
D Emperor 1151 

Chapter 1151: Consecutive killer 

 

I don't know how far away, the space is split, and Xie Chao with landing sound stepped out of the space 

crack. 

 

At this point, the magical energy of Xie Ran's body was dim, and he seemed somewhat depressed. 

 

"Lu Ming, I have done my best, exhausted the last power, and can no longer tear the space, then, it's up 

to you!" 

 

Xie Randao. 

 

Lu Ming nodded, frowning slightly, he was thinking about finding a place to hide, hid in the mountains 

and rivers map, and waited for Xie Ran to succeed in his cultivation, and then said to Jiufeng. 

 

He doesn't believe that when entering the mountain and river map, the projection of the astronomical 

instrument can still be visualized. 

 

At this time, Xie Ran's eyes moved, looking in one direction, and sneered: "I didn't expect even some 

fishes with five spirits and six spirits to come together, Lu Ming, to deal with five spirits and six spirits. , 

You should be fine, please give me some supplements!" 

 

After talking, Xie Chao entered Lu Ming's body and disappeared. 

 

Lu Ming stood in the air and waited quietly. 

 

Uh! Uh! ... 

 

Soon, the sound of bursts of air rang out in the air, and sword lights pierced the void and flew towards 

this side. 



 

Between Xu Yu, five sword lights dissipated, and five figures stood around Lu Ming, surrounding Lu Ming 

Tuan in the middle. 

 

There are five figures, there are old men and middle-aged men, but they are all the same, wearing a 

white robe and carrying a long sword. 

 

"Tianwujian faction!" 

 

In Lu Ming's eyes, a flash of fine light flashed through a cold killer. 

 

Among the five people, two spirit gods are sixfold, three spirit gods are fivefold, and the people of the 

Tianwujian faction are all the same. Lu Ming knows that this territory is likely to be the territory where 

the Tianwujian faction is located. Up to five people are all from the Tianwu Sword School. 

 

"Hahaha, it was actually our luck to find it first, what a great luck!" 

 

A middle-aged strong man laughed, his breath was violent, and the breath of a spirit god's sixfold was 

undoubtedly revealed, and his eyes were filled with fiery flames. 

 

Killed Lu Ming, but there was a piece of Tianbao that he had robbed. Thinking of this, his heart trembled 

with excitement. 

 

"This person is young, but not to be underestimated. I heard that this person showed a terrible fighting 

power in the Holy City, second only to Longchen!" 

 

An old man with five spirits looked slightly dignified. 

 

"What are you afraid of? No matter how strong he is, it's just a triple of spirit gods. We have two spirit 

gods of sixfolds here, and three spirit gods of fivefolds. Can he turn the sky upside down?" 

 

The previous middle-aged strong man said confidently. 



 

"Is the nonsense finished?" 

 

At this moment, Lu Ming spoke coldly, making the five Tianwujian factions stunned for a moment, 

looking at Landing Ming with some surprise. 

 

"Nonsense is over, let you go on the road!" 

 

boom! 

 

As soon as the voice fell, Lu Ming's breath exploded, and the dragon force in the body burst into eight 

moments, striding forward, rushing towards a master of five spirit gods, and splitting out with one palm. 

 

Hiss! 

 

This palm, a terrifying power, the space under the palm of the milk tofu generally shattered, terrible 

breath, completely enveloped the other party. 

 

The man's pupils suddenly widened, revealing a terrified look, but even the screams were not issued, 

just under Lu Ming's terrible power, he was torn apart and blood spattered into the sky. 

 

"Damn!" 

 

"Go to death, dare to attack!" 

 

The other four were stunned for a while, then burst into roar, the war sword came out of the sheath, 

and a vast amount of sword power rose into the sky. 

 

"kill!" 

 



Lu Ming burst into drinking, the top of the head, the third bloodline emerged, a wave of power poured 

into Lu Ming's body, Lu Ming was covered with blood, and the killing thought swept like a tide. 

 

A drop of blood turned into a blood-colored war sword, held by Lu Ming in his hand, and a sword was 

cut out. 

 

call out! 

 

A flicker of blood flashed towards the middle-aged man with the spirit spirit sixfold. 

 

Overwhelmed by endless killing thoughts, the middle-aged man shivered with trembling spirit. His eyes 

revealed a terrifying color of panic. He tried his best to cut a sword, but in Lu Ming's **** sword light, 

Jianmang collapsed, The **** sword light was cut from the middle-aged man's eyebrows. 

 

Boom! 

 

The middle-aged man was directly split in half, even the spirit **** did not escape. 

 

Seeing this scene, the remaining three men and women were scarred and almost scared. 

 

Lu Ming, how could it be so scary? The powerful six-layer spirit gods were all beheaded with a sword, 

but this was a three-fold difference. 

 

"Run, run, run!" 

 

At this time, there is only one thought in their hearts, that is to escape. 

 

The farther away the better, this is a killing god. 

 

Three people, turned into three sword lights, divided into three directions, fleeing desperately. 



 

"kill!" 

 

Lu Ming stepped on his feet, cast Jiulong on his footsteps, and rushed towards a strong, five-strength 

spirit, and in a blink of an eye, he caught up with this man and struck out with a sword. 

 

The man shouted in despair, desperately rebelled, but useless, the sword light fell and destroyed 

everything. 

 

puff! 

 

Blood was splattering, and a head flew far away. At the same time, the sword gas overflowed, strangling 

this person's spirit god. 

 

After being so delayed, the other two had already flown a long distance. 

 

"Don't even want to go, go!" 

 

Lu Ming waved his hand, the **** war sword in his hand turned into a blood light, and quickly slayed 

towards a strong five-level spirit god, while Lu Ming himself walked the sky in Jiulong to the remaining 

six-level spirit god. The strong man chased away. 

 

Lu Ming's body was like a stream of light, just a few breaths, he caught up with each other. 

 

"Lu Ming, you killed us, you are going to die, the supreme of my Tianwujian faction is dispatched, you 

can't run away!" 

 

The man shouted, his eyes showing despair. 

 

He displayed blood fusion and turned it into a war sword. If he wanted to fight hard, even if he died, Lu 

Ming would have to pay a price. Unfortunately, his idea was destined to fail. 



 

Lu Ming ran the jail to heaven, and slammed it out. 

 

Since the blood of the jail stele has been integrated into a real jail stele, his power has been significantly 

improved when he performs the prison jail. 

 

Performing the same true unit, and performing the same level of prisoner's power, is much stronger 

than before. 

 

Coupled with the outbreak of the Eight Dragon Powers, Lu Ming’s power was truly terrifying at this time, 

a lot stronger than when he was fighting in the Holy City during the days of the great arrogance. 

 

Now, if he meets Mingzi again, Lu Ming can defeat him within a few strokes. 

 

boom! 

 

Suppressing everything with the palm of your hand, like having infinite power, piercing Tianyu, and 

slashing on the war sword transformed by this person. 

 

With a glance, the War Sword was shattered into fragments and re-formed into a human form, coughing 

up blood. 

 

The second palm went down, the person's body was torn apart. 

 

call out! 

 

A **** sword light flew, resuspended above Lu Ming's head, and turned into a drop of blood beads. 

 

Obviously, the warrior with five heavy spirits was also killed by the Scarlet War Sword. 

 



The masters of the five Tianwujian factions are all destroyed. 

 

The magic energy filled, Xie Chao's figure appeared, looked at Lu Ming with surprise, and said: "The 

combat power is good, but I didn't expect that after 30,000 years, such a pride as you would have been 

born. Be my opponent!" 

 

Lu Ming's combat power surprised Xie Chao a little. 

 

As proud as he is, he said that if Lu Ming is with him in the same life, he can be his opponent. You must 

know that in this way, Xie Chao has never said to others. 

Chapter 1152: Kill the Spirit God Sevenfold 

 

"Seniors have won the prize!" 

 

Lu Ming said. 

 

"Haha, no need for humility, these people will become my tonics, how much can restore my vitality!" 

 

Xie Ran ha ha smiled, turned into a group of magic qi, will be wrapped in the flesh and blood of Lu 

Ming's killing Tianwujian master, all absorbed by him. 

 

Xie Ran did not know what kind of exercises he practiced. He was very overbearing. He directly absorbed 

the essence of a warrior and transformed it into his own essence, which was comparable to the power 

of Kowloon's devouring. 

 

Of course, Xie Chao's realm is unpredictable, even among the emperors, they are considered strong, and 

there are various means that are normal. 

 

Then, Xie Chao prepared as usual and absorbed all the remaining four people. 

 

The magical energy of Xie Ran's body squirmed for a while, and his breath became stronger. 



 

"Five-layer spirit spirit and six-layer spirit are so weak that they can only recover a little bit, but it is 

better than nothing. Lu Ming. On the east side, a warrior with seven spirit spirits is coming, hey, it is a 

good supplement! " 

 

Xie Chaohe sneered. 

 

Although Xie Chao's breath was weak, his blood was weak, and his combat power was 108,000 miles 

worse than heyday, but his spiritual consciousness was still very scary. It was the Wuhuang-level 

spiritual consciousness, which could sense the situation at a long distance. 

 

Therefore, he can sense the enemy in advance every time. 

 

"Seven Spirit Gods? Then kill!" 

 

In Lu Ming's eyes, a flash of flash passed. 

 

He estimates that the royal family's Xie family must have given a valuable reward, otherwise these 

people who are not the royal family's Xie family, why so desperately want to kill him. 

 

But if you want to kill him, you must be prepared to be counter-killed. 

