
Urban Medical 1881 

Chapter 1881: Its name is "Tian Ling" 

 

At such a close distance, the Earth Spirit, Xuan Ling and Huang Ling finally thoroughly felt Ye Chen's 

extremely terrifying power. 

 

Originally, as the disciples of the Sky Spirit Sect, they were extremely arrogant and looked down upon 

martial artists other than the Sky Spirit Sect. 

 

Even if Huang Ling was cut back by Ye Chen with a single sword, they didn't really put Ye Chen in their 

eyes, but at this moment, in front of the shadow of death, they were finally shocked, even terrified! 

 

They have formed a four-spirit formation! 

 

Although one person is missing, but the power is strong enough to fight the strong. 

 

Even so, in front of Ye Chen's sword, he felt the breath of death! 

 

how can that be? 

 

This is nothing more than a half-step Harmony Realm! ? 

 

But at this time, they had no time to think. The three of them shot at the same time, and they were in a 

tacit understanding. The three sword lights merged to form a giant sword dragon exuding extremely 

sharp aura, facing Ye Chen's sword light! 

 

There was a loud bang! 

 

Under the combined efforts of the three people of Earth Spirit, Ye Chen was cut back several steps, and 

the corners of the mouth were bleeding, and they suffered minor injuries. 

 



Although Ye Chen was also affected by a certain amount of counter shock, with the strength of his 

immortal divine body, this counter shock was not enough to hurt him. 

 

At this time, these people finally believed that Shao Zun said that this person is not weaker than him, it 

is not a lie! 

 

They are good for eight or nine layers of the sky, they are not enough to see! 

 

In the next moment, these people fled together and united into a long rainbow, and they actually 

retreated backwards and distanced themselves from Ye Chen. 

 

After all, Shao Zun just told them to block Ye Chen, so now, the main purpose is to delay Ye Chen and 

prevent him from affecting Shao Zun's actions, not to fight against him! 

 

Ye Chen looked at the people who walked back playfully, looked at him with cold sweat, and sneered: 

 

"The disciples of the Heavenly Spirit Sect, turned out to be just this kind of ignorant stupid thing, didn't 

you just crush me and challenge me? 

 

Now, how come back instead? I just made a sword, are you scared? " 

 

The few people in the Lingzong that day heard the words, their eyes were splitting, and the Tianlingzong 

was their pride, but now they were insulted by this low-level outsider? 

 

They all wanted to break Ye Chen's body into pieces, but no one took a step forward. First, it was 

because of Shao Zun’s instructions, and second, it was because... 

 

Ye Chen's sword just now was really terrifying! 

 

Even if the three of them joined forces, they didn't have the confidence to block Ye Chen's full blow one 

after another! 

 



Ye Chen sneered slightly, using a hundred steps to rush into electricity, turning into a thunder, and in a 

flash, he came to the front of the Tianlingzong people, slashing with the ultimate sword! 

 

Immortal sword intent and Gengjin Qi broke out! 

 

Even this sword carried the roar of two ancient fierce beasts! 

 

Several people in the Tianling Sect looked terrified, this guy who thought it was a waste, not only 

attacked so powerfully, but even the speed was beyond imagination! 

 

All of them looked solemn, gritted their teeth, their swords moved again, their spiritual power turned 

wildly, and they tried their best to display their sword skills! 

 

The stegosaurus roared, trying to penetrate the void! 

 

However, such a powerful sword was invincible in front of Ye Chen's ultimate immortal sword that 

seemed to be enough to open up the world! 

 

Boom, loud noise! 

 

The entire cave mansion shook violently, this powerful attack collided, almost destroying this ancient 

cave mansion! 

 

The crowd of Tianling Sect vomited blood and retreated wildly again. 

 

At this moment, there was no half of arrogance in their eyes, looking at the slender figure slowly coming 

from the smoke and dust, it was full of horror! 

 

Ye Chen's whole body was lightened together, without giving the opponent the slightest chance to 

breathe, he cut it away with a sword. 

 



Several members of the Tianlingzong roared together, their skin burst, and a burst of blood appeared all 

over their bodies, apparently using some secret technique to stimulate their potential. 

 

After using the secret technique, the sword power of several people was stronger, and the sword 

dragon roared and fought desperately against the white tiger in the sword light of Ye Chen! 

 

An extremely dazzling aura burst out, and the cave house left by this demon spirit child, was hit by the 

attacks of both sides, and it actually began to partially collapse! 

 

And the desperate blow of several members of Tian Lingzong finally left a wound on Ye Chen's body! 

 

A strong sword intent penetrated Ye Chen's chest, leaving a blood hole **** wide! 

 

However, the few people in Lingzong that day were even more miserable. Under Ye Chen's successive 

attacks, their sword-holding hands were distorted by that huge force, their muscles were broken, and 

their bones shattered. 

 

There were several scars with deep visible bones all over their bodies. If they were not supported by 

secret techniques, they would have been unable to stand now! 

 

However, when they saw the sword wound on Ye Chen's chest, they all showed joy and finally wounded 

him. With the strength of the sword intent of the Heavenly Spirit Sect, once ordinary warriors get into 

the body by the sword intent, the meridians will Suffered great damage. 

 

Even if Ye Chen is strong, he should not be injured lightly at this time, and he can no longer attack for a 

while! 

 

They even had the idea that they might have hoped that Ye Chen would be completely killed by another 

desperate fight! 

 

However, the next moment, the members of the Tianling Sect were completely sluggish, looking at what 

was happening in front of them completely unacceptable! 

 



Ye Chen, who was supposed to have suffered a fatal injury, walked towards several people casually. 

 

Moreover, the blood hole in his chest was quickly closed! 

 

This is the sword intent of the Sky Spirit Sect! It is the body cultivation known for the physical body, 

which is extremely strong sword intent that can't be resisted at all! 

 

Why did the wound he caused on Ye Chen's body healed so easily? 

 

What the **** is this body! 

 

At this time, the four spirit servants of the Heavenly Spirit Sect, who was originally arrogant and 

unparalleled, finally fell into complete terror. 

 

They looked at Ye Chen coming step by step, as if they had seen the evil spirits of hell, screaming and 

backing away in horror. They knew that when Ye Chen came out of the sword again, it was the moment 

of death! 

 

How can this make them not fear? 

 

As a four-spirited servant, they are not afraid of death, but afraid that they are like wild dogs on the 

road, being trampled underfoot! 

 

But now, they have been completely crushed by Ye Chen! 

 

At this critical juncture, anomalies suddenly occurred! 

 

A stunned sword light shot from outside the cave mansion quickly, and in an instant, it fell in front of the 

Earthlings. 

 



As soon as the sword light converged, a graceful shadow appeared. Ye Chen's eyes flickered. This person 

was a woman in a white veil covering her face with only a pair of extremely beautiful eyes! 

 

After seeing this woman, the eyes of those who had fallen into despair suddenly brightened, as if they 

had seen a savior! 

 

They cheered in surprise: "Tianling! You are finally here!" 

 

If one of the four spirit servants cannot be replaced, then it is the position of the heavenly spirit. 

 

Legend has it that the Heavenly Spirit Sect was originally founded to select and serve the children of an 

ancient family. The founder of the sect was another family that served the ancient family for 

generations, and its name was "Tian Ling". 

Chapter 1882: Demon Eye Displeased 

 

It is in the position of heavenly spirit, similar to Shao Zun, but also hereditary. 

 

Ye Chen looked at this woman, frowning slightly, this woman was also half-step star orifice cultivation, 

and her aura was extremely strong, she was not weaker than Chen Xin! 

 

Although the woman's eyes were extremely beautiful, they were icy cold without any emotion. Ye Chen 

was looking at her, and she was also looking at Ye Chen. 

 

After a while, the woman finally said indifferently: "Knot the four spirit formations." 

 

The trio of Earth Spirits, with a hideous look on their faces, handed the long sword to the uninjured 

hand, and roared at Ye Chen: "Hahahaha! Your death date is here! Do you think you are strong? Can you 

crush? we? 

 

Now, let you see the power of the Four Spirit Formation in the complete state of my Heavenly Spirit 

Sect! 

 



Soon, you will understand what the real horror is! " 

 

The aura of the four members of the Tianlingzong condensed with that woman as the center, and the 

pressure that surpassed everything broke out in an instant. Ye Chen's expression sank. Although the four 

members of the Tianlingzong also attacked in a formation, they were with Chen Feiying. The difference 

between the sword formations used is that the attacks of these four are condensed into one, and even if 

they cast Qilin Sha, they cannot destroy their formation. 

 

The cold woman slowly raised her sword, and under the agitation of her sword intent, she was several 

times more powerful than when the Earth Spirit trio just performed it! 

 

And the people of Earth Spirit, feeling their soaring power, couldn't help being even more arrogant, their 

faces twisted and shouted at Ye Chen: 

 

"How? Are you scared? Do you know the strength of my Heavenly Spirit Sect? A ants, dare to be 

rampant in front of me? 

