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Chapter 491: When the words fall, the sword will rise! 

The remaining guardians of China were stunned, never expected that Fang Zhenye would actually have 

murderous intentions on Bao Peimin! 

 

   Bao Peimin didn't hesitate, he glanced at Ye Chen behind him, and saw that the other party hadn't 

moved yet, and said angrily: "Why aren't you leaving! I can't hold it for long!" 

 

   Ye Chen was actually a little grateful to Bao Peimin for stepping up to help himself, but he would 

not leave. Fiction. 

 

   The purpose of his coming here is Fang Zhenye, he has no choice. 

 

   "Senior Bao, this matter starts with me and ends with me. You don't have to do this for me." 

 

   Bao Peimin can't care about it anymore, because Fang Zhenye's big sword has already fallen, he 

holds a long sword in his hand, his knees bend, and his body suddenly rises five meters high! 

 

   Then, the true energy was concentrated in the long sword! 

 

   The sword light flickered, and the whole body erupted. 

 

   "Thousand Thunder Sword Intent!" 

 

   This is Bao Peimin's famous sword intent. Although it is not a top-level sword skill, it is enough to 

strengthen his strength! 

 

   Fang Zhenye's shot, he dare not take it lightly! 

 

   Substantial sword auras condensed and formed, turning into a rain of swords. Suddenly, like a 

violent storm, it swept towards Fang Zhenye. 



 

   Ding Ding Ding... 

 

   A burst of crisp crashing sound exploded in the next moment. 

 

   The sky is full of sword energy, the sword light is flickering, the cold wind is sweeping, and the 

grass is broken! 

 

   The figure flickered, centered on the pieces of sword aura. At this moment, the radius of Bao 

Peimin and Fang Zhenye's battle was tens of meters, and it was turned into rubble. 

 

   Obviously, there is not much difference between the strength of the two! 

 

   "Bao Peimin, it seems that I still underestimate you! Unfortunately, you don't know one thing, not 

only you broke through!" 

 

   Fang Zhenye's voice resounded suddenly! In the next second, the momentum of the whole body is 

released! Cut it down with one knife! 

 

   That touch of light seems to divide the world into two! 

 

   The sharp sword air made a sharp sound, like a death call. 

 

   The violent wind rolls up, the wind and cloud change color! 

 

   Seeing this scene, the faces of those Chinese Guardians changed slightly! 

 

   Who would have thought that Fang Zhenye would have broken through! Previously, it had always 

hidden strength! 

 



   If this is the case, Bao Peimin does not have the strength of an enemy at all! 

 

Roar…… 

 

   As if in between, in the midst of the sword wind, the knife fell, like a giant beast, and the lightning 

force of the carrier contained Fang Zhenye's extremely powerful blow! 

 

   Not only that, but the other two guardians of China also reacted and headed towards Bao Peimin! 

 

   A powerful wave of air is rolling! 

 

   Under the terrifying killing intent, Bao Peimin's clothes were torn apart. 
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   Under the endless sword aura, the whole body didn't know how many wounds were cut. 

 

   The red blood, among the shadows of the sword, light and sword, is even more strange. 

 

  The huge crisis finally swept through. The breath of death permeated. 

 

   "Boom!" 

 

   Bao Peimin has no chance of winning against three people! 



 

   was directly blown out! Heavy hitting a place ten meters away! 

 

   There was even more blushing blood from his mouth! 

 

   Shocking! 

 

   "The light of the rice grains, dare to compete with the sun and the moon? You can't help yourself!" 

 

   Fang Zhenye had a complete murderous mind, he was not in a hurry to kill Ye Chen, this Bao 

Peimin had long been unaccustomed to him, he would kill if he killed it! 

 

   "Kill Fang Zhenye first, then Ye Chen." 

 

   The cold voice fell, and the sword light in the hands of the two China Guardians tore the air, and 

even went towards Bao Peimin. 

 

   Bao Peimin swallowed a pill and stood up abruptly, but the two guardians of China had already 

appeared. 

 

   Jianyi fell mercilessly! 

 

   Bao Peimin just wanted to fight back when a figure appeared in front of him, it was Ye Chen! 

 

   "It seems that the Guardian of China really likes to bully the less with more. In that case, count 

me!" 

 

   Ye Chen's indifferent voice resounded, and then the Dragon Slashing Sword full of blood swept 

away! 

 



   "Ye Chen, you..." Bao Peimin just wanted to say something, Ye Chen rushed towards the two! 

 

   He gave a chuckle in his heart! 

 

   Although the two guardians of China are not strong, they can't be resisted by his realm! 

 

   He just wanted to make a move, but the sword light flashed across Ye Chen's palm! 

 

   tore this piece of sky apart! 

 

  The terrifying momentum burst out, and the cold light covered the sky! 

 

   This sword seems to make countless auras converge towards the sword in his hand! 

 

   Not only that, Ye Chen's figure seemed to have disappeared between the heavens and the earth, 

and this sword had already been used to the extreme by Ye Chen. 

 

   The two Guardians of China were obviously dumbfounded. 

 

   Such a weird sword skill, they have never seen it before! 

 

   Why did this kid suddenly disappear? It's like being silent in the sword intent! 

 

   Not only that, this aura is not at all a separation state! 

 

"how can that be……" 

 

   With the burst of the sword light of Ye Chen, the expressions of the two Chinese Guardians were 

awe-inspiring, and their pupils shrank instantly, revealing a look of astonishment. 



 

   incredible! 

 

   so powerful 
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   momentum, terrifying speed, and sharp blade! 

 

  The long sword hasn't arrived, but the sword light that penetrates the space makes people feel 

creepy. 

 

   What kind of sword is this? 

 

   Huaxia still has this kind of sword skill? 

 

   Even if there is, it shouldn’t be a 20-something-year-old detached realm. 

 

   At this moment, the two standing guardians of China trembled inexplicably! 

 

   This is a fear of the unknown! 

 

   He smelled the breath of death, he felt the call of death. 

 



   Suddenly, a cold voice resounded in their ears: "Since I have killed two Guardians of China, I don't 

mind killing two more!" 

 

   The words fall, the sword will rise! 

 

   The violent and cold power penetrated! 

 

   Only then did the two realize that they underestimated the enemy, and their blood urged 

~www.mtlnovel.com~ to forcibly enhance their strength. At this moment, their swords seemed to 

bloom endlessly, and then they cut towards the source of the sound. 

 

"Ding!" 

 

   The crisp sound resounded, and the two swords broke into pieces directly! 

 

   Not only that, but a force of destruction comes crashing! 

 

   The clothes on them are torn to pieces! 

 

   took six steps back abruptly! 

 

   Blood surges! 

 

   One of them couldn't bear it even more, and vomited a mouthful of blood on the spot! 

 

   Damn it! 

 

   Then they found that Ye Chen had stood firmly in front of them, his eyes were indifferent, and he 

gasped slightly. 

 



   is releasing a powerful killing spirit! 

 

   With a sword, Ye Chen actually forced them back! 

 

   This scene trembled everyone! 

 

   Sun Miao and the guardians of China who were on the sidelines, their eyes were full of shock! 

 

   A few people even opened their mouths, their eyes full of fear! 

 

   "Such a sword skill is definitely not Huaxia! Even if it is placed in Kunlun Xu, it can be said to be the 

top level!" 

 

   Sun Miao muttered, his eyes were full of curiosity, even at this moment, his eyes were a little hot. 

 

  Anyone who repairs swords, who doesn't want to control this powerful sword skill! 

 

   This thing is just a violent thing on Ye Chen's body! 

 

   At this moment, Ye Chen took a pill and rushed out again! 

 

   He is like a wolf that has been hungry for three days, his eyes are scarlet! As if to bite everything! 

 

  His strength is constantly increasing. The batch of condensed pills he specially refined last night can 

strengthen his strength in a short time! 

Chapter 492: Stop it! 

To face this group of old monsters, his current strength is simply not enough! 

 

   Must always adjust their state to the peak! 



 

   His knees were bent, and a huge depression appeared on the ground on which his feet were 

stepping. Then, he suddenly released and rushed toward the two again! 

 

   There can be no staying and breathing! 

 

Ding…… 

 

   With a cold snort, Ye Chen's momentum exploded to the limit. x. 

 

   The sound falls, the sword reaches! 

 

   The sword light passed, the world was silent. 

 

   The two people completely put away their contemptuous hearts, their dantian true energy 

exploded, and with their five fingers, another sword flew into their hands. 

 

   After that, the sword turned and took Ye Chen's key! 

 

   If this child is not killed, the Guardian of China will definitely have an accident! There is no 

guarantee of their lives! 

 

   "Boom!" 

 

   That clear clash, like the ringing of a Hong Bell, spread ten miles! 

 

   boom... 

 

   In the sharp sound, the world seemed to freeze for a while, and then burst out suddenly. 

 



   The sky was full of sword intent, at this moment, it seemed to explode with it. 

 

  噗呲... 

 

   The two went from shock to freezing and then twisting! 

 

   They found that Ye Chen's strength was getting stronger and stronger! 

 

how is this possible! 

 

   A mouthful of blood mist sprayed out, and the two of them flew out like huge rocks in the roar. 

 

  Hum... 

 

   Faintly, a scream can be heard, the long sword in their hands is full of light, and it seems that dense 

cracks can be seen all over it! 

 

   This terrifying confrontation almost caused the weapon to be completely destroyed again! 