 

Lu Ming stepped on his foot and headed east. 

 

At this time, in Lu Ming's east direction, there were two big men in their 50s and 60s who were flying in 

the direction of Landing Ming. 

 

Both of them were wearing white robes and carrying war swords. They knew at a glance that they were 

masters of the Tianwu sword faction. 

 

One of them held a disk in the palm of his hand, and a light spot was flashing on the disk, not far from 

them. 



 

"Almost here, Lu Ming's son, right there!" 

 

"He is not dead yet, haha, it seems that the two of us found him first." 

 

The two smiled relatively, their eyes glowing hot. 

 

"Huh? How did he approach us?" 

 

Suddenly, one of them spoke. 

 

They found that the spot on the disk was approaching them quickly. 

 

"Haha, this kid is really dead. He certainly doesn't know that we are here, so he chose a direction at 

random. When he first came to us, haha, it seems that God is helping us!" 

 

The other laughed. 

 

They naturally do not know that there is Xie Chao. 

 

The incident of Xie Chao was too important. The Xie family of the royal family did not leak it out. Even in 

the Xie family of the royal family, only a few people knew it. The Xie family of the royal family only spoke 

of Lu Ming to the outside world. 

 

The two said while flying. 

 

Soon, in front, a young man in black robe came out of the air. 

 

The three eyes collided together. 

 



But what surprised the two Tianwujian factions was that when they saw them, Lu Ming's eyes did not 

seem to have the slightest surprise, but instead filled with a trace of murderous opportunity. 

 

This gave them a bad hunch in their hearts. 

 

He shook his head and shook the bad hunch out of his mind. 

 

A trio of spirit gods, even if they are strong, and then against the sky, how can they cross the four levels 

and fight them with the spirit **** sevenfold? 

 

They have lived for thousands of years, and they have not heard of any Tianjiao that can cross four levels 

in the spirit **** realm, with the spirit **** triple, and the spirit **** seven. 

 

If you can reach the Seventh Level of the Spiritual God, will there be weak people? They are all 

extremely powerful, and when they are young, they are all arrogant. 

 

They felt that they thought about it more. 

 

"Let's take a shot together and kill this child. The rewards we get will be divided equally by value!" 

 

One of them spoke. 

 

Although they felt that Lu Ming could not be their opponent, but in order to avoid night long dreams, 

they decided to shoot together and fight quickly. 

 

"it is good!" 

 

The other nodded. 

 

Keng! Keng! Keng! ... 



 

The sword of war buzzed, and the air of the sword broke into the air, disturbing the situation. 

 

The two stepped out at the same time and drove towards the landing. 

 

"Lu Ming, leave it to you and leave it to me!" 

 

Xie Ran appeared, turned into a magic energy, and rolled towards one person. 

 

"kill!" 

 

Without any extra words, Lu Ming killed one of them, his palms were like swords of the sky, exerting his 

power to suppress the prison, and suppressed it. 

 

when! 

 

The palm of the hand and the opponent's war sword were severely cut together, and a terrible roar was 

made. 

 

Where the palm of the hand intersects the war sword, a ripple spreads out at a terrible speed. 

 

Hundreds of miles away, a mountain peak towering into the clouds was swept over by the ripples, the 

waist was cut off directly, the gravel was broken, and the smoke was filled. 

 

bump! bump! bump! 

 

One move against the other, one figure backed three steps in a row. 

 

He was a strong player of the Tianwu Sword School. He backed away, and Lu Ming only shook his body. 

 



"how is this possible?" 

 

The strong players of the Tianwujian faction glared, their eyes were incredible. 

 

Facing the bombardment, he was repulsed by Lu Ming. How is this possible? 

 

He clearly found that Lu Ming was indeed the spiritual **** triple cultivation, the spiritual **** triple, 

actually shocked him as a seven-strength spiritual **** strong three steps, which is too scary. 

 

"This son is too evil, kill, you must kill!" 

 

The strong players of the Tianwu Sword School roared in their hearts, and turned the real one to the 

extreme. At the same time, they displayed the fusion of blood and turned into a war sword, breaking 

out the strongest fighting power. 

 

This person is a god-level fifth bloodline! 

 

Roar! 

 

When Long Yin sounded, the Jiulong bloodline emerged, and Lu Ming also exploded the Jiulong 

bloodline, exhibiting bloodline fusion and incarnation of Jiulong. 

 

Jiulong roared, walked in the air, and rushed towards the other party. 

 

bump! bump! ... 

 

The dragon's claws shattered into the air and collided continuously with the War Sword, but the War 

Sword fell completely downwind and lost to Kowloon. 

 



At the beginning, when Lu Ming had just entered the Nine Spectral Demon Realm, facing the powerful 

seven-layered spirit **** of the royal family Xie Family, he needed to borrow the power of the third 

bloodline to kill the opponent. 

 

But now, Lu Ming can suppress the opponent without overloading the power of the third bloodline. 

 

After more than ten moves, the War Sword was completely suppressed, and was continuously 

bombarded by Kowloon. It kept shaking and shaking. 

 

In every move in Kowloon, there is imprisonment in prison, and the power is too strong. 

 

Every move seems to have a piece of Tianbei suppressed. 

 

what! 

 

Suddenly, a scream came from a short distance away, and another scream of the Tianwujian faction's 

strongman, he was killed by Xie Ran, and was wrapped in a group of magic qi. 

 

This made the strong man who fought with Lu Ming tremble in his heart, filled with fear in his heart. 

 

Confused and weaker, Lu Ming seized the opportunity and bombarded the sword several times in a row. 

 

With a bang, the sword burst, and the man exposed his body, his face pale, his mouth spit blood, and he 

quickly backed away, trying to escape. 

 

Jiulong stepped into the air, with fast speed and terror, chasing each other and launching continuous 

attacks. 

 

After a few strokes, the man screamed, his chest was caught by the dragon dragon claw, and was killed 

here. 

Chapter 1153: Seal Planetarium Projection 



Now, Lu Ming is alone, and he can kill a powerful seven-layered spirit. 

 

Of course, the Seventh Level of the Spirit God also has strengths and weaknesses. This person is 

considered to be average in the Seventh Level of the Spirit God. If it is awakened by the Sixth Level of 

the God Level, or even the blood of the Seventh Level of the God Level, or the fire of the inferior God 

Level Martial Arts A little stronger, it is not so good to kill. 

 

As soon as this person was killed by Lu Ming, Xie Chao's demon qi flew over, wrapped this person, just a 

few breaths, this person left no scum. 

 

It is a pity that Lu Ming secretly, if he swallowed several Spirit God Sevenfold Warriors, his cultivation 

behavior can also be quickly improved. 

 

However, now Xie Chao’s recovery is the key. If Xie Chao is repaired to complete recovery, no, it is not 

necessary to recover completely. As long as it returns to the general state of the emperor, their safety 

will be guaranteed. 

 

"Lu Ming, another strong man has come. This time, it is the strong man with the perfect spirit. We can't 

deal with it. Let's find a place to evade for a while and wait for me to practice the nine gates of the **** 

gate before coming out!" 

 

Xie Ran felt a bit, said. 

 

"it is good!" 

 

Lu Ming nodded, turned around to show the dragon's footsteps towards the south, and disappeared 

into a stream of light. 

 

Shortly after Lu Ming left, there was a very strong presence in the place where the war was just started. 

This person felt it carefully, frowning and whispering: "Brother Wan, their breath is here, but it is judged 

according to the remaining breath. They should have fallen. Lu Ming's son actually has such a strong 

means to kill the existence of the spirit **** Qizhong?" 

 



The man murmured to himself, and then looked to the south. In the eyes, the fiery light flashed and 

chased toward the south. 

 

Lu Ming flew more than 100,000 miles, saw a huge lake, rushed down, a spear appeared in his hand, the 

spear spun up, penetrated the mud and rocks at the bottom of the lake, and rushed towards the 

ground. 

 

At the same time, under the envelop of Lu Ming's artistic conception, Lu Ming penetrated the rocks 

under the ground very fast, and he broke into a hundred miles in a while. At the same time, the rocks he 

passed behind him re-condensed together, as if there was no People walk in general. 

 

"This celestial machine projection is really wonderful. It can still condense deep in the ground!" 

 

Lu Ming frowned and looked at the Tianji instrument overhead, and continued to rush towards the 

ground. 

 

After a few breaths, and then a distance of a hundred miles, and then a thought moved, Lu Ming 

appeared in the mountain and river chart. 

 

As soon as he entered the mountain and river map, Lu Ming looked up and finally took a long breath. 

 

Overhead, the projection of the Tianji instrument was finally isolated and did not reappear. 

 

The mountains and rivers are worthy of the legendary treasure, and it seems that the level should be 

above the royal machine of the royal family Xie's family, which has successfully isolated the projection of 

the heaven machine. 

 

Deep in the ground, only mountains and rivers are among the rocks. 

 

Just after Lu Ming entered the mountains and rivers for more than a dozen breaths, the spirit's perfect 

existence also reached the lake. 

 



But at this time, the light in the hands of this person was dim and he completely lost his sense of Lu 

Ming. 

 

"What's going on? How did the array lose its sensitivity to the projection of the Tianji instrument? It 

shouldn't be. The Tianji instrument is the most mysterious treasure of the Xie family. Even if it is hidden 

deep in the ground, it can be sensed. Is it the Xie family? Suddenly stopped operating the planetarium?" 

 

The person's brow furrowed, and various ideas came up in his heart, looking around. 

 

... 

