
Urban Medical 1761 

Chapter 1761: The blood of the ancestors! 

 

When Ye Chen was about to find another realm-making powerhouse, a terrifying aura suddenly 

appeared behind him! 

 

I saw an old man piercing Ye Chen's abdomen with a spear in his hand. 

 

ferocious. 

 

All this is too fast. 

 

However, Ye Chen's face did not change at all, not even a trace of pain. 

 

Instead, he let out a faint sneer, he grabbed the spear, and with a click, the tip of the spear pierced his 

body from the tail of the gun. 

 

At this moment, the strong fortune realm was dumbfounded, Ye Chen didn't care about his injury at all, 

but turned his head and pierced his chest with a sword. 

 

The moment he pierced into his chest, the moment he kicked out and then kicked out, the whole figure 

suddenly disappeared into the void. 

 

The body of the strong fortune realm backed madly. At the moment of backing, Ye Chen's figure 

suddenly appeared behind him. Ye Chen grabbed his collar and pierced his heart with a sword. 

 

The disciples and strong men in the Ten Thousand Sword Emperor's Palace were all shocked, and 

everyone present could see that the battle on the void was completely a unilateral massacre. 

 

Ye Chen's state of enchantment was too strong. 

 



But can Ye Chen bear the side effects of this enchantment? 

 

Is this a secret method made from the burning of essence or blood? 

 

If Ye Chen fell into the magic way, then the entire Lingwu Continent would be in danger. 

 

Even their Ten Thousand Sword Emperor Palace is bound to die! 

 

They couldn't help the fear in their hearts, is this really a warrior in the Hunyuan realm? 

 

Originally, the disciples of the Ten Thousand Sword Emperor Palace thought that their strength was 

good, but compared with Ye Chen, it was nothing but rubbish. 

 

Above the void, the originally closed eyes slowly opened their eyes, and the moment they opened, the 

scary devilish madly poured into his **** eyes. 

 

Huh! 

 

The three top-notch powerhouses all spit out blood, with shocking eyes staring above the void. 

 

These devil qi continued to spread, and they had already begun to appear devil qi in their bodies 

unconsciously. 

 

Originally, Ye Chen's state had made them daunting, but he still had to suppress the devil energy in his 

body at all times. 

 

This makes them miserable. 

 

Originally, they thought that Ye Chen would die, who knew that Ye Chen turned into a demonized state, 

not only that, but also stronger than ever. 



 

Under the taboo formation of Wanjian Emperor Palace! 

 

Realm suppression! 

 

Survive in good fortune! 

 

And Ye Chen, who is now enchanted, is obviously invincible! 

 

They felt aggrieved in their hearts, but they were helpless, and even a Hunyuan mirror trash could not 

be suppressed. It was ashamed! 

 

It may be a moment, or a few minutes. 

 

The dust gradually settled down. 

 

The dust fell slowly. 

 

The power of the two giant beasts completely shook everyone's hearts at this moment. 

 

However, this scene can only be seen by the people of Wanjian Emperor's Palace. 

 

Those real powerhouses and terrifying cultivation bases in Lingwu Continent are invisible. 

 

If they knew, they would definitely erase Ye Chen at all costs. 

 

Now there are only the last three people left in the good fortune realm, and they are all desperate. 

 

Hum! 



 

The eyes above the void suddenly opened the suppressed breath, spreading wildly. 

 

A black beam of light slowly condensed, as if the end of the world. 

 

At this moment, these three powerful people of the good fortune realm had given up resistance, and 

had no intention of fighting for a long time, and they would be unable to return to heaven if they 

continued to fight. 

 

boom! 

 

The monstrous demon energy condensed together and fell directly, covering these three good luck 

realm powerhouses. 

 

what! 

 

The three masters of the good fortune realm came out with painful roars. They thought that they would 

be able to destroy the Ten Thousand Sword Emperor Palace today, but who knew it was their own 

death. 

 

If they knew this, they would never come in. 

 

The moment the devilish energy enveloped them, the eyes of the devil made a weird laugh, Ye Chen 

took a look, and he rushed in without hesitation. 

 

The moment he rushed in, the Blood Demon Sword directly lifted up, slashing frantically at the body of a 

strong fortune realm. 

 

Scars appeared on the face of this strong fortune realm, with a hideous look on his face, and a 

frightening breath came from his body. 

 

Since he was dying, he decided not to let Ye Chen live, he was going to blew himself up. 



 

When he was about to explode, Ye Chen did not hesitate at all, raised his arm, the Blood Demon Sword 

made a buzzing sound, and a sword pierced into the opponent's Dantian. 

 

The strong man was like a deflated balloon. 

 

He stared at Ye Chen with desperate eyes, a look of anger showed on his face, and he closed his eyes 

unwillingly. 

 

The other two good fortune realm experts slowly closed their eyes and waited quietly for death. 

 

They knew clearly in their hearts that the devil energy had entered their bodies, and death was only a 

matter of time. 

 

They could have suppressed some of them, but now they can't suppress them completely, they can only 

let the devil energy spread in his body. 

 

The two powerhouses of the good fortune realm couldn't bear the pain of the devilish energy, and they 

slowly opened their hands, stretched out their arms and patted their heads. 

 

Above the void, a pair of dark eyes slowly disappeared. 

 

The Blood Dragon and Xiao Huang glanced at Ye Chen with a weak look, and instantly penetrated into Ye 

Chen's body. 

 

In this battle, they consumed too much power. 

 

I'm afraid it will take enough time to recover. 

 

On the side of the Ten Thousand Sword Emperor's Palace, the Fire Sword God and the others showed 

shocking eyes. They originally thought that the Ten Thousand Sword Emperor's Palace was destined to 

disappear today. Who knew that Ye Chen tried to turn the tide. 



 

They had some luck, but fortunately, the Azure Sword Immortal Venerable and the others were looking 

for Ye Chen, otherwise they would be in disaster today. 

 

Ye Chen slowly fell on the ground, and his devilish energy continued to disappear. 

 

what! 

 

Ye Chen let out a painful roar, and the sequelae left now stimulated his body. 

 

The disciples of Wanjian Emperor's Palace let out a cheering sound, staring at Ye Chen with a look of 

worship. 

 

They knew in their hearts that without Ye Chen, no one would survive. 

 

All of this was brought by Ye Chen. 

 

Originally, the Fire Sword God was going to look at Ye Chen's current state, but suddenly, the space 

above the void was directly torn apart  A drop of red blood erupted into a terrifying breath. 

 

"Where is the ant, dare to kill my disciple! Death!" 

 

The complexion of both the Fiery Sword God and the Broad Sea Sword God changed drastically. This was 

definitely the ancestor of the top forces who wanted to kill Ye Chen. 

 

Otherwise it is impossible to break the formation! 

 

Such an ancestor, breaking the formation is also a great price! 

 

And can only break open temporarily! 



 

The other party's crazy behavior is obviously angry! 

 

After all, the few people killed by Ye Chenzhu, a few of them, were extremely honorable among the 

sects! 

 

now! 

 

Ye Chen's current state has no way to resist, he can only watch it. 

 

The Fire Sword God and the Broad Sea Sword God no longer hesitated, and rushed to Ye Chen 

frantically, trying to save him. 

Chapter 1762: who are you! 

 Although the speed of the two of them is fast, they are still far from the top ancestors. 

 

   Ye Chen's potential has threatened their top power, how could he let it go. 

 

   This time the ancestors of the top forces must kill Ye Chen. If he grows up, who can suppress it by 

then. 

 

   He absolutely does not allow any existence that threatens his power. 

 

   Ye Chen must die today! 

 

   Fierce Fire Sword God’s face showed an annoyed look. If it weren’t for helping the Ten Thousand 

Sword Emperor’s Palace, Ye Chen would definitely not fall into crisis. 

 

   A drop of essence and blood is enough to kill Ye Chen, but he can only watch Ye Chen who has no 

strength on his body now, even a slight movement can feel the severe pain. 

 



   A breath of death filled Ye Chen's heart. 

 

   Just when this drop of blood was about to fall on Ye Chen's body, the surrounding void suddenly 

began to drift away, and a bridge of absolute ice appeared above the void. 

 

   On the ice bridge, stood a beautiful girl with a veil. 

 

   The girl makes her cheeks hard to see, but everyone can feel a biting chill. 

 

   And, those high-cold and disdainful eyes are like nine goddess descending to the earth. 

 

  This...who is it! 

 

   When the girl looked at Ye Chen, her eyes suddenly showed a gentle expression. 
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   Ye Chen saw this scene in a daze, trying to see the girl clearly, but found that his brain was heavy, 

and the whole person could no longer hold on to pass out. 

 

   The blood fell on the frost, and there was a clicking sound. 

 

   Two forces enveloped. 

 

   These frost surrounded the essence and blood, frozen instantly, and the girl came to Ye Chen's 

side. 

 

   Those gentle eyes looked at Ye Chen who was unconscious, and shook his head: "Ye Chen, long 

time no see." 

 



   "In Huaxia, I had countless crises, and you saved me." 

 

   "Now, I should save you too." 

 

   "In the past few days, too many things have happened to me." 

 

   "I am suffering, I am tortured, between life and death, I thought I could not bear the power 

transmission of that person." 