 

It's best to kneel and beg for mercy now, and beg for forgiveness, otherwise, it will be time for you to 

pay the price! " 

 

As if to use a mockery of Ye Chen to wash away the humiliation suffered just now! 

 

Ye Chen looked at the talking Huang Ling and others, with a helpless smile on his face, and said: "Pay the 

price? With just a few bereaved dogs, what qualifications do I have to pay?" 

 

Huang Ling and the others were taken aback for a moment. They could not expect that even at this time, 

Ye Chen still did not waver at all, still so arrogant! 

 

The faces of Huang Ling and others were even more frantic and angry, because they felt that they had 

been completely crushed by Ye Chen, whether in terms of strength or character! 

 

They were angry because they couldn't deny the fact that they were not as good as an inferior person 

outside the Heavenly Spirit Sect! 



 

Even the cold woman, looking at Ye Chen at this time, a strange color appeared in her beautiful eyes. 

 

Ye Chen's performance surprised her a bit. 

 

However, it was just astonishment. The cold woman pointed at the long sword in her hand, which 

seemed soft and casual, but also quite beautiful, as if it did not contain the slightest lethality. 

 

However, in the next moment, that unmatched sword intent that seemed to be able to destroy 

Hongmeng's primordial beginning swept towards Ye Chen! 

 

Ye Chen's gaze was condensed, and he let out a low voice, "Lingsha strikes!" 

 

He was covered with electric lights, incarnate as a golden thunder, not only did not dodge in the 

slightest, but went up against the terrifying sword intent! 

 

When Huang Ling and others saw Ye Chen facing the sword spirit, their faces were full of ecstasy and 

sarcasm. 

 

This rubbish, really think you are the immortal **** of war? 

 

The strength of the Tianling is terrible enough. Through the four spirit formations, the spiritual power of 

several of them is connected with the Tianling. At this time, the sword that Tianling strikes, I am afraid 

that even the elder of the clan will not dare to defend it directly! 

 

A mere half-step martial artist in the realm of the Dao, no matter how bad the sky is, no matter how 

enchanting, it is absolutely impossible to take this trick and not die! 

 

Ye Chen is crazy, proud, and strong! 

 

However, arrogance sometimes kills oneself! 



 

For example, now, he is definitely a dead man! 

 

Thinking of Ye Chen's fate, the eyes of Di Ling and others were full of pleasure! 

 

The Blood Demon Sword moves, cutting out a shocking sword intent! 

 

The sword light and sword aura collided, bursting out an aura of ruining the heavens and the earth. The 

ancient cave house left by the demon spirit child, which was already devastated, finally began to 

collapse under the aftermath of this blow! 

 

Dust and smoke are everywhere, and in the smoke, there is a strong smell of blood! 

 

Huang Ling looked at the thin blood mist floating in the smoke and dust, and couldn't help showing a 

satisfied smile. That **** waste, now, can't die anymore, right? 

 

Just when he was about to mock Ye Chen again, a scarlet figure suddenly appeared in front of Huang 

Ling! 

 

Huang Ling's pupils trembled, as if he had seen an evil spirit in hell, his face instantly turned pale! 

 

He raised the long sword in his hand, his spiritual power surged, and he wanted to shoot! 

 

However, in the next instant, his breathing was stagnant, and his face became paler, because he found 

that his spiritual power seemed to be frozen and motionless! 

 

Moreover, his divine consciousness also felt a tingling pain and fell into chaos! 

 

Before he could make any reaction, the sword light flashed, this Huang Ling didn't even scream, he was 

blasted by Ye Chen with a sword, and turned into a **** mist floating away! 

 



Tianling's beautiful eyes turned, revealing a look of surprise, and when the long sword moved, he would 

strike Ye Chen, but Ye Chen's speed was too fast! 

 

Even if Tianling reacted swiftly and shot in time, Ye Chen still killed Xuanling at the same time! 

 

Boom! 

 

Although Ye Chen slashed Huang Ling and Xuan Ling , the power of the Four Spirit Formation was greatly 

reduced, but the sword of Tianling still hit Ye Chen firmly. 

 

Just when Tianling thought that Ye Chen was going to be seriously injured by this sword, Ye Chen 

suddenly showed a rolling devilish energy on his body, completely blocking this sword! 

 

This devilish energy is like connecting Jiuyou! It made them feel a sense of fear! 

 

For the four people's shots, Demon Eye was obviously a little unhappy. 

 

After all, this is a relic left by his men. 

 

But he wouldn't make a move to punish these people. 

 

Only at a critical moment, cast a spell to block a part of Ye Chen. 

 

Although resisting, the extremely tyrannical sword aura caused Ye Chen's body to sway a few times, and 

the blood flowing on the body's surface became more concentrated! 

 

However, there was no fear in Ye Chen's eyes, but a strange divine light burned, as if he was extremely 

excited, enjoying the thrill of killing! 

 

The frightening gaze swept away and concentrated on the earth spirit! 



 

Rao Shi Di Ling's temperament is not bad, and being locked by Ye Chen's gaze like a sea of blood asura, 

he shuddered subconsciously! 

 

At this moment, the ground was inspired by a kind of fear from the depths of the soul! 

 

Tian Ling's secret path is not good, she accumulates energy to attack again, while shouting at Di Ling 

Jiao: "Di Ling! Run away!" 

 

The earth spirit screamed frantically, without the sky spirit speaking, he had desperately fled outside the 

cave mansion that was collapsing! 

 

But can you escape? 

 

Ye Chen's figure flashed strangely, appeared behind the earth spirit in an instant like thunder, cut out 

with a sword, and the next moment, another burst of blood exploded! 

 

Ye Chen actually cut three geniuses from the late stage of good fortune in this instant! 

 

After slaying the spirit of the earth, Ye Chen gasped slightly. 

 

Even for him, fighting at such a high intensity felt a little strenuous. 

Chapter 1883: Demon Eye Background 

 

After all, even though his spiritual power is extremely strong, far surpassing the ordinary martial artist, 

but, although his strength is strong, the spiritual power of the half-step harmony realm still has some 

roots. 

 

With a move of Ye Chen's wrist, dozens of pills for restoring spiritual power and healing were not in his 

mouth. That is to say, his immortal divine body was so powerful that he could recover in this almost self-

destructive meridian way! 

 



At this time, Tian Ling finally lost that indifferent in his beautiful eyes, and looked very solemn, beautiful 

and slightly frowned, holding his long sword in front of his chest, staring at Ye Chen firmly. 

 

She hasn't taken a shot for a long time because she is accumulating strength and her sword intent is 

constantly gathering. 

 

However, even so, she still did not have the confidence to defeat Ye Chen with a single sword, and she 

could not defeat Ye Chen with the sword tactics used by the Four Spirit Array just now. 

 

At this time, this woman who had always been as cold and indifferent as frost and snow could not help 

but feel a little at a loss. 

 

Because, she didn't know, facing this incomparably devilish man, who would never fall down, what 

would be the means to bring him down? 

 

Ye Chen looked at Tian Ling, raised the Blood Demon Sword and was about to start his hand, but at this 

moment, in the almost completely collapsed building, a flash of light suddenly rose and shot towards the 

location of Tian Ling. 

 

Ye Chen frowned and saw that the young master "Chen Xin" of Tianlingzong had fallen beside Tianling. 

 

Then Chen Xin glanced around, then looked at Ye Chen, his face was also slightly surprised, but soon his 

face returned to calm, and he smiled lightly at Ye Chen: "It seems that I really killed him. Brother Ye 

can't." 

 

As he spoke, he turned his head to Tianling and said: "The information is wrong, that thing is not here, 

we must leave as soon as possible." 

 

Tian Ling glanced at Ye Chen, hesitated for a moment, and still said: "However, this person killed Earth 

Spirit, Xuan Ling, Huang Ling..." 

 

Chen Xin said nonchalantly: "Those people are all replaceable, so what's the point? What's more, even if 

you and I can defeat Brother Ye together, you will definitely pay a heavy price." 



 

Ye Chen heard the words and looked at Chen Xin's gaze, but it was a bit strange. It seems that the Young 

Master of Lingzong this day is indeed a bit extraordinary. 

 

Chen Xin turned his head and smiled at Ye Chen and said: "Brother Ye, I have offended a lot before. If we 

are destined to meet in the future, I will apologize to you. By the way, I am not Chen Xin. My real name 

is Ji Xuan. ." 

 

"Also, this thing is an apology for you! Please accept it!" 

 

"There will be a period later." 

 

Having said that, he took the sky spirit and turned into a light to soar into the sky. The earth and rocks 

that were constantly collapsing above the cave were shattered by the light. 

 

Ye Chen looked at Ji Xuan's back, his eyes flickered for a while, and finally the whole body flashed with 

thunder, and he left in the opposite direction. 

 

The reason why he didn't move the killer was because he didn't have time to work with these two men. 