 

In the pictures of mountains and rivers, Xie Nianqing sat under the ancient trees of Taoism and practiced 

quietly. 

 

Lu Ming came to Xie Nianqing. 

 

"The ancient Taoist tree, do you even have the ancient Taoist tree?" 

 

Xie Ran's figure appeared, looking at the ancient Taoist tree with three leaves, shocked. 

 

The pictures of mountains and rivers and ancient trees of Taoism are all legendary treasures. Lu Ming 

actually owns them, so that this chaotic heavenly demon emperor can shake his heart. 

 

Xie Chao, although he was extremely powerful and famous all over the world, he did not possess such 

treasures. 

 

"It was all obtained in the battle of luck!" 

 

Lu Ming randomly found a reason. 

 



The half-truth and the half-truth that he said were indeed obtained in the battle of luck, but the ancient 

trees of Taoism were not spewed out from the heavenly gate. 

 

"Your boy, there is really good luck and the battle of luck. Many people have participated in it. I also 

participated in that year, but I have not heard of such treasures!" 

 

Xie Randao, still revealing the color of surprise in his eyes. 

 

Lu Ming smiled, without too much explanation. 

 

"Okay, I will now begin to understand the nine seals of God's Gate. With the help of the ancient tree of 

Taoism, I will definitely be able to practice faster!" 

 

Xie Ranyan, sitting under the ancient tree of Taoism. 

 

Lu Ming also sat cross-legged on the side, quietly comprehending the mood. 

 

In a flash, three days passed. 

 

At this time, Xie Chao ended his cultivation. 

 

Lu Ming also sensed that he ended the cultivation and said, "Senior, is the cultivation done?" 

 

Xie Ran nodded and said, "The initial cultivation is successful, but it takes a while to reach cultivation. 

The nine gates of God's Gate are indeed mysterious. Now go out and I will try to seal your seal!" 

 

Lu Ming nodded, and his thoughts moved. 

 

As soon as he came out of the mountains and rivers, the top of his head was re-condensed with the 

projection of the Tianji instrument. 



 

"Nine Seals of God's Gate, Seal!" 

 

Xie chaotic hands, constantly pinching the seal, the next moment, around Lu Ming, a door of seals 

appeared. 

 

There are a total of four seal doors, divided into four directions, appearing in the four directions of the 

astronomical machine projection. 

 

"seal!" 

 

Xie Ran shouted again, the power of the seal exploded, four light doors suppressed, and finally gathered 

together to form a light door, and the projection of the Tianji instrument also disappeared. 

 

"hidden!" 

 

Xie Ran sipped again, and the remaining light door disappeared after a shock. 

 

Lu Ming secretly marveled in his heart, Xie Chao deserved to be Xie Chao, deserved to be the top strong 

in the Emperor Wu, and his perception was too strong. 

 

At the beginning, it took Lu Ming three days to reluctantly practice successfully, and he could condense 

a seal door. 

 

Xie Chao, who only spent three days, was able to condense the four seal doors, and used it more 

cleverly than Lu Ming. 

 

The higher the level, the deeper your understanding of martial arts will be, and the faster you will 

practice various secret techniques and martial arts. 

 



"Lu Ming, the seal door that I am using as my current repair, can only help you seal for three hours. After 

three hours, the projection of the Tianji instrument will break through the seal, and it will be necessary 

to reseal it!" 

 

Xie Randao. 

 

"Three hours, enough!" 

 

Lu Ming smiled, and his appearance began to change. Even his breath changed, and then he rushed 

towards the ground. 

 

..... 

 

Within a certain distance from Lu Ming, there are many strong men looking for Lu Ming everywhere. 

 

Because there was news before that Lu Ming appeared here, naturally attracting many strong people. 

 

Not only the masters of the Tianwu sword faction, but also the royal family's Xie family, and even other 

powerful forces such as the Blood Luo Temple and the Tianyingbao, etc., not far away. 

 

In these three days, many masters have turned this place, but no trace of Lu Ming has been found. 

Chapter 1154: Hunt 

 

"What's the matter? The Tianji instrument is still running, but it can't sense Lu Ming's Tianji instrument 

projection? This guy, can there be any treasure to isolate the projection of the Tianji instrument? 

 

"General treasures that contain space can't isolate the projection of the Tianji instrument at all. Does Lu 

Ming have more advanced treasures than the Tianji instrument?" 

 

Some people speculate that the flame of greed in their eyes is even hotter. 

 



Killing Lu Ming, not only can get a worthless treasure from the royal family, but also can get the treasure 

on Lu Ming's body, which makes a hot flame in everyone's heart. 

 

"There is a reaction, there is a reaction in the market!" 

 

Suddenly someone shouted. 

 

"Really there is a response, the projection of the Tianji instrument is reproduced, Lu Ming appears, and 

it is still within the scope of this piece!" 

 

"Ten thousands of miles to the south, go!" 

 

One figure after another, feeling the reaction in the hand, rushed toward the south. 

 

But with few breaths, these people stopped again. 

 

"What's the matter? The reaction of the market disappeared again!" 

 

"What the hell? Damn it!" 

 

At this moment, these people's positions have lost their sense of projection of the astronomical 

instruments. 

 

"No matter, he is on the south anyway!" 

 

Many strong men flew in the direction they had just sensed. Soon, many people appeared near the lake 

that Lu Ming first introduced to the ground and began to look for it. 

 

"There are so many people here, the royal family's Xie family, the Tianwu sword faction, the blood 

Luodian, the Ji family..." 



 

In the crowd, a dark-skinned man glanced around with a cold light in his eyes. 

 

This person is exactly what Lu Ming turned into. 

 

Before, he passed Yi Rong and rushed out of the ground. Soon, he found a large number of masters 

came. He took the opportunity to mix in these masters and inquired about the news. 

 

Lu Ming changed his breath through the illusion technique, and these people could not recognize him at 

all, and Lu Ming succeeded in hearing a lot of important news. 

 

"The royal family Xie's family is really willing to come up with a piece of Tianbao, but it is also that the 

emperor who rebelled against the emperor is born again. 

 

Lu Ming thought. 

 

"Senior, with so many supplements in place, why not look for opportunities and kill some?" 

 

Lu Ming sent a message to Xie Ran. 

 

"Haha, as I agreed, let's leave here first and look for the order to start!" 

 

Xie Ran laughed, and his voice rang in Lu Ming's ear. 

 

The masters here searched around, and after Lu Ming was not found, they scattered. 

 

Lu Ming swept his eyes and followed several Tianwujian factions. 

 

These three Tianwujian factions are strong, two spirit gods are sevenfold, and one spirit **** is sixfold. 

 



Flying away from a distance, the three stopped and turned to look at Lu Ming. 

 

"This Xiongtai, you have been following us three, what do you want to do?" 

 

One of the masters of the spirit **** sevenfold asked, his eyes cold. 

 

They had long sensed that Lu Ming was following them, but Lu Ming's breath was only a triple of spirits 

and gods. They didn't care, but after being followed for such a long time, they also showed a killing 

opportunity in their hearts. 

 

"Aren't you always looking for me?" 

 

Lu Ming smiled faintly, and his voice became younger. 

 

The three were stunned for a moment, then their eyes flashed. 

 

"Are you Lu Ming?" 

 

One of them was cold. 

 

Keng! Keng! Keng! 

 

Three swords sounded, and three swords gleamed into the sky. 

 

"kill!" 

 

Lu Ming, too lazy to talk nonsense with them, rushed to the past. 

 

At the same time, Xie Ran's figure also appeared, rushing to the other party. 



 

Last time, Xie Ran absorbed two masters of the spirit **** sevenfold, and his strength was restored 

again. It was easier to deal with the spirit **** sevenfold warrior. 

 

Four doors of seals appeared, and the masters of the three Tianwujian factions were stopped at once. 

 

With one palm split, Lu Ming killed one person, and the other two were killed by Xie Ran, and then 

wrapped in rolling magic energy. 

 

The three storage rings flew out and flew to Lu Ming. Lu Ming grasped it and put it away. 

 

After a few breaths, the three Tianwujian factions disappeared. Xie Ran’s demon qi became more 

majestic and tumbling. 

 

Xie Chao's muscles were wriggling, full of magical brilliance, like a supreme demon, exuding a terrible 

breath. 

 

"Comfortable, really comfortable, my undead body has recovered a bit, but it's still far away, let's 

continue!" 

 

In Xie Chaos eyes, the magic light flashes, like a demonic **** who is about to recover. 

 

"it is good!" 

 

Lu Ming nodded without hesitation. 

 

Today, he and Xie Chao are on the same boat. The stronger Xie Chao is, the better for him. 

 

Later, Lu Ming left here and stared at the two masters of Blood Luodian. 

 



They are also masters of the two spirit **** Qizhong, who were easily killed by Lu Ming. 

 

Hunting continues, Lu Ming is easy to find, no one can find. 

 

Lu Ming specially selected those who placed orders, or two or three masters to start, were easily killed 

by Xie Ran, and became a tonic for Xie Ran. 

 

In this territory, there are many masters, from major overlord forces, and even some sub-level forces. 

 

Of course, not all forces have come. For example, if the royal family Xie family is the biggest enemy of 

the Zhentian Divine Army, no one will come. 

 

In addition, Xuankong Mountain, the Academy of the World, did not send people to come. 

 

Except for a few overlord forces who did not send people to come, Lu Ming found ten overlord forces 

before and after. 

 

Lu Ming did not show any weakness, with Xie Chao, hunted down in turn. 