 

   At the moment when the two of them blasted off, Ye Chen Canglong's phantom body art surging, 

took the key to the two! 

 

   He moved to kill! 

 

   came to Xiangjiang, anger that had been dormant for too long. Today's outbreak made Ye Chen 

feel more relaxed than ever. 

 

   A full-fledged confrontation, as if to inspire the way of killing hidden in the deepest part of the 

body, Ye Chen's sleeves danced wildly! Killing intent! 

 



   did not give the opponent a chance to breathe at all, Ye Chen displayed the first sword of the sky-

breaking sword intent! 

 

   "Boom!" 

 

   The aura of the dantian completely exploded at this moment, and there was a soft moan, and the 

sword light shot up into the sky! 

 

   This sword swept out, almost to the extreme, like thunder breaking through the sky! 

 

   The blood in Ye Chen's body is boiling! 

 

   Body dragons roared, all the power of the blood dragon rushed towards the sword intent! 

 

   In an instant, the sky was full of sword energy, 
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   It's freezing cold! 

 

   The scorching wind is like an evil ghost crying, and it is intriguing! 

 

   "Boom!" 

 

   A sword fell. There was a roar suddenly. 



 

   The essence of sword aura came out, Ye Chen's aura seemed to have risen to a level. 

 

  Shushushu... 

 

   The sword intent was swung out, one divided into two, two divided into four, and finally turned 

into tens of millions of sword light! 

 

   The essence of sword light, like a thousand swords coming to the dynasty, swept down like a gust 

of wind and rain. 

 

   Murderous! 

 

   This is Ye Chen's way! 

 

  The way of killing! 

 

"Do not……" 

 

   The two Huaxia Guardians looked at everything in front of them, and roared in horror. 

 

   Separation and Reunion? 

 

  What the **** is this separation and reunion! 

 

   is completely above the true element realm! 

 

   The key is to show his mother to such a young kid! 

 



   impossible! 

 

   Where did this old monster come from? It must be an extremely powerful generation, who blinded 

his own judgment with unique means! Otherwise, how could the Martial Artist of the Common 

Separation Realm break out such an offensive? 

 

   The pupils shrink to the extreme, leaving only endless despair in their eyes! 

 

   Amidst the roar, all he can do is to resist the last effort. 

 

   boom... 

 

   Shocking thunder exploded! 

 

   While the light flickered, sword light slammed on both of them! 

 

   Just for a moment, in the roaring sound, the long sword shattered and turned into endless 

fragments! 

 

   bash! 

 

   also carries a deep penetrating sound. 

 

   Like the slightest sound of a horn, the whole world seemed to have stopped amidst the 

penetrating sound. 

 

  A touch of blood, like fireworks blooming, shows the splendor of the end of the world! 

 

   "How can your sword have such power..." 

 



   The vitality in the eyes of the two Chinese Guardians passed directly, as if exhausting the last 

breath, he asked unwillingly. 

 

   I won’t look at you! 

 

   Ye Chen's eyes were cold, and he gasped violently, and at the same time swallowed a pill again! 

 

   "You make the rules and stay high above. Since this rule doesn't suit me, then I will be broken 

myself!" 

 

   The words fell, the two of them no longer had the slightest strength, and fell directly into a pool of 

blood. 

 

  静! 

 

   The silence is extreme! 
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  /> 

 

   The deaths of the two guardians of China directly blanked the brains of everyone present! 

 



   Within ten days, the four guardians of China have fallen! 

 

   At this critical moment, they saw Ye Chen kill the two with their own eyes! 

 

   Even Fang Zhenye and Bao Peimin stopped, and there was a storm in their hearts! 

 

   No one would have thought it would be the result! 

 

   Even if the two Guardians of China are not the strongest, they will not be equal to a stinky kid! 

 

   Fuck! 

 

   Fang Zhenye's face was completely dark, and he reacted and shouted to the remaining five people: 

"Kill him! You guys do it together!" 

 

After    finished speaking, he looked at Sun Miao again: "You really have to sit idly by, and you can 

see the danger of this son! You must not stay!" 

 

   I thought that Sun Miao would make a move, but he was surprised. Sun Miao pretended not to 

hear it and didn't plan to make it! 

 

   Could it be that this person wants to sit on the mountain and watch the tiger fight! 

 

   Fang Zhenye's face turned cold, he forced out a drop of blood, his fingers pressed firmly: 

"Condensation!" 

 

   The ground shakes! 

 

   Fallen leaves are blowing! 

 



Bao Peimin instantly felt something was wrong~www.mtlnovel.com~ and quickly said to Ye Chen: "Ye 

Chen, this array is a six-way lore array! The power of six people is doubled in this array, these despicable 

people! " 

 

   Before he finished speaking, Sun Miao moved. He appeared behind Bao Peimin in a flash, and 

pointed out! 

 

   Bao Peiming had no idea that Sun Miao would do it to himself. He felt that his whole body seemed 

to be controlled by a force. 

 

  If he wasn't injured, he might still break Sun Miao's magic technique, but now, it's obviously 

impossible. 

 

   Sun Miao helped Bao Peimin to walk towards the pavilion: "Don't be obsessed anymore. We have 

already lost too many Guardians of China. Please forgive me if this is not the time for internal fighting!" 

 

  In Sun Miao's eyes, everything is important to the overall situation. If he does not bring Bao Peimin 

out, then Bao Peimin will die! 

 

   His camp definitely cannot have fewer people! 

 

   Moreover, Ye Chen has too much uncontrollable power on his body, and the danger left here is too 

great! 

 

   Killing may not be the best way to deal with it! 

 

   Bao Peimin wanted to struggle, but Wan Lao and the others held on to him. 

 

   Wan Lao said even more: "Old Bao, let's stop, it's not worth offending others for a mortal person!" 

 



   Bao Peimin just wanted to speak, and Sun Miao said again: "I can assure you that we will stand in a 

neutral position and will not help anyone. As for life and death, it depends on the good fortune of that 

kid!" 

 

   He looked at Ye Chen who was surrounded by six people, life and death seemed to be in a single 

thought! 

 

  Don't talk about Ye Chen, even his Sun Miao can't survive this formation! 

 

   Ye Chen's existence touched the interests of some people, and more importantly, Ye Chen had 

great opportunities and secrets. 

Chapter 493: Suppress the dead! 

This secret will only fall into the hands of his Sun Miao. 

 

   At this moment, looking at the six people around, Ye Chen's expression was cold. 

 

   This is destined to be a feast of killing! 

 

   Fang Zhenye and the other five people are full of strong anger! Their eyes are bloodshot! 

 

   "Ye Chen, you kill me again and again, today, these six lore formations, I see how you survive!" 

 

   "Also, after you die, your little girlfriend in Xiangjiang, as well as the mother in Jingcheng, will all 

die!" 

 

   "By the way, and your father, don't you want to know the whereabouts of your father, sorry, I have 

sent him down in advance?" 

 

   Fang Zhenye sneered again and again, all he had to do was to arouse Ye Chen's anger! 

 

   An angry person cannot be rational! 



 

   Of course he did try to kill Ye Tianzheng, but for some reason, an invisible force seemed to be 

blocking something! 

 

   Ye Tianzheng can't kill him at all right now! 

 

   "I'm looking for death! I don't care what formation you use, just break it!" 

 

   Ye Chen burst out all over his body, within the dantian, the whirlpool rushed, endless infuriating, 

like a thousand troops and horses injected into the dragon sword. 

 

   His old phantom magic art surging forward, toward the six! 

 

   There were smiles on the faces of the six: "I don't know how to live or die!" 

 

   roared down, and the six people burst into a powerful breath. 

 

  The air wave is violent, the earth shakes! The entire top of the mountain seemed to collapse. 

 

   Then six long swords quickly penetrated! 

 

   These six swords have different attributes, and they are roaring and roaring! There is a tendency 

for the earth to fall apart. 

 

   They knew very well in their hearts that the strength of the six was added to the formation, 

wanting to avoid this blow completely? It is obviously impossible! 

 

   Feeling the sword wind of Ling Liu, Ye Chen's expression became serious in the face of the cold 

danger. 

 



   Any one of these six people is far more powerful than the two just now! 

 

   He no longer hesitated, and swallowed a pill again! 

 

   "Don't give him a pill!" 

 

   Fang Zhenye yelled, and a dart broke through the air, directly piercing the medicine in his hand! 

 

   At the same time, the six sword intents converged, and it seemed to have become a hundred-

zhang big sword, rushing towards Ye Chen! 

 

   Ye Chen didn't have time to take the pill again, and the Dragon Slashing Sword stood in front of 

him! 

 

   "Boom!" 

 

  The big sword falls! 

 

   There was a strong vibration from the Dragon Slashing Sword, and Ye Chen's feet sank one meter 

deep under the blow! 

 

  At the same time, a mouthful of blood came out of his mouth! 

 

   "Let's do it together!" 

 

   The six came directly towards Ye Chen! 

 

   Ye Chen didn't dare to be careless, Slashing Dragon Sword resisted and left! 

 

   Sword Shadow is all over the sky! 



 

  He changed from being active to passive! 

 

   After all, the other party is six people! 
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  /> 

 

  Any one is a very strong existence! how to spell! 

 

   "Boom!" 

 

   In a blink of an eye, a few brilliant streamers flashed across, and the sword intent collided in the 

air. 

 

   Like stars colliding, like a thousand armies clashing! 

 

   That roar, like a volcanic eruption, ignited a violent wind, and moved the wind and clouds! 