 

Two and a half-step star-aperture geniuses joined hands, and he really might not win. 

 

What's more, the cave mansion is about to collapse, he must go to the direction described in the 

demon's diary as soon as possible to get something. 

 

For the eyes of the devil. 

 

The urging voice of Devil's Eye continued to sound in the sea of consciousness. 

 

... 

 



The ground vibrated and smoke billowed. 

 

Ye Chen's footsteps finally stopped and he came to a door. 

 

"Devil's Eye, what shall we do next?" 

 

As soon as the words fell, Ye Chen's eyebrows shot out a light, and the light fell on the door, and the 

ancient runes on the door actually circulated! 

 

In the next second, the door opened! 

 

Billowing magic overflows! 

 

"go in." 

 

Ye Chen nodded and entered directly. 

 

Inside, what surprised Ye Chen was that there was only a two-meter-high stone statue and the surging 

demonic energy. 

 

It was extremely cold inside, and the temperature was like a piercing knife, piercing Ye Chen's body inch 

by inch. 

 

If it were not for the immortal divine body, I am afraid it would have long been unable to bear it! 

 

"Who would dare to break into this place!" 

 

Suddenly, the stone statue actually spoke! 

 

Moreover, the long spear in the stone statue's hand stabbed towards Ye Chen without warning! 



 

The power of this thorn unexpectedly surpassed the peak of the nine-layer heaven of the star aperture 

realm! 

 

It even tore the void! 

 

The surrounding magnetic field and air are in disorder! 

 

Ye Chen has no right to stop him now! 

 

At this critical moment, Ye Chen shot out a rebuke: "My man, you dare to move! Kneel down!" 

 

As soon as he said this, the spear hovered ten centimeters from the center of Ye Chen's forehead. 

 

Not only that, Ye Chen was surprised to find that the stone statue's expression was extremely 

frightening! Even the body is shaking! 

 

Next second! 

 

"boom!" 

 

The stone statue knelt directly in front of Ye Chen, and the excitement resounded: "The Devil...You are 

still alive! How could it be... Lin Yuan has seen the Devil!" 

 

Ye Chen was shocked when he heard these words! 

 

Devil? 

 

What kind of existence can be the emperor! 

 



Demon Eye thought for a few seconds, and said to Ye Chen: "I know you doubt my identity. I have too 

many titles. It's just a title given to me by some people." 

 

"But the only people who can call me the Devil Emperor are under my side." 

 

"None of this is important, the important thing is whether you can use your body now, five minutes is 

enough." 

 

Ye Chen nodded and agreed. 

 

In the next second, Ye Chen's eyebrows were filled with extreme light! 

 

Ye Chen's Nine Nether Devil Qi flows throughout his body! 

 

The rise of the sky! 

 

Even Ye Chen's pupils were glowing with cold red light! 

 

The whole body exudes the aura of the Nine Heavens Emperor! 

 

Ye Chen put his hands behind him, staring at the kneeling stone statue and said, "You protect the things 

of the devil?" 

 

The stone statue did not dare to look at Ye Chen, and respectfully said: "The devil, that is! The devil stays 

here, I burn the cultivation base with the magic stone as a sacrifice, and protect it forever! If someone 

who has no chance dares to break through, I will Kill the opponent with a strong blow and destroy this 

place." 

 

Having said that, the stone statue hesitated for a few seconds before saying: "The Devil Emperor, since 

you are back, why not go to the Jiuyou and the Demon Race! The Jiuyou and the Demon Race need your 

master!" 

 



"Even, we can fight those guys again with the power of reaching the sky!" 

 

"Those guys definitely didn't know that the Devil Emperor was reborn! Haha!" 

 

Ye Chen sighed: "I want to repay the revenge of destruction, but not now." 

 

"After my fall, what happened to the Mozu and Jiuyou?" 

 

At this point, the stone statue was silent. 

 

"I want an answer." 

 

The stone statue raised his head, glanced at Ye Chen, and said: "Devil Emperor, the reason I want you to 

go to Jiuyou and Demon Race is because the land that was once a demon is already devastated." 

 

"That ancient battle shook the sky, the heavens were hit hard, and the nightmare swallowed the Lingwu 

Continent. For a full month, we finally waited for the news of the devil emperor's fall. After that, the 

demon realm of the Lingwu Continent was in chaos. Countless people want to control the Demon Race 

and Jiuyou, but they find that they do not have the monstrous power of the Demon Emperor..." 

Chapter 1884: Let you experience the real pain! 

 

"The Demon Realm is falling apart, constantly splitting, and Jiuyou is also completely closed, regardless 

of external affairs." 

 

"Many members of the Demon Race left the Demon Realm and became their own sects in the four areas 

of the Lingwu Continent..." 

 

"Even, many of your subordinates have been ruthlessly suppressed by that animal..." 

 

"Even your daughter is trapped in the magic sea..." 

 



Hearing this, Ye Chen's body was full of monstrous killing intent, and the endless demonic energy had 

formed a hundred demons! 

 

Everything around is like **** on its own! 

 

Even the whole secret realm of Thang Long Competition was shaken! 

 

And the handsome young man who opened this secret realm from the outside world spit out blood on 

the spot! 

 

Who can bear the wrath of the Devil Emperor! 

 

Countless powerful people from outside rushed toward the handsome young man. 

 

They know the identity of this young man is noble! 

 

If you are injured here, the people behind the youth will be in trouble! 

 

... 

 

"That animal is Jun Mochen!" Ye Chen's voice was suddenly calm. 

 

The stone statue nodded: "Devil Emperor, exactly!" 

 

"I see." Ye Chen only spit out these four words. 

 

But these four words understand something in the eyes of the stone statue. 

 

The Devil Emperor was angry. 



 

The calm anger is destined to usher in a monstrous storm in Lingwu Continent and Demon Region! 

 

"Where is the thing left by the devil? Give it to me." Ye Chen said. 

 

The stone statue didn't talk nonsense, stood up, pinched his fingers, and the ground cracked! 

 

A black old box appeared. 

 

The time has come. 

 

The Devil Eye knew that he could no longer occupy Ye Chen's body, otherwise it would have an impact 

on Ye Chen. 

 

Endless devilish energy poured into his eyebrows. 

 

Devil's Eye said to Ye Chen, who was slowing down, "Take the box away." 

 

"Also, Ye Chen, can I ask you something." 

 

Ye Chen naturally heard the conversation between the two and said: "Do you want me to go to the 

Demon Realm?" 

 

"Yes, I don't ask you to go now, but I hope that one day, you can go there." 

 

"For this, I am willing to pay some price." 

 

Ye Chen smiled bitterly: "I know, with my current strength, I'm also looking for death. At least I will find 

a few reincarnation monuments before I have a chance." 

 



"Ok." 

 

There was no sound from the Demon Eye. 

 

Ye Chen accepted the box and found that the stone statue was full of cracks. 

 

It seems that once the box appears, it is destined to disappear. 

 

As soon as Ye Chen was about to leave, the stone statue pleaded: "No matter what, please protect the 

Devil Emperor." 

 

"Lingwu Continent is not as simple as you think. The so-called top powers are not as good as those who 

have fallen into the magical way. 

 

"They are brewing to control everything." 

 

"Collaborate with the Way of Heaven and be the dog of the Way of Heaven." 

 

"The Absolute Cold Imperial Palace is opposed, and the Absolute Cold Imperial Palace disappeared 

overnight." 

 

"The Devil Emperor objected, and he fell in that ancient battle." 

 

"Although I don't know what your name is, but I hope that you must survive!" 

 

Ye Chen nodded, using a hundred steps electric power, disappearing completely. 

 

This place is about to collapse! 

 

... 



 

After a few seconds. 

 

A golden thunder flew out from an inconspicuous cave, the light converged, and Ye Chen's figure 

appeared. The moment Ye Chen flew out of the cave, the cave completely collapsed. 

 

Ye Chen glanced at the cave and sighed. 

 

He has roughly the identity of the Demon Eye. 

 

I am afraid that in the ancient times, it is not lost compared with the way of heaven. 

 

With the eyes of the devil, he has saved countless lives and deaths. 

 

However, the more connected oneself and the eye of the devil, it means the way of cause and effect. 

 

He has been involved in a shocking situation unknowingly. 

 

I don’t know if this round overlaps with Grandpa’s round. 

 

It seems that on the ship of Reincarnation God, the Nine Masters have said similar things. 

 

How many secrets are hidden in the ancient times of Lingwu Continent? 

 

What kind of identity does the reincarnation cemetery and the eye of the devil play? 

 

Do you really want to break this game by yourself? 

 

Forget it, right now, I still have a lot to do. 



 

It's better to improve your strength in the Thang Long Competition as soon as possible. 

 

Ye Chen looked around, after a moment of pondering, he flew in a certain direction. 

 

In the previous battle, he also suffered some injuries. To be on the safe side, it is better to find a 

concealed place temporarily and restore his injuries. 

 

... 

