment of crushing. 

 

This yellow halo formed a protective shield. Enveloping his body directly. 

 

Ye Chen grinned, the weird black patterns on his body were constantly condensed in the blood demon 

sword, the blood demon sword itself was a demon sword, and the devilish energy was overwhelming for 

a while. 

 



He raised his hand, and suddenly slashed at the strong fortune realm with a sword. 

 

The sword light made a buzzing sound, and in the blink of an eye, it rushed to the strong fortune realm. 

The moment the sword light touched the yellow halo, the protective cover on the strong good fortune 

realm suddenly shattered. 

 

Click. 

 

A crisp sound directly pierced his protective cover and slashed on his body. 

 

The blood flowed out of his body frantically, and let out a painful roar. 

 

These demonic qi constantly invaded his body  and acted wantonly in his body. 

 

boom! 

 

The strong fortune realm spit out blood, and his blood turned out to be black. 

 

The devilish energy invaded his internal organs, and there was no chance to survive. 

 

I don't know when Ye Chen has come next to him, raised the Blood Demon Sword, and put it on his neck 

with a stab. 

 

A head fell instantly. 

 

silence. 

 

dark. 

 

Bloodthirsty. 



 

At this moment, the magic covers everything! 

 

At this moment, the devil rules the world! 

 

For the devil, dare to fight with heaven and earth! 