 

Slowly, Xie Chao's strength is getting stronger and stronger. From the beginning, he can kill the spirit 

**** sevenfold, to the back, he can easily kill the spirit **** eightfold, and then to the spirit **** 

ninefold. 

 

Three hours later, the effect of the seal door arrived, and Lu Ming found another secret place for Xie Ran 

to help him seal again. 

 

Huh... 

 

After the magical energy rolled over, Xie Ran messed up with the absorption of a spirit **** ninth strong 

man, and the magical energy on his body reached a terrifying point, especially his demon body, such as a 

demon soldier, revealed the breath of infiltration. 

 



Undead monster! 

 

The emperor is completely different from Spiritual Realm! 

 

The emperor, the artistic conception is transformed into the realm, and the blood is condensed into a 

spiritual body. Both are powerful and terrifying. 

 

The spirit body has detached from the mortal body, and has the power to destroy the world. 

 

An emperor can easily kill people under the emperor even if he does not depend on the realm, but only 

on the spirit. 

 

Xie Chao’s undead demon is a kind of spirit, a domineering and powerful spirit. Xie Chao was suppressed 

by the fragments of the prison monument for 30,000 years, which caused the spirit to almost collapse. 

Slowly condense back. 

 

"Lu Ming, how about we make a big vote?" 

 

In Xie Ran's eyes, the demon qi is sensuous. 

 

"A big vote? How?" 

 

Lu Ming is very emotional. 

 

Before, many powerful people were killed. Although the flesh and blood of the powerful people were all 

converted into Xie Ran's supplements, Lu Ming didn't get any traces, but those storage rings, Xie Ran 

didn't need it. They gave Lu Ming, but Lu Ming is now rich and naturally excited. 

 

"Pit a group of people in a pit!" 

 

Xie Chao slowly revealed his plan. 



Chapter 1155: Pointing Xie Chao 

 

Xie Chao, not only Wu Dao Xiu is extremely strong, among the emperors of Shenhuang Continent, no 

one can be the enemy. 

 

His way of cultivating is not weak, and has reached the peak of the eighth level, that is, the spirit and 

spirit level. 

 

He is now looking for a place, setting up a peerless array, and killing a group of powerful men at once. 

 

Especially the strong man with the perfect spirit. 

 

Do what you say, Lu Ming naturally raised his hands in favor. 

 

The two chose a hidden grand canyon, which has a wide and magnificent view. 

 

Lu Ming came here, Xie Ran began to inscribe a large array. 

 

At the beginning, it was the phantom array that was used to conceal their form, while concealing other 

formations. 

 

After the phantom array, it is the kill array. 

 

Xie Ran's hands kept waving, and inscriptions plunged into the ground around the Grand Canyon. 

 

"No, no, your power is not strong enough. It is not so easy to pit the spirit **** to be the strong!" 

 

On his shoulders, Dandan stood with his legs on, looking at Xie Ran's array, and he looked like Jiang 

Shan. 

 



Xie Chao was a little curious. He looked at Dandan and pondered a bit, saying, "I'm in a formation that 

kills the spirit gods within three, and there should be no problem!" 

 

"Shit!" 

 

Once and for all, hands on hips, scolding directly. 

 

Lu Ming jumped in his heart, this product scolded Xie Chao in this way, I am afraid to find abuse. 

 

Xie Ran raised his eyebrows, a strong breath filled out, but the next moment, his breath converged. 

 

Dandan was startled at first, and his paws grasped the landing slam hard, and waited until Xie Chao's 

breath converged before Dandan secretly exhaled. 

 

"This seat tells you that although your formation can kill the spirit gods within three, it will definitely 

take a little time. If you don't succeed in a short time and attract the most powerful, then we can only 

run away!" 

 

Dandan continued to show a stinky look. 

 

Xie Ran's eyebrows moved, Dan Dan was right, he was able to kill the spirit gods within three, but it did 

take some time. 

 

"Boy, play formation, in front of this seat, you are still a little bit younger, let this seat teach you!" 

 

Once the stupid rushed out, he began to wave above the formation engraved by Xie Ran, and 

inscriptions emerged, but they did not merge with Xie Ran's inscriptions, only the logo was there. 

 

"According to the inscription I inscribed, you can inscribe it yourself, so that your formation power can 

be doubled!" 

 



Dan Dan kept etching, muttering in his mouth. 

 

Xie Ran watched carefully, looking back, his face showing surprise. 

 

He found that the inscriptions engraved by Dan Dan were all very wonderful. If added to his formation, it 

would indeed increase the power of his formation by a large amount and double its power, which is 

more than enough. 

 

"Lu Ming, this little turtle of yours is not the same as Xiaoke, the origin is very unusual!" 

 

Xie Ran looked at Lu Ming with a deeper look of surprise in his eyes. 

 

After a short period of time, he found that he became more and more unable to see through Lu Ming. 

He had a big secret in his body. Although he was still weak at the moment, he had no future in the 

future and was difficult to figure out. 

 

"What little turtle? Boy, the origin is very unusual. You are right, this is one of the top ten beasts!" 

 

Dan Dan's ears are very spiritual, and when he hears them from afar, he is more proud, and speaks with 

a lesson tone and Xie Chao. 

 

"What? The top ten fighting beasts? Are you one of the top ten fighting beasts?" 

 

Xie Ran's pupils suddenly widened, revealing a shocked look. 

 

"Senior, don't hear bullshit, this guy likes to brag!" 

 

Lu Ming said quickly, and then pretended to carelessly: "Senior, do you know the top ten war beasts? 

What is the top ten war beasts?" 

 



"I don’t know very well. It’s just that when I left the God Wasteland and went overseas, I heard about it 

once. It is said that the top ten war beasts are the ten most powerful creatures in this world. Each one 

has destruction. The power of the heavens and the earth, the emperor is like a ants in front of him, and 

even the saints can be easily wiped out, which is terrible! 

 

"There is even a legend that some of the top ten war beasts are not from our own world, but another 

world. It is said that your body of Kowloon bloodline is Kowloon, one of the top ten war beasts!" 

 

"Can you easily kill the saint?" 

 

Lu Ming secretly startled. 

 

Also, some came from another world, Lu Ming thought of the heaven. 

 

Because Dandan was ejected from the Tianmen, Lu Ming speculated that the other side of the Tianmen 

was the heaven. 

 

"Okay, the supplementary inscription, I have already added it, boy, according to the inscribed trajectory 

of this seat, the power of the formation is absolutely strong!" 

 

Dandan flew back and landed on Lu Ming again. 

 

Xie Ran looked at Dandan seriously, without saying much, flew out, and began to inscribe the inscription 

according to the trajectory engraved by Dandan. 

 

"Dandan, don't assume that you are a top ten beast in the future!" 

 

Lu Ming voiced Dan Dan to remind Dan Dan. 

 

In the Shenhuang Continent, it seems that everyone does not know much about the top ten war beasts. 

Even the emperor Xie Chao has only heard of it overseas. This is okay. Once the clamor is screaming all 

day long, others will not care too much. 



 

If Lu Ming became stronger afterwards, and after breaking through the Emperor Wu, he would go 

overseas. Once he shouted like this, I am afraid that he would be remembered by others. 

 

According to Xie Ran, if the top ten war beasts can easily wipe out the existence of the saints, then they 

are supreme treasures. If they are known by others, would they not be indifferent or worried? 

 

"Okay, okay, let's say less!" 

 

Dandan was very clever, apparently thinking of it, whispering in his mouth. 

 

Xie Chao's inscribed formation method took a whole day. During the period, there are any shortcomings, 

and he will always point out. Xie Chao will honestly follow the instructions. 

 

One day later, the formation was completed. 

 

Then, it attracted people to come, but first of all, it is necessary to check whether there are people of 

supreme level. If they attract people of supreme level, let alone kill others, even if they are themselves, 

they are dangerous. 

 

Lu Ming walked out easily, wandered around the area, and checked to see if there were any characters 

of supreme level. 

 

Finally, after confirming that there are no characters of supreme rank, Lu Ming returned to the place 

where the large array was just arranged, and waited quietly. 

 

Soon, the energy of the seal gate was exhausted, and the projection of the astronomical instrument 

reappeared. 

 

At this moment, in the area of millions of miles, all the people with positions have responded at the 

same time. 

 



On the disk, light spots reappeared. 

 

"It's Lu Ming, Lu Ming appeared!" 

 

"Damn, for a while, he appeared from time to time, then disappeared, and now this trick!" 

 

"Play with us, if I was caught by Lao Tzu, he would have to peel and cramp him!" 

 

Those strong men can't hold back their anger and scold. 

 

But it was still honestly rushing in the direction of the display. 

 

"Eh, this time, Lu Ming hasn't disappeared, and the position has always been displayed!" 

 

"Really, it will disappear a while ago, but it has not disappeared now!" 

 

"It is estimated that Lu Ming used some method to hide the atmosphere of the projection of the Tianji 

instrument, and now it can't be covered!" 

 

Many people's eyes shined and rushed in the direction shown by the array. 

Chapter 1156: Spirit God Quadruple 

 

Lu Ming sat cross-legged over the Grand Canyon, above his head, the celestial machine's projection 

slowly turned, emitting wonderful waves. 

 

Xie Chao, suspended beside Lu Ming. 

 

"about there!" 

 



Suddenly, Xie Chao made a loud noise, his hands kept condensing to produce the seal. Four doors of 

seals appeared, and the seal of the Tianji instrument was projected. Then he rushed into the Grand 

Canyon and drilled a big hole with a spear. Lu Ming rushed into the ground for dozens of miles. , Exudes 

spiritual awareness. 