 

At the same moment, in a barren stone ground far away from Ye Chen’s location, several warriors were 

crying in terror, while opposite them, a black-robed warrior with an extremely distorted smile, step by 

step They come. 

 

In their eyes, it was not a person who came to themselves, but a real demon! 

 

The spiritual power of these warriors surged, desperately attacking the dreadful figure that was 

approaching. 

 

When the black-robed warrior saw this, the smile on his face seemed to be even stronger, and he said in 

a low voice: "Blood bite!" 

 

The next moment, the black magic energy like a huge wave surged from its body, and those powerful 

attacks fell on the black energy wave, and there was a loud noise, but it only blew up small waves, which 

could not hurt at all. To that black robe warrior! 

 

It seems that these attacks have been swallowed by the billowing devilish energy! 

 

The billowing black air  suddenly swept forward, like a fierce beast choosing people to eat, biting the 

terrified warriors, and regardless of their struggle, dragging them to the side of the black robe warrior . 

 



"No! No!" Those warriors seemed to know what would happen next, their pupils trembled violently, and 

they were extremely frightened, struggling desperately. 

 

At the next moment, a strange scene appeared. The black-robed warrior pressed a pale palm on the 

head of a warrior. Then, the skin of the warrior quickly dried up, a body of flesh and blood, and even his 

soul. , All along the arm of the black robe warrior, absorbed into the body by him! 

 

After devouring this warrior, his own aura rose instantly! 

 

The black robe warrior did the same, swallowing the remaining warriors one by one, and a gust of wind 

swept over him, lifting the hood he covered. 

 

A face with terrifying facial features appeared, and even more eerie and infiltrating. 

 

If Ye Chen were here, he would definitely recognize this person! 

 

This person is Lin Juelong! 

 

What makes people feel even more strange is that Lin Juelong's breath at this time is extremely 

terrifying! 

 

Lin Juelong felt the surging power in his body, his smile was even more distorted, and the flames of 

revenge flashed in his eyes that had completely lost his humanity. 

 

"Not enough, not enough..." Lin Juelong murmured: "I have to devour more, more! Although the blood 

alliance is not the strongest in Kunlun Xu, the secrets they control may be shocked on the Lingwu 

Continent. Yes, this genius who participated in the Thang Long Competition is really delicious." 

 

He stretched out his tongue and licked his lips, and he showed a touch of intoxication. Soon, his sullen 

expression turned down again, and he grinned and said to himself: "Ye Chen, wait for me, wait for me to 

devour more geniuses. And got something like the soul hall wanted. 

 



I will find you and let you experience the real pain! " 

Chapter 1885: crisis 

 

... 

 

A very tall mountain peaks straight into the sky. 

 

Ji Xuan and Tian Ling stood on the top of the mountain, covered with clouds and mist. 

 

Tianling's beautiful eyes flashed: "Shao Zun, you really want to do this? If you do this now, will it affect 

the Thang Long Competition?" 

 

Ji Xuan shook his head and looked to the depths of the misty clouds above, showing a trace of blur, 

saying: "The opening time of this secret realm is exactly the same as the Thang Long Competition. If the 

Thang Long Competition is over, I want to enter this next time. Secret Realm, I don’t know how long it 

will be." 

 

He paused and said, "And if I can get the real treasure that the Demon Lingzi keeps in this secret realm, 

its value is far more than that of the Thang Long Competition. I have ordered those vassals to collect as 

much as possible. The purple jade order has the energy, when the time comes, let's resign." 

 

As he said, he sat down cross-legged, took out a gem shining with strange aura from his arms, and said 

to Tianling: "Well, since I didn't find that thing in the Inheritance Dongfu, I can only change it. I want to 

start to solve it. Open the seal of the world spirit in this secret realm, and summon the treasure left by 

the devil spirit child. During this time, you will protect me." 

 

Tianling nodded respectfully and said: "Get the decree." 

 

Ji Xuan's face was solemn, and the gem in his hand turned into a streamer and flew up, sinking into the 

cloud, invisible, something seemed to be faintly melting. 

 

... 



 

In a deep dense forest, a figure flickered quickly. Although this figure is a human figure, it shows scales, 

dragon patterns and other characteristics! 

 

This person is really Long Xuan! 

 

However, at this time, Long Xuan broke an arm, and his injury was serious! 

 

But he didn't mean to stop healing, but galloped in a certain direction, as if there was something chasing 

him! 

 

Behind Long Xuan, several strange black shadows flickered, followed closely behind. 

 

Long Xuan secretly gritted his teeth, if he was not injured too badly at this time, and because the 

previous battle used a secret technique, which caused his strength to be less than one hundred, how 

could he be so embarrassed by these monsters? 

 

Not long ago, Long Xuan encountered a black-robed warrior with an abnormal aura. There was a battle 

between the two. Although he had the blood of the dragon clan and was exceptionally strong, he still 

lost to the black robe, which possessed a very domineering devouring power. Musha. 

 

He struggled with serious injuries and could only barely escape. 

 

Fortunately, the black-robed warrior seemed to be affected by his use of secret techniques with a strong 

blow, and he could not continue to hunt him down. 

 

However, that black robe warrior is not alone! 

 

The three black scales, like people and inhuman things, were chasing him. 

 



These three things seem to have a lot of intelligence, and each of them has the strength equivalent to 

the good fortune realm. With Longxuan's current state, facing these three monsters at the same time, I 

am afraid it will be more fortunate! 

 

In desperation, he could only keep running away, but he couldn't get rid of the tracking of these three 

monsters. 

 

Long Xuan's already severely injured body became even more unbearable under the long-term chase. 

The injuries in his body became more serious and his speed slowed down unconsciously. 

 

The three monsters seemed to be aware of Long Xuan's state, and couldn't help but roar with 

excitement, gradually approaching Long Xuan. 

 

When Long Xuan saw this, his face became harder to look. 

 

Among the three monsters, the one with the largest body had a pair of thin blood-red eyes shining with 

a serpent-like light, and he spouted into Long Xuan's mouth: 

 

"You rubbish, finally can't run? Let me wait for so long to chase, after you fall into our hands, but there is 

a price to pay. 

 

First of all, first beat up your dog legs that like to run away into meat sauce. What do you think? 

Hahahaha. " 

 

The monster next to him laughed and echoed: "Yes, yes, I can't keep my hands, you know, even if you 

break two legs like this kind of waste, it will wriggle and escape like a bug. " 

 

The other also uttered a weird smile: "This is not safe. I think the spine will also be broken. After all, look 

at this waste, maybe it can be crawled away without the limbs. " 

 

The one who spoke at the beginning laughed loudly and stared at Long Xuan's back with a pair of 

horrifying eyes full of sarcasm: "It makes sense, it makes sense, hey, waste, if you stop now, we, Maybe I 

can be gentle with you." 



 

Long Xuan was constantly ridiculed by these ugly monsters, his eyes were already open in anger, his 

forehead bounced sharply, his remaining hand was tightly held, and his nails were pierced into the flesh 

under the scales because of his anger. 

 

The dashing Long Xuan suddenly turned around, let out a trembling dragon chant in his mouth, and 

shouted: "A bunch of ugly and disgusting monsters, let me die!" 

 

After all, with one hand, he stubbornly grabbed the leading monster, and the pressure peculiar to 

dragons filled the air. 

 

A huge, powerful dragon's claw phantom emerged, pressing down on the dark horrible monster ! 

 

The monster had a wicked eye, and he obviously didn't expect that this cowardly trash that kept 

escaping would still have the courage to fight back? 

 

And the terrifying power exuded from the dragon's claws, and even the air seemed to be transformed 

into nothingness wherever it passed. 

 

Invisibly, even the space trembled slightly, as if it were a real dragon, slamming its claws in anger. For a 

moment, it was a little flustered! 

 

There was a loud bang! 

 

The powerful aftermath of the attack swept all around, turning all the surrounding trees into 

nothingness, and dust filled the sky. 

 

After issuing this blow, Long Xuan gasped slightly, just as he was about to leave again to escape, a very 

distorted strange laughter suddenly sounded in the dust, which made people shudder! 

 

A black shadow quickly emerged from the dust, and in an instant, it reached the position where Long 

Xuan was. Long Xuan's movements became stiff, and he couldn't help turning around to fight, raising his 

claws to grab the black shadow! 



 

There was another bang, Long Xuan let out a painful cry of "Ah", and his body flew upside down, 

breaking dozens of thick trees before it could be stopped. 

 

And where he stood just now, there was a tall, strong, dark, wrinkled skin. 

 

Three deep scratches appeared on the chest of this monster, and deep purple blood was flowing from 

the wound. However, he seemed to be indifferent, lowered his head and watched coldly as he was 

injured. Long Xuan's thin eyes were full of mockery. 

 

Two dark shadows flashed beside the monster, and one of them grinned and said, "This guy, 

unexpectedly attacked me?" 

