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Chapter 1931: Figure of the Emperor 

 

The three emperors appeared. Obviously, before the emperor Hengjia and the emperor Luotianzong, 

there was no other way to emperor Hejia. 

 

Once the suppression of Tiandi Mountain is lost, it is really difficult for two emperors of the same level 

to want to kill another emperor, unless the difference in strength is too great. 

 

Seeing that the Hejia emperor was all right, all the people from the upper and lower sides of the He 

family took a long breath and let them down. 

 

The three great emperors all looked at the phantom in the sky. 

 

"Emperor Void Shadow!" 

 

The Emperor Hengjia spoke, his face dignified, but he was full of expectations. 

 

At this moment, Lu Ming was above them, the space fluctuated, and a figure appeared out of thin air. 

 

Lu Ming and others were startled. This man was the phaseless emperor of Yuanshan Shengyuan. 

 

The teachers of Yuanshan Shengyuan and some students were just about to salute. The Emperor 

Wuxiang waved his hand to signal that everyone needed no more salute. 

 

At this time, the figure in the sky became more and more solid, and everyone was horrified. 

 

Is this the emperor about to be resurrected? Or is it just the mark that the Emperor Tian retired from 

here? 

 



Everyone guessed that what happened today exceeded expectations. 

 

Uh! 

 

Just as the Emperor Tianxu's shadow was condensed to the extreme, his figure suddenly flew towards 

the Tiandi Mountain, did not enter the Tiandi Mountain, and disappeared. 

 

boom! 

 

At the next moment, there was a trembling roar, and the entire Tiandi Mountain burst into burst 

directly. 

 

The majestic and magnificent Tiandi Mountain exploded directly. Then, under the Tiandi Mountain, a 

beam of light burst out and broke through the sky. 

 

"That's... a flower!" 

 

Someone exclaimed. 

 

Under the Tiandi Mountain, a beam of light soared into the sky, and a flower appeared between the 

beams of light. 

 

This flower does not seem to be in full bloom, just a bud, which looks like a lotus. 

 

Everyone was surprised, what is the situation? 

 

"This flower is a phantom, not an entity!" 

 

"Look, there is a cave below, keep going down!" 

 



The movement of Tiandi Mountain made the Quartet noisy. 

 

Lu Ming looked closely. Sure enough, the flower in the sky was not an entity, but a virtual shadow 

projected. 

 

Under the original Tiandi Mountain, there was a cave, and the beam of light rushed out of this cave. 

 

Is there any treasure in that cave? 

 

Tiandi Mountain, has been suppressed on this treasure? 

 

Thinking of this, many people have hot eyes. 

 

If it is a treasure, this treasure is absolutely valued by the Emperor of Heaven, and even the Emperor is 

not calm. 

 

In a flash, the Heng family, Emperor Luotianzong, Hejia and Emperor Wuxiang appeared in the sky at the 

same time. 

 

Emperor Hengjia glanced coldly at Hejia Emperor, and said nothing. 

 

Tiandishan exploded and lost the suppression of Tiandishan. He knew he could not kill Hejia. 

 

The four great emperors looked at the cave below, then a surprised expression appeared on their faces. 

 

Others felt itchy and impatient. Even the emperor showed a surprised expression. What is under the 

cave? 

 

Everyone wanted to see it in person, but the emperor was there, no one dared to go. 

 



If it angered the emperor, there was only one way to die. 

 

"This is the world left by Heavenly Emperor. It belongs to my Heng family. A few, please leave!" 

 

The eyes of the Heng family glanced at Hejia the Great Emperor and the Emperor Wuxiang. 

 

"It's ridiculous, whether this was left by Heavenly Emperor is not yet known, and, even if it is left by 

Heavenly Emperor, what does it have to do with your Heng family? Don't say you are a descendant of 

Heavenly Emperor, that is, a descendant of Heavenly Emperor!" 

 

Emperor He Jia sneered. 

 

"what do you mean?" 

 

There was a cold light in the eyes of the Heng family. 

 

"Simple, this place, you Heng family can't swallow it!" 

 

Emperor He Jia said coldly, and then looked at Emperor Wuxiang, saying, "No phase, what do you say?" 

 

"Emperor Heaven has fallen for countless years. In the past years, nothing can be explained. So, the 

things left by Emperor Heaven are still known to those who are destined!" 

 

The phaseless emperor spoke. 

 

His meaning is very simple. The Emperor of Heaven has fallen for so many years. Is the Heng family a 

descendant of the Emperor of Heaven? Who can tell? 