 

Uh! Uh! Uh! 

 

Figures appeared one after another, suspended around the Grand Canyon, emitting a strong breath. 

 

The weakest are the sixfold existence of the spirit god, the strongest, the breath is earth-shattering and 

terrifying, terrible, and it is the strong man of the spirit god. 

 

The clothes are different. Some are wearing white swordsman robes, most of them are strong 

swordsmen of the Tianwu Sword School, and others wearing blood robes are strong men of the Blood 

Luo Temple. 

 

Lu Mingling swept the knowledge and found that the Tianwujian faction, the Blood Luo Hall, and the Xie 

family of the royal family were the most powerful. 

 

"What's going on? Why did the astronomical machine projection disappear again, is this astronomical 

machine projection useful?" 

 

"Damn, the market shows that it is clearly nearby, why suddenly disappeared again!" 

 

"This son Lu Ming is certainly nearby, and he must be hiding somewhere. We will surround this area and 

see when he can hide?" 

 

Every strong man made a noise, and his figure flashed, enclosing this area. 

 

"So many strong men, how much should the wealth in the storage ring be?" 

 

Lu Ming's eyes revealed a blazing glow. 



 

Xie Chao, also exudes spiritual knowledge, careful induction. 

 

"Four spirit gods are perfect, nine spirit gods are ninefold, there is no supreme, enough is enough, with 

these supplements, I have the confidence to fight the supreme!" 

 

Xie Ran whispered, showing his cold eyes. 

 

"Lu Ming, I will untie a seal now!" 

 

Xie Randao. 

 

Lu Ming nodded. 

 

Then, Xie Ran pinched the seal, unlocking the seal door. 

 

Buzz! 

 

Suddenly, some fluctuations in the projections of the astronomical instruments came out. 

 

At this moment, near the Grand Canyon, the hands of those strong men moved, and in response, they 

all pointed in one direction, the Grand Canyon. 

 

"Appeared, Lu Ming appeared, in that Grand Canyon!" 

 

"He should be hiding in the ground in the Grand Canyon, using the mystery technique to cover up the 

fluctuations of the projection of the celestial instrument. Now he can't hide it, he wants to show it!" 

 

"Kill, Lu Ming is mine!" 

 



"its mine!" 

 

The strong men shouted, bursting out a strong breath, rushing towards the Grand Canyon with red eyes. 

 

After killing Lu Ming, you can get a piece of Tianbao, which is too tempting. 

 

At least dozens of strong men with six or more spirit spirits rushed into the Grand Canyon. At the same 

time, an attack erupted and blasted towards the ground, trying to force Lu Ming out of the ground. 

 

"All die!" 

 

Under the ground, Xie Chao's eyes were cold, his hands waved, and in the Grand Canyon, endless 

inscriptions shining out, the peerless killing array emerged, and the sky-high killing opportunities 

permeated. 

 

A terrible sword gas emerged, defeating the attack of these powerful men, and the terrible gas machine 

of the large array made everyone feel cold and the soul was shaking. 

 

"No, it's a peerless killing battle, we're lucky!" 

 

"Back, back, back!" 

 

These strong men are crazy, fleeing furiously to the outside. 

 

But everything is too late. 

 

call out! call out! ... 

 

The terrible sword qi is killing in a vertical and horizontal direction at a speed beyond what the naked 

eye can see. 



 

The screams screamed densely, and those strong under nine-fold spirit gods were immediately 

beheaded and their blood was in full swing. 

 

Even the Nine Spirit God Nine Heavy Powers did not resist a few breaths and were killed one by one. 

 

In the end, there were only four strong and powerful spirits. 

 

"Join together, rush out together!" 

 

"Let's count, Lu Ming has the help of the strong, we were deceived, we were deceived by the royal 

family!" 

 

With a roar, the four spirit gods fulfilled their desire to join forces. 

 

However, this great formation, after being reformed day after day, is really powerful, and the four 

powerful spiritual masters are struggling to strike, but the desperate discovery cannot be rushed out at 

all. 

 

The four men did not persevere long before they were defeated by the peerless sharp sword gas, Wan 

Jian passed through the heart and fell on the spot. 

 

Dozens of masters with six or more spirit spirits are all destroyed. 

 

In particular, the forces of the spirit god's complete fall are definitely a great loss. 

 

Spiritual God Consummation is second only to the existence of the Supreme. There are not too many 

forces, and the death of one is a great loss. 

 

bump! 

 



Lu Ming rushed towards the ground and rushed to the ground in an instant. 

 

As soon as he rushed to the ground, Xie Ran turned into a furious air, and enveloped towards the strong 

body. 

 

"Senior, leave me a few!" 

 

Lu Ming yelled, looking at so many spirit and **** strong men, it was really hot, especially a few strong 

men who had cultivated the mood of the earth. 

 

Lu Ming rushed towards several strong men who had cultivated the artistic conception of the earth. 

 

Xie Chao also intended to let Lu Ming get some benefits. The few people Lu Ming looked at, he didn't 

move. The others were all covered by the magic energy and became Xie Chao's supplement. 

 

Lu Ming controlled the blood of Jiulong, rushed to a powerful eight-layered spirit god, opened his mouth 

to suck, and the power of engulfment exploded, engulfing the real element, essence blood, and rune of 

artistic conception of this strong man. 

 

Immediately, Lu Ming rushed to another one and continued to devour. 

 

Before and after, Lu Ming devoured three strong men and three spirit gods, all of whom were strong 

men who cultivated the earth's artistic conception. 

 

After swallowing the three masters, the blood of Jiulong swelled and was filled with majestic energy. 

 

Xie Chao didn't collect the storage rings of those strongmen, but all flew to Lu Ming and was collected by 

Lu Ming. 

 

Lu Ming's heart is fierce. How much wealth should there be for so many strong people? 

 



"Lu Ming, go, leave here first!" 

 

Xie Chao's body was full of magical energy, wrapped in a landing sound, and flew towards the distance. 

 

The movement here is believed to be known to others soon, and will surely attract powerful experts. 

 

Xie Ran brought the landing Ming, a thousand miles away, and soon flew millions of miles. Lu Ming 

rushed into the belly of a huge mountain and entered the mountain and river map. Lu Ming sat on his 

knees and began to refine the energy he had just devoured. 

 

The eight energies of the three spirit gods are too vast and magnificent, and they are constantly 

transformed into true elements. Lu Ming's cultivation behavior began to rise rapidly. 

 

Mid-Levels of Soul God, Late Tri-Levels of Soul God... 

 

The artistic conception runes are also constantly refining, and it didn’t take long for Lu Ming’s artistic 

conception of the earth to successfully break through the bottleneck and rush into the fourth-level 

success, even slowly. 

 

And some of them have realized the conception of fire, so that Lu Ming's conception of fire has also 

been improved. 

 

As for the blood of the three strong men, Lu Ming has all used to upgrade the blood of the jail 

monument. 

 

Soon after, the eighth golden chakra appeared on the bloodline of the prison monument. It was a bit 

dim at first, but slowly became brighter. 

 

It took a few hours for Lu Ming to refining the energy and blood of the three spirit gods' eight-strong 

men. 

 

In Lu Ming's body, there was a strong breath, which was several times stronger than before. 



 

The spirit **** is fourfold! 

Chapter 1157: Distribute to Tianwu Sword 

 

With the breakthrough of the earth's artistic conception, Lu Ming's five artistic concepts have reached 

the fourth level of success, so with the huge energy swallowed, he rushed through the customs and 

stepped into the four levels of the spirit god. 

 

Lu Ming's strength has increased dramatically. 

 

Lu Ming put away the blood of Jiulong and opened his eyes. He saw Xie Chao not far away and looked at 

him in surprise. 

 

"Kowloon bloodline, it is magical!" 

 

Xie Ran sighed. 

 

Now, the reason why he can continue to improve his own strength with the supplement of the 

strongman is because his original strength and original state have long been reached, but he has been 

suppressed for many years and is relatively weak, requiring the recovery of the energy of the strong 

man's blood. 

 

He was just recovering, but Lu Ming was ascending and breaking through, and it was totally 

incomparable. 

 

"How strong has the senior recovered?" 

 

Lu Ming opened the subject and asked. 

 

"With my current strength, there should be no problem fighting the Supreme!" 

 



Xie Randao. 

 

"Can you fight the Supreme?" 

 

Lu Ming showed a happy look. 

 

The stronger Xie Chao is now, the better for him. 

 

"Senior, do you want a big vote?" 

 

Lu Ming's eyes glowed, and he was just about to move. 

 

Don't these powerful powers want to kill him? Then kill back, the key is that Xie Chao seems to despise 

the storage ring of these people, but Lu Ming needs it. 

 

Although Lu Ming hasn't counted the storage ring things yet, they are all strong men with six or more 

spirit gods. The value of the things inside is absolutely amazing. Lu Ming's heart is hot. 

 

"Haha, your idea coincides with me, and I just want to make a big vote." 

 

Xie Ran laughed, arrogant and overbearing. 

 

"Senior, killing the enemy in a large array like before, I am afraid that the second time is difficult to 

achieve. Others will certainly be alert when they see the traces left by the previous war. It is difficult to 

think about it again. " 

 

Lu Ming frowned, thinking about how to get a big vote. 

 

"It's okay, let's change the way. Isn't there a Tianwujian faction near here? Directly extinguished this 

assignment, and, in this assignment, I sensed that I needed something!" 