 

The other said: "However, trash is trash, how can I hurt my elder brother? However, I still have to punish 

him, let him know, what will the trash do against the noble soul palace like me!" 

 

At this moment, in a cave not far from the dense forest, a tall figure came out, it was Ye Chen! 

Chapter 1886: The breath of Lin Juelong! 

 

Ye Chen moved his body, and the injuries in his body had completely recovered. 

 

Suddenly, his gaze flickered, looking in the direction of the dense forest, frowned slightly, and after a 

moment of indulgence, the golden light all over his body, together in the form of a bright thunder, flew 

towards the dense forest! 

 

Long Xuan had already recovered his human form at this time, his face was extremely painful, his body 

was covered with blood, and his only hand had been hit with blood by the monster's huge force. 

 

A deep blood hole was opened in the chest, and the heart was faintly beating in it, but that heart now 

looked weak and weak, and there was a hideous wound on the heart! 

 

If I change to a normal warrior, I am afraid that I can't die anymore! 



 

Fortunately, Long Xuan possesses the blood of the dragon clan, and his vitality and body are far beyond 

ordinary people, but his injuries are not light! 

 

He did not expect that even a single monster would have such a strong strength! 

 

Long Xuan struggled to stand up, but just as he barely supported his body, an inhuman big foot with long 

nails had already stomped heavily on the wound on his chest. He stepped on the ground. 

 

At the same time, that big foot was still rolling back and forth, extremely cruel! 

 

Blood splashed out frantically. Under the severe pain, Long Xuan's complexion instantly paled, his whole 

body was dripping with cold sweat, and his mouth was even more painful! 

 

The monster's ugly face showed an extremely enjoyable look, and his **** eyes narrowed slightly, 

admiring Long Xuan who was constantly struggling because of pain. 

 

"Ant, do you understand?" 

 

The monster laughed weirdly while mocking: "This is you low-level human beings. Don't worry, you are 

the master's important food. We will not kill you like this, but... …" 

 

His strange feet violently squeezed into the wound on Long Xuan's chest! 

 

"As long as we don't kill you, we will punish you a little bit, and the master shouldn't blame it, 

hahahahaha!" 

 

Long Xuan opened his mouth. Because the pain was so intense that he couldn't even scream, the aura of 

the whole person quickly declined, becoming nonexistent. 

 

His eyes gradually dimmed, and at this moment, a golden light flashed in those godless eyes! 



 

"Huh?" The monster stepping on Long Xuan turned his head, and a pair of blood eyes looked in a certain 

direction. There, a golden thunderbolt shot at their location at a high speed! 

 

The golden light arrived instantly, the light converged, and a slender figure appeared. 

 

It is Ye Chen! 

 

Ye Chen glanced at Long Xuan who was stepped on by the monster, his brow furrowed, and a chill 

surged in his eyes. 

 

Long Xuan, who was already about to faint, raised his head with all his strength. When he saw the 

master of the figure clearly, his eyes that were about to fall into darkness regained a gleam of brilliance. 

 

He saw hope! 

 

When the monster saw a golden light approaching, he was still a little nervous, but after seeing Ye Chen 

show up at this time, not only did the tension in his eyes disappear completely, he also laughed wildly. 

 

When he noticed the change in Long Xuan's expression, he unscrupulously ridiculed: "Oh? It seems that 

you know this person? Half a step in harmony? 

 

Sure enough, waste is together with waste. You wouldn't think that this half-step Harmony Realm can 

save you, right? Are you really that stupid? " 

 

Then, he turned his head again, squinting at Ye Chen disdainfully, "Half a step in the realm? It's so **** 

to make people sick, even the master is not willing to swallow your disgusting stuff, right? 

 

The humble chopsticks immediately rolled over and died in front of me waiting. If I wait to make a move, 

you will understand what the real **** is! " 

 



Another monster nearby said with a grinning smile: "A warrior who is half-step in the Dao realm, even 

here is the lowest level existence, how can He De dare to stand in front of me? 

 

Kneel down, kneel on the ground, climb in front of us! " 

 

Ye Chen heard the words, a helpless smile appeared on his delicate face in an instant, and Sen Han said: 

"I, what if not?" 

 

The last monster screamed and stared at Ye Chen fiercely: "No? Do you think you still have the right to 

refuse? It depends on you?" 

 

The smile on Ye Chen's face grew thicker, and he met the monster's gaze. 

 

In an instant, purple light erupted in the eyes, and at the same time, the figure was elevated, and the 

purple lines appeared on the body surface, and the aura of the whole body was infinitely enlarged. For a 

moment, it was like a true **** descending from the nine heavens, in the eyes of the monster, it was 

actually tall. Extremely! 

 

Ye Chen opened his lips lightly and said coldly: "Ignorance fool, kneel down." 

 

Although he spoke softly, it fell in the ears of the monster, but it rumbling like a thunder in the sky, 

accompanied by an aura of majesty that was irresistible. 

 

The seemingly violent monster was completely unable to resist, his body trembled, and he knelt down 

under Ye Chen's eyes! 

 

When the other two monsters saw this, their pupils shrank and looked at Ye Chen, who was like a **** 

descending, exuding an aura that made them extremely disgusted and fearful. For a moment, they 

didn't understand what happened! 

 

how can that be? This guy is just a mere half-step in the realm. How can it be possible to emit such a 

horrible aura from **** to waste that can no longer be rubbish, and to make his family kneel down with 

just a word? 



 

They are noble beings born from the incomparably great power of the master! 

 

One of the monsters was almost crazy under the stimulation of Ye Chen’s divine breath. His eyes were 

bloodshot, and on the verge of losing his mind, he uttered an extremely harsh roar at Ye Chen, and 

yelled: "Humble human beings. Die to me!" 

 

Having said that, the monster's feet bend, and the muscles on his legs violently agitate. In the next 

instant, the whole body is like a rocket lifted into the sky, flying towards Ye Chen at extreme speed! 

 

The monster stepping on Long Xuan saw this and sneered in his heart: "Even if the breath is strange, 

what about some messy methods? With your cultivation base , under my attack, it will only be 

momentary. Smash into slag!" 

 

The monster that attacked Ye Chen was obviously also extremely confident, with a bloodthirsty and 

cruel smile on his ugly face, as if he had seen Ye Chen's flesh and blood burst! 

 

At the next moment, Ye Chen didn't even look at the monster, but slowly raised a hand. The smile on 

the monster's face was even thicker. In his opinion, Ye Chen's actions were simply funny, even in 

general. Martial artist, trying his best may not be able to block his blow, but Ye Chen, arbitrarily raised a 

hand? 

 

This is tantamount to a mantle arm blocking a car! Overweight! 

 

Just when these monsters thought that Ye Chen would die under the sharp claws, Ye Chen's fist met the 

monster's long claws. 

 

For an instant, time seemed to freeze, and the bloodthirsty smile on the monster's face changed a little 

at the moment it touched Ye Chen's fist. 

 

In his eyes, there was a vague fear... 

 

However, before the fear fully emerged, a loud noise broke out in this dense forest! 



 

With this loud noise, the monster that attacked Ye Chen had no resistance at all. The whole body was 

like a water ball falling from a high altitude, bursting instantly! 

 

Silence, deathly silence! 

 

The monster kneeling on the ground, and the monster stepping on Longxuan, saw this scene, completely 

sluggish like petrification! 

 

They can't understand what they see! 

 

But Ye Chen felt the bursting breath, frowning slightly. 

 

This breath is too familiar. 

 

The breath of these three inhuman monsters was exactly the same as that of Lin Juelong who had 

disappeared in Kunlun. 

 

Could it be that Lin Juelong came to Lingwu Mainland? 

 

At this moment, Ye Chen's expression completely changed! 

Chapter 1887: The person behind you is Lin Juelong, right? 

 

Ye Chen stared at the monster in front of him, and finally shook his head. 

 

There is nothing wrong with his feeling. 

 

In the First China War, Lin Juelong disappeared completely, and Ye Chen asked Han Yun and Ye Lingtian 

to investigate. 

 



The final clue stopped in the blood alliance. 

 

However, the blood alliance was destroyed by him. 

 

No one survived. 

 

He felt that Lin Juelong was dead. 

 

However, in the course of the investigation, Ye Chen discovered something interesting about the blood 

alliance. 

 

For a long time, the blood alliance has been extremely mysterious in Kunlun Xu, as if studying 

something. 

 

Moreover, many geniuses mysteriously disappeared in thousands of years. 

 

In a dungeon of the Blood Alliance, countless bodies were found. 

 

But Ye Chen didn't care about what the blood alliance had been studying. 

 

Now it seems that if Lin Juelong really appears in Lingwu Continent, it must have something to do with 

the blood alliance research! 

 

Ye Chen slapped the deep purple fishy blood, dignifiedly walked towards the two monsters, whispered: 

"I just want to know one thing, who is your master?" 

 

"Also, where is he now!" 

 

The ethereal voice was like a cold wind blowing in the dark, causing both monsters to tremble, like 

falling into an ice cave! 