 

   Click! 

 

  The terrifying power of contending, the terrifying counter-shock power backlash, a confrontation, 

made Ye Chen only feel that his arm seems to be broken by the counter-shock power of this dragon 

sword! 



 

   The blood inside his body rolled, almost spraying out a mouthful of blood. 

 

   The body keeps moving back! 

 

   Very embarrassing! 

 

   "Ye Chen, what else do you have to say!" 

 

   "It's a mere ant, but if you can let the six of us attack you at the same time, you can be considered 

dead!" 

 

   Fang Zhenye roared, and the six people once again moved towards Ye Chen! 

 

   This time, Six Swords is even stronger! The formation method has greatly enhanced their power! 

 

   Sun Miao and the rest of them looked at the scene in front of them, and shook their heads 

helplessly. When did the Guardians of China become more deceived? 

 

   The key is that this kid is too bad! 

 

   Ye Chen's clothes had been torn open, and even a few blood stains appeared! 

 

   He panted violently, and there was not much dantian's true energy left. 

 

   It is impossible to condense the third sword of Po Tian Sword Intent, and now he can use the 

second sword in front of him! 

 

"Fight!" 

 



   Seeing that the Six Dao Swords are intent on killing Ye Chen! 

 

   "Blood dragon, come out!" 

 

   A blood dragon rushed out of Ye Chen's body directly! This time, he was heading for the six 

Chinese scholars headed by Fang Zhenye! 

 

   The six people couldn't figure it out, Ye Chen still had this thing in his body! 

 

   The powerful blood dragon breath broke through everything and dashed away! 

 

   The six-handed long sword was swept away directly! 

 

  Some of them broke directly! 

 

   "Blood dragon, come back!" 

 

   Ye Chen's anger fell, and the blood dragon rushed into the Dragon Slashing Sword. At the same 

time, Ye Chen's second sword of Po Tian Sword Intent fell directly! 

 

"falling stars!" 

 

   Before the sword was deployed, Fang Zhenye reacted and quickly said: "Everyone is forced to 

produce blood, condense the blood, don't let this kid use this sword!" 

 

"it is good!" 

 

   In an instant, six blood essence burst out! 

 

   There was a thunder in the sky! 



 

   At the same time, a black sword appeared in Fang Zhenye's hand! 

 

   As soon as the big sword was released, all weapons were shaken! 

 

   Anomaly broke out! 

 

   Even the dragon sword is the same! 

 

  & 
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  ; Covered by a crushing force! 

 

   Ye Chen shrank his eyes and exclaimed: "Soul Sword!" 

 

   "Boom!" 

 

   The next second, the Dragon Slashing Sword in his hand flew out! 

 

   is completely affected by the powerful spirit sword! 

 

   Once the strongest spirit sword came out, Wanjian surrendered! 



 

  Without a sword, how could he still use Potian Sword Intent! 

 

   A smile appeared on Fang Zhenye's face! 

 

  Finger pinched, six blood smashed on the soul-suppressing sword. 

 

   The breath of death swept Ye Chen instantly! His whole body is like falling to hell. 

 

   This is a crisis Ye Chen has never encountered before! 

 

   Before the Soul Calming Sword broke out, the powerful wave of air seemed to tear Ye Chen apart, 

causing bursts of pain. 

 

   He never thought this sword was so terrifying! 

 

   "Boy, let me sacrifice this sword, and you can be considered dead! Suppress the souls under the 

Sword of Soul! Haha!" 

 

"go with!" 

 

   The Soul Sword rushed out to Ye Chen in an instant~www.mtlnovel.com~ A huge gully appeared in 

the place where it passed! 

 

   "Go!" 

 

   Looking at the scene in front of him, he roared and his eyes were red. 

 

   Ye Chen is not reconciled! 

 



   How much hardship and sweat did I have to achieve when I walked this way? 

 

   Ye Chen didn't want to die. 

 

   boom... 

 

   can't take care of everything anymore, the Nine Heavens Xuanyang will turn around, and the blood 

dragon rushes out to protect him! 

 

   "Huh! Chichi shakes the tree, not at his own discretion!" 

 

   Seeing Ye Chen actually want to resist, Fang Zhenye's mouth showed a sneer of disdain. 

 

   rumbling... 

 

  The Soul Sword Sword has appeared in front of Ye Chen! 

 

   instantly like a mountain cracked! 

 

   The wind and the clouds are changing, and the powerful waves are erupting! 

 

   In the eyes of everyone, Ye Chen cannot have any hope of living! 

 

   This is Jiang Daoshan's strongest sword! 

 

   No one can break it! 

 

   In their eyes, the result in the next second must be blood spraying, and Ye Chen may even begin to 

collapse at a speed visible to the naked eye. 



 

   The blood mist instantly dyed the world red. 

 

   Seeing that the Soul Suppression Sword is about to break Ye Chen's body! 

 

at this time! 

 

   The sudden change! 

 

   The Soul Sword Sword stayed within an inch of Ye Chen! 

 

   did not move forward! No blood! 

 

   just float quietly! 

 

   It even seemed that the Soul Sword was looking at the young man in front of him curiously! 

Chapter 494: Recognize the Lord! 

 

   No one thought that the Soul Resurrection Sword would stop! 

 

   Shouldn’t you kill this stinky boy on the spot! 

 

   Fang Zhenye frowned. He didn't know how many powerful people he had killed with the Soul 

Relief Sword. Almost every time he broke the opponent's body and turned into blood mist! 

 

   There is no obstruction! 

 

   Otherwise, this sword cannot be the treasure of the mountain! 

 



   But what's going on right now? 

 

   is of no use to this kid? 

 

   Is it possible that my true qi and blood are not guided enough? 

 

   Fang Zhenye no longer hesitated, once again forced a drop of blood and shot it on the soul-

suppressing sword! 

 

   "Soul Sword, I use my blood as a guide to kill this son!" 

 

   The sound of cold anger resounded through the world! 

 

   There was a buzzing sound from the sword body of the soul town! 

 

  Blood energy broke out! 

 

   The ground in front of Ye Chen cracked in all directions! 

 

   But! 

 

   The Soul Sword Sword still did not kill Ye Chen! 

 

   At this moment, Fang Zhenye's face was completely dark! 

 

   What the **** is the broken sword that failed at a critical moment? 

 

   Sun Miao and Bao Peimin's expressions are also flashing and darkening, they know the power of 

the Soul Sword! 



 

   At the beginning, some powerful people on the border of China made trouble, many of China’s 

guardians were helpless, but they used the soul-suppressing sword and spells! 

 

   Cut six true Yuan realm cultivators in a row! 

 

  Even this powerful existence is not even qualified to resist! 

 

   But at this moment, why doesn't the Soul Sword kill Ye Chen? 

 

   There is only doubt and tremor in everyone's heart! More than a dozen eyes shot at Ye Chen! 

 

   But Ye Chen is setting off a great storm in his heart at this moment! 

 

   He could feel the Soul Sword scrutinizing himself, and even a strong coercion covering it! 

 

   Not only that, the blood in his body seemed to boil. 

 

   It was as if this sword had a certain connection with him. 

 

   "Soul Soul Sword, the sound of the reincarnation cemetery seems to have been mentioned once, 

plus the grandfather once took him into the Xiangjiang River Daoshan, could it be that this sword found 

my blood?" 

 

   Ye Chen murmured. 

 

   This may be the only explanation at the moment. No longer hesitate, when he stretched out his 

hand and wanted to touch the Soul Surge Sword, Fang Zhenye and the other five people had already 

reacted and rushed towards Ye Chen! 

 



   "Ye Chen, since this Soul Suppression Sword does not kill you, only I will do it myself!" 

 

   In the roar of anger, Fang Zhenye relied on the brief burst of madness in his body to reach Ye 

Chen's front. 

 

   Without hesitation, take a palm shot! 

 

   With this palm, the air seems to be torn apart by the wind of his palm! 

 

   Ye Chen can only shoot with Luo Sha palm! 

 

   The sudden collision sound was so clear and crisp, the sound wave spread out like the essence! 

 

   boom... 

 

   Then, a more violent wave of air rushed past, like a thousand horses. 

 

   The terrifying air wave swallowed everything, turned into a scourge and swept towards Ye Chen 

directly. 

 

   Obviously, under one palm, Ye Chen is invincible at all! 

 

   In the face of absolute strength crushing, in front of these old monsters who have practiced for a 

hundred years, powerful exercises are not very useful! 

 

   bash! 

 

   caught off guard, in the impact of the air wave, Ye Chen's figure paused, his expression suddenly 

pale. 

 



   "Let's do it together, cut! Since the Soul Resurrection Sword does not kill you, then I will bring it to 

kill you myself!" 

 

   Fang Zhenye's five fingers grabbed the soul-suppressing sword floating in the air. 

 

   Power burst! 

 

   The Soul Sword was directly gripped by him! 

 

   The guardian was angry, blood flowed thousands of miles! 

 

   As the strongest existence in China, the Guardians, under their anger, what the consequences will 

be can be imagined. 

 

   Fang Zhenye's murderous intent skyrocketed, his white hair was moving without wind, his whole 

body was in a long gown, snapping! 

 

   He knew Ye Chen could not stay! 

 

   The more you drag, the more dangerous it is! 

 

   He must kill Ye Chen as quickly as possible! 

 

   hum! 

 

   Infuriated, without reservation, burst out with all his strength. 