 

Xie Ran opened his mouth, a hint of hope in his eyes. 

 

"Attack of the Tianwujian faction? Senior, in this assignment, I am afraid that there is a supreme seat..." 

 

Lu Ming's eyes were a little dignified. Although Xie Chao now has the strength to fight against the 

Supreme, the Supreme of the Tianwu Sword faction sits and distributes to control the geographical 

position, but it is not so good to kill. 

 

"If it's my strength, a few more points, I'm sure. Something in that assignment is very important to me. If 

I can get it, the strength will be restored quickly, and I won't have to hide it!" 

 

Xie frowned. 

 

Lu Ming pondered for a moment, suddenly his palm glowed, and a small tower appeared in his palm. 

 

"Emperor Spirit Soldier!" 

 

Upon seeing this little tower, Xie Ran's eyes filled with brilliant light. 

 

"Senior, if this Emperor Spirit Soldier lent you temporarily, can you be sure?" 

 

Lu Ming said. 

 

"Yes, although this Emperor Spirit Soldier does not match my attributes, I can't fully exert its power, but 

after all, it is the Emperor Spirit Soldier, which is enough to increase my strength to attack the 

assignment, enough !" 

 

Xie Randao. 

 



"Okay, I will lend it to my seniors!" 

 

Lu Ming waved his hand, and the small tower flew to Xie Chao. 

 

Indecisiveness leads to disaster. 

 

Nowadays, Xie Chao is temporarily attached to him. Many secrets in him certainly cannot hide Xie Chao. 

It is better to take it out generously and use Xie Chao's power to benefit himself. 

 

"Hahaha, okay, let's turn him upside down!" 

 

Xie Ran laughed, initially refining a small tower, and Lu Ming and Shan Mingtu flew northward. 

 

Hundreds of thousands of miles to the north, in a wild mountain, there is a distribution of the 

Tianwujian faction. 

 

This was what Lu Ming had felt before they passed there. 

 

Soon, a heavenly sword front appeared in front of him. 

 

The mountain is like a sword, and it seems to be able to reach the sky. From a distance, you can feel a 

powerful sword prestige spread out. 

 

In Xie Ran's eyes, there seemed to be a magic light shining, and he seemed to be able to see through 

everything. 

 

"This day the Wujian faction is not simple. It seems to be secretly studying things related to the 

"magic"!" 

 

Xie Ran whispered. 



 

With a move in Lu Ming's heart, the Tianwujian faction was actually studying something related to 

the'magic', so Xie Ran chose this place. 

 

Uh! 

 

Xie Ran with a landing clan, stepped out in one step, and then appeared above Tongtian Jianfeng. 

 

"Who? This is the Tianwu Sword faction, the idle man, wait for me!" 

 

As soon as they appeared, there was a strong man who sensed them on the sky, and there was a loud 

shout, killing the air. 

 

"The people who killed you!" 

 

Xie Ran's indifferent voice came out, and a small red tower appeared in his hand, then zoomed in 

quickly, and finally turned into a giant sky tower, comparable to that of the heavenly sword blade. It 

becomes reddish red and emits an amazing temperature. 

 

"Is this the realm?" 

 

Lu Ming's eyes showed amazement. 

 

The emperor, the artistic conception evolved into the realm, and the imperial spirit soldier also contains 

the realm, which is terrible. 

 

"The field of flames is not good, it is the emperor, the emperor strikes!" 

 

"Excite the big formation, inspire the big formation!" 

 



As soon as the Emperor Spirit Soldier came out, there was a chaos on the sky sword, and there was a 

scream of fright. 

 

"Suppression!" 

 

Xie Ran waved his hand, and the strong real elements kept pouring into the fiery red tower. The fiery 

red tower suppressed toward Tongtian Jianfeng. 

 

At this time, the endless inscriptions appeared around Tongtian Jianfeng, forming a large formation, and 

a skyward sword rushed toward the fiery red tower. 

 

boom! 

 

With a tremendous explosion, Jian Qi was defeated, the giant tower suppressed everything, and 

smashed fiercely on the mountain protection array of Tongtian Jianfeng. 

 

Hushan burst into a violent tremor, and almost collapsed. 

 

"Suppression!" 

 

Xie shouted and continued to control the giant tower, suppressing it. 

 

This time, a loud roar was heard, and the mountain guards of Tongtian Jianfeng were attacked. 

 

The large array shattered, the giant tower hit the mountain peak, the entire Jianfeng violently shook, 

and then burst and burst. 

 

At this moment, on Jianfeng, screaming for days, screaming for countless days of Wujian factions, 

turned into ashes under the terrible energy. 

 

Even some powerful high-level spirit gods are also under this blow, vomiting blood and dying seriously. 



 

"Who are you? My Tianwujian faction will kill you!" 

 

An angry roar came out, and a bright sword light rose from under the sword peak, as if to divide the 

world into two halves. 

 

Supreme, this is a Supreme. 

 

"The people who killed you!" 

 

Xie chaos all over his body, the magic energy rolled, like a peerless demon god, controlling the imperial 

spirit soldiers, and suppressing toward the other party. 

 

At the same time, Xie Chao strode forward, his muscles bulged, and a magic light appeared, seeming to 

contain infinite power. 

 

boom! 

 

He punched out and the space was beaten. 

Chapter 1158: Sword Emperor 

 

The supreme long roar of the Tianwu sword faction, the mighty sword, the broken sky, cut out the 

shocking sword light, cut above the giant tower, and resisted the giant tower, but on the other side, Xie 

Ran’s fist arrived again. 

 

The Tianwu Sword sent the supreme body, suspended endless sword energy, and finally gathered into a 

sword, such as Wan Jian returning to the sect, assassinating Xie Chao. 

 

boom! 

 

Xie Ran's magic fist, bombarded on Jian Qi, made Jian Qi crazy shaking, and finally collapsed. 



 

Although the supremacy of the Tianwu Sword faction is strong, on the one hand it is necessary to resist 

the Emperor Spirit Soldier and on the one hand it is against Xie Chao. 

 

"Spirit, you are a spirit, you are an emperor?" 

 

Seeing Xie Ran punched his sword, the other party shattered his sword energy, and immediately 

shouted in horror. 

 

"kill!" 

 

Xie shouted, strode forward, and the magic fist crushed everything and bombarded him. 

 

Above, the giant tower vibrated and continued to suppress toward the other party. 

 

Tian Wujian sent the supreme eyes with a frightened color, and directly displayed the fusion of blood, 

turning into a war sword. 

 

Its bloodline is the sixth level of the **** level, which is equivalent to the head of the six ancient families 

of the Emperor Tianjing Palace. Casting bloodline fusion, so that its combat power has been improved, 

but Xie Chao brave and invincible, the undead monster is terrifying, if in the heyday, it can crush the 

emperor. 

 

boom! boom! ... 

 

Xie Chaomo fist continuously bombarded out, at the same time, the giant tower also suppressed down, 

in the giant tower, the flame realm shrouded the supreme Tianwujian faction, so that it was suppressed 

by the terrible high temperature. 

 

Although the Tianwu Sword Sovereign did its utmost to slash the sword spirit, it was still useless, 

suppressed, and less and less powerful. 

 



"Go, go quickly, inform the head!" 

 

Tianwujian sent the Supreme Roar. 

 

Some undead high-level spirit **** realms, the frightful battle of looking at the sky, the supreme of the 

Tianwu sword faction, actually fell completely downwind, and may be defeated at any time. 

 

"go!" 

 

Someone flew towards the distance and wanted to escape, notifying the emperor of the Tianwu sword 

faction. 

 

"Don't even want to go one!" 

 

Xie Chao's demon spirit rushed into the sky, and the fist blasted out through the emptiness of thousands 

of miles. Several spirit gods were instantly covered by the fist and ruthlessly obliterated. 

 

when! when! ... 

 

Then, Xie Ran’s magic fist constantly bombarded the opponent’s sword, causing the war sword of the 

Tianwu Sword Sect to shake continuously. 

 

Originally, Xie Chao’s current combat strength was not weaker than that of the opponent, and with the 

help of the Emperor Spirit Soldiers, Xie Chao’s strength was far above the opponent. 

 

After more than ten consecutive punches, the war sword collapsed suddenly, exposing the opponent's 

body, and retreated in horror. 

 

boom! 

 



The giant tower cracked down and the opponent tried hard to resist, but he was still hit by the giant 

tower and vomited blood. 

 

Xie Ran rushed past, punching on the opponent's chest, the opponent screamed, the chest was 

penetrated, a big hole appeared, and the heart was crushed. 

 

The opponent Dantian shines, the spirit **** rushes out, and wants to escape, but Xie Ran grabs, grasps 

the other person's spirit god, and suddenly squeezes it, crushing the other party's spirit **** into a burst 

of energy and being Xie Ran Inhale. 

 

A supreme, was so killed by Xie Ran. 

 

boom! 

 

The giant tower glowed, completely encapsulating the Tianwujian faction. The rest of the Tianwujian 

factions were all killed, and one was not left. 

 

Xie Ran turned into a demon qi and shrouded the front of all masters of the Tianwujian faction as his 

tonic. 

 

"Leave me some!" 

 

Lu Ming flew at a speed, and the storage rings were put away by him. Unfortunately, all the strong men 

became Xie Ran's tonics, leaving him nothing at all. 

 

It's a pity that Lu Ming yelled, but he just swallowed the three spirit gods' eight-strength strongman, 

which contains impurities, and it takes a while to polish it to stabilize the foundation and continue to 

devour. The foundation may become more unstable. Thinking of this, Lu Ming is relieved. , Just keep 

collecting storage rings. 