 

This time, when they saw Ye Chen's bottomless purple eyes, all they felt was the fear that burst from the 

depths of their souls! 

 

"Ah!!!" The monster stepping on Longxuan let out a horrified roar, and his body quickly twisted, 

completely ignoring Longxuan, and flew away in one direction instantly! 

 

And the other monster kneeling on the ground obviously wanted to escape, but his reaction was a bit 

slow. When he got up, Ye Chen, with a cold face, had already arrived in front of him! 

 

The monster backed away in horror, as if Ye Chen was the real demon. 

 

And he was just a frightened child, his **** eyes showed the intention of begging, as if he wanted to 

beg Ye Chen for mercy! 

 

There was a loud bang! 

 

Without waiting for the monster's words, Ye Chen smashed the monster with a punch, his face 

remained cold, and said coldly: "Since you don't say it, then you have to die." 

 

He glanced at the monster that had appeared far away in this moment, then looked back at Long Xuan. 

 

At this time, Long Xuan had barely taken out the healing pill and took it, nodding to Ye Chen and said: 

"Don't let him run away, I'm fine." 

 

Ye Chen nodded and looked at the monster's back. The chill in his eyes became more intense. The friend 

who hurt him Ye Chen will surely repay him a hundred times! 

 

With a movement of his body, the golden light flashed, and in an instant, it had turned into a thunder 

and disappeared in the distance. 

 

Long Xuan breathed out lightly, cross-legged exercises to heal his injuries. 



 

Seeing that Ye Chen didn't chase him, the escaping monster let out a long breath: "Finally dumped that 

guy!" 

 

"The owner must be notified immediately!" 

 

The monster closed his eyes and began to pinch! 

 

The whole body is surging with evil spirits! 

 

However, just halfway through the cast, a thunderstorm seemed to pass by! 

 

"Stop running?" 

 

An indifferent voice resounded. 

 

The monster's face instantly stiffened. 

 

Its pupils dilated, staring at the figure in front of him, and just about to continue running, only to find 

that a blood sword filled with endless demonic energy touched its body. 

 

As long as the other party thinks, it must die! 

 

Ye Chen glanced at the opponent coldly and said: "You just wanted to inform the people behind you!" 

 

"Answer my question, who is the person you want to notify!" 

 

The monster knew that he could not survive, and smiled coldly: "Little beast, do you know what kind of 

existence you have offended!" 

 



"You killed the three of us, which meant accepting the endless anger of the master!" 

 

"This anger is enough to swallow you! Let you live in the shadows!" 

 

"Some forces, you can't afford to offend them at all!" 

 

Ye Chen raised his eyebrows and tentatively said, "The person behind you should be Lin Juelong." 

 

Hearing the words Lin Juelong, the monster's pupils were filled with blood, extremely excited! 

 

Then, a surge of extreme energy! 

 

The other party actually blew himself up! 

 

Ye Chen stepped back quickly, and at the same time, the energy of gold and devil enveloped his body! 

 

All damage was blocked. 

 

The clue is still broken. 

 

These three guys are completely deadpool. 

 

However, from the look of the last monster, Ye Chen found that the person behind it was really Lin 

Juelong. 

 

The former enemy, unexpectedly returned. 

 

Even though Ye Chen was not afraid of Lin Juelong, he still had a deep sense of crisis. 

 



He is in the light, Lin Juelong is in the dark. 

 

Moreover, Lin Juelong's subordinates are so powerful, does that mean Lin Juelong is stronger? 

 

Fortune Realm, or Star Aperture Realm? 

 

Because of his reincarnation cemetery, he has talent and chance against the sky. 

 

Then why did Lin Juelong appear in the Thang Long Competition? 

 

The secret of the blood alliance? 

 

"Forget it, this matter must be discussed long-term, first go to see Long Xuan." 

 

... 

 

Soon after, the golden light flashed and Ye Chen returned to Long Xuan. 

 

He glanced at Long Xuan and saw that the injury on his chest had begun to heal, and it seemed that it 

was not a major problem. He was slightly relieved At the same time, his brows were slightly furrowed, 

and his face was moaning. He just passed the inspection. With the bodies of these monsters, he got 

some thought-provoking information. 

 

First of all, this monster, originally, was actually a human warrior who participated in this dragon 

contest! 

 

After being swallowed by his "master", he was extremely lucky to retain a trace of wisdom, which exists 

in the master's body, and his master's spirit and blood should be very strong. 

 



These monsters not only have no hatred for the master who has swallowed them, but they are also full 

of loyalty and admiration. In his recognition, even if his master now asks him to die immediately, he will 

do so without complaint. . 

 

Moreover, thinking that to die for the owner is the supreme glory! 

 

And his distorted and terrifying body is what his master bestowed! 

 

Ye Chen's eyes flickered, if the master was really Lin Juelong. 

 

Then how did Lin Juelong learn this appalling exercise? 

 

At this time, Long Xuan also slowly opened his eyes and smiled bitterly at Ye Chen: "Brother Ye, I made 

you laugh." 

 

Ye Chen shook his head and said, "If you were not seriously injured, how could you be your opponent 

with those ugly things, but what has happened to make you so embarrassed?" 

 

Long Xuan's complexion also became serious and said: "Brother Ye, it's not good. During this trial, a 

mysterious person who can devour other warriors and absorb their cultivation base to strengthen 

himself has emerged. 

 

He has swallowed many contestants, and now he is already a half-step star orifice! 

 

Moreover, its strength is extremely strong, possesses the weird swallowing technique, even my attack 

can be swallowed to resolve. 

 

It was he who injured me like this. Fortunately, I finally escaped by relying on the life-saving means left 

to me by the master, making him unable to track him for a while. 

 

But what I didn't expect was that this guy was not only a single person, but also these disgusting 

monsters tracking me. " 



Chapter 1888: The crisis of all warriors! 

 

Ye Chen nodded, and his gaze became solemn. It seems that the most important thing right now is not 

to collect the purple jade tokens from the contestants, but to completely eliminate this strange warrior 

who can devour others. 

 

Otherwise, if he continues to swallow the contestants like this, the consequences will be disastrous! 

 

If he had swallowed enough contestants to achieve a true star aperture, even Ye Chen would not have 

the confidence to kill him! 

 

If things really turn out to be like this, then all the contestants participating in the trial will be in 

desperation! 

 

Ye Chen said to Long Xuan: "Where is the position where that person will fight you?" 

 

Long Xuan was taken aback when he heard the words, and frowned: "Ye Chen, are you going to deal 

with him? I know your strength is extremely strong, but that guy is too weird, and now it's a half-step 

star orifice repair. , Even if it’s you, it’s extremely dangerous to face him!" 

 

Ye Chen said: "I have no choice, and that person is very likely to know me." 

 

"Brother Ye knows that guy?" Long Xuan asked a little surprised. 

 

Ye Chen shook his head: "I can't be sure before I see each other." 

 

"But I'm so familiar with the other party's breath." 

 

"Now I have a chance to fight against him, if I wait for him to reach the star aperture..." 

 



Ye Chen did not continue, but both he and Long Xuan understood that when that guy reached the Star 

Aperture Realm, I am afraid that no one would be able to destroy him in this secret realm! 

 

"Damn it!" 

 

Long Xuan severely punched a big tree beside him, and finally said to Ye Chen: 

 

"The place I met him was in the northwest of this dense forest, near a rocky mountain about 30,000 

miles away. The man was dressed in a black robe and had a very strange aura, similar to a magic 

cultivator. If you find him, you should be able to recognize him immediately. Out." 

 

Ye Chen nodded and raised Long Xuandao: "I know a place suitable for healing, I will take you there first, 

and you will heal there, and try to recover your strength as soon as possible." 

 

With that, the golden light from the whole body brought Long Xuan to the cave where he had healed his 

wounds. 

 

Long Xuan knew that with his current strength, even if he followed Ye Chen to kill the black-robed 

warrior, he could only drag Ye Chen's hind legs and had no choice but to agree. 

 

After setting up Long Xuan, Ye Chen was about to fly in the direction Long Xuan said, but at this 

moment, an extremely dazzling black light soared into the sky! 

 

And in the sky, as if something had responded to the call of that black light, it was slowly releasing the 

seal! 

 

Ye Chen showed a look of surprise and looked in the direction of the black light beam. 

 

The black beam of light that connects to the sky is actually emitted from a very high mountain in this 

secret realm! 

 



Long Xuan also walked out of the cave at this time, looked at the black light beam, and said in shock: 

"What is that?" 

 

Ye Chen stared at the black light and pondered slightly. In the black light, there seemed to be a kind of 

breath that made him familiar... 

 

Suddenly, there was a flash of inspiration in Ye Chen's mind, and the aura in the black light was 

extremely similar to the aura he felt in the Demon Lingzi Cave Mansion that Zheng Yuan took him to! 

 

He looked at the direction of the peak, which was the same as the direction where Ji Xuan and Tian Ling 

left at that time! 