 

   The soul-suppressing sword in his hand made a sharp soft moan, and the red light instantly 

erupted like a volcano, suppressing everything forcibly! 

 



   Pedal! 

 

   There is a wind under my feet, and I take three steps in a row! 

 

   "Ye Chen, our Fang Zhenye killed you with the Soul Suppressing Sword. Even if you go 

underground, you are enough to brag! If there is an afterlife, I hope you can be a beast!" 

 

"kill!" 

 

   The words fell, and then, with the weather, Fang Zhenye's sword, with a thundering force, went 

straight to Ye Chen, who was locked by him. 

 

   The edge must show up~www.mtlnovel.com~ The murder will show up! 

 

   At this moment, Fang Zhenye's momentum is like a rainbow, such as the top of Mount Tai, 

suffocating! 

 

   The soul-suppressing sword in his hand exudes endless black and red air, devouring all vitality! 

 

   Ye Chen didn't hesitate, and shook his five fingers: "Come on the sword!" 

 

   He swallowed a few pills violently, and his whole body was released! 

 

   Po Tian Sword Intent used again! 

 

   go towards Fang Zhenye! 

 

   Even if he is injured, he will pull Fang Zhenye into the water! 

 



   Fang Zhenye sneered when he saw Ye Chen still resisting, "You dare to be embarrassed in front of 

Soul Sword Sword!" 

 

   He didn't care about it, and cut directly at Ye Chen's body! 

 

   But soon, before the Soul Suppression Sword was cut off, he found that there seemed to be 

endless assistance in his hand. 

 

   An aura exploded from the Soul Suppression Sword, changing the color of the world, and even 

causing the old man's blood to roll around, and he couldn't help but spout a mouthful of blood. 

 

   Not only did the Soul Sword not kill Ye Chen, it also caused a backlash against him! 

 

   In the squally wind, Fang Zhenye's body, like a kite with a broken wire, was directly lifted out. 

 

   "Boom!" 

 

   Fang Zhenye's body hit the ground, the dust was flying, and a huge pit was suddenly formed! 

 

   No one thought it would be the result! 

 

   Fang Zhenye was defeated by his own sword? 

 

  Why does that Soul Suppression Sword seem to be helping Ye Chen? 

 

   Fang Zhenye's internal organs have been shaken! 

 

   He stood up, his eyes covered with bloodshot eyes, and stared at the soul calming sword that was 

still suspended in mid-air! 

Chapter 495: Shouldn't show up 



"What the **** are you, who gives you the aura, who gives you the resources! If you don't accept me, 

forget it, you **** dare to hurt me!" 

 

   Fang Zhenye is really angry! 

 

   not only did not kill Ye Chen, but was fooled by his own sword! What the **** is this! 

 

   Suddenly, the suspended soul-suppressing sword released a red light all over the body, and the 

next killing opportunity broke out! 

 

   Jianfeng turned and pointed directly at Fang Zhenye! 

 

   Fang Zhenye was shocked. Apex X23US 

 

   That substantive murderous intent, like the vast ocean, made Fang Zhenye sink into it, and his 

whole body seemed to be stiff! 

 

   This Soul Sword... actually wants to kill him? 

 

how is this possible! 

 

   death? 

 

   At this moment, the breath of death enveloped, Fang Zhenye only felt that he had fallen into the 

ice cellar, his whole body was cold and painful! 

 

   If it wasn't for the body to be stronger than ordinary people, if it wasn't for the most critical 

moment just now, the whole body released a burst of energy to protect him, I am afraid that he, even if 

he is immortal, has fallen into a coma. 

 

   "Whoo!", the Soul Suppression Sword flew out directly, taking Fang Zhenye's key! 



 

   Fuck! 

 

   Spirit sword kills the master! 

 

   This is something that rarely exists in the martial arts world and even in Kunlun Xu! 

 

   actually happened! 

 

   Fang Zhenye knew how powerful the Soul Suppression Sword was, so he no longer hesitated, his 

fingers pressed firmly, and a jade card appeared in front of him! 

 

The    jade card became bigger in the blink of an eye, as if it became a huge wall, blocking him in 

front of him! 

 

   "Crack!" 

 

  The huge wall shattered! 

 

  Soul Soul Sword passes directly through! 

 

   In the next second, the blood gradually stained! 

 

   Although Fang Zhenye tried his best to dodge, he was still cut off by an arm! 

 

"what!" 

 

   The roar loudly! 

 



   No one thought that things would be reversed like this! 

 

  Fang Zhenye, who was invincible, was actually injured by his own sword? 

 

   Before everyone could react, the Soul Suppression Sword turned towards Ye Chen! 

 

   Only this time, instead of killing Ye Chen, he quietly hovered in front of Ye Chen! 

 

   Even the hilt of the sword trembles slightly! 

 

   seems to express some kind of affection. 

 

  Soul Soul Sword does not recognize the master! 

 

   At this moment, the remaining guardians of China, even Sun Miao and Bao Peimin, have all wrong 

expressions! 

 

  Soul Soul Sword has been staying with Fang Zhenye for several years, Fang Zhenye even fed his 

blood and endless aura! 

 

   logically, the feelings should be cultivated! 

 

   The soul is alive, and it is absolutely impossible for a spirit sword to kill the master! 

 

   But it happened completely before my eyes. 

 

   Not only that, but the Soul Relief Sword also recognizes a stinky boy in the separation state as the 

master! 

 

   Who the **** can explain! 



 

   The entire top of the mountain is as quiet as a graveyard at midnight, and there is no breathing. All 

the guardians' eyes widened, like sculptures, stupidly in place! 

 

   "hiss" 

 

   The five people behind Fang Zhenye couldn't take care of Fu Ye Chen for a while, their bodies stiff. 

 

   And Ye Chen also understood the meaning of the soul-suppression sword, stretched out his hand, 

and directly held the soul-suppression sword! 

 

   In the next second, the Soul Sword overflowed with sword energy and pierced Ye Chen's finger! 

 

   A drop of blood spilled along the hilt to the sword body! 

 

   "Boom!" 

 

   The phantom blood dragon in Ye Chen's body rushed straight into the sky, and the dragon's roar 

blasted across the sky like thunder! 

 

   hit everyone's hearts! 

 

  The red light burst out from the sword body, wrapping Ye Chen! 

 

   Ye Chen's momentum was suddenly released! 

 

   Dantian’s billowing infuriating energy, all flowed onto the Soul Suppression Sword! 

 

   At this moment, Ye Chen seemed to have a hundred feet phantom all over his body! 

 



   is like a **** descending from the earth, holding a magic sword! Take control of everything! 

 

   Seeing this scene, Fang Zhenye's eyes were filled with endless anger! 

 

  Soul Soul Sword actually recognized the master! 

 

   This is the vision of acknowledging the Lord! 

 

   He has been raising him for many years, but the Soul Sword still refuses to recognize the lord, but 

now he is a stinky boy who recognizes the lord in a mere isolated state! 

 

  On cultivation base, Ye Chen is so much better than himself! 

 

  On strength, what kind of thing is Ye Chen! 

 

  On swordsmanship, when he repaired his sword, Ye Chen didn't know where he was! 

 

   "Why!" 

 

   Fang Zhenye's white hair was drifting in the wind, like a lunatic, and he vomited a mouthful of 

blood. This mouthful of blood was not injured by an external force, but was **** angry! 

 

   "Ye Chen, you kill my friend! Take my spirit sword! Cut my arm off! I want you to die! Even if you 

die with you, I will not hesitate!" 

 

   Between heaven and earth, only Fang Zhenye's roar. 

 

   Ye Chen didn't hear it at all at this moment, his sight was falling on the Dragon Slashing Sword. 

 



  Soul Soul Sword, the sword is three feet two long, and the sword is one finger wide. The body of 

the sword is clearly contrasted with black and red lines. 

 

The lines of    are nine heads of Tenglong, each of them is lifelike, with vigorous vigor, and makes 

people fearful from the soul! 

 

   Two quaint and obscure big characters inlaid with gold on the tip of the sword! 

 

   Ye Chen at this moment seems to feel that there is a sword shadow in the sea of knowledge! 

 

   is the Soul Suppression Sword! 

 

   He can even feel how powerful this sword is! Far beyond the Dragon Slashing Sword! 

 

  If the Dragon Slashing Sword is the ground, then this Soul Sword is an unattainable sky! 

 

   It's just that this Soul Suppression Sword has absorbed his true energy endlessly for some reason. 

 

   Is his true energy the nutrient of this sword? 

 

   However, after the Soul Calming Sword had absorbed his own true energy, he could clearly feel 

that the sword contained a strong blow! 

 

   This blow is far beyond his power! 

 

   "Ye Chen, kneel down, and hand over my soul-suppressing sword!" 

 

   Fang Zhenye and the other five people have arrived at Ye Chen's three meters. 

 

   Fang Zhenye who broke his hand is like a lunatic! 



 

   Ye Chen sneered: "You said this sword belongs to you, UU read www.uukānshu.com, call it a try. If 

he goes back with you, I have nothing to say!" 

 

"you wanna die!" 

 

Fang Zhenye glanced at the soul-suppressing sword in Ye Chen's hand with trepidation, and then said to 

Sun Miao and everyone not far away: "Old Sun, do you really want to look at it directly? Although I 

control this sword, it is still a guardian. The common thing of all, once this sword leaves Jiangdaoshan, 

everything in Jiangdaoshan will be weak!" 