 

   "But when I was about to give up, you unexpectedly appeared." 

 

   "I didn't think I would care about someone so much." 

 

   "There are scenes of the days at the Beijing Normal University. It was really beautiful. It was the 

happiest time in my life." 

 

   "How would I see this vast world without you." 

 

   "Without you, I might still be an English teacher at a normal university." 

 

   "If it were not for you, I might have broken out because of the blood and cold body, and the 

fragrance of jade would have disappeared." 

 

   "If I didn't have you, I might not know, I would love someone stupidly." 

 

   "Although I have obtained the endless cultivation inheritance of the Absolute Frost Imperial 

Palace, I have become the Supreme Palace Master of the Absolute Cold Imperial Palace." 

 

   "But, in your eyes, I will always be the English teacher who lives opposite you, Wei Ying." 

 



   Wei Ying's body is covered with formations. 

 

   All sounds are cut off. 

 

   And the breath on her body is extremely ethereal. 

 

   is completely different from entering the Lingwu Continent! 

 

   seems to be the difference between heaven and earth! 

 

   Ten Thousand Sword Emperor Palace can't hear, no one can hear. 

 

   Even Ye Chen, who is now unconscious, can't hear him. 

 

   finished everything. 

 

   Wei Ying raised her head, her tender eyes disappeared completely! 

 

   was replaced by killing intent! 

 

   Very cold killing intent! 

 

   The sky is snowing! The ground is absolutely ice! 

 

   Looking at the girl who appeared suddenly, the Sword God of Blazing Fire stopped. 

 

   He looked at the broad sea sword **** on the side, frowned and said, "This woman has such a 

strange breath." 

 



   Kuohai Sword God nodded: "I seem to feel a breath of other people from her, it seems...her 

cultivation is entirely from another person." 

 

   "Moreover, the opponent's strength is absolutely terrifying, and it may even be the ancient 

members of Lingwu Continent." 

 

   Liehuojian God's eyes condensed: "This woman has a problem with her origin, but from the 

current situation, she knows Ye Chen." 

 

   "Also, how can she break our formation, is this woman's cultivation level against the sky? Or is she 

proficient in formation?" 

 

   "Forget it, let's watch the changes." 

 

   At this moment, in the void, depressed voices emanated. 

 

   A violent roar came from the essence and blood: "Who are you, do you know the price of 

offending the Baixian Palace!" 

 

   Wei Ying ignored Ye Chen's body with her slender hands. 

 

   Some pity. 

 

   Suddenly, Wei Ying looked at that drop of blood in the sky! 

 

   The sky changes color! 

 

   It's freezing cold! 

 

   The clear voice shook for nine days at this moment! 



 

   "The Hundred Immortal Palace? It's just rubbish! The ancestor of the Hundred Immortal Palace 

tens of thousands of years ago would send the palace owner three knees and nine knocks to me! 

 

   "Tens of thousands of years have passed, do you inferior people really think you are in control?" 

 

   As soon as he said this, not only was the phantom of the essence and blood irritated. 

 

   Even the people in Wanjian Emperor's Palace were dumbfounded! 

 

what's the situation! 

 

   What is the origin of this woman? 

 

  In terms of seniority, the ancestors of the Baixian Palace have to kowtow? 

 

   This is the authority that only the real top sects that existed in the ancient times have! 

 

   The blood scanned Wei Ying, only to find that there was nothing to check! 

 

   He subconsciously said: "Who are you in the end!" 

 

   Wei Ying did not answer, she closed her eyes, and an ice sword phantom suddenly formed on the 

ground! 

 

   Bingjian zooms in instantly! 

 

   seems like a thousand feet! 

 



   directly carried the endless cold wind, rushing towards the blood! 

 

   "You moved my person, should you pay a price!" 

 

   At this moment, between heaven and earth, there is only Wei Ying's voice! 

 

   The essence and blood sensed the crisis, and no longer hesitated, it turned into a blood sword on 

the spot! 

 

   The blood sword is also ten thousand feet! 

 

   Two monstrous trends collide at this moment! 

 

   This power, although suppressed by the formation, is shocking enough! 

 

   "No matter who you are, since you have offended someone you shouldn't offend, you fall here 

today!" 

 

   The blood sword rolled over the monstrous flames, and the world seemed to be a sea of fire. 

 

   is more like a giant flame beast, opening its huge mouth, wanting to swallow everything! 

 

   I thought flames could melt ice swords! 

 

   However, nothing works! 

 

  In an instant! 

 

   The world freezes! 



 

   The flame freezes! 

 

   The sword of essence, blood and blood also hovered in the air. 

 

"how is this possible!" 

 

   The blood made a sound of horror He never expected that his power would freeze! 

 

   Suddenly, a voice fell slowly. 

 

   "I said, you will pay the price if you move my person." 

 

   "And this price, not only this drop of blood has to bear! Your body must also bear it!" 

 

   "Nine days of extreme cold, I am the ruler of the imperial palace! Broken!" 

 

   Wei Ying, who was holding Ye Chen, appeared in front of the blood and pointed out! 

 

   The blood exploded in an instant! 

 

   Everything is gone! 

 

   The endless wave of air swallowed everything in the sky, but did not affect the girl's figure. 

 

   At this moment, the girl is like a winter plum, independent of the world! 

 

   She is telling the world! 

 



   Her Absolute Frost Palace will begin to rise today! 

 

   And her Wei Ying, she wants to sit on an equal footing with the supreme in the world! 

Chapter 1763: not now 

 

Wei Ying's blow was too terrifying! 

 

It even made her face slightly pale under the veil. 

 

And the entire sky changed color because of this blow! 

 

One second. 

 

Two seconds. 

 

Three seconds. 

 

The smoke dissipated and the clouds were calm. 

 

The world is full of snowflakes, as if composing the song of the Absolute Frost Imperial Palace. 

 

And the drop of essence and blood on the sky suddenly shattered with a "click!" 

 

Endless fragments burst open! 

 

Seeing this scene, everyone at Ten Thousand Sword Emperor's Palace stared wide! 

 

This is the powerhouse of the Baixian Palace! 

 



Although the power of essence and blood is less than one percent of the body, it is not the usual good 

fortune realm, the star aperture realm can be shaken! 

 

But this sudden girl shattered everything easily. 

 

What is her origin! 

 

How could Ye Chen, who came from the world of Diwu, stand behind him like this! 

 

The Fire Sword God looked at the Azure Sword Immortal Venerable, who also waved his hand, helplessly 

said: "I have never heard of such a powerful person standing beside Ye Chen." 

 

"Ye Chen has been in trouble again and again, and this mysterious woman has not taken any action." 

 

"This should be the first time this mysterious woman has taken action." 

 

"The information I can understand is that Ye Chen has a good relationship with Xuan Yuezong now. Xuan 

Yuezong's background in Lingwu Continent is not weak. Although it is not as good as the Wanjian 

Emperor Palace and the Baixian Palace, it was on the same level in the ancient times. Exist, but it's a bit 

of a decline right now." 

 

"Does this woman come from Xuan Yuezong?" 

 

The Sword God of Burning Fire heard this and shook his head: "The aura on this woman's body is not the 

Xuanyuezong technique, but something like the taboo of the Lingwu Continent...extremely cold...Forget 

it, it should be impossible." 

 

"The Absolute Frost Palace has long disappeared in history, and it is impossible for anyone to survive." 

 

"Furthermore, the inheritance of the Absolute Cold Imperial Palace has also disappeared." 

 



"I should have thought about it." 

 

"Ye Chen mentioned earlier that in order to solve the crisis of the Ten Thousand Sword Emperor Palace, 

we must find allies. Right now, our forbidden formation will not last long. If the forces behind this 

woman form an alliance with us, it would be a good choice." 

 

"It's just that the other party has nothing to do with us. Why do you want to help us Ten Thousand 

Sword Emperor Palace?" 

 

At this moment, everyone in Wanjian Emperor's Palace was silent. 

 

Above the sky, the blood is shattered, and everything is calm. 

 

Wei Ying hugged Ye Chen and slowly fell down. She looked at Ye Chen's face and smiled slightly. 

 

But soon, he returned to his icy appearance. 

 

She turned her head and stared at the many people in the Ten Thousand Sword Emperor's Palace, her 

red lips lightly opened: "He, I want to take it away, how about?" 

 

"His talent is very strong and his potential is huge. Now he shouldn't actually interfere with the affairs of 

your Ten Thousand Sword Emperor Palace and other top forces." 

 

"He is badly hurt, and someone will feel distressed." 

 

"Also, from the very beginning, you let a boy in the Primordial Realm carry everything, not ashamed?" 

 

Speaking of this, everyone in the Ten Thousand Sword Emperor Palace felt a chill. 

 

Who would have thought that this mysterious woman would protect her shortcomings! 



 

But what the other party said was right, almost everyone present was stronger than Ye Chen! 

 

But they are all standing behind Ye Chen! 

 

Let Ye Chen carry the crisis alone! 

 

That's too much! 

 

Of course, the biggest reason is that they have no choice. 

 

Everyone is injured, and they have to maintain the formation. 

 

Wei Ying glanced over everyone, and continued: "Ye Chen is very affectionate, I know that." 

 

"Moreover, you also have unspeakable concealment, I also know." 

 

"But I am not happy that he is involved in this matter now." 