 

From the black light, Ye Chen faintly felt that something was about to descend in this secret realm. 

 

Thinking of this, he couldn't help muttering: "Could it be... Ji Xuan knew something from Demon Lingzi's 

cave house? Now, should he summon what he left behind?" 

 

Ye Chen looked at the quiet box in the reincarnation cemetery again. 

 

The box was shaking violently. 

 

It seems that Mo Lingzi left not only this box, but also other things. 

 

Ye Chen wanted to ask Demon Eye about the box, but found that Demon Eye fell asleep again. 

 

After all, in the cave, the eyes of the devil controlled his body, which would inevitably cause great 

damage to him. 

 

Right now, he can only rely on himself. 

 



At this time, Long Xuan also seemed to find a treasure looming in the black light, and there seemed to 

be some secret treasure to be released and descended in this secret realm. 

 

Immediately, his eyes brightened and he said to Ye Chen: "Ye Chen, this black light will definitely attract 

a lot of contestants from the Thang Long Tournament, to check it out! That is to say..." 

 

Ye Chen nodded and said, "In other words, there will be the best hunting ground for the black-robed 

warrior! Therefore, he is likely to go where the black light is." 

 

Long Xuandao: "If so, we can unite with the strong in this secret realm to deal with the black-robed 

warrior, even if he has that weird devouring magical power, presumably, he is not our opponent." 

 

Ye Chen's eyes condensed and said: "I should have seen the person who caused the black light. They are 

very strong. If those two people join hands with me, the chance of winning is not small against this 

black-robed warrior!" 

 

Na Ji Xuan and Tian Ling are the top geniuses of first-class forces, and they definitely belong to the 

pinnacle powerhouses in this secret realm. 

 

Thinking of this, he was surrounded by golden light and said to Longxuan: "It shouldn't be too late. Now I 

rush to the peak at full speed, and you will heal in the cave!" 

 

After that, turn into Thunder and fly towards the white light . 

 

On the way Ye Chen rushed to the peak at full speed, from the corner of his eye, he caught a glimpse of 

an exquisite flying boat with a strange shape and an extremely ancient atmosphere. 

 

The flying boat was also driving towards the peak at a very fast speed. 

 

A trace of surprise flashed in Ye Chen's eyes, the aura that the flying boat exudes was extremely 

powerful, it was actually a half-step artifact, and it was worthwhile! 

 



Even among the first-class forces, the artifacts are extremely precious, and almost all are in the hands of 

the sovereign and the elders. 

 

Each piece can be called the treasure of the town. 

 

Although the half-step artifact is not a real artifact, its value is by no means comparable to that of time 

and space! 

 

However, being able to use this thing is by no means idle! 

 

You know, Ye Chen still uses the Blood Demon Sword of the Space-Time Soldier in battle. 

 

The Blood Demon Sword was of a very high real grade, but as time passed, it naturally landed several 

layers. 

 

Only by constantly absorbing blood and devil energy can you improve your rank. 

 

Using the Blood Demon Sword, Ye Chen felt the pressure was not small! 

 

And what the other party used was actually an artifact! 

 

The strength of this person is obviously not to be underestimated! 

 

When Ye Chen swept his gaze towards the flying boat, the warrior who manipulated the flying boat 

seemed to have discovered his existence. The flying boat trembled and flew in the direction where Ye 

Chen was! 

 

Ye Chen frowned slightly when he saw it, but stopped still. 

 

Soon, that half-step magical flying boat arrived in front of Ye Chen. At the bow of the ship stood a tall, 

muscular, bald-headed man. 



 

Ye Chen narrowed his eyes, this person was exactly the one he had seen before in Yinxian Forest, a 

contestant from the Ten Desolate Xing Family! 

 

When the man saw Ye Chen, his face was joyful, and he smiled boldly at Ye Chen: 

 

"Sure enough, it's you! My name is Xing Zitang. I am very interested in your strength. How about 

discussing with me?" 

Chapter 1889: The secret of Kunlun Xu, connect with Lingwu Continent! 

 

With that said, he didn't wait for Ye Chen's answer, his figure flashed, jumped off the flying boat, and 

punched Ye Chen! 

 

At the moment Xing Zitang punched, a vague man phantom appeared behind him. As soon as this 

phantom appeared, the world where Xing Zitang was located seemed to be shaken by him. 

 

Vaguely, even the invisible laws in the world were shaking under Xing Zitang's punch! 

 

At this moment, it seemed that everything in the world had disappeared. 

 

There is only one fist left, a fist that seems to shatter the world! 

 

That is Xing Zitang's fist! 

 

Ye Chen was a little speechless! 

 

I didn't have any grudges with this guy, but I just glanced at it, and I wanted to discuss it with myself? 

 

This is really crazy! 

 



How could a famous family in Lingwu Continent give birth to such a war-thirsty brain-dead! 

 

Xing Zitang's punch was very strong, and it was actually powerful! 

 

The power of the law in his punch is many times more profound than that used by others! 

 

However, this does not mean that Ye Chen can't take it! 

 

"Roar!" 

 

Behind Ye Chen, the phantom beast flashed, the God and Demon Reincarnation Art instantly moved to 

the extreme, and the gods and gods patterns appeared on the body surface, and the blood veins 

glowing red and pulsating were still under the gods. 

 

God blood and blood burning tactics come together! 

 

The power of the six paths converge on the arm! 

 

Ye Chen flipped his wrist, and the Blood Demon Sword fell into his palm, and a golden glow appeared 

behind him. Numerous golden glows radiated from his body. The sword intent was surging. Xing Zitang's 

powerful fist intent that originally enveloped Ye Chen actually Under this sword intent, it becomes 

nothingness! 

 

At this moment, even if Xing Zitang was extremely confident in his punch, he couldn't help but look at Ye 

Chen in surprise. 

 

With a move of Ye Chen's wrist, the sword intent was condensed, and the golden light gathered, 

tempering a huge golden sword light that touched the sky. Accompanied by the sound of the tiger's 

roar, he severely slashed the huge fist mark that hit the face! 

 

This sword is immortal! 

 



There was a loud bang! 

 

The swords and fists collided, as if the sky broke and the earth broke, and everything fell into 

destruction! 

 

The light converged, Ye Chen stood proudly in the space with the blood demon sword in hand, while 

Xing Zitang stared at his fist blankly, the iron fist that looked extremely hard, at this time, it was already 

dripping with blood! 

 

Xing Zitang and Ye Chen's fight was actually a disadvantage! 

 

At this moment, Ye Chen looked at Xing Zitang, his eyes flickered slightly, and he took his ultimate 

sword. Xing Zitang was only injured by this point, and his strength seemed to be slightly stronger than 

that of Ji Xuan. 

 

Right now, Ye Chen couldn't help but say: "Right now, I can't tell you a victory or defeat, but I have 

something and I want to discuss it with you." 

 

Xing Zitang came to his senses at this time and glanced at the white light. 

 

"Could it be that you are anxious to go to the place of the black light and compete for the treasure, so 

you want to join hands with me?" 

 

He touched his bald head. Although he didn't have the habit of teaming up with others, it would be a 

different matter if he was a strong man like Ye Chen. The blow by Ye Chen just now made Xing Zitang 

recognize Ye Chen. 

 

Ye Chen shook his head and said: "Brother Xing, I don't know if you have discovered that there is a huge 

threat in this secret realm. Now, it is no longer the time to fight for treasures. The top priority is to get 

rid of the guy who threatens all the contestants! " 

 

"Huh?" Xing Zitang looked at Ye Chen with some doubts: "What threat? With your strength, who else 

can threaten us?" 



 

At this time, a woman with a fiery figure flew out of the flying boat and landed beside Xing Zitang. She 

looked at Ye Chen and said, "Is the person you talking about hunting the contestants in the secret realm 

all the time? " 

 

Ye Chen glanced at the woman, nodded and said: "It's not just hunting, this person seems to have a 

weird means that can swallow other warriors, absorb her cultivation base and bloodline, and now he is 

half-step star orifice cultivation base. If he is allowed to continue devouring the martial artist in the 

secret realm, and the advanced star aperture, the consequences will be disastrous!" 

 

Hearing this, Xing Zitang also showed a dignified look. This kind of guy who can devour other warriors' 

cultivation bases, even he, is very troublesome. 

 

Chixia's pretty face was full of shock, and she said anxiously to Xing Zitang: 

 

"Young Master! We must unite all our forces to kill that person as soon as possible! 

 

If my guess is correct, that person should be the experimental product of the legendary project. From 

ancient times on the Lingwu Continent, people have studied the means of devouring blood and 

cultivation, but they have been failing. " 

 

"Later, several powerhouses headed by the Eternal Saint King of the Lingwu Continent stood up and 

eliminated this evil way." 

 

"In their view, this method will only lead the warrior astray, and it is extremely risky!" 

 

Ye Chen was slightly surprised when he heard the eternal holy king. 