 

For so long in the past, the treasures of the Emperor of Heaven should be known to those who are 

destined. 



 

Emperor Heng's face was ugly, but even if he had the help of Emperor Luo Tianzong, he had no choice 

but to congratulate him and Emperor Wuxiang. 

 

What's more, Yuanshan Shengyuan was created by the three emperors, and now the other emperor has 

not yet appeared, which makes him very embarrassed. 

 

"Then rely on the ability!" 

 

Emperor Hengjia spoke coldly, and then his body suddenly rushed towards the cave below. 

 

The three great emperors, Luotianzong, Hejia, and Wuxiang, also rushed towards the cave below, 

disappearing into the cave. 

 

Others looked at each other, but the four great emperors went down. Where else did they dare to go to 

stare and wait. 

 

boom! boom! boom! boom! 

 

At this time, a fierce roar came from the underground cave, where there seemed to be an endless gust 

of wind, and the light beam rushed out, the light was even brighter. 

 

Then, the four figures rushed out of the cave directly, no, it seems that they were not rushed out by 

themselves, it seems that they were blown out by the violent wind. 

 

Everyone was shocked. What was in the cave, even the Great Emperor could ‘blow’ it out, and it was still 

the Four Great Emperors, which was too scary. 

 

The four emperors stood high in the sky, their faces somber. 

 

After a while, Emperor Heng's family seemed unwilling and rushed down again, but after a while, they 

were still bombarded. 



 

"You, look down!" 

 

Emperor Hengjia, a true emperor who points to Hengjia. 

 

"You, go together!" 

 

Emperor He Jia, a true emperor who looked at the He family, Emperor Wuxiang, also called a true 

emperor of Yuanshan Shengyuan. 

 

The three true emperors flew forward and rushed into the cave, but soon after, the three true emperor 

strongmen, like the previous four emperors, were blown out by a force. 

 

Then, several great emperors, also called the virtual emperor of the small emperor, but were still flying 

out. 

 

Then, he called several junior emperors to go down, but this time, several junior emperors were not 

bombarded, but blocked the power below. 

 

It seems that the power in the cave will change with the cultivation of the descendants. 

 

The stronger the cultivation base is, the stronger the strength in the cave will be. 

 

"What's in the cave? How many emperors value it so much?" 

 

Many people are itchy and impatient, and keep guessing. 

 

"Emperor, there seems to be power underneath us, blocking us, and cannot rush in!" 

 



A prospective emperor of the Heng family reported to the emperor of the Heng family, and everyone 

listened with their ears raised. 

 

"This lotus flower has nine petals, and each petal represents a world. Now the lotus is not in full bloom, 

and it is not time to enter!" 

 

The Emperor Wuxiang spoke, he did not conceal, and his voice spread far. 

 

There was a shock in everyone's heart, could it be that the small world could not succeed under the 

cave? 

 

"Convene all the strong under the Emperor Wu of the Heng family!" 

 

Emperor Hengjia gave the order, then stepped out and left here. 

Chapter 1932: Lotus world 

 

The Emperor Hengjia ordered that all the strong men under the Emperor Wu of the Hengjia be 

summoned and then left. 

 

Subsequently, the Emperor He Jia also issued an order to summon the strong under the Emperor He 

Jiawu, and then left here in one step. 

 

Then, the Emperor Wuxiang, the Great Emperor Luo Tianzong, left. 

 

"Go and see!" 

 

As soon as the emperor left, other people could no longer hold the curiosity in their hearts and rushed 

over the cave. For a time, the sky was crowded with countless silhouettes. 

 

Lu Ming and others followed the crowd and flew high into the sky, looking down. 

 



"That is..." 

 

Lu Ming and others were surprised when they saw it. 

 

Above the earth, there is a very large cave. I don't know how deep it is. In the cave, there is a bright light 

diffused out. 

 

In the deepest part of the cave, there is a lotus flower. This lotus flower is still in the state of a bud. It is 

not in full bloom. If you look closely, there are nine petals. 

 

Obviously, the lotus in the sky was projected by this lotus. 

 

Everyone couldn't help but think of the words of the Great Emperor. 

 

The lotus has nine petals, representing nine worlds. Now the lotus is not in full bloom, and it is 

temporarily unable to enter. 

 

Do the nine petals of that lotus represent the nine worlds? 

 

Is this the world left by God? 

 

Everyone wanted to join in, but then everyone thought that only the Emperor Wu could enter. 