 

Soon, all the storage rings were collected by Lu Ming. 

 



However, Xie Chao didn't give Lu Ming the supreme storage ring, but he put it away by himself. 

Presumably, the supreme wealth made Xie Chao moved. 

 

boom! 

 

Xie Ran absorbed all the tonics, transformed into a human form, punched the ground, punched the 

ground, and under the ground, a terrifying devil qi rose into the sky and was vast, and there was a 

terrible coercion. 

 

"This...how does it feel like facing the Devil Emperor?" 

 

Lu Ming was terrified. Could there be a demon emperor hidden beneath the ground? how can that be? 

 

"Sure enough, Tianwu sword faction, so big ambition, secretly refining a magic tire!" 

 

Xie Ran murmured to himself, with an ecstatic smile on his face. 

 

"Senior, what is the magic tire?" 

 

Lu Ming came to Xie Ran and looked down. 

 

Under the ground, the devil qi is pervasive. In the devil qi, you can vaguely see a tall figure. The adult 

type, rolling devil qi, is uploaded from this figure. 

 

"The Tianwu Sword School should have obtained a fallen body of the Devil Emperor, and then refined it 

by a special method, and finally it could be transformed into a powerful existence ordered by the 

Tianwu Sword School. This existence is the magic tire. With a fighting power comparable to that of the 

emperor, it seems that the Tianwu Sword School is far from being refined, and now it is cheaper for 

me!" 

 

"After refining this magic tire, my strength can barely return to the realm of the emperor!" 

 



Xie Ran ha ha smiled, turned into a ball of magic energy, flew down, wrapped up that big figure group, 

and began to refine. 

 

Lu Ming can only wait on the edge. 

 

Soon, half an hour passed. 

 

Hiss! 

 

At high altitude, the space suddenly tore apart, and a middle-aged man wearing a white robe and 

carrying a war sword stepped out of the space crack. 

 

As soon as the middle-aged man stepped out of the cracks in the space, his eyes were swept around. 

Suddenly, a sword power that seemed to be able to exterminate the world burst out and enveloped a 

thousand miles of territory. 

 

"The emperor is the emperor!" 

 

Lu Ming's pupils contracted sharply, shocked. 

 

He knew that the emperor of the Tianwu sword faction had arrived. 

 

This is a sword emperor, the sword cuts the world. 

 

The eyes of the Emperor of the Tianwu Sword Sect fell on Lu Ming, but they just swept away and fell on 

the magical energy underground. 

 

"No matter who you are? Dare to destroy my Tianwujian to send a dispatch, today, you don't have to 

leave!" 

 

call out! 



 

As soon as the words fell, the Emperor of the Tianwu Sword sent a slash in the palm of his hand, and a 

brilliant sword slashed toward Xie Chao. The power and horror was several times stronger than the 

previous Supreme. 

 

"Haha, a junior, dare to pretend in front of the emperor!" 

 

In the magic energy, a loud laugh came out, and a black fist flew out, colliding with Jian Qi. 

 

The fists and swords meet each other, which provokes an endless energy storm. The peaks and 

mountains of all people within a thousand miles are swept by the energy storm, and they directly crack 

and burst into pieces. 

 

One move destroyed the mountains and rivers. 

 

The battle of the emperor is too horrible, it can destroy the world. 

 

Lu Ming is under the protection of Xie Chao's magic energy, but still feels terrified by the power. 

 

"The power of the emperor is really amazing. It is far from me now!" 

 

Lu Ming thought. 

 

Wow... 

 

Endless demonic tumbling, Xie Chao's figure looming, a supreme breath filled him. 

Chapter 1159: Plan 

 

Obviously, Xie Chao has recovered a lot, and his strength is unfathomable. 

 



Keng! 

 

A sword sounded, and the sword of the Emperor Tianwu Sword sent out the sheath, and Jian Xiao Shan 

He. 

 

The sound of the sword stunned Lu Ming's body, only to feel the eardrum rumbling, almost spitting out 

blood. 

 

"Speak loudly, kill!" 

 

The emperor of the Tianwu Sword School was very strong, and he stepped out in one step, as if the 

whole person had been transformed into a war sword, and the infinite sword spirit walked on his body. 

 

"Every ordinary sword body, the emperor killed more than one!" 

 

Xie Ran's voice came out, the giant tower vibrated, flew out, and suppressed towards the other party. 

 

call out! 

 

The opponent's war sword was swayed, the whole world was broken, and a terrible sword light was cut 

above the giant tower, and the power exploded, breaking the flame field of the giant tower open, 

blocking the giant tower. 

 

At the same time, there are several terrible sword qi, killing Xie Chao. 

 

"Sword Realm, hum!" 

 

Xie Ran snorted coldly, and the endless magic energy converged. Xie Ran's real body revealed that his 

body, the magic light shining, seemed to contain infinite power. 

 

boom! boom! ... 



 

He punched out several times in succession, bombarded with the opponent's sword gas, and a violent 

roar sounded, and the ground was directly cut by the energy swept by hundreds of miles. 

 

bump! 

 

Jian Qi was defeated, but Xie Ran's body also took a step back, stepping on the space and exposing the 

dark space. 

 

Xie Chao seems to be falling a little bit downwind. 

 

But at this time, the other party did not continue to attack, but instead stared at Xie Chao. 

 

"You...you are...thanks?" 

 

In the mouth of the emperor of the Tianwu Sword School, it was difficult to utter a sentence full of 

incredible. 

 

At that time, Xie Chao rebelled against the royal family and waged a terrifying battle with the royal 

family Xie's family. In that battle, many forces had participated in it and had seen Xie Chao's supreme 

demon power. 

 

Among many overlord forces, there are portraits of Xie Ran, and many of the portraits were painted by 

the emperor. In the portraits, Xie Ran’s magic power and breath can even be felt. 

 

Among the Tianwu Sword School, there is such a portrait. The emperor of the Tianwu Sword School has 

personally experienced it, just like Xie Chao in front of him. 

 

So, he was immediately stunned, startled, and incredible. 

 

How could the supreme demon emperor 30,000 years ago appear now? 



 

"go!" 

 

Taking advantage of this opportunity, Xie Chao did not have a fight, but tore the space, led the landing 

song into the space crack, and disappeared here. 

 

At the scene, only one Emperor of Tianwu Sword faction was left. 

 

"Xie Chao is definitely Xie Chao. Xie Chao is born. This world is going to be chaotic again!" 

 

The Emperor Tianwujian sent a mutter to himself. 

 

Halfway through, his eyes exuded a bright light and said to himself: "Alright, this is an opportunity, 

maybe it is an opportunity for my Tianwujian faction, but it's a pity that magic tire!" 

 

Tianwujian sent the Emperor Wu to sigh, and then he suddenly looked in one direction, shooting two 

bright sword lights in his eyes, scolding: "Who?" 

 

"Haha, Wu Ju Jian Huang, don't come unharmed!" 

 

With a loud laugh, a thunder and lightning flashed in the sky, and a middle-aged man wearing a blue 

thunder shirt appeared in the air. 

 

"Thunder King Sword, why are you here?" 

 

Wu Ju Jian Huang frowned. 

 

The Thundering Sword Emperor is the power of the overlord, the Sovereign of the Thunder Sword Sect, 

an emperor. 

 



"The royal family Xie Jiatong spread the world and started the celestial instrument to catch Lu Ming, but 

I feel that it is far from that simple, and just got out of the border, and walked out. Before I sensed that 

there were strong fluctuations here, I hurried over and took a look. " 

 

The Thunder Sword Emperor explained, looking around, saying, "Wu Ju, this should be a distribution of 

your Tianwu Sword faction. It seems that the distribution was destroyed by someone. Just now you 

should fight with each other? What? Why? Even you can’t leave each other?" 

 

"People are gone!" 

 

Wu Jue Jian Huang Dao. 

 

"Who the hell? The magic energy left here is so amazing, is it the magic king of the magic mountain?" 

 

The Thundering Sword flashed his eyes and asked tentatively. 

 

Wu Ju Wu Huang pondered for a moment, and seemed to be thinking, half-sounding, saying: "The Devil 

Emperor of the Magic Mountain, this person, you can't guess who it is in your dreams!" 

 

"who is it?" 

 

Seeing Wu Ju Wu Huang's face so dignified, Thunder Sword Emperor asked curiously. 

 

"Xie Chao, Emperor Chao, Xie Chao!" 

 

Wu Ju Wu Huang said one word at a time. Every word was very clear. 

 

"Wh... what?" 

 

With the mind of Thunder Sword Emperor, they were all startled, stunned and incredible. 



 

"Wu Ju, are you looking at the tricks, or are you kidding me? Xie Chao, Xie Chao of 30,000 years, how 

could it be alive?" 

 

The Thunder King said incredulously. 

 

"Do you think I'm kidding?" 

 

Wu Ju Jian Huang said with a cold face. 

 

The Thundering Sword Emperor was silent, his eyes flashing, and seemed to be thinking about things, 

half-sounding, saying: "If it is really chaotic, I am afraid that the royal family will be messed up. I know 

that the reason why the royal family started the celestial instrument is not that Lu Ming, It's chaos!" 

 

"Mostly this is the case, and Xie Chao has not returned to its peak, and it is not even my opponent!" 

 

Wu Ju Wu Huang Road. 

 

"In this case, is there any way for you to pursue Xie Chao's breath, let's follow up and see what Xie 

Chao's next action is?" 