 

Having said this, Wei Yingxiu stretched out her hand, and a colorful stone flew out of the cuff and slowly 

fell. 

 

The Sword God of Burning Fire saw this stone, breathing quickly! 

 

This turned out to be the Stone of Origin! 

 

And the energy contained is extremely huge! 

 

As long as they have this origin stone, their formation can last longer! 



 

But what did this mysterious woman give them such a valuable thing? 

 

As soon as the Fire Sword God raised his head, Wei Ying's desperate voice sounded: 

 

"This stone of origin is enough to maintain your formation for a long time. During this period, I hope that 

you and many forces will not interfere with Ye Chen!" 

 

"Give Ye Chen enough time to grow up!" 

 

"Wait for him to enter the Hedao Realm, or enter the Good Fortune Realm! It's not too late." 

 

"I want to know, can you hold on to that day?" 

 

The Fire Sword God was slightly startled. Although he didn't like the mysterious girl's tone, he also 

nodded earnestly: "Nature! With this unique continuous formation method, plus our return to the peak 

state, naturally we won't be so embarrassed!" 

 

"it is good." 

 

Wei Ying threw out a jade bottle again and said, "This name is Jiuxuan Qiongye, you should have heard 

of it, it is more than enough to restore your strength." 

 

"Although the glory of the Ten Thousand Sword Emperor Palace will no longer be in the next days, I 

hope you can return to the top." 

 

After speaking, Wei Ying took Ye Chen and disappeared in the Wanjian Emperor's Palace. 

 

The people in the Wanjian Emperor's Palace looked at the jade bottle, shocked again! 

 



Jiuxuan Qiongye! 

 

The top healing medicine! 

 

Priceless! 

 

Which big sect did this mysterious woman come from! 

 

The background is so terrible! 

 

Looking at the direction of Wei Ying's disappearance, the sword **** of burning fire couldn't calm down 

for a long time, and let out a long sigh: 

 

"This female identity is absolutely absolutely true, and she cares about Ye Chen so much, I am afraid 

that Ye Chen's future achievements will be even more terrifying." 

 

"It's hard to imagine that in the Lingwu Continent many years later, can the men and women reshuffle 

the Lingwu Continent's rules!" 

 

... 

 

At the same moment, Baixian Palace. 

 

A magnificent palace inserted into the sky. 

 

In the hall, a black robe old man is sitting on the high hall! 

 

There are countless rays of light around the body! 

 

And under the hall, there are many disciples and elders sitting cross-legged! 



 

Suddenly, the black robe old man opened his eyes! 

 

Extremely scary! 

 

Then spit out blood! 

 

Repair base plummeted! 

 

"Who is it, who would dare to destroy my blood and bring down my cultivation base! Even if I dig three 

feet of the ground in the Hundred Immortal Palace, I will find you!" 

 

The roar resounded through the hall and penetrated the clouds. 

 

... 

 

I don't know how long it has passed before Xuan Yuezong descends. 

 

Wearing a veil, Wei Ying slowly put Ye Chen down in her arms. 

 

A slender hand stretched out I started with a pill. 

 

She gently fed it into Ye Chen's mouth. 

 

Then, his fingers pinched the Jue, and pointed to Ye Chen's chest. 

 

Endless spiritual energy surrounds Ye Chen's body, and the injuries on Ye Chen's body are recovering bit 

by bit. 

 



Wei Ying stared at Ye Chen's appearance, her face was extremely cold, and she smiled: "You, what a 

fool, you are obviously in the third level of the Primordial Realm, and you dare to go to war with the top 

forces." 

 

"Without the formation of the Ten Thousand Sword Emperor Palace, even I would not be able to save 

you." 

 

"However, looking at the entire Lingwu Continent, there is only you, a fool, who dares to cross the two 

levels to kill the strongest of the top forces." 

 

"You have more secrets than me. I believe you will stand on top of Lingwu Continent one day." 

 

"But by no means now." 

Chapter 1764: Enter Xuan Yuezong again! 

 

"What you have to do now is to accumulate. This Xuan Yuezong is the best choice." 

 

"I got part of the memory of the person in the Absolute Frost Emperor's Palace, and I also learned about 

the origin of Xuan Yuezong. It is far from simple. 

 

"After all, how can it be simple for the power to protect a profound monument of reincarnation?" 

 

These words seemed to be what Wei Ying said to herself. 

 

Wei Ying stared at Ye Chen's three-dimensional face painted by a knife. Suddenly, she bent down and 

kept getting closer to Ye Chen's face. 

 

Just when the distance between Red Lips and Ye Chen was less than one centimeter, a footstep 

suddenly sounded from behind! 

 

"Palace Master! We should set off now." 



 

It was the maid beside Wei Ying who was talking, Baier! 

 

Hearing the movement, Wei Ying quickly got up, her face flushed under the veil. 

 

Even her luck can't dissipate. 

 

Wei Ying looked flustered, turned her back to Baier, and said coldly: "When did you arrive?" 

 

Baier obviously didn't notice Wei Ying's strangeness, and replied: "Palace Master, didn't you let me wait 

for you in Xuan Yuezong?" 

 

Baier glanced at Ye Chen again, full of curiosity: "Palace Master, is this man important to you? Why do 

you help him over and over again?" 

 

Wei Ying snorted coldly: "Don't ask if you shouldn't ask, Baier, do you understand?" 

 

Bai'er stuck out his tongue, making a mistake. 

 

At this moment, Wei Ying heard the news from Xuan Yuezong again, glanced at Ye Chen, and left a line 

on the giant tree beside Ye Chen! 

 

After doing all this, he walked in one direction: "Bai'er, let's go, although I have inherited it, but the 

Absolute Frost Imperial Palace cannot be restored to glory if it is not built in one day!" 

 

"We have too much to do!" 

 

"There are also those people who wiped out the Cold Emperor Palace back then. This time, I, Wei Ying, 

want to uproot one by one!" 

 



"go!" 

 

After the words fell, the figures of Wei Ying and Baier disappeared into the world, as if they had never 

existed. 

 

A few seconds later, a **** red girl came from the mountain! 

 

It is Senior Sister Zining! 

 

When Zi Ning saw Ye Chen who was in a coma, he was slightly startled and came quickly, and then 

pointed at the center of Ye Chen's brow. 

 

Ye Chen opened his eyes. When he saw Zi Ning, Ye Chen's pupils dilated: "Senior Sister, why am I here?" 

 

Zi Ning frowned, "I should ask you. If it weren't for the sense that the things I gave you were under the 

mountain, I wouldn't be here." 

 

"Did you end the matter?" 

 

Ye Chen shook his head, he tried hard to recall the scene in the Ten Thousand Sword Emperor Palace! 

 

But he only remembered everything before the coma, and everything after the coma was nothing. 

 

He glanced at his body, and he didn't even have any injuries! 

 

"Junior Brother, there are still words on this tree." Zi Ning said in surprise. 

 

Ye Chen followed Zi Ning's gaze, and his gaze also fell on the tree. 

 



"In addition to the ten thousand sword crisis, there is no need to worry, all you have to do is to embark 

on the road to heaven." 

 

"The road to heaven should start from the Heavenly Lake of Xuan Yuezong." 

 

Ye Chen knew that this should be left by the person who saved him. 

 

As for who the other party is, his memory is really vague, he seems to be a woman? 

 

Ye Chen stopped thinking about it and looked at Zi Ning: "Senior Sister, what should I do with my current 

situation? It has been so long, did I fail?" 

 

"The true biography conference should have ended long ago, and Long Xuan should become a true 

biography disciple." 

 

Zi Ning gave Ye Chen a white glance: "You are ashamed to say, but, for some reason, the head of the 

boss actually said that there was a problem with the timing, everything was delayed, the results of the 

trial were not announced, and the truth conference was not held..." 

 

"It seems that you still have a chance." 

 

"The weird thing is that just a few minutes ago, the head said that today's true transmission 

conference...you came here by a coincidence." 

 

Ye Chen was very surprised. 

 

How can there be such a coincidence in the world? 

 

No matter how you look at it, it seems that Cang Ye delayed everything for Ye Chen alone? 

 

... 



 

At the same time, the news of Ye Chen's return spread throughout Xuan Yuezong. 

 

In a certain attic of Xuan Yuezong. 

 

Zhao Ping's face was dark, and her anger burned! 

 

She thought Ye Chen would not return to Xuan Yuezong! 

 

But he didn't expect that the little beast who maimed her junior Zhao Feng would come back! 

 

And in front of her, stood a tall and handsome man, and the man respectfully said: "Master, calm down, 

I didn't expect Ye Chen to come back at this time, and the truth-telling conference is about to begin." 

 

The True Transmission Conference is a ceremony in which the inner disciple is promoted to be a true 

disciple, and a certain elder or elder Taishang is accepted as a disciple. 

 

Zhao Ping's face was gloomy, her junior Zhao Feng was almost a useless person, and the culprit, Ye 

Chen, wanted to become a true disciple...How could she be reconciled. 

 

However, she has already put pressure on the leader once, and after Ye Chen completes the almost 

impossible trial task, she will make troubles from it, I am afraid it will completely anger the leader. 

 

In addition, that day, the Emperor Wanjian's Palace will come for someone! 