 

"I won't believe it!" 

 

There are virtual emperor powerhouses, even true emperor powerhouses, flying towards the bottom of 

the cave, but when they enter the cave**, the cave** seems to have produced terrible energy. Fly out, 

no one is out. 

 

Only the strong under the Emperor Wu can stabilize his body, but when approaching the lotus, he was 

also blocked by a powerful force. 



 

Countless people went down to test, and the result was the same. 

 

Everyone knows that they have to wait for the moment when the lotus blooms. 

 

Lu Ming and others did not go down to test, the emperor said, they did not need to go down, just wait 

and feel at ease. 

 

Subsequently, they followed the teachers of Yuanshan Shengyuan and returned to Yuanshan 

Shengyuan. 

 

Next, the news here spread to the entire Yuanshan land at a terrifying speed. 

 

Heavenly Emperor, probably left traces and shook countless people. 

 

One by one powerful forces came to the Heavenly Emperor City. 

 

The forces of the other eight holy places, as well as some ancient people, have sent strong men to come. 

 

Ancient Moon Holy Land, Phoenix Palace, Idol Sect, Ten Thousand Family, Sirius Tower, Jinwu Clan, etc., 

there are strong men coming, and they are all led by the true emperor, bringing many strong men under 

the Emperor Wu, Among them, most of them are quasi-imperials. 

 

This is probably the remains left by the Emperor, everyone wants to share a piece of soup. 

 

While the emperor-level strong cannot go down, the best choice is the prospective emperor. 

 

With the passage of time, more and more powerful people have come to the Tiandi City. 

 

And the lotus flower is slowly blooming with the passage of time. 



 

A month later, when the lotus flower is about to fully bloom, this day, this area, countless figures 

gathered, at a glance, I don't know how many people. . 

 

Among them, the most sacred realm, the most quasi-imperial realm. 

 

"Go away!" 

 

A loud sound rang out, and a group of strong men burst into a breath of breath, rolling over and letting 

the crowd involuntarily give way. 

 

It was the Heng family. The Heng family dispatched hundreds of people, led by a few powerful 

emperors. 

 

Although the Heng family is overbearing, many people dare to speak out. 

 

The Heng family, but the power of the emperor, which power dare to provoke when the emperor sits in 

town? 

 

"Heng Family, it's really overbearing!" 

 

An indifferent voice sounded, and then the He family also came. They said that the Heng family was 

overbearing, but they were also similar. The real emperor opened the way, and the crowd gave way. 

 

The Heng family and the He family fought against each other, and then there were strong men coming 

from Daluo Tianzong. Then, several powerful ancient tribes also came here. 

 

The teachers of Yuanshan Shengyuan, with a group of young arrogance, also came here. 

 

Hiss! Hiss! ... 

 



Suddenly, in the vicinity of the cave, the space was torn apart, and several figures appeared there, 

exuding a terrifying breath, which belonged to the breath of the emperor. 

 

Everyone could not help but step back. 

 

Several emperors paid attention to the lotus situation below. 

 

Half a day later, the lotus is finally in full bloom. 

 

"Go on!" 

 

The emperor of the Heng family spoke. 

 

Suddenly, the strong men of the Heng family rushed towards the cave. Of course, they were all strong 

men under the Wu Emperor, and most of them were the quasi-Emperor. 

 

Then, the strong man of the He family also rushed towards the cave, and there was the strong man of 

Da Luo Tianzong. Among the strong men of Da Luo Tianzong, Lu Ming saw Luo Cangqiang and Luo 

Pokong's figure. 

 

"We rush too!" 

 

People from other forces shouted, then gathered together and rushed towards the cave. 

 

The several emperors did not stop, and they disappeared into the cave. 

 

"You go too!" 

 

The teacher at Yuanshan Shengyuan looked at Lu Ming and others. 

 



In fact, there are not many arrogances that follow the teachers of Yuanshan Shengyuan. 

 

Most of the forces came, and those arrogances returned to their respective forces, followed their 

respective forces, and entered the cave. Only a few people remained in the Yuanshan Shengyuan. 

 

Lu Ming and others nodded and then rushed towards the cave. 

 

The cave is so huge that countless figures flew at the same time and did not appear crowded. 

 

"That is..." 

 

Lu Ming looked down and found that when many people approached the lotus lotus, their figure would 

shrink rapidly, then rushed towards one of the petals, and the figure disappeared into the petals. 