 

Thunder Emperor Road. 

 

"Xie Chao used my Tianwujian disciples as a supplement to restore the demon body. At this time, the 

breath of my Tianwujian disciples has not been completely eliminated. I can pursue it secretly, or go and 

see what Xie Chao wants to do?" 

 

Wu Ju Jian Huang Dao began to use secret methods to capture Xie Chao's breath. 

 

Xie Ran with a landing cue, and crossed several times in a row before stopping. 

 



"It still hasn't returned to the realm of the emperor, it's still worse than that kid!" 

 

Xie Randao, that kid, referring to Wu Ju Jian Huang. 

 

"Predecessors are not opponents of the emperor yet?" 

 

Lu Ming asked. 

 

"Reluctant to fight a war, the general emperor can't help me. With the help of your royal spirit soldiers, 

you can fight against the general emperor. But after a long battle, it is not good for me. Now my identity 

is exposed. Everyone will find a way to find us. Next, it will be very bad for us!" 

 

Xie Randao said that, although Xie Ran's face, there was still a sneer on his face. 

 

"Seniors have great skills?" 

 

Seeing Xie Chao's expression, Lu Ming knew that Xie Chao had an idea. 

 

"Isn't the royal family trying to hunt you down and me? Then I let the royal family have no intention of 

chasing us, and even let this **** wasteland fall into chaos and attack each other, so that I will have 

time to recover." 

 

Xie Randao. 

 

"Let the Shenhuang Continent fall into chaos? Attack each other?" 

 

Lu Ming was shocked in his heart, but he was also puzzled. What can Xie Chao do to make the world 

chaotic and attack each other? 

 



"I have a king token on me. It belonged to the royal family. Hey, as long as I take out this king token, it is 

enough to make those emperors crazy, Lu Ming, go, go to the holy city, the good show is about to 

begin!" 

 

Xie Ran ha ha smiled, and then led the landing ming, torn the space and walked toward the holy city. 

Chapter 1160: Lu Minglai to the Holy City 

 

In the holy city, a secret hall, a sphere is suspended in the air, exuding a brilliant light. 

 

An inscription emerged on the sphere, and it was shining. If Lu Ming was here, he would be able to 

recognize it at a glance. The sphere is exactly the same as the projection of the celestial instrument 

suspended above his head. 

 

This is the main body of Tianji. 

 

Above the sky machine, there is a huge array, blooming this mysterious light. 

 

Around the Tianji instrument, a dozen people stood quietly and observed. 

 

Suddenly, the celestial instrument shines brightly, and on the array above the celestial instrument, a 

light spot suddenly appears. 

 

More than a dozen people were alarmed at the scene. 

 

"The celestial instrument appears to be inductive, the array spot appears, and Lu Ming appears, within a 

million miles!" 

 

There was an incredible shout from the old man. 

 

Lu Ming, shouldn't he hide in a distant place? How dare you appear within a million miles of the holy 

city. 



 

"Look, he is quickly approaching the Holy City!" 

 

"He is approaching the Holy City!" 

 

Others exclaimed in excitement, revealing incredible colors in their voices. 

 

The array showed that the light spot was quickly approaching the holy city, indicating that Lu Ming was 

coming to the holy city. 

 

"Quick, spread the news!" 

 

The old man headed out, and then they took out the Jade Tone and sent the news. 

 

In fact, they don't need to spread the news. Some people in the holy city have induction tactical field 

arrays, and they have discovered this at the same time. Lu Ming is actually approaching the holy city 

quickly. 

 

In the holy city, many strong men were alarmed. 

 

In the royal family's Xie family, more powerful men were disturbed and flew from everywhere to the 

east wall of the holy city. Lu Ming came from the east and looked near the east wall because of the 

position. 

 

For a time, the east wall of the holy city gathered together, and many powerful people came. The wall 

was filled with figures. 

 

"Come, it's coming!" 

 

Some people looked at the array and found that the spot was getting closer and closer to the Holy City. 

 



Soon, in the distance, a young man in black, with long hair scattered randomly, came into the air. 

 

Lu Ming, it is Lu Ming! 

 

At the moment, above Lu Ming's head, the Tianji instrument's projection was suspended, and the light 

was dazzling. 

 

Before, Xie Ran brought a landing song and tore the space in the direction of the holy city. When he was 

within a million miles of the holy city, Xie Ran unlocked the seal of the seal door, released the projection 

of the Tianji instrument, and then did not enter the land. The spine of Naruto disappeared. 

 

Lu Ming came to the holy city in the air. 

 

At this moment, everyone gathered on Lu Ming. 

 

"Unexpectedly, Lu Ming actually came to the holy city. This is not a sheep entering the tiger's mouth. Is 

it because he knows he can't escape, so he comes from the beginning." 

 

"Possibly, it is strange to say. I remember that at the million-year sacrifice, Lu Ming asked to enter the 

Nine Serenities Realm and wanted to take away the sixteenth princess. I am curious, how did he come 

out? 'S chase, and even sacrificed the celestial instruments to give him such treasures as the Tianbao! 

 

"Don’t say you, everyone is very curious, but the specific reason is that many high-level royal families 

don’t know, let alone us, but one thing is for sure, Lu Ming has definitely done a very remarkable thing. 

Make the royal family Xie family so!" 

 

Some powerful people of other forces were secretly talking about it, but for a while, no one shot. 

 

Lu Ming stood in the sky a hundred miles away. 

 

"Lu Ming, you are so bold, you dare to break out of the Nine Nether Demon Territories without 

permission. 



 

As soon as the gloomy voice sounded. 

 

Everyone followed the reputation, and the speaker was Xie Zhen. 

 

Lu Ming glanced at Xie Zhen at random, and said with a sneer: "It's ridiculous, the Nine Nether Demon 

Realm was I voluntarily entered. I want to go, I want to stay, I want to stay, and Xie Qitian did something 

about that point. I stayed in the Nine Serenities Devil's Land for the rest of my life, and I still said that it 

was so grand, really a villain!" 

 

"Bold, arrogant, you dare to defile my father and emperor, I want to punish you nine people, today, no 

one can save you!" 

 

Xie Zhen yelled loudly, looking tall. 

 

"Oh? Okay, in terms of age, you are older than me, you shot, come and kill me!" 

 

Lu Ming said. 

 

"you..." 

 

Xie Zhen was stagnant. 

 

"Huh, your men are defeated, one waste, do you dare to shoot? I will suppress you with one finger!" 

 

Lu Ming shouted, with a strong disdain in his voice. 

 

Xie Zhen's face was flushed. 

 



In terms of age, he and Lu Ming are the same generation. He is older than Lu Ming. But if he was asked 

to fight Lu Ming, he wouldn’t dare 10,000. Lu Ming might be able to suppress him without a single 

finger. 

 

"Lu Ming!" 

 

At this time, a cold voice sounded. 

 

This voice is crisp and nice, but it is full of faint arrogance. 

 

A gorgeous woman wearing a snow-white long dress and covered with milky white light came out of the 

air. 

 

She is extremely holy, like the Nine Heavens Mysterious Woman under the dust, with a holy light on her 

body. Every step out, there will be a milky white lotus floating in the air, resting on her feet. 

 

"Princess Nine!" 

 

"Xie Nianjun!" 

 

Many people are attracted by this figure. 

 

The top five giants of Zhongzhou Youth ranked second, and Xie Nianjun, one of the top five beauties of 

Zhongzhou. 

 

This celestial daughter of heaven gathers thousands of auras in one body. 

 

Lu Ming's eyes also fell on her. 

 

Her appearance is really similar to that of Xie Nianqing, but her temperament is completely different 

from that of Xie Nianqing. 



 

Lu Ming has known for a long time that Xie Nianqing and Xie Nianjun are just the same father, not the 

same mother, but they look so similar. It is really magical. 

 

Xie Nianjun stepped out of the air and stood in front of everyone. Looking at Lu Ming, the cold and 

proud voice sounded again: "Lu Ming, should Xie Nianqing be taken by you? Hand over her, Xie's family 

is alien and humble. Dirty blood, when Yongzhen Jiuyou Demon Realm, hunted the Mocha tribe for the 

Xie family all his life to compensate for what she owed to the Xie family." 

 

"Hahaha, ridiculous, really ridiculous!" 

 

Xie Nianjun's words made Lu Ming laugh uncontrollably. 

 

"You said that Nianqing owes you Xie's family? It's really going to reverse the black and white. In my 

opinion, you Xie's family owes Nianqing, and I can't pay it in my life!" 

 

Lu Ming laughed. 

 

"Her bloodline has tarnished the reputation of the royal family's Xie family. What does it owe the Xie 

family?" 

 

Xie Nianjun frowned slightly. 

 

"Dog/Fart! All he is a dog/Fart, a group of self-righteous guys, what is your gratitude? What is the royal 

family? A group of self-righteous, self-righteous stupid people, no wonder the ancient holy pilgrimage 

will go weak. , Being held by a group of people with such short-sighted eyes, it’s strange not to fall into 

weakness. In my opinion, the ancient holy dynasty, be destroyed!" 

 

Lu Ming scolded loudly, and the voice spread throughout the audience. 

 

In particular, the last sentence ‘Ancient Holy Dawn, Destroy’ even shocked many people. 

 



It's too bold, it's so bold, so Lu Ming actually dare to say it in public. This is Chi Guoguo's insult to the 

royal family's Xie family. 

 

Sure enough, many people in the royal Xie family went mad, blushing and angering. 

 