 

The identity of this little beast Ye Chen has become confusing! 

 

She even guessed that the delay in the True Legends conference was because Cang Ye sold the face of 

the Ten Thousand Sword Emperor's Palace! 

 



Thinking of this, Zhao Ping couldn't help sighing, and drew the handsome man in front of her to her, and 

said, "Yan'er, is it necessary to let this lowly low-spirited world person go like this? I'm not reconciled. " 

 

Zhao Ping actually acted like a baby at this handsome man, and the contrived tone and the twisted 

expression on his fat face made people feel nauseous. 

 

But the handsome man in front of her still looked calm. He lightly patted Zhao Ping’s apostasy and said: 

"Master, this person has to take such a big risk and has to pass the true biography test. Could it be that 

he is to participate in the coming soon? Secret disciple trial?" 

 

Zhao Ping nodded and said, "It should be so." 

 

Suddenly, her eyes lit up and said: "Yan'er, you mean..." 

 

Zhou Yan smiled and said: "Last time, although I didn't pass this secret disciple's trial, I didn't participate 

in vain. I have some waysZhao Ping was overjoyed and hugged Zhou Yan and said: "Great. Yes, I know 

you have a way, Yan'er. " 

 

Zhou Yan said: "It is an honor for my disciples to share the worries for the respected Master. Well, 

respected Master, you should also go to the conference." 

 

Zhao Ping let go of Zhou Yan with a bit of reluctance, and cast an eyebrow at him: "Master, you must be 

rewarded tonight." 

 

Zhou Yan smiled and did not speak. 

 

Zhao Ping soon left the pavilion, and as soon as Zhao Ping left, Zhou Yan suddenly vomited. He stared at 

Zhao Ping's departure direction very resentfully and said: "Dead fat woman, one day I will kill myself. 

you." 

 

He had sacrificed a lot in order to climb up in Xuanyue Sect, even his own body. Although he respected 

Zhao Ping in front of Zhao Ping, Zhou Yan did not want to kill Zhao Ping all the time! 

 



He pondered for a moment and said: "Ye Chen? Although I am very sorry for you, but in order to make 

this fat lady trust me more, I have to sacrifice you." 

Chapter 1765: Grab people! 

 

A crazy smile suddenly appeared on Zhou Yan's face. Everything will become his stepping stone. One 

day, he will become the head of Xuan Yuezong! 

 

At this time, most of the elders of Xuan Yuezong, including Zhao Ping, were present in the hall where Ye 

Chen had received the mission. 

 

At this moment, Ye Chen and Long Xuan were both standing in the hall. They looked at each other and 

smiled, and Ye Chen was also a little surprised to find that the realm of Long Xuan had also broken 

through. It was the late stage of Hedao! 

 

It seems that he is not the only one who has gained. 

 

"Brother Ye, if I hadn't heard Senior Sister Zi Ning say you are okay, I would be really worried that you 

would have fallen to the trial ground." Long Xuandao. 

 

Ye Chen smiled without saying a word. 

 

Cang Ye took a deep look at Ye Chen under the stage, then swept his eyes across the hall, and said: "It's 

auspicious hour, the True Legend Convention, begin!" 

 

At the moment his voice fell, behind Cang Ye, a mural suddenly shone! 

 

A towering breath, incomparable dignity, like the back of the invincible world, magnified in the eyes of 

everyone, Ye Chen stared at that back, and his heart was shocked! 

 

The momentum of this figure is terrifying! It makes people feel a sense of worship! 

 



Cang Ye turned around, facing the towering back, and said in a very solemn and respectful tone: 

"Xuanyue Sect Inner Disciple Long Xuan, Ye Chen, worship Patriarch!" 

 

As he said, he actually knelt before the back figure first. 

 

This is the back of the Patriarch Xuanyue! 

 

Upon seeing this, Ye Chen and Long Xuan also bowed to the back. Ye Chen now has a sense of belonging 

to Xuan Yuezong, and he should be his own home. 

 

Cang Ye spoke again: "Cang Ye, the head of the 320th generation of Xuan Yuezong, Cheng Bing Patriarch, 

my disciple Long Xuan and Ye Chen, have outstanding aptitudes and extraordinary temperaments. 

 

Now, I will become my true disciple of Xuanyue Sect, taught by the elders in the door and the elders of 

the Supreme Master. May the patriarch take shelter! " 

 

Following Cang Ye's words, the figure turned his head slightly, and glanced at Ye Chen and Long Xuan. 

Both Long Xuan and Ye Chen felt an inexplicable heart palpitation! 

 

Cang Ye raised her head and stared at the back of Xuanyue Sect Patriarch. Seeing that back figure 

seemed to nod, she breathed a sigh of relief and stood up and said loudly: "Long Xuan, Ye Chen, officially 

become the true biography of Xuanyue Sect. disciple!" 

 

As Cang Ye’s words fell, the back suddenly turned into wisps of smoke, and circled around Ye Chen and 

Long Xuan. Suddenly, both Ye Chen and Long Xuan felt refreshed, and there seemed to be something 

more in the sea of knowledge. In a moment, the green smoke returned to the mural again. 

 

Ye Chen was slightly surprised, but no matter how he felt, he couldn't sense anything. 

 

Perhaps the Yu Beast Spirit God in the Reincarnation Cemetery was also shaken by this movement, and 

felt something, and said to Ye Chen: "Don't look for it, based on your cultivation level, naturally you 

won't find anything. 

 



You are lucky. This ancestor Xuanyue should have ascended. Just now, he dropped a great road blessing 

on you and Long Xuan. This kind of blessing will give the blessed person a bit of protection from the 

great road, although it sounds Somewhat misty. 

 

But sometimes, it can play a miraculous effect, and a trace of his breath stays in your sea of 

consciousness, which is good for your divine mind practice or defense. " 

 

Ye Chen felt relieved after hearing this. 

 

Cang Ye turned around at this time, and smiled at Ye Chen and Long Xuan, "You guys get up too." 

 

Ye Chen and Long Xuan said in unison: "Yes!" 

 

After the two got up, Cang Ye said to the elders present again: "Ye Chen and Long Xuan have become 

true disciples of my Xuanyue Sect, do you have any objections?" 

 

As he said, his eyes paused slightly on Zhao Ping. 

 

I saw that although Zhao Ping was expressionless and sitting there coldly, she didn't mean to speak. She 

knew that Cang Ye didn't ask questions until after she informed her Patriarch, which meant that no one 

could refute it. 

 

In Cang Ye Huan's field of vision, there was no one to speak, and he continued: "Alright, then, Long 

Xuan, come to me." 

 

Long Xuan walked to Cang Ye's side, and Cang Ye said: "Which elder is there who fancy Long Xuan?" 

 

At this time, Rao Long Xuan had a super temperament, and he looked at the elders present with some 

anxiety. 

 

As soon as Cang Ye's voice fell, an elder with a childlike face smiled and said: "I am willing to accept this 

child for the introduction." 



 

He stood up, his body faintly revealed a kind of wonderful charm, his cultivation was terrifying, and he 

was an elder of the Star Aperture Realm! 

 

True disciples also have good and bad points. 

 

In general, the elders of the Star Aperture Realm will only accept disciples with extraordinary aptitudes, 

while the lesser true disciples can only be accepted by the elders of the half-step Star Aperture, and 

their status in Xuanyue Sect is better than the disciples of the Elder Star Apertures. It's worse. 

 

Upon seeing this, Long Xuan looked happy. 

 

But just as the elder was about to walk into the hall, two voices suddenly sounded. 

 

"Senior Brother Qin, wait a minute." 

 

A middle-aged man with blue eyes and black hair also stood up. 

 

"I, Zhugeyang, also want to teach this child." 

 

"Old Qin, wait, this kid is more suitable for me." 

 

The speaker was a majestic middle-aged man who was nearly two and a half meters tall. He had golden 

eyes. What's more peculiar was that the aura on his body was a bit similar to Long Xuan. This elder 

actually seemed to have a trace of Jiaolong blood. ! 

 

Elder Qin was stunned and said, "Junior Brother Zhuge, Lao Jiao, do you also like this kid?" 

 

Lao Jiao is good to say, after all, the blood is similar, why is even Zhuge Yang interested in Long Xuan? 

 



However, Elder Qin didn't sit down. He didn't plan to give up Long Xuan. He felt that Long Xuan's breath 

also had a touch of affinity with him. Presumably, it was also very suitable for inheriting his tradition. 

 

All three of them looked at Long Xuan and didn't mean to give in at all! 

 

And these three are all elders of the Star Aperture Realm! 

 

Long Xuan's talent  has attracted three star-aperture elders to compete! 

 

When Elder Jiao saw this, he held his arm and said coldly: "It's not that I said you, I am the closest blood 

to this child, what are you robbing me of?" 

 

After speaking, he turned his gaze to Long Xuandao: "Boy, do you know how to choose?" 

 

Long Xuan looked at him in a daze. Just when he wanted to reply, Cang Ye put one of his hands on his 

shoulder, smiled and shook his head, beckoning him to wait first. 

 

Elder Zhuge said: "Brother Jiao, similar bloodlines do not mean that they are suitable for teaching. 

Moreover, from the perspective of my dry blue eyes, regardless of bloodline and Longxuan's own 

qualifications, the yin and yang are extremely harmonious, which is very suitable for practicing my 

Taoism. ." 