 

   "When will you just sit idly by! The level of danger of this child, if you add the soul-suppressing 

sword, you should know what it means." 

 

   "At that time, this kid will definitely become the only existence threatening our Guardian of 

China!" 

 

   "This kind of person shouldn't show up at all." 

 

   Now Ye Chen, Fang Zhenye has no confidence to kill him! 

 

   The only possibility is to use the power of all guardians! 

 

   Sun Miao is stronger than him. If you add a few people on his side, let alone kill Ye Chen, you can 

kill ten Ye Chen! 

 

   Unfortunately, Sun Miao closed his eyes at this moment, as if he could not hear. 

 

   Fang Zhenye cursed secretly: "Sun Miao **** old tortoise, I guess I want to sit on the mountain 

and watch the tiger fight!" 

 

   He didn't plan to rely on Sun Miao and the others anymore, and took out six pills. 



 

   "I have exactly six of this pill, which can strengthen my strength for five minutes. Right now we 

have no choice but to take all of them, and then burst out the strongest blow. In any case, this Ye Chen 

must die!" 

 

   all the pills were shot out, and the other five guardians of China did not hesitate! 

 

   Take it directly! 

Chapter 496: Sit on the mountain and watch the tigers fight! 

Suddenly, there was a crackling sound from their bodies! 

 

   awe-inspiring! 

 

   Fang Zhenye is the same! There was blood mist surging all over his body! 

 

   "Ye Chen, how can the Soul Sword recognize its master, as long as you die! I will still be the master 

of the Soul Sword!~" 

 

   Fang Zhenye's eyes flashed crazy and shouted. Apex X23US 

 

   Six top powerhouses took the pill, is it possible that Ye Chen could not be killed? 

 

   Crushing Ye Chen is as simple as trampling an ant to death. 

 

   "Dead!" 

 

   Murder Ling Ran between the eyes of the six people. 

 

   The ground trembled, and endless power burst out! 

 



   This time, six powers from all directions took Ye Chen's key! 

 

   Boom! 

 

   The sword intent is like falling from nine days, with incomparable aura, with thousands of sword 

aura, like a storm, to swallow Ye Chen and drown it! 

 

   The most important thing is that these six have deadly moves and crazy moves! 

 

   The whole body is vigorous and violent, like a whirlwind sweeping, destroying the world. 

 

   This momentum alone is frightening. 

 

  As if at this moment, these six people are not people, but beasts, crazy beasts! 

 

   Facing the overwhelming sword aura and cold light, Ye Chen narrowed his eyes. 

 

   He glanced at the Soul Calming Sword, his dantian instinct disappeared completely, there was no 

choice! 

 

   "Would you like to fight for me? Suppress your soul?" 

 

   The Soul Sword trembles violently! 

 

   At the moment when the six violent violent forces rushed towards Ye Chen, Ye Chen held his soul-

suppressing sword firmly! The blood dragon in the body also surged onto the soul-suppressing sword! 

 

   Ye Chen's momentum turned, Ye Chen at this moment, like a mountain descending, like wind and 

rain swept! 

 



   "Soul Soul Sword! Fall!" 

 

   sharp eyes, a long roar, the sword moves with him! The soul-suppressing sword in his hand turned 

into a crimson light, as if passing through thousands of miles of sky, setting off a stormy sea, like a 

dragon descending, opening his mouth to swallow the six powers. 

 

   "Boom!" 

 

   The Soul Sword slams mercilessly on the six powers, which is crazy! 

 

   Jianfeng passed, like thunder rolling! 

 

  The sword aura is full of the sky, like a rainstorm, covering the world with the force of destroying 

the dry and decayed. 

 

   Ding Ding Ding! 

 

   Soul-suppression sword air, airtight! 

 

   As if the door of death was completely opened, all the power of the six people disappeared! 

 

   Not only that, the circular sword intent breaks everything, tears everything, cut everything! 

 

"Puff puff!" 

 

  The bodies of the five guardians were shocked directly! 

 

   Blood spray! 

 

   The more serious is bloody! 



 

   Ye Chen actually resisted the violent blow of so many powerful people with a single sword! 

 

  Who can think of it! 

 

   And Fang Zhenye is even worse! 

 

   He was in the soul-suppressing sword intent, facing the icy chill and murderous intent, he was 

frightened. 

 

   The weapon in his hand is retreating, and his breath is covered little by little. 

 

   At this moment, Fang Zhenye only feels that he is facing the vast starry sky and facing the surging 

sea! And he is just a dust in the starry sky and the sea. 

 

   Ye Chen is so powerful! 

 

   Is this the real power of the Soul Resurrection Sword? 

 

   The power he once exploded was a drop in the ocean! 

 

how is this possible! 

 

   Fang Zhenye couldn't accept it at all! 

 

   "Wow!" With a sound, his weapon broke completely! 

 

   Not only that, his remaining arm was also raged by the storm, turning into a blood mist in the blink 

of an eye! 

 



   followed by a burst of penetrating sound. 

 

   Hundreds of soul-suppressing sword energy fell like a torrential rain on Fang Zhenye! 

 

   The piercing voice resounded on the top of Jiangdao Mountain. 

 

   The blood is flying all over the place, and it is tragic. 

 

  Fang Zhenye at this moment is suffering to the extreme, and Fang Zhenye at this moment is pale. 

 

   Every piece of flesh and blood in his body seemed to have been shattered, the dignified white 

bones had already been exposed, and his body was blasted out. 

 

   The blood is raining all over the sky, how dazzling. 

 

   Fang Zhenye lost! 

 

   I don’t even know my life or death! 

 

   Even if you are alive, you can only lie on the bed in this life! 

 

   As for cultivation and the Guardian of China? He is not qualified now! 

 

   is a waste or a dead person! 

 

   So far, the ten top Chinese guardians of Fang Zhenye's camp have all been killed by Ye Chen! 

 

   "噗哧!" 

 



   And Ye Chen was also uncomfortable. The moment the Soul Suppression Sword exploded, he felt 

that all his energy was hollowed out. 

 

   had suffered some injuries, but the price paid by this Xeon sword was too great! 

 

   His figure is swaying, extremely weak! 

 

   The Soul Suppression Sword has flown back, and he can only rely on the Soul Suppression Sword to 

support himself. 

 

   Anyone can see that Ye Chen is now the bow of a powerful crossbow. 

 

   He was breathing violently, and the blood on the ground seemed to be the most perfect 

masterpiece. 

 

   The remaining ten people standing in the distance were dumbfounded. 

 

   Bao Peimin never dreamed that it would end like this. 

 

   Looking at the **** corpses, his heart seemed to be crushed! 

 

   Even breathing is a luxury! 

 

  "Ye Chen...Such a disadvantaged and mortal situation has actually won ~ www.mtlnovel.com~ His 

heart can't be calm for a long time, although a large part of it depends on the Soul Sword! 

 

   After all, he has never seen such a powerful sword intent! 

 

   But this Soul Town Sword has recognized its master, this is part of Ye Chen's strength! 

 



   "Unexpectedly, I was right. If Ye Chen can take the Soul Resurrection Sword out of Jiangdao 

Mountain, who can restrain this kid in China? It's impossible for the remaining ten of us." 

 

   "Who would have thought that Huaxia would be born such a genius, it is a great blessing in my life 

that I can witness and follow Bao Peimin during his lifetime." 

 

   Bao Peimin was even a little excited at this moment. 

 

   He wanted to break the shackles, but found it still impossible. 

 

   Ye Chen is too weak at the moment, if someone secretly does something, it will be troublesome! 

 

He looked at Sun Miao beside him, and quickly said: "When Lao Sun, Fang Zhenye and the other nine 

people die, the Guardians of China will unite the camp. This is a good thing! Also, you have also seen Ye 

Chen's strength, if we Winning, it is a great thing for China and our Guardians of China!" 

 

   "We haven't taken any action. I even helped Ye Chen. I believe Ye Chen is willing to be named as 

the Guardian." 

 

   "Old Sun, you quickly untie me." 

 

   But the answer to him was silence. 

 

   Bao Peimin's expression changed slightly, staring at Sun Miao firmly. 

 

   He has an ominous premonition. 

 

   At this moment, Sun Miao's eyes were slightly narrowed, and there was no such strong gesture in 

his eyes, but a trace of madness and fire! 

 

   Is it true that Sun Miao has been sitting on the mountain watching tigers fight? 



Chapter 497: Stop! 

Although Bao Peimin respects Sun Miao, he only has benefits in front of any cultivator! 

 

   If there are enough things to attract, no matter how high-minded and strong, they will become 

out-and-out villains. 

 

   Suddenly, Sun Miao smiled, his smile has a chill. 

 

   "Bao Peimin, what you think is too simple. This man has such a serious murderous intention and 

arrogant personality. Can you guarantee that he will really listen to us?" 

 

   "He has such power and is willing to be a guardian of China? Impossible." 

 

"However, this child might actually be able to do something for the Guardian of China, such as the Soul 

Relief Sword, and the Heaven-Defying Sword Skill on him. This child is so young that he has achieved this 

kind of achievement after several years of cultivation. There is definitely a great opportunity! A big 

secret!" 

 

   "Bao Peimin, you said that if our Guardian of China has mastered this secret, will our strength be 

even higher, and will we be able to do something for China more then?" 

 

   Hearing these gloomy words, Bao Peiming's expression completely changed: "Lao Sun, what is the 

difference between you and Fang Zhenye! You are in trouble!" 