 

It seems that it is random, not just which petal you want to go, which petal you can go, but to randomly 

enter a petal. 

 

Many powerful people have flew into different petals. 

 

Suddenly, Lu Ming felt a crisis. 

 

Uh! 

 

A terrible golden light, assassinating the landing, came from his right. 

 

Lu Ming's eyes narrowed, and he punched away to the right. 

 

boom! 

 

With a roar, the golden light was defeated by him. 



 

Then, Lu Ming saw that a group of people wearing gold robes looked coldly at the land. 

 

"Is a master of the Jinwu family!" 

 

On the edge, Huang Ling spoke. 

 

"Jinwu Clan!" 

 

Lu Ming's eyes are full of murderous opportunities. These are obviously the most holy strongmen of the 

Jinwu family, and even the quasi-imperial strongmen. 

 

The man who attacked Lu Ming just now was a strong man with the most holy consummation. 

 

"The masters of the Jinwu family actually attacked a junior and wanted to fight. Let's fight!" 

 

On the edge of Huang Ling, there was an old man who said coldly. 

 

This old man is a strong man in Phoenix Palace. 

 

The Phoenix Palace and the Idol Sect have masters here, follow Lu Ming and come in together. 

 

"Lu Ming, kill me the crown prince of the Jinwu family, this account must be counted, I hope you enter 

the world left by the emperor, do not touch us!" 

 

A strong man of the Jinwu clan said coldly. 

 

"Hopefully he has always had such good luck!" 

 



Another cold voice sounded, not from the Jinwu family, but another force. 

 

Ten thousand people! 

 

Nearby, there are powerful forces such as Sirius Tower, all looking at Lu Ming indifferently, full of 

murderous opportunities. 

Chapter 1933: Lotus World War I 

 

"You guys, I see one, kill one!" 

 

Lu Ming also spoke indifferently, glancing at the masters of the Jinwu clan, Wanjia, and Sirius Tower. 

 

"Then we wait and see who is dying!" 

 

A master of the Jinwu family spoke coldly, and then a group of people speeded up and rushed down. 

 

The same is true of other forces, rushing down and entering different petals respectively. 

 

However, Lu Ming noticed one thing, that is, nine petals, one of which, from beginning to end, no one 

went in. It seems that only eight petals can enter. 

 

Soon, Lu Ming and others were also near the lotus. 

 

As they approached the lotus, a powerful force acted on them. 

 

This force is a kind of gravitation, extremely powerful and difficult to resist. Their bodies are led to 

different petals respectively. 

 

Qiuyue, Luo Tianyi, Huang Ling, Huang Li and others all separated from Lu Ming and entered different 

petals. 



 

Uh! 

 

Lu Ming fell towards one of the petals. 

 

"Brother Lu Ming, I want to be with you, tweeting!" 

 

The sound of the bubble sounded, she originally flew to another petal, but the bubble exerted the law of 

time and space, and she suddenly broke free of the gravitational imprisonment, rushed to Lu Ming, and 

then with Lu Ming, did not enter the petal Among. 

 

Lu Ming felt a whirlwind, and the next moment he appeared in a dense forest. 

 

"Bubble, it's gone!" 

 

Lu Ming glanced and found that the bubble was not around. 

 

Lu Ming guessed that entering the petal world will randomly appear in different places. 

 

"Where is this place? Fly into the air and see!" 

 

Lu Ming thought, his figure rose into the sky and flew into the sky. 

 

As soon as he flew to high altitude, Lu Ming was stunned. He found that there were many figures in high 

altitude. 

 

Obviously, they are all the same people who entered here from the outside. 

 

"This...is an island!" 

 



Then, Lu Ming looked down. 

 

Standing at an altitude of tens of thousands of meters, you can clearly see that below them is an island, 

and beyond the island is the endless sea. 

 

Uh! Uh! ... 

 

At this moment, the figure flashed, a few figures, surrounded Lu Ming in the middle, a powerful and 

terrible breath, enveloped Lu Ming. 

 

"Hahaha, Lu Ming, did not expect that you are in the same territory as us, and today is your death!" 

 

One of them laughed, and the killing was extremely intense. 

 

This person is the strong man of the Jinwu family, a prospective emperor. 

 

On the side, the other few people, not the Jinwu family, look at the breath from the Sirius Tower, 

Wanjia, and Zijizong. 

 

There are a total of five people, two most holy peaks, two most holy consummations, and a quasi-

imperial. 

 

"Several older people, actually deal with a younger generation of young people, interesting!" 