 

Elder Qin said with a smile: "Junior Brother Zhuge, Long Xuan should be more suitable for my Dao. In 

addition to the harmony of Yin and Yang, the Dragon Qi in the bloodline is also extremely useful to my 

Dao. That is the Taoism that really suits him." 

 

Cang Ye said: "Long Xuan, which elder's sect would you like to join? Feel free to say what you want, 

don't worry." 

Chapter 1766: Reincarnation Xuanbei, chance! 

 

Long Xuan looked around in front of the three elders for a while, and in the end, he settled on the elder 

Jiao. After all, he was most proud of his blood! 



 

Elder Jiao was pleased when he saw it. After so many years, he finally found a disciple with good 

aptitude and bloodline so close to himself! 

 

He has decided to accept Long Xuan as his closed disciple and try his best to train him. 

 

But at this moment, a somewhat old but majestic voice came from outside the hall: "Boy Jiao, the old 

man is also interested in this doll." 

 

Ye Chen was surprised when he heard this, who is this person? How dare to call Xuan Yuezong's Star 

Aperture Realm elder Jiao Xiaozi? Could it be... 

 

Not only Elder Jiao, but all the people present changed their expressions and respectfully saluted the 

entrance of the main hall: "I have met two elders," 

 

At this time, two voices came from outside the temple, and it was the old man who was taller than the 

elder Jiao. Although he had white hair, he looked only forty or fifty years old. He was dressed in costume 

and was extremely noble and majestic. . 

 

And beside him, he was followed by an old man who was bent over, his hands on his back, was thin and 

looked plain. 

 

Although unremarkable, it is mysterious! 

 

Ye Chen stared at the talking elder, his pupils contracted, and the old man had dragon marks on his 

forehead! 

 

Besides, his aura was somewhat similar to Ye Chen apart from Long Xuan! 

 

That is the breath of the supreme life between heaven and earth! 

 

"This is..." Ye Chen looked at the old man in disbelief. 



 

Yu Beast Spirit said: "This guy has such a strong bloodline that he can't be considered a human being. 

One of his parents should be of a demon race, he is a half demon." 

 

Ye Chen said, "Is his bloodline the Dragon God bloodline?" 

 

Yu Beast Spirit God said: "It's a pity, no, but the blood in his body is also extremely powerful. Only when 

he inherits it can be called dragon blood! 

 

Although it is not a true dragon, it is also a bloodline much stronger than the ordinary dragons, or in 

other words, what he inherited is the highest bloodline of the dragons! " 

 

"However, these people are not suitable to be your masters. You have the blood of reincarnation and 

they can't notice it." 

 

"But in terms of potential and blood, no one in the entire Lingwu Continent can compare to you." 

 

"It's just that although the reincarnation bloodline is powerful, it is also the most difficult to activate." 

 

"Reincarnation Profound Monument is hard to find." 

 

... 

 

The half-demon old man came to Long Xuan, looked at him for a while, and laughed: "The old man is 

named Long Yitian. Your blood is good. Although the concentration is lower, you have great potential. 

How about you? Enter the old man's door?" 

 

Long Xuan's breathing was stagnant. As long as he wasn't a fool, he knew the benefits of being a disciple 

of the Supreme Elder. The Supreme Elder of Xuan Yuezong might have a higher status than the head! 

 

However, Long Xuan still glanced at Elder Jiao. After all, he had planned to join Elder Jiao's sect just now, 

but now he wants to change, and I am a little sorry to him. 



 

Elder Jiao's eyes warmed, and he smiled and said, "Silly boy, since the elder too much has a crush on 

you, do you want me to teach you how to choose? 

 

Lao Jiao, how can I be compared with the elder Taishang, what's more, I also received the guidance of 

the elder Taishang back then, and I am regarded as half of his disciple. " 

 

Long Xuan immediately stopped hesitating, and respectfully saluted Long Yitian: "The disciple is willing!" 

 

Long Yitian laughed and said, "Well, come back with me." 

 

He took Long Xuan and left. 

 

The simple old man who originally came with him glanced at Ye Chen and said, "Boy, would you like to 

worship me as a teacher?" 

 

The tone was rather impatient. 

 

After all, Long Xuan's blood can be discovered by the strong. 

 

And Ye Chen's reincarnation bloodline, even Xeon, is not qualified to view it! 

 

Ye Chen was taken aback, before he spoke, he listened to Zi Ning's words: "Master, of course he is 

willing, you can accept him." 

 

After finishing speaking, he whispered to Ye Chen: "During the time you are dealing with things, my 

master left the customs ahead of schedule. As for your thing, don't mention it here." 

 

This thing naturally refers to the reincarnation monument. 

 



Ye Chen glanced at Zi Ning, a little speechless, this person is Zi Ning's master, and, it seems, he is not 

very willing to accept Ye Chen as a disciple... 

 

The old man nodded expressionlessly, then looked at Ye Chen and said: "The qualifications are okay, it's 

enough to be my disciple, but I am afraid of trouble, and I originally didn't want to accept disciples. This 

is for you, the worship ceremony. Forget it, from now on, you will be my disciple of Bai Zhentang." 

 

After speaking, he raised his hand and threw something to Ye Chen, then suddenly put on a kind smile 

and walked towards Zi Ning: "Little girl, go, go fishing with the master." 

 

Upon seeing this, Cang Ye smiled bitterly and said, "Well, the ceremony is over, everyone leave by 

yourself." 

 

As he said, he patted Ye Chen's shoulder, who was still a little dazed, and said: "Elder Bai Taishang is cold 

and warm, and he is extremely short-sighted. Although he easily refuses to accept a disciple, since he 

has already accepted you as a disciple, he will never I will treat you badly." 

 

Ye Chen was in a daze, not because of Bai Zhentang's attitude, but because of what he gave himself! 

 

Looking at the small piece of metal in his hand, Ye Chen's eyes were also a little crazy! 

 

This is Gengjin! 

 

And it is the highest quality premium high-grade Gengjin! 

 

Even at the moment of getting Gengjin, the devil's eye on the eyebrow almost rushed out! 

 

Hearing this, he put Geng Jin away and smiled at Cang Ye: "Don't worry, the master, the disciple knows." 

 

Cang Ye nodded and said, "Okay, you can go back first. Someone will take you to your residence. Some 

of the items equipped for the true biography disciples in the door are already in your residence." 

 



"Yes!" 

 

Ye Chen walked out of the hall excitedly. He really couldn't wait to absorb this piece of Gengjin. At the 

same time, he was a little puzzled and said: "Guyu Spirit God, how is this old man..." 

 

Yu Beast Spirit said: "This old guy is not easy Obviously you have seen part of your details. The Gengjin 

he gave you is because you have Gengjin Qi in your body! 

 

However, if you want to completely refine Gengjin with such a high quality, you can only do it bit by bit, 

not so quickly. " 

 

As soon as Ye Chen walked to the hall, a young man in a golden robe walked towards him with a smile. It 

was Meng Xingyun who tried to save him on the island at the beginning! 

 

Ye Chen arched his hands and said, "Brother Meng." 

 

Meng Xingyun smiled and said: "Junior Brother Ye, it is surprising that Elder Bai Taishang, who has never 

accepted disciples, accepted you as a disciple. Let's go. I will take you to your residence." 

 

"Have never accepted disciples?" 

 

Meng Xingyun said: "Yes, I heard that since Brother Luo died, Elder Bai Taishang has never accepted any 

disciples, but that was all a long time ago, and I am not very clear." 

 

Ye Chen nodded, did not ask much. 

Chapter 1767: The power of the best Gengjin! 

Soon, under the leadership of Meng Xingyun, Ye Chen came to a room with extremely strong spiritual 

energy. 

 

   Ye Chen's face was full of shock, and he gently touched the colorful mist in the room with his hand. 

The heaven and earth here are actually so rich that they are atomized! 

 



   is practicing here, he doesn't know how many times faster it will be than on other grounds! 

Moreover, it is also very suitable for him to refine Gengjin. 

 

   Ten Thousand Sword Emperor’s Palace is probably not so big! 

 

  In terms of theory, there is still a gap between Xuan Yuezong and Wanjian Emperor's Palace. 

 

   Why does the background feel more terrifying than the Wanjian Emperor Palace? 

 

   Is the Xuan Yuezong in the past different? 

 

   After another thought, Ye Chen thought it was indeed possible! 

 

   After all, Xuan Yuezong has a reincarnation monument! 

 

   somehow became the apprentice of the elder Bai Taishang! 

 

   I have the opportunity to mention the reincarnation monument! 

 

   Ye Chen stopped thinking, looked at Meng Xingyun and said, "This is my room?" 

 

   Meng Xingyun smiled and said: "Of course, Junior Brother Ye is also a true disciple of the first-rate 

sect, or a true disciple of the elder too, of course, the treatment cannot be too bad. 

 

   That Junior Brother Long may have lived in the cave mansion on Long Tai by now, and the aura 

there is far higher than what you have here. 

 

   Lingwu Continent spirit veins are divided into four grades of heaven and earth Xuanhuang, and 

each grade is divided into upper, middle and lower grades. Our Xuanyue Sect possesses a heavenly 

upper grade spiritual vein. Compared with the outside world, the spiritual energy is quite different. 