 

   "Let's get down to the rocks?" Sun Miao smiled, stopped talking, and walked towards Ye Chen step 

by step. 

 

   And he was also followed by a few guardians with terrifying breath. 

 

   Soon, Sun Miao came to Ye Chen. He glanced at Ye Chen and found that Ye Chen was holding a 

sword and panting violently. The sweat on his body was completely covered and his body was soaked. 

 



   Not only that, but Dantian's virility is gone. 

 

  He condescendingly said: "You were hurt very badly. To be honest, I'm really curious. After 

disappearing for a few years, how you crossed from an ordinary person to where you are now is really 

curious." 

 

   Ye Chen raised his head, staring at Sun Miao, and said coldly: "What's your business." 

 

   Sun Miao put his hands behind him, and continued: "I am not as murderous as Fang Zhenye. I will 

give you an almost perfect choice." 

 

   "First, hand over the Soul Suppression Sword. It belongs to Jiang Daoshan and you can't take it 

away. Of course, I also want the blood on your body. Your blood can make the Soul Suppression Sword 

recognize its master, which is very important." 

 

   "Second, hand over your sword skills and all your secrets." 

 

   "Thirdly, abolish all your cultivation bases. From now on, you can't practice. I will send someone to 

send you down the mountain. It still depends on Bao Peiming's face." 

 

   Greedy! 

 

   Sun Miao at this moment is extremely greedy! 

 

   The secret of Ye Chen's body was so attractive to him, and even made him violate his morals! 

 

   "Bah!" 

 

   Ye Chen spit out blood: "Dreaming!" 

 

   The mantis catches the cicada and the oriole is behind, and Sun Miao is the oriole! 



 

   He couldn't bear it, even Fang Zhenye's invitation to join forces to kill Ye Chen did not accept. 

 

   He has been waiting for this moment! 

 

   Regardless of victory or defeat, he is the biggest winner. 

 

   Sun Miao was surrounded by an infuriating barrier, blocking everything. 

 

"Young man, even if you hold the Soul Suppression Sword in your hand, your current injury is 

worrisome. Do you think you can still burst out the power you just had? Let alone me, even an ordinary 

person can be killed. you." 

 

   "But the words come again, you surprised me too much. Isolation Realm killed ten guardians of 

China. In history, you are Na Lu Bu, reborn in white. I don't want to kill such a genius." 

 

   "I will give you ten seconds to think about it. Even if you don't say it, I will find a way to get it, but 

it's a bit more complicated. Ten, nine, eight..." 

 

   Sun Miao is counting down, he is sure to eat Ye Chen! 

 

   What is the power to struggle with the bow of the crossbow! 

 

   Ye Chen clenched his teeth, let himself stand upright, arrogant! 

 

   He stared at Sun Miao with cold eyes, and said word by word: "You are not qualified to be such a 

decent beast!" 

 

   Hearing this, Sun Miao frowned, and then, a palm came out! 

 



   Ye Chen wanted to stop but found it impossible! His hands are like lead! 

 

   The battle at the pinnacle exhausted his true energy and strength. 

 

   If he returns to normal levels, he will dare to kill Sun Miao! 

 

   But who would have thought that the dignified guardian was so dirty and disgusting! 

 

   "Boom!" 

 

   Sun Miao's palm directly blasted on Ye Chen's Soul Suppression Sword! 

 

  Although the Soul Relief Sword resisted a bit, Ye Chen's Dantian had no aura after all. 

 

   In the next second, Ye Chen's figure was severely thrown down from mid-air, and fell on the thick 

ground. 

 

   "Pump!" 

 

   The mouthful of blood that was still holding back, sprayed out uncontrollably, Ye Chen's 

complexion instantly turned pale. 

 

   Although there are a few reincarnation cemeteries that are close to triggering, they are still one 

step away! 

 

   If you can break through immediately, there will be a silver lining! 

 

   But how could Sun Miao give him a chance to break through! 

 

   The crisis of death, this moment finally swept towards Ye Chen completely. 



 

   "Huh! In front of the old man, still want to be arrogant? Do you really think you have a choice? If 

you no longer know the current affairs, the old man will take your head first!" 

 

   Looking at Ye Chen who was gasping, Sun Miao showed a mocking smile. 

 

   In the face of absolute strength, all means are futile! An ant wants to escape in front of a 

behemoth? There is absolutely no such possibility! 

 

"not good!" 

 

   A fierce murderous intent swept like a huge wave, Ye Chen's heart sank to the bottom. 

 

   If there is an invisible hand, and he pinches his throat, Ye Chen only feels suffocated. 

 

   Bao Peimin in the distance struggled desperately to be restrained! Even burn part of his own 

cultivation base! 

 

   His whole body seemed to be wrapped in a flame! 

 

   "click!" With a cry~www.mtlnovel.com~ his **** disappeared! 

 

   Bao Peimin desperately, with his five fingers, a sword appeared in his palm! 

 

   After that, he directly stood in front of Ye Chen! 

 

   His eyes are full of anger, he is not ashamed of the Guardian of China! 

 

   "Sun Miao, once I respected you! Why do you embarrass a junior now!" 

 



   "When the opponent is weak, threaten others and deprive you of secrets. Do you take the burden 

and responsibility on your body? You know, you are the guardian of China!" 

 

   "If you really want to deal with Ye Chen, step on my body first!" 

 

   At this moment, Bao Peimin is determined to the extreme! 

 

Different road non-phase plan! 

 

   Thousands of years ago in his family, he once gave birth to a peerless strong man who takes 

righteousness as the way! Just not right! 

 

   Yin and evil things must avoid thousands of meters when they see this ancestor! 

 

   Righteousness is the weapon of this ancestor! 

 

   is the group training of the Bao family! 

 

   This ancestor was named Bao Xiren! 

 

The name    is rarely heard, but another name is widely spread! 

 

   Kaifeng Mansion! Bao Zheng! 

 

   Bao Peimin stepped into the ranks of the guardians of China, just wanting to inherit the wishes of 

the ancestors and protect China! 

 

   Now this group of decent villains, he really can't sit still! 

 



  Sun Miao looked at Bao Peimin and sneered a few times: "Bao Peimin, is it still unclear what kind of 

injury you have suffered? Do you really think you can resist me? I want to kill you easily." 

Chapter 498: Who dares to move! Get out of here! 

As soon as this remark came out, Wan Lao stood up and persuaded Bao Peimin: "Lao Bao, what are you 

stupid? The Soul Resurrection Sword is originally a thing of Jiang Daoshan, this son is not qualified to 

take it away, besides, This son killed so many people, what happened to us taking something back from 

him? Don’t be stubborn!" 

 

   Bao Peimin snorted coldly, and pointed the sword at Sun Miao: "I have decided. Apex X23US" 

 

   Sun Miao shook his head helplessly: "I didn't want to shoot you, but if you are stubborn, it's 

death." 

 

   "Now the gap between you and me is too big, what qualifications do you have to stop?" 

 

   "In that case, I will send you on the road." 

 

   "Broken!!" 

 

   Immediately afterwards, a cold sword appeared in Sun Miao's hand and went directly to Bao 

Peimin! 

 

Check out this new online game! 

   After that sword light broke out, Bao Peimin hurriedly resisted with his sword. 

 

Ding…… 

 

   The sudden crashing sound is very clear, and the sound waves are spread out like the essence! 

 

   boom... 

 



   Then, a more violent wave of air rushed past, like a thousand horses. 

 

   The terrifying air wave swallowed the falling sword light, turned into a scourge, and swept directly 

towards Bao Peimin. 

 

   "Pump!" 

 

   Bao Peimin thought he could withstand some time, but he was caught off guard. Amid the impact 

of the air wave, his figure suddenly became pale. 

 

   Then a mouthful of blood spurted out, and he saw that his whole person was like a boulder, and he 

was directly shaken out. 

 

   severely broke a giant tree. 

 

   Not only that, Sun Miaojian did not stop at all, taking Bao Peimin's life straight! 

 

  In Sun Miao's eyes, Bao Peimin's stubborn existence will inevitably touch his interests in the future. 

 

   This kind of guardian, don't keep it! 

 

   Guardians of China, nine people are enough. 

 

   Seeing that Sun Miao's sword was about to pierce Bao Peimin, Ye Chen shot a dart in his hand! 

 

   The dart broke through the air, taking Sun Miao's head straight! 

 

Sun Miao naturally noticed something. His eyes shrank, and he stopped the act of beheading Bao 

Peimin. Even more, his arm shook. The dart fell directly to the ground. Then he coldly snorted, "This kind 

of trash thing, I want to hurt. I can't help myself!" 



 

   Then, he shot the dart in his hand at Ye Chen! 

 

   The powerful streamer envelops the darts, and even brings a cold murderous intent! 

 

   Ye Chen's face changed slightly, and he just wanted to stop him, but found that a figure was 

blocking him directly! 

 

   abruptly held the dart with his body! 

 

   "Puff!" 

 

   The dart penetrated the shoulder of that figure! 

 

   Ye Chen was stunned, it was Bao Peimin who stood in front of him. 

 

   But he really couldn't figure out why Bao Peimin did this? 

 

   Would you rather offend everyone than stand in front of him? 

 

  For faith? 

 

  To Bao Xinhe? 

 

   Or bet everything about him on yourself? 

 

   "Senior Bao, you really don't need to be like this. This matter has nothing to do with you." Ye Chen 

persuaded. 