 

"It's really fun!" 

 

Around, other people looked sideways, looking at Lu Ming. 

 

However, no one recognized Lu Ming. 

 



The people who entered here this time were all the most holy, quasi-imperial, from different holy 

places, different forces, and very few people who had seen Lu Ming. These people, naturally, had not 

seen Lu Ming. 

 

"A young man has also entered here, a little bit overwhelmed!" 

 

An old man spoke, stroking a long beard, and he was a figure in the realm of quasi-imperialism. 

 

This time, almost all the people who entered the lotus world are in the most holy realm. There are many 

quasi-imperials. A young man also wants to come in and fight for treasures. 

 

"well!" 

 

Lu Ming swept his eyes and spoke lightly. 

 

"well?" 

 

The powerhouse of the Jinwu family was taken aback. 

 

"You are here to die, very good!" 

 

Lu Ming added another sentence. 

 

"Hahaha, let's die, the young people really don't understand the modesty, then I will see how you kill 

me!" 

 

A master of Wanjia laughed, he had the holy holy consummate practice, his body was lit up by holes, 

and there were constantly holy soldiers flying out, and the terrible warrior's gas gathered and came 

towards the bombardment. 

 

"Wan Bing Jue, how are you doing?" 



 

Lu Ming spoke coldly, and a Sword of the Most Holy Soldier appeared in his hand. The sword of the 

Wanjia Master collapsed, and the sword light kept on falling. 

 

puff! 

 

The Wanjia master, who had no strength to fight back, was directly split into two halves by Lu Ming's 

sword and fell here. 

 

Lu Ming waved his hands and put away the holy soldiers of the Wanjia masters and the storage ring. 

 

"how is this possible?" 

 

Others were frightened and their pupils widened sharply. 

 

A strong man with the most holy consummation was actually beheaded by Lu Ming with a sword. This 

kind of strength is too terrifying. 

 

The Jinwu family, the strongest of the Sirius Tower, took a breath and looked incredible. 

 

It's only been so long that Lu Ming was able to kill the most holy consummates. This rate of progress is 

amazing. 

 

All around, people of other forces were also dumbfounded. 

 

"So young, there is such a fighting force, who is this person?" 

 

"Is it the Yuanshan Shengyuan, a certain generation of arrogance!" 

 

Those who talked about it would never dare to underestimate Lu Ming. 



 

"Join together, kill him!" 

 

The strong power of the Jinwu clan shouted, and a river of laws appeared on his body, converging into a 

terrible attack and slamming towards the landing. 

 

At the same time, several other people also launched an attack on Lu Ming. 

 

The war sword in Lu Ming's hand flew out and turned into a sword light of destruction, killing 

everything. 

 

puff! 

 

A master of the most holy peak, pierced his head by Lu Ming's Jianguang. 

 

Afterwards, Lu Ming operated the Prison Prison Skills, and his fists kept blasting out, and the ghost 

shadows of the Prison Prison Blocks emerged, suppressing towards the crowd. 

 

The remaining two most holy ones, under the suppression of the phantom of the jail monument, had 

almost no resistance, and joined in one after another, splitting their flesh. 

 

Only the prospective emperor can fight. 

 

boom! boom! 

 

The quasi-empire of the Jinwu family, the river of law turned into a horrible flame, a few large days 

appeared, and the ghost image of the prison prison was blasted, and the ghost image of the prison 

prison was exploded. 

 

But his body was trembling, and he continued to retreat, his eyes filled with shock. 

 



He was a quasi-imperial emperor, and he understood a law to the perfect point, forming a river of laws, 

and stepped into Wu Emperor's realm with one foot. 

 

With his cultivation practice, not only did he not suppress Lu Ming, but the few collisions just now made 

his river of law vaguely feel like he was about to be broken. 

 

"How could the strength of this little beast be so strong?" 

 

Jin Wu Zhundi took a breath, suddenly turned and ran. 

 

He has a feeling that if he continues to fight, he will fall here. 

 

"Want to go now, can you go away? Chaos Tribulation!" 

 

Lu Ming's indifferent voice sounded, he stretched out a hand, facing the void, a little volley. 

 

In the high altitude, the wind and the clouds converged, and a huge finger formed to suppress Jinwu 

Zhundi. 

 

The Jinwu Clan Emperor Changxiao turned into a body with wings spread hundreds of meters wide. 

 

Around him, surrounded by the river of law, the strongest blow erupted, blasting towards Chaos. 

 

boom! 