 

The real disciple’s cave house was either directly moved to the vicinity of the elder’s cave house, or he 

chose a cave house among the branches of the upper-class spiritual veins. I specially selected one of the 

branches with the strongest spiritual energy for you. Oh between the cave. " 

 

   Ye Chen smiled and said, "Then thank you Brother Meng." 

 

   Meng Xingyun smiled and said, "Okay, maybe you will be a secret disciple right away, and then you 

will be able to move to the cave on the main line, where the aura is really strong." 

 

  "This is for you. It is provided by the true biography disciples of Xuanyue Sect. There is also a 

resource card for the true biography disciples. There is a list of various items on it. The amount at the 

end of the list corresponds to the amount on the card. 

 

   The corresponding amount will be deducted every time the exchange is exchanged. True Legend 

disciples have a certain amount each year, which can be used to exchange the resources in the gate. " 

 

   Ye Chen nodded, he has no shortage of resources, but the spiritual energy here is good for his 

cultivation. 

 

   He suddenly thought of the words left on the tree. 

 

   The man said that Xuanyuezong was the beginning of the road to heaven. 

 

   Does it imply that he can get the reincarnation monument in Xuanyue Sect, and that there is no 

chance? 

 

   What is this chance? 

 

   don't know when the eternal holy king will appear. 

 

   This kind of thing can only be known by asking the eternal holy king this level! 



 

Meng Xingyun said: "Okay, then I'll go first. If the quota on the card runs out, you can also complete the 

task posted in the door in exchange for the quota. The trial of the Secret Realm will begin the day after 

tomorrow, so be prepared. Right." 

 

  Meng Xingyun walked well, Ye Chen took a deep breath, and then took out two things, one was the 

treasure of the town family, the essence of amethyst obtained by the sea clan. 

 

  The other one is the top grade Gengjin gold given to him by Bai Zhentang. 

 

   His eyes gleamed and said: "Yu Beast Spirit God, you said, before the secret realm trial begins, 

should I refine this amethyst essence first? Or should I refine this Geng Gold first?" 

 

   Yu Beast Spirit God groaned: "Let's refine the Gengjin first, the amethyst spirit is not ordinary. You 

are refining now, I am afraid it is very dangerous." 

 

   Ye Chen's face changed slightly, it seems that this amethyst spirit is even more terrifying than Geng 

Jin! 

 

  …… 

 

One day and one night later, Ye Chen, who was covered in golden light, suddenly opened his eyes. The 

moment he opened his eyes, a strong golden light burst into his eyes. The golden light instantly 

converged, and Ye Chen's eyes returned to normal, staring at him. A fire before. 

 

   Ye Chen touched the flame, and immediately remembered a coquettish female voice in his mind. It 

was Zi Ning's voice: "Brother, the time is up, it's time to participate in the secret trial." 

 

   "Is it time so soon?" 

 

   Ye Chen murmured, took a deep breath, and as soon as the exercise was closed, the golden light all 

over his body stopped and the piece of Gengjin suspended in front of him also returned to the 

reincarnation cemetery. 



 

   Ye Chen stood up and moved a little bit. On his indifferent face, there was an expression that was 

not like him, almost crazy joy! 

 

   Now, he actually has an illusion of omnipotence, which is the feeling that comes after his strength 

has been greatly improved! 

 

   Yu Beast Spirit God said: "Boy, calm down." 

 

   Ye Chen heard the words, and took a few heavy breaths before regaining his indifferent color. 

However, the excitement in his eyes has not disappeared. This time he absorbed this top-grade Gengjin, 

and the harvest was really great! 

 

   so that Ye Chen's heart can't keep calm! 

 

   Yu Beast Lingshen smiled and said, "How is it? How does it feel?" 

 

   Ye Chen was silent for a while, grinned, and only answered two words: "It's cool." 

 

Although the quality and quantity of the Gengjin he absorbed this time was much higher than the 

previous few times, it was obvious that the greater the strength, the more difficult it was to improve. 

However, after Ye Chen's body strength broke through, he felt that his strength produced a slight The 

qualitative change, vaguely, seemed to realize something. 

 

  Although Ye Chen hasn't penetrated the wonderful feeling yet, if he insists on speaking, this feeling 

is somewhat similar to his immortal sword intent. 

 

   That is the mood of power! 

 

   The so-called artistic conception of force More accurately, it should be the rhyme of power, which 

is the law of force between heaven and earth! 

 



   Ye Chen unexpectedly sensed the power of law! 

 

   In addition, Ye Chen's other gain is his Gengjin aura. After absorbing this best Gengjin, Ye Chen's 

Gengjin aura has made a qualitative leap! 

 

   In the crisis of the Ten Thousand Sword Emperor Palace and the place of the demon saint 

inheritance, the Gengjin Qi did not have much use. 

 

   is completely because it is not enough to compete with the strong. 

 

   And now, if he faces the strong of Baixian Palace again, he will use it! 

 

   At this time, Ye Chen stared at a bluestone not far away, and with a thought, a ray of golden light 

came out, and it flashed over the bluestone instantly, and the next moment, the bluestone split into 

two! 

 

The bluestone in this cave is not a common grade. It is extremely hard and has been refined for many 

years in this cave with extremely strong spiritual energy. It was actually cut in half by Ye Chen with the 

aura of Gengjin and moving thoughts. The horror of anger! 

 

   However, Ye Chen's biggest gain this time is his immortal body! 

 

Ye Chen clenched a fist, and an extremely confident smile appeared on his face again. He didn't know 

how tough his body is now, but he was sure that it was not easy to change to the one day ago to make 

him bleed now. Thing! 

 

   He doesn't know, after he has completely absorbed that piece of Geng Jin, what level of his body 

will rise to, I am afraid, in terms of physical body, it can be compared with the Immortal Venerable? 

Chapter 1768: God blood zone! 

Yu Beast Spirit God said: "Your gain this time is indeed not small. You touched the law, and the energy of 

gold and the immortal body have been greatly improved, and your talent is really terrifying." 

 



   Originally Yu Beast Spirit God would not have much to do with Ye Chen, but he was moved after 

witnessing Ye Chen's stay in the Ten Thousand Sword Emperor's Palace. 

 

   also understood something. 

 

  Helping this kid may be the value of the reincarnation cemetery. 

 

   Even the potential of this kid is far beyond the value of that storage ring! 

 

   Ye Chen smiled, and walked outside the door, standing outside was a **** girl, it was Zi Ning. 

 

   Zi Ning watched Ye Chen come out, and the full-bodied momentum made her look slightly. In just 

one day, Ye Chen was much stronger! 

 

   She smiled and said, "Are you ready? Let's go to the place where the secret realm opens, and enter 

the secret realm from there." 

 

   "This is the place that true disciples must pass when they step into secret disciples." 

 

   "It is also the biggest capital for you and your master to talk about the reincarnation cemetery!" 

 

   "Now you go to the master to ask for the reincarnation monument, I am afraid, the master will not 

agree." 

 

   Ye Chen nodded, and after Zi Ning got on the flying boat, he asked: "Senior Sister, what on earth is 

this so-called secret trial?" 

 

   Zi Ning said: "The origin of the trial in the secret realm goes back a long time ago. 

 

   At that time, my Xuanyue Sect was also one of the top powers. It was an era when the gods were 

fighting for hegemony! 



 

   Our ancestor of Xuan Yuezong has reached an agreement with some of the hidden strong 

descendants of Lingwu Continent. 

 

Once a year, the tribes of those strong descendants will hold a military battle meeting. The condition for 

participation is that each tribe selects several young strong under 30 to compete, and our elders of Xuan 

Yuezong, and Their agreement was that every year, ten disciples of Xuan Yuezong would participate in 

the fighting convention. " 

 

"This competition is not just pure competition, but also determines the resource allocation in this secret 

realm. The higher the ranking, the more resources are allocated. At the same time, the top three 

contestants will receive a reward. !" 

 

   "Oh?" Ye Chen's eyes lit up when he heard that, "What reward?" 

 

"In that place, there is a Tianchi, this Tianchi, it is said that it is the blood left by an ancient great power 

in Lingwu Continent, and this Tianchi can be divided into three areas, light red area, dark red area, and 

blood Area!" 

 

   Hearing the word Tianchi, Ye Chen suddenly thought of the word on the giant tree. 

 

   From the Tianchi of Xuan Yuezong? 

 

   Could it be that the person brought him to Xuan Yuezong for this Tianchi? 

 

   Ye Chen suppressed the doubts in his heart, and said: "That is, the top three in the martial arts 

tournament can enter this Tianchi? What are the benefits of entering this Tianchi?" 

 

Zi Ning smiled and said: "This Tianchi, everyone only has the effect when they enter for the first time. 

Therefore, a person can only enter once in his life, and this Tianchi will only be automatically activated 

once a year. There is no special effect in normal times. Day, which is the time when the martial arts 

conference is held. 

 



   And every time you activate it, you can only enter three people. The light red area can 

accommodate one person, the dark red area can accommodate one person, and the **** blood area 

can accommodate one person. " 

 

  " And the effect of entering this Heavenly Lake is to activate the bloodline! Strengthen the 

foundation! At the same time, there is still a trace of what the gods left behind! 