 



   Bao Peimin turned his head and smiled, his mouth was still vomiting blood, very embarrassed. 

 

   "Ye Chen, as the guardian of Huaxia, I cannot protect Huaxia. This is my shame. I am doing this now 

is just redemption." 

 

   "The Guardian of China has let you down, but I want you to know that someone is really taking 

care of China and I hope you will not be disappointed in the people of China." 

 

   Before the words were finished, Sun Miao snorted and slapped Bao Peimin on the body! 

 

   Bao Peimin was lifted off instantly! 

 

   fell not far from Ye Chen, his breath was weak! 

 

   Sun Miao snorted coldly: "From now on, Bao Peimin will be driven out of the Guardians of China! 

You have any objections!" 

 

   "No!" Eight people said at the same time. 

 

   They are sleek people. Although they are uncomfortable with Sun Miao's behavior, they cannot 

stop it. 

 

   Otherwise Bao Peimin will be their end. 

 

   Wan Lao clenched his fists. He wanted to help Bao Peimin, but he still didn't say anything. 

 

   The meaning of the Guardian of China has long changed. 

 

   Only Bao Peimin is still struggling to support it. 

 



   Maybe from now on, there is no need for the guardian to exist. 

 

   Seeing Bao Peimin suffered such a serious injury for himself, Ye Chen was really touched. 

 

   His eyes flashed with endless anger! Staring at Sun Miao tightly! 

 

   The blood dragon of the body also rushed out! 

 

   coiled around him! 

 

   It's just that Ye Chen is weak, and the blood dragon is also much weaker! 

 

  , of course, one person and one dragon is also a great shock! 

 

   A rich murderous outbreak! 

 

   If they didn't know that Ye Chen was a powerful crossbow bow, maybe they would really be afraid 

of it. 

 

   Sun Miao coldly snorted, "Are you still planning to resist? Just a mere ant, what qualifications do 

you have to resist? Finally, I will give you three seconds. If you don't hand over what I want, I will break 

your head first." 

 

"three!" 

 

   "Two!" 

 

   At this moment, Ye Chen smiled! 

 

  Because he felt the crazy shaking of the reincarnation cemetery! 



 

   What does this show! 

 

   Wandao Sword Sovereign Chen Tianli is finally back! 

 

   Sun Miao was still smiling when he saw Ye Chen, and his expression became colder: "What are you 

laughing at." 

 

   Ye Chen stepped out, his eyes looked like a hungry wolf! 

 

   The death **** who is cold to hell! 

 

   Scrolling around with chills! 

 

  What did the blood dragon feel? The dragons roared, and the ground shook! 

 

   "Don't you want to know the secret of me? I will satisfy you." Ye Chen sneered. 

 

   Sun Miao felt something was wrong, Ye Chen was too calm at the moment! 

 

   Although he doubted, he still said: "What?" 

 

   Ye Chen took another step, but this step felt a sense of oppression! 

 

   This is a powerful confidence and murderous spirit! 

 

   Sun Miao actually took a small step back subconsciously~www.mtlnovel.com~ My secret is the 

person behind me, have you heard of the Sword Master Wandao? He is one of my masters. " 

 



   Sword Sovereign of Ten Thousand Ways? 

 

   Still a master? 

 

   Sun Miao's expression was bright and dark, he had never heard of this name! 

 

   Even Kunlun is not empty! 

 

The name    certainly has a strong momentum, but at the moment this kid completely wants to use 

others to scare himself. 

 

   He snorted coldly: "What kind of thing is the Sword Master of Ten Thousand Daoes, do you still 

want to use this to scare me? Humph! Three seconds are up, I will personally send you on the road!" 

 

   Sun Miao held the cold sword in his hand, the next moment, the whole body's momentum soared, 

the sword aura was released, and the momentum burst out in an instant, making people palpitate! 

 

   Then, a sword cut directly at Ye Chen! 

 

   The sky was full of sword aura, turned into a boundless rainstorm, and swept towards Ye Chen. 

 

   Ye Chen didn't move, but put his hands behind him, his body straight! 

 

   At this moment, he is undefeated! 

 

   Seeing that the sword qi is about to fall, Sun Miao's face is already hideous! 

 

   "Is Ye Chen dying...!" The weak Bao Peimin supported his body, clenched his fists, and said in a 

daze. 

 



   The long sword fell, and it was infinitely close to Ye Chen, and it would penetrate Ye Chen's chest 

in the next second. 

 

   No one thinks Ye Chen still has a chance! In everyone's eyes, Ye Chen was already a corpse. 

 

   "My disciple of Chen Tianli, who dares to move! Get out of me!" 

 

   And just in this situation, just when everyone had concluded that Ye Chen would die. 

 

   A roar, like the sky shaking, came at this time. 

Chapter 499: Shot! 

Huhuhu... 

 

   Then only a violent wind came. m. 

 

  Sun Miao and the other Guardians of China's smiles solidified! 

 

   The power of this voice actually made them surging! 

 

   is like getting a palm on the chest! 

 

   Everyone raised their heads and looked in one direction! 

 

   The next second, almost petrified! 

 

   I saw a fairy in white stepping on a flying sword, coming from the sky, roaring like thunder, and 

aura like a rainbow! 

 

   The robe danced in the wind. 



 

   The wind blows and the fairy is floating. 

 

   "This... how is this possible!" 

 

   Sun Miao took a few steps back! 

 

   There are people who can fly the fairy with the sword! 

 

   Could this be a fairy! 

 

   Even Kunlun Xu, few people can do it! 

 

   and the other party behaved so easily! 

 

   Even when the opponent appeared, Sun Miao and the many guardians had nothing but a small 

meaning in their hearts! 

 

  They are afraid, because the popularity of the sky is too strong! 

 

   It seems that a look can turn them into blood mist! 

 

   In a blink of an eye, this figure rushed in front of Ye Chen! 

 

   is Chen Tianli! 

 

   "Pump!" 

 

   Sun Miao and the other eight guardians of China knelt down together! 



 

   "See my lord, I don't know why the lord came to Jiangdaoshan..." 

 

   Before he finished speaking, he roared, shaking the sky, and unruly! 

 

   "My apprentice, how can you hurt it!" 

 

   Sun Miao breathed. 

 

   Is this immortal the Sword Sovereign Ten Thousand Ways that Ye Chen said? 

 

   Ye Chen actually has a fairy master? 

 

   Unable to let him think, Chen Tianli stepped on! 

 

  In an instant, above the sky, a **** rainy wind, a mad dragon roared, a blood-like red sword rose 

up, suddenly blasted towards Chen Tianli, the situation changed in an instant, and the world lost its 

color. 

 

   This violent force suddenly blasted out, with incomparable tyranny and dominance, and 

immediately shocked everyone! 

 

   Sun Miao's eyes were even more shocked. Hastily drew out the long sword to resist. 

 

   rumbling... 

 

   There was a loud noise. 

 

   Sun Miao was directly blown away! 

 



   The long sword in his hand instantly turned into fragments with a loud noise and flew out. 

 

  Vaguely, everyone seemed to hear a sharp cracking sound. 

 

   At this moment, Sun Miao feels that he is facing a huge mountain! 

 

   The huge mountain that can't be stopped at all! 

 

   His body was knocked into the air by an invisible force! 

 

   The sword's arm turned into a blood mist on the spot! 

 

   spit out blood! 

 

   hit the ground heavily! 

 

  Who would have thought that this white-robed man could have such coercion by just stepping on 

him without the slightest move! 

 

   Is this still a human? 

 

   Chen Tianli looked at Sun Miao condescendingly, and said coldly: "You haven't answered me yet, 

but you hurt my disciple?" 

 

   "If you hurt you, I will kill you." 

 

   "If you didn't hurt me, I'll behead your head!" 

 

   Very domineering! 



 

   Seeing this scene, everyone took a deep breath. 

 

   This white-robed man is too **** strong! 

 

   Ye Chen is still alive now? 

 

   actually just two sentences, directly set the ending of Sun Miao! 

 

  Who is this man of the sword? 

 

   When did Huaxia and Kunlun Xu have this character? 

 

   This is the doubt in everyone's mind. 

 

   "Master..." Ye Chen walked to Chen Tianli's side. 

 

The words    seem to have exhausted all their strength. 

 

   What he needs now is time. As long as he is given enough time, coupled with these hundred 

powerful guidance, his achievements are far from what the world can imagine. 

 

  Chen Tianli nodded, took out a pill in the palm of his hand, and handed it to Ye Chen: "This pill was 

obtained by killing a sect of Kunlun Xu. It is good for you, so take it quickly." 

 

   A casual sentence stopped the hearts of everyone present! 

 

   For a pill, this white-robed man actually destroyed a sect! 

 



   Fuck! What the **** is this! 

 

   Ye Chen took the pill, and his breath became more stable. 

 

   The high level of this pill is far beyond what he thought, and it is still very difficult for him to refine 

his realm. 

 

   Chen Tianli's eyes fell on Sun Miao again: "I will ask one more time, but you moved my disciple Ye 

Chen?" 

 

   "This lord, things are actually a bit complicated, there is a misunderstanding..." 

 

   A guardian of China quickly stood up and smiled. 

 

   "I Chen Tianli speak, what right do you have to interrupt! Death!" 

 

  In an instant, Chen Tianli's words without the slightest emotion and extremely cold resounded. 

 

   The thunderous roar shook the entire field, and everyone's eardrums hurt, as if they were about to 

be torn apart. 