 

From the girl's mouth, the identity of the Eternal Saint King in Lingwu Continent is extremely noble. 

 

But what are such noble people and those in the reincarnation ship hiding? 

 



Xing Zitang took a curious look at Chixia and asked: "Since it has been destroyed, how can anyone 

practice this kind of thing?" 

 

"Absorbing other people's blood and cultivation base, such an incompatible thing, actually succeeded?" 

 

Chixia shook her head: "I don't know the specifics, but I have heard a rumor that the force in the Lingwu 

Continent that had the most thorough research on this kind of thing got the news, and before the door 

was destroyed, the cultivation base was not high. The children left the Lingwu Continent. And, in order 

to prevent the strong from seeing it, they chose a low-level plane." 

 

"They only have one requirement for the offspring, and they must study this kind of magic!" 

 

"The time when the magic is accomplished is when their heirs will return to the Lingwu Continent!" 

 

"But there are too many low-strength planes. I don't know which one I went to." 

 

Of the three people present, Ye Chen's eyes were solemn to the extreme. 

 

Does this so-called low-strength plane refer to the Chinese Kunlun Xu? 

 

And this blood alliance is the heir of this power? 

 

Study on Yinshi of descendants and grandchildren? 

 

Chixia continued: "Young Master, if he continues to swallow the genius in the secret realm and become 

stronger, we will probably all die in this secret realm!" 

 

Xing Zitang was also lost in thought. After a long time, he raised his head and said: "What you said are 

just rumors, not necessarily true." 

 



Chixia said again: "I have seen it in ancient books. In ancient times, there was such an experimental 

body. 

 

They can devour human race warriors to improve their cultivation. The more talented human race is, the 

more delicious the experimental body is. 

 

Not only that, they can also twist the warrior they swallowed into some kind of terrifying monster that is 

loyal to him. 

 

Moreover, this experimental body is extremely cruel and inhumane. In order to increase its strength, it 

will definitely devour all participants at all costs! " 

Chapter 1890: Face it! 

 

Ye Chen's eyes sank and said: "Yes, this person can indeed create an ugly monster. I also killed three of 

them with my own hands." 

 

Chixia said: "Young Master, in the secret realm right now, those who are confident in their own strength 

must have gone to the position where the black light beam is. 

 

We must rush over as soon as possible, unite those strong, and slay this demon together! " 

 

At this time, even Xing Zitang, who has always been careless, realized the seriousness of the problem, 

and immediately said to Ye Chen: "Brother Ye, we seem to be fighting another day. Let's get on the 

flying boat first, and we will talk to the peak together!" 

 

Ye Chen nodded and appeared on the flying boat in a flash. 

 

Xing Zitang said, "Brother Ye is also invited to inject spiritual power to increase the speed of the flying 

boat." 

 

Immediately the three of them poured their spiritual power into the flying boat. This half-step magical 

flying boat received such a powerful energy injection, and the surrounding five-color light flashed, 

turning into a stream of light and galloping towards the peak. 



 

Its speed is actually a point faster than Ye Chen's 100-step rushing! 

 

The mountain that seemed to be extremely far away was quickly enlarged in the eyes of the three of 

them. After a few breaths, Ye Chen and others were already less than a thousand miles away from the 

mountain! 

 

But at this time, the expressions of the three of them changed at the same time! 

 

In their eyes, a thick black gas and blood gas appeared at the top of the peak, almost covering the entire 

mountain! 

 

The black-robed warrior had reached this peak earlier than them! 

 

Moreover, even though they were so far apart, they could still feel the terrifying aura that radiated from 

that black aura! 

 

Ye Chen and Xing Zitang looked at each other, their faces looked extremely ugly! 

 

That black-robed warrior had already successfully advanced to the first level of the Star Aperture Realm! 

 

"Damn it!" Xing Zitang cursed in a low voice and looked at Ye Chen and said, "What should I do now?" 

 

Ye Chen's eyes flickered, and after a moment of indifference, a touch of determination appeared: 

 

"In the past! Since he has advanced to the Star Aperture, it is useless to continue hiding. If I guess it is 

correct, the people who drew this black light are Ji Xuan and Tian Ling of the Sky Spirit Sect. 

 

With the strength of the two of them, they should not be swallowed up by this mysterious person for a 

while, but I am afraid they will not last long, and they must not be swallowed, otherwise, our chances of 

winning will be even more slim! " 



 

Immediately, Feizhou burst out again with a five-color halo, and galloped towards the mountain. 

 

At this time, on the top of the mountain, Ji Xuan's face was extremely pale, covered in blood, sitting 

crouched in a black light curtain, his eyes closed tightly, and he was obviously healing. 

 

But beyond the light curtain, there was a terrifying black air, and in the black air, there were heart-

piercing screams from time to time! 

 

The Tianling next to Ji Xuan looked at Ji Xuan with a pair of beautiful eyes, full of worry. 

 

And beside Tian Ling, there was actually a young girl wearing a mask, Yin Ming! 

 

And the black light curtain guarding the three of Ji Xuan, under the impact of the seemingly boundless 

black energy, cracks in their debut began to appear! 

 

Yin Ming looked at the crack on the light curtain, his eyes could not help showing anxiousness, and 

asked Tianling: "Sister Tian, how long can this light curtain last?" 

 

Tian Ling looked at the white light curtain, her beautiful eyes flickered slightly and said: "I'm afraid I can 

only hold on for half an hour." 

 

Originally, this light curtain was intended to be used by Ji Xuan to resist the contestants who were going 

to **** the demon spirit child. Unexpectedly, now he can only rely on this light curtain to linger in this 

boundless devilish energy. 

 

Moreover, as the black-robed warrior continues to swallow the warriors who have come to the top of 

this mountain, the black energy that traps them is gradually increasing. With one and the other, I am 

afraid that it will not be able to support even half an hour. Go down. 

 

Tianling looked at Ji Xuan. At this time, he could only hope that Ji Xuan would recover as soon as 

possible. In this case, they still had a slight chance of escape. 



 

Amidst the black air, a feminine man was full of horror, driving the escape light to fly fast, but, for some 

reason, he had been flying for a long time, but he couldn't leave this black air! 

 

He regrets so much in his heart now, why did he run to this mountain on a whim? 

 

He saw with his own eyes that a warrior was swallowed up alive by a mysterious man in black robe in 

front of him! 

 

Suddenly, the pupils of this warrior trembled, and in a vague way, he felt that there was something 

terrifying, approaching himself at an extremely fast speed! 

 

"No! Don't come here!" 

 

The warrior let out a horrified scream, and his whole body's spiritual power was turned to the extreme, 

a series of two time-space soldiers-level protective magic weapons flew out, revolving around his body, 

forming a road of protection! 

 

He is a great genius after all, and his background is absolutely powerful. 

 

Suddenly, a pair of pitch-black and hideous hands protruded from the billowing black air and grabbed 

them towards the feminine warrior. The rays of light surrounding him seemed to be paper-crushed, and 

could not resist it. Break up! 

 

"Ahhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhh!!!" Just when the feminine warrior  was yelling in despair, the 

hand that was about to touch him unexpectedly stopped moving unexpectedly. 

 

And the thick black air that originally enveloped the entire mountain began to shrink quickly! 

 

The feminine warrior who was trapped in the black aura lit up before his eyes, suddenly enlightened, 

and it was only then that he finally saw the direction of leaving the mountain, and immediately fled 

together, and flew away desperately. 



 

Lin Juelong withdrew those horrible hands and ignored the martial artist who fled. 

 

This time the Soul Palace allowed him to enter the Rising Dragon Competition, mainly to get something 

like that. 

 

However, after entering the secret realm. 

 

He changed his attention. 

 

How difficult is it to get such a thing in the hands of many geniuses! 

 

Rather than waiting silently, it is better to devour these strong men and strengthen yourself! 

 

If he swallows the cultivation base and blood of all the strong, does it mean that the soul palace can only 

become his vassal! 

 

Lingwu Continent is exactly the same as Kunlun Xu, and strength is king! 

 

His body has long been destroyed! 

 

He will be reborn in blood from destruction! 

 

He wants to step on the geniuses of Lingwu Continent! 

 

He wanted to torture the kid named Ye Chen, kneeling down and begging for mercy! 

 

Even if this devouring cost him a great price, he admits it! 

 



At this moment, Lin Juelong is extremely hideous! 

 

Like a demon from hell! 

 

Lin Juelong suddenly noticed something, smiled coldly, staring at one direction! 

 

And the devil energy that originally enveloped the entire mountain quickly condensed in front of him, 

and the next moment, a shocking sword light and huge fist mark slammed on the devil energy! 

 

There was a loud bang! 

 

The originally seemingly indestructible devilish barrier was also surging and turbulent. Lin Juelong 

seemed a little surprised when he saw it. Obviously, he did not expect that someone could issue such a 

powerful attack. 

 

But the stronger the opponent, the more excited he is! 