 

   Of course, the strength of the three areas is different. The first place in the conference enters the 

most effective blood zone, the second place enters the deep red zone, and the third place enters the 

light red zone. " 

 

   Ye Chen said: "Senior sister, is it possible that the condition for becoming a secret disciple is..." 

 

   Zi Ning nodded and said, "Yes, the condition for Xuan Yuezong to become a secret disciple is to 

enter Tianchi once!" 

 

   "Sister, did you enter Tianchi before?" 

 

   A trace of memory appeared on Zi Ning Qiao’s face and said: "Yes, but I was very reluctant to enter 

the light red zone, but! Even the light red zone, the improvement to me is extremely huge! 

 

   Before, I could actually control my charm power, but after entering this Heavenly Lake, my 

potential was fully stimulated. Even now, with my half-step Star Aperture cultivation base, I cannot 

completely control my power. " 

 

   Ye Chen was also moved when he heard this, and he was full of expectations for this Tianchi! 

 

   With a very confident smile on his face, he said, "It seems, this blood zone, I am going to stay for a 

while." 

 

   At this time, Zi Ning and Ye Chen finally came to the place where the secret realm opened. 

 



   At this time, the place where the secret realm was opened, Cang Ye had already arrived, and there 

were also a group of Xuan Yuezong disciples in purple robes, who were true disciples of Xuan Yuezong! 

 

   At this time, a twenty-four-year-old man dressed in a purple robe with a cold expression was 

listening to the words of a true disciple next to him who also dressed in a purple robe. 

 

   This man, named Liu Ming, stared at Zi Ning and Ye Chen falling in the sky and said: "He is what 

you belong to, one of the disciples of the Supreme Elder?" 

 

   Chen Shaoyu beside Liu Ming smiled and said, "Exactly." 

 

   The genius disciples of Xuan Yuezong are divided into two categories. One category is true disciples 

who rely on their talent to increase their cultivation madly. 

 

The first category is like Sikong Feixing, who suppresses the cultivation base at the peak of He Dao, 

thoroughly understands the so-called He Dao realm, and even comprehends a trace of Dao rhyme, and 

relies on extraordinary gifts to leapfrog geniuses. . 

 

   Obviously, the second type of genius is the most outstanding disciple, because these people have 

higher potential! 

 

   They are all geniuses who have the confidence to fully penetrate the mystery of the Dao Realm, 

and even understand the power of the law of the Dao. 

 

   And Liu Ming and Chen Shaoyu belong to this category of geniuses. 

 

   Especially Liu Ming, his name is simply a myth in the hearts of many Xuan Yuezong disciples! 

 

   Liu Ming’s master  is a power of Xuan Yuezong's late Star Aperture! And Liu Ming is even the first 

one among the true followers of Xuanyuezong! 

 

   Even, many people, Liu Ming, already have the strength to match some secret disciples! 



 

   "Is Tai Shang Zhen Chuan?" 

 

   Liu Ming showed a smile: "It's interesting." 

 

   Liu Ming is very strong, and in Xuan Yuezong, he is also a very high-status existence, but Liu Ming is 

not satisfied! 

 

   When he became a true disciple, Liu Ming always had a regret in his heart. Why didn't the 

Supreme Elder choose him as his disciple? 

 

   Is it because he is not talented enough? 

 

   However, over the years, there has been no Taishang true biography, and the regret in Liu Ming's 

heart has gradually faded. 

 

   But! Just a day ago, Xuan Yuezong had a true biography of Taishang, and there were still two! 

 

   Why? 

 

   Is it possible that in the eyes of the Supreme Elder, his own qualifications are not as good as these 

two? 

 

   Liu Ming, the first person in Xuan Yuezong’s true biography, felt insulted! 

 

   His gaze glanced at Ye Chen who had fallen from the sky, and then at Long Xuan who had already 

been there. Although he was still smiling, his face was even colder, and he said to himself: 

 

   "Elder, I will prove it to you, Liu Ming, I am the first genius of Xuan Yuezong!" 

Chapter 1769: Do you dare to question me! 



After bringing Ye Chen here, Zi Ning left, and Cang Ye glanced over the Xuan Yuezong disciples present. 

These ten people can be said to be the most outstanding group of disciples under the Xuan Yuezong 

secret. Immediately spoke: 

 

"Be prepared, ten of you, each of you will be teleported to the tribe of the descendants of the ten great 

ancient powers, and become one of the five contestants sent by each tribe. The top three are all 

disciples of my Xuan Yuezong!" 

 

   As Cang Ye's voice fell, a strange little bead floated behind Cang Ye, and the boundless power 

exploded. The little bead burst into light and instantly turned into a blood-red entrance! 

 

   "Okay, you can go in." 

 

   Ten Xuan Yuezong disciples stepped into the entrance one by one. 

 

   The moment Ye Chen stepped into the entrance, there was a dizziness in his brain. When he 

recovered, he had already come to a place exuding rich spiritual energy. 

 

   Ye Chen moved his body, the gravity here is actually stronger than the outside world. 

 

   aura is also richer. 

 

   Could it be possible that the descendants of the powerful in the ancient times of Lingwu Continent 

lived in such a secluded place? 

 

   Does that mean that there are a large number of people born with golden keys in Lingwu 

Continent, and they have mastered the supreme chance from the beginning! 

 

   At this time, Ye Chen was in a cave, and at the foot of the cave was a high platform similar to an 

altar. 

 



   Ye Chen walked out of the cave and saw a **** man standing outside the cave with only a piece of 

animal skin wrapped around his waist and abdomen. He was over two meters tall and was extremely 

strong. 

 

   The man glanced at Ye Chen, frowned inadvertently, his eyes seemed to show a vague look of 

contempt, but he still said politely: 

 

   "This brother is the messenger of Xuan Yuezong? I am the Burning Stone of the Burning Heaven 

Clan. Thank you for coming here and playing on behalf of our Burning Heaven Clan. Please come with 

me." 

 

   Ye Chen glanced at this person. He was thirty years old, with the fifth level of Hedao realm 

cultivation base, and the power of qi and blood was extremely surging. Obviously, his physical body was 

much stronger than the average Hedao realm martial artist. 

 

   This kind of aptitude, put outside, should be very good, but here, can only be here to welcome an 

outsider? 

 

   It seems that Xuan Yuezong was extraordinary in ancient times! 

 

   This martial arts tournament may be more difficult than I thought. 

 

   Ye Chen followed the burning stone and came to a settlement not far from the cave. This 

settlement looked extremely primitive. The houses were built with some huge stones at will. 

 

   And most of the strong men in the tribe, like Burning Stone, are wearing animal skins. At this 

moment, seeing Ye Chen who is obviously different, can't help casting curious eyes. 

 

   Obviously, the ancestors of their ancestors should be the type of barbarians. 

 

   Someone commented: "Who is this person? It looks so different, is it from outside?" 

 



   Another humanity said: "Should be an outside participant? This year's martial arts tournament is 

about to begin. As usual, an outsider will participate every year." 

 

   The previous person laughed and said: "Outsiders? No way, so weak, can also come to represent 

our Burning Heaven clan to participate in the martial arts conference?" 

 

   Another person said: "You don't know. It is said that these outsiders are all geniuses who can 

leapfrog and cannot judge their combat power by their realm." 

 

   "I've seen a foreign contestant before. That person obviously suppressed the realm at the peak of 

Hedao, but what about this kid? The three-tiered heaven in the Hunyuan realm? It can't be compared 

with the outsiders before." 

 

  At this time, another person also said with some confusion: "This...I don't know." 

 

   Behind the two, a tall figure suddenly walked across between the two. The two were over two 

meters tall and muscular. 

 

  The Burning Heaven tribe, who looked like a heavy sculpture, was easily knocked to the ground by 

this tall figure! 

 

The two of them were angry and they were about to do their hands together, but after seeing the face 

of the person behind them, their movements became stiff, and they smiled indifferently: "It's you, Fen 

Kuang, I'm sorry to stop you. " 

 

   This is incredible! 

 

  Fentian clan people, unexpectedly would apologize to others like this! 

 

   Obviously, this person makes them extremely afraid. 

 



The man called Fen Kuang was a man who looked about 20 years old, but was extremely strong and had 

a tough face. He didn't care about the two apologizing men, but looked at Ye Chen's back with gloomy 

eyes. Road: 

 

   "A piece of trash from the third floor of the Hunyuan realm actually squeezed my place to 

participate in the fighting convention?" 

 

   "He is sure to have this qualification!" 

 

  …… 

 

Following the burning stone, Ye Chen came to a room much more delicate than other stone houses. 

There was a seat covered with unknown animal skins. On the seat was a strong middle-aged man. By his 

side, there were four young and tall members of the Burning Heaven tribe. 

 

   Burning Stone saluted the man and said, "The patriarch, the contestant of Xuan Yuezong, I have 

brought it." 

 

   The patriarch of the Burning Sky Clan nodded and said: "Okay, you can go down." 

 

   simultaneously glanced at Ye Chen. 

 

   Ye Chen's heart beat violently, and his pupils couldn't help but shrink. This person is very strong. 

After he has absorbed the best Gengjin, he can still make his heart beat at a glance, even if he is not a 

martial artist of the Star Aperture Realm, he can't be far behind. 