 

   Then, **** pointed directly at the guardian of China, and the person turned into a blood mist on 

the spot! 

 

   After all this, Chen Tianli stared at Sun Miao and said coldly: "I know what you have chosen." 

 

   Chen Tianli is full of aura, extremely tyrannical, as if to crush everything. 

 

  扑哧... 

 



   Under this tyrannical atmosphere, Sun Miao's face instantly turned pale, blood raging! 

 

   At this moment, he felt that his throat seemed to be pinched~www.mtlnovel.com~It was difficult 

to breathe! A breath of death covers it! 

 

   "Cut!" 

 

   The words fell, a flying sword flew out directly! 

 

   Sun Miao's head was cut off on the spot! 

 

   did not hesitate! 

 

  The dragon's inverse scales will kill if you touch it! 

 

   And Ye Chen is Chen Tianli's inverse scale! 

 

   If Ye Chen had an accident, the fate of all of them would be over! 

 

   Ye Chen is their turnaround man! 

 

   Everyone present was completely shocked! 

 

   A top Chinese expert was killed casually like this! 

 

   This is Sun Miao, the strongest existence among the ten of them! 

 

   All the rest knelt down! 

 



   They are in the same camp as Sun Miao! 

 

  Sun Miao is dead, so it's hard for them to live! 

 

  Who knew that there was such a top powerhouse behind Ye Chen! 

 

   "Also ask the adults to go around us for a lifetime, we didn't shoot Mr. Ye from beginning to end!" 

 

   "Heaven and earth can be learned!" 

 

  Elder Wan also knelt down, he did not speak, his eyes were extremely complicated. 

 

   He glanced at Bao Peimin in the distance. 

 

   He has been wondering why Bao Peimin had to guard this kid to death. Now it seems that Bao 

Peimin is betting right. 

 

   Once he catches Ye Chen's line, he can soar to the sky! 

 

   For so many years, he has been disdainful of Bao Peimin. Now it seems that he was wrong. 

 

   This may be fate. 

 

   He can only kill one. 

 

   And Bao Peimin is the fate of Fuyao! 

 

   Bind Ye Chen, soaring upward! Set foot on the mountain! 

Chapter 500: It's so wrong! 



Chen Tianli glanced at the kneeling people indifferently and snorted coldly. 

 

Even though this group of people are China's top powerhouses, in his eyes they are like ants. 

 

He has no plans to do it either. 

 

Completely disdain to do it! 

 

He looked at Ye Chen and cared: "How is the recovery? How do you deal with this group of people, kill 

or stay?" 

 

Ye Chen nodded: "I'm almost recovering. Thank you, Master's medicine." 

 

"As for these people" 

 

Ye Chen paused. 

 

The face of the remaining Huaxia Guardians changed drastically, and they knelt down in front of Ye 

Chen: "Mr. Ye, we are completely oppressed by Sun Miao. We didn't do anything from the beginning to 

the end. Please let us know!" 

 

They knew very well that Ye Chen was in control of their life and death right now! 

 

The only way to live is to ask this young man! 

 

Ye Chen hadn't expressed his opinion yet, Bao Peimin walked over with his body supported. 

 

His breath is weak. 

 

"Mr. Ye." 



 

Ye Chen was startled, and quickly took out a pill to Bao Peimin: "Old Bao, thank you for your help just 

now." 

 

If it were not for Bao Peimin to delay the time for him, the consequences would be disastrous. 

 

Bao Peimin shook his head: "Mr. Ye doesn't need to thank me, what I have done is just worthy of my 

heart." 

 

"It's just that, right now, I do have a ruthless please." 

 

Ye Chen raised his eyebrows and asked curiously: "What's the matter? But it doesn't matter." 

 

Bao Peimin glanced at the guardians of China, sighed, and said to Ye Chen: "Please also Mr. Ye to spare 

these seven people." 

 

"I understand these people, Sun Miao's existence, leaving them no choice." 

 

"Once you go against Sun Miao's will, it must be a dead end." 

 

"What's more, these people have such an accident, and there is only one guardian of Huaxia. This is 

extremely worrying for Huaxia." 

 

This is the voice of Bao Peimin. 

 

The existence of Huaxia Guardian can suppress foreign enemies, which is also one of the important 

reasons for China Anbang for so many years. 

 

Of the twenty guardians of Huaxia, there are only eight left. If there is an accident with these seven, 

then Bao Peimin will be the only one to guard Huaxia in the world. 

 



It would be fine if Huaxia didn't have an accident. Once an accident happened, the consequences would 

be disastrous. 

 

It is even harder to want Anbang Huaxia with his own strength. 

 

Ye Chen narrowed his eyes and glanced at the Chinese Guardians. 

 

The latter kowtowed one after another: "Mr. Ye, I assure you that we will definitely take the 

responsibility of protecting China in the future! We are even willing to listen to you and Bao Peimin, you 

let me go east, I will never go west." 

 

"Yes, yes, Mr. Ye, we really have no choice but to ask Mr. to show mercy." 

 

Ye Chen retracted his gaze and said lightly: "I don't want to kill you, but if I know what you do that 

violates morality, I swear that you will be destroyed!" 

 

"Also, now that Sun Miao and Fang Zhenye are dead, the seven of you will respect Bao Peimin in the 

future, do you have any opinions?" 

 

"No! Everything depends on Mr. Ye." 

 

The guardians who were kneeling on the ground did not dare to take a breath, they could only respond. 

 

They even glanced at Chen Tianli for a few moments and found that the other party had no intention of 

even looking at them. 

 

This made them even more sure that Ye Chen's master was Xianzun. 

 

This kind of existence is estimated to be powerful in Kunlun. 

 

Why does this great power become Ye Chen's master? 



 

Is it even for Ye Chen to do it himself? 

 

Suddenly, Ye Chen thought of one of the most important things and asked everyone: "Do you know 

where Fang Zhenye hid my father and Lin Juelong?" 

 

Everyone shook their heads: "Only Fang Zhenye should be aware of this matter." 

 

Ye Chen's gaze fell on a barely vital body again. 

 

It is Fang Zhenye! 

 

It's just that Fang Zhenye is no different from death at this moment. 

 

Ye Chen looked at Fang Zhenye condescendingly: "You want to die, it's not that easy." 

 

In the next second, several silver needles appeared in his hand, and they shot out! 

 

Not only that, Ye Chen pinched his fingers and condensed a light-returning talisman to shoot into Fang 

Zhenye's body! 

 

Suddenly, the **** Fang Zhenye glowed red all over his body. 

 

All the dead air around has disappeared! 

 

When Chen Tianli saw this scene, he also came over, closed his eyes, felt it, and said, "Apprentice, my 

spiritual knowledge has spread thousands of miles. It seems that I didn't find the person you were 

looking for in Jiangdaoshan." 

 



Ye Chen's eyes were cold, he stared at Fang Zhenye firmly, pointed out, and then roared: "Fang Zhenye, 

get me up!" 

 

After the words fell, Fang Zhenye, who was almost dead, opened his eyes, blood covering his face, a bit 

hideous! 

 

When he saw Ye Chen, his eyes instantly became angry. 

 

I wanted to do it, but found it impossible! 

 

His whole body cultivation is completely lost, and he even has no control over his body! 

 

He is no different from a corpse! Only briefly became conscious. 

 

"Humph! Ye Chen! I don't need your mercy!" 

 

Fang Zhenye said coldly. 

 

Ye Chen was playing with a silver needle in his hand and said, "Where is my father! Where is the injured 

Lin Juelong!" 

 

When Fang Zhenye heard these words, he suddenly burst into laughter! 

 

"Ye Chen, you want to kill you, but you want to know your father's whereabouts and dream! You don't 

want to find them for the rest of your life!" 

 

"I want you to die, and I want your family not to be reunited for life!" 

 

"Also, I am the noble elder of the blood alliance. If you kill so many people in the blood alliance, the 

blood alliance will definitely find you! At that time, your family will die! Hahaha!" 



 

The grinning smile resounded! 

 

Ye Chen stepped on Fang Zhenye's chest! 

 

The blood spilled out like a fountain. 

 

Fang Zhenye had a hideous face, but he clenched his teeth! 

 

"I will give you one last chance." 

 

After the words fell, the silver needle in Ye Chen's hand shot out, and Fang Zhenye's body was covered 

with a sense of ice cold. 

 

Thousands of ants seemed to bite him, making him desperate! 

 

"what!" 

 

Even though Fang Zhenye is a cultivator, he can't help it at all! 

 

"Even if I die, don't you want to know!" 

 

Fang Zhenye is still smiling crazy! He was going to watch Ye Chen deflate! 

 

What if it is so painful at the moment! 

 

Seeing Fang Zhenye so stubborn~www.mtlnovel.com~ Ye Chen was a little angry! 

 



At this moment, Chen Tianli took a step forward and said lightly: "Trainer, if you want to know 

something, it's useless to torture people." 

 

"The real strong can deprive some ants of their memories." 

 

Hearing these words, Fang Zhenye's eyes suddenly shrank, and then he looked at Chen Tianli! 

 

Could this white robe man be the great power behind Ye Chen? 

 

He just glanced at it and felt as small as dust! 

 

He has been to Kunlun Xu, and the strength of this powerhouse in front of him absolutely exceeds the 

top powerhouses he has seen! 

 

At this moment, he knew that he was wrong! 

 

It's so wrong! 

 