 

   The middle-aged man smiled and said, "Hello, I am the head of the Fentian clan, Fen Tiangang, 

what is the name of this little brother?" 

 

   Ye Chen said: "Junior Ye Chen, on behalf of Xuan Yuezong for the Burning Heaven Clan, he has met 

seniors." 

 



   And the four men beside Fen Tiangang heard the words, they all showed scorn and sarcasm on 

their faces, is there no one from Xuanyue Sect to send? 

 

   actually sent a waste from the Hunyuan Realm three-tier heaven to represent the Burning Sky Clan 

with myself and others What a shame to the Burning Sky Clan! 

 

   I don't know what the patriarch thinks, but he really wants to take him to the fighting meeting. 

 

   Fen Tiangang smiled and said: "Very well, I hope you can get a good ranking for my Burning Tian 

clan. Okay, let's set off now and go to the place where the fighting convention is held." 

 

   Ye Chen also saw the disdain of the several Burning Sky contestants, but he didn't care. Anyway, he 

would use his strength to prove to these people that he was the strongest person! 

 

   After all, he must step into Tianchi on this trip! 

 

   However, when Fen Tiangang walked out of the stone house, a mad voice rang through the entire 

Tianlei tribe! 

 

   "Why does this **** represent my Burning Tian clan to fight?" The figure of a man appeared in 

front of Fen Tiangang and the others, it was Burning Kuang! 

 

   The people of the Burning Heaven clan looked at Fen Kuang in disbelief, this is the patriarch! 

 

   The strongest in the clan! 

 

   Fen Kuang, this kid dare to make noise in front of the patriarch? 

 

   Fen Tiangang glanced at Fen Kuang coldly, and said without emotion: "Fen Kuang, are you 

questioning my decision?" 

 



   At this moment, an icy killing intent enveloped the entire Burning Sky Clan, and most of the 

Burning Sky Clan members began to tremble! Lord Patriarch, angry! 

Chapter 1770: I am not convinced! 

The wrath of the patriarch is not something ordinary people can bear! 

 

And the four people behind Fen Tiangang suddenly changed their expressions, kneeling in front of Fen 

Tiangang and said: 

 

"Please calm down the patriarch. Fen Kuang has had problems with his brain since he was a child. Please 

also ask the patriarch to see that he also acted rudely for the face of my Fentian clan and spare his life!" 

 

These four people are the four most outstanding members of the younger generation of the Burning 

Heaven tribe. Although the members of the Burning Heaven tribe often discuss each other, they have a 

very good relationship with each other. 

 

Especially between the strong and the strong! 

 

Although Fen Kuang was arrogant and violent, his strength was beyond doubt! 

 

Compared to the fourth-ranked person among the four of them, he was only a little weaker, and even 

Burning Kuang might defeat that person! 

 

Therefore, compared with Ye Chen, they all believe that Fen Kuang is the fifth contestant who is truly 

suitable to represent the Fen Tian Clan! 

 

At this time, even though they blamed Fen Kuang for being too reckless and dared to block the patriarch 

face to face, in their hearts, they all agreed to Fen Kuang! 

 

Because Fen Kuang said what they wanted to say! 

 

This is the attitude that the proud Burning Heavens should have! 

 



How can a sect ant of the Lingwu Continent represent the descendants of their ancient powerhouses! 

 

Fen Kuang glanced at Ye Chen viciously, then knelt down and said: "Offending the patriarch, the crime 

deserves a million deaths, but even if it is dead, I also ask the patriarch to give me a chance to challenge 

an outsider! 

 

Otherwise, even if I live like this, I will never be reconciled for the rest of my life! " 

 

"We are descendants of Burning Heaven, and the blood of the ancient powerful is flowing in our 

bodies!" 

 

"I'm not convinced! I'm not convinced by this alien ant! What qualifications do you have in the mere 

primal state!" 

 

As he said, he raised his head, in his eyes, there was no hint of concession. 

 

The four Burning Heaven contestants were shocked, and they also asked, "I beg the patriarch to give Fen 

Kuang a chance!" 

 

Upon seeing this, Fen Tiangang couldn't help being silent for a moment. 

 

After all, this is an agreement between their clan and Xuan Yuezong. 

 

But at this moment, Ye Chen suddenly said: "In this case, Chief Fen might as well give him a chance. If I 

lose, I will take the initiative to give up the position of the Fentian Clan contestant. Chief Fen does not 

have to worry about Xuan Yuezong's investigation." 

 

Hearing this, Fen Tiangang glanced at Ye Chen somewhat unexpectedly, but even more surprising was 

the other members of the Burning Tian clan! 

 

The four Burning Sky contestants were even more ecstatic. This kid actually agreed! 

 



It seems that he is not only weak, but also stupid! 

 

The four of them were by the patriarch, and it was hard to say anything, but the other members of the 

Burning Heaven tribe couldn't help but talk. 

 

"What? This waste outsider actually accepted the challenge of Burning Madness? I heard it right?" 

 

"Hahahaha, this kid will definitely die miserably. Burning madly fights and never knows how to 

measure." 

 

"Originally, relying on the protection of the patriarch, he could still participate in the fighting 

convention, but he wanted to die by himself? It seems that this trash has no self-knowledge." 

 

"Fen Kuang, teach him a lesson, let these outsiders see clearly the strength of our Fentian clan!" 

 

Fen Tiangang shook his head helplessly, and finally said: "Well, Fen Kuang, let you and Ye Chen have a 

match, the winner, can represent my Fen Tian clan." 

 

At the same time, he whispered in Ye Chen's ear: "Little brother, please also look at my face and save 

this fool's life." 

 

Ye Chen glanced at Fen Tiangang unexpectedly, this middle-aged man actually saw his own strength? 

But still smiled: "The patriarch does not need to worry." 

 

Hearing this, Fen Kuang laughed and stood up, and Ye Chen also walked out from behind Fen Tiangang. 

 

The people of the Burning Sky Clan consciously made a space for the two of them. 

 

Fen Kuang came to Ye Chen and looked at him with great disdain: "Trash, don't worry, you are a guest of 

the Fentian clan anyway, I won't kill you." 

 



Ye Chen smiled and said: "Just right, since your patriarch requested, I won't kill you." 

 

When Fen Kuang heard the words, the blue veins on his forehead suddenly burst, and he said extremely 

coldly: "At this time, do you still want to pretend? I really admire your courage. 

 

However, there are some things that cannot be said casually, do you know? The lie you spit out may not 

matter to you, but to me, it is an insult to me, to the Burning Sky Clan, and to our patriarch. " 

 

He paused, staring at Ye Chen firmly and said: "Those who insult my Sky Burning Clan must taste it with 

blood!" 

 

In an instant, the breath of Fen Kuang's body burst out without reservation! 

 

Fen Kuang, twenty years old, he cultivated for the seventh level of He Dao realm! However, his aura is 

far heavier than the ordinary Seven-tier Heavenly Martial Artist of the Hedao Realm, and it is enough to 

match the Nine Heavenly Martial Artist of the Hedao Realm! 

 

Ye Chen showed an indifferent smile on his face. Is this the strength of the Fentian clan genius? 

 

At the same time, under the frenzied breath, he calmly said, "What I said is just the truth." 

 

Fen Kuang laughed, his eyes were bloodshot, and he laughed extremely angrily. He roared: "Okay, very 

good, kid, you really surprised me, save my life? Hope you can do it. 

 

Now, do it, I will make you regret every word you have said. " 

 

Ye Chen said indifferently, "It's better for you to make a move first." 

 

As soon as Ye Chen said this, all members of the Burning Heaven tribe were taken aback, except for Fen 

Tiangang. Then, they looked extremely angry, let Fen Kuang make the first move? 

 



Ye Chen is too pretending, right? 

 

A trash from the third layer of the Hunyuan realm, let the Fen Kuang in the late stage of the Hedao 

realm take the first shot? 

 

This completely does not put them Burning Heaven Clan in the eyes! 

 

Fen Kuang laughed crazily, and the veins all over his body were beating. He was completely irritated. 

How could this outsider despise him so much? He vowed to tear off Ye Chen's limbs directly to vent his 

hatred! 

 

Fen Kuang yelled at Ye Chen: "You outsiders are just relying on possessing more advanced techniques, 

weapons, and martial arts than our hidden place! For those of you who use external forces, I have never 

I look down upon it! 

 

But  how much can those external forces make up for the gap in strength? Now, I will let you understand 

what is called an insurmountable abyss! 

 

What is called despair! " 

 

With the roar, Fen Kuang's body instantly engorged with blood, a huge burst of power, the ground 

under his feet shattered, and Fen Kuang shot at Ye Chen like a cannonball! 

 

The muscles of his right hand swelled crazily, and contrary to the bloodshot and red skin, it showed a 

rocky grayish color. He pumped up all his strength, and when the speed and momentum reached the 

peak, he punched Ye Chen ! 

 

This punch, the speed has reached the extreme, it is simply unimaginable! 

 

And at the same time that Fen Kuang made a fist, Ye Chen stood there without any reaction, as if he 

didn't react at all! 

 



The corner of Fen Kuang's mouth curled up with a hideous look on his face, and he said to himself: "Boy, 

is this the capital you are clamoring for? It really disappoints me, don't die, otherwise, I can't explain to 

the patriarch. " 