 

After a violent roar, Jin Wu Zhundi groaned, and his body was like a shell, hitting the island. 

Chapter 1934: Kill the Emperor 

 

Emperor Jinwu, who was accused by Lu Ming of chaos, bombarded the island, and his huge body 

smashed the island into a huge crater that was several thousand meters wide. 



 

Uh! 

 

At the next moment, Jinwu Zhundi rushed to the sky and wanted to escape to the distance. 

 

At this moment, he was terrified, and he found that he was not Lu Ming's opponent at all. 

 

The attack just now, his river of law was directly penetrated, and he was seriously injured. 

 

"The vitality of the prospective emperor is really tenacious, but he will die today!" 

 

Lu Ming spoke indifferently, rushing out like a lightning, chasing toward Jinwu Zhundi. 

 

Lu Ming's current cultivation practice has reached the most holy success. As the chaos of the Chaos 

Tribulation gets deeper and deeper, his combat power becomes stronger and stronger. 

 

Originally, he thought that with his combat power, he could easily kill a prospective emperor, but now it 

seems that it is not so easy. 

 

The prospective emperor's combat power is stronger than he thought. 

 

However, it only takes a little more effort. 

 

Lu Ming was amazingly fast, approaching Jinwu Zhundi very quickly. 

 

"Chaotic Tribulation!" 

 

When approaching a certain distance, Lu Ming once again exhibited chaotic fingers. 

 



The huge chaotic fingers, like the fingers of the gods, pressed from the sky, the scene is extremely 

amazing. 

 

The Jinwu prospective emperor was like a fly, under the fingers of chaos, he had nothing to hide. 

 

He could only break out and resist with all his strength. 

 

But Chaos Tribulation means falling down, he screamed, and was dropped down to the island, all over 

the sky are golden and black feathers. 

 

This time, Lu Ming would not let the other party escape. He appeared over Jinwu Zhundi, and a spear of 

the rank of Paladin was in his hand, swooping down, and the guns were united, killing Jinwu Zhundi. 

 

Emperor Jinwu struggled frantically, full of unwillingness, but the result was already doomed. 

 

puff! 

 

The spear pierced Jin Wu Zhundi's head and wiped out his soul. 

 

A prospective emperor was killed by Lu Ming. 

 

The Quartet, the eyes of other people are very dignified, this is a star, even the prospective emperor can 

kill, it is amazing. 

 

"He used the law of chaos. I know who he is. He is Lu Ming, the son of chaos!" 

 

Someone exclaimed and recognized Lu Ming. 

 

"It's him. I heard that this person is in Yuanshan Shengyuan, but the figure that stirs up the situation, 

pulls out the sword of the heavenly emperor, unites the kings, fights against the stellar river, and later 

creates the Dragon Alliance in Yuanshan Shengyuan!" 



 

"It turned out to be him, no wonder he has such a strong combat power!" 

 

A sound of surprise sounded. 

 

Although most people have never seen Lu Ming, many people have heard of Lu Ming's name. 

 

The Yuanshan Sanctuary, which gathers the strongest arrogance of the entire Yuanshan land, has 

attracted much attention. Some powerful geniuses in it have been paid attention by many forces. 

 

After all, these geniuses, if they don't die, must be the characters of the domineering side of the 

Yuanshan Land in the future. 

 

Lu Ming put away the storage ring of Jin Wu Zhundi and others, and then flew over the island. 

 

Others packed their moods and looked around. 

 

This island is not small in size, but for Lu Ming, it didn't take much time to go shopping. 

 

Lu Ming did not encounter an acquaintance after flying around. 

 

"It seems that only a small part of the people who have entered this petal world appear on this island, 

and others should be somewhere else!" 

 

Lu Ming thought. 

 

Lu Ming found that this island, uninhabited, is lush woods, and there are some weak monsters to 

survive. 

 

"It seems that if you want to know the situation of this world, you have to leave here first!" 



 

"Don't know this world, is there anyone living?" 

 

Lu Mingfu wanted to join hands, and then flew towards the distance, into the vast sea. 

 

In the lotus world, the dust is sealed under the Tiandi Mountain. It should be related to the Tiandi. If you 

can get some treasures left by the Tiandi, it is definitely an opportunity for the world. 

 

Others turned around in the island, and left the island one after another, flying to the endless sea. 

 

Lu Ming was transformed into a ray of light, amazing speed, and galloping on the sea. 

 

During this time, he saw that there were huge sea beasts in the sea, but most of them were not high. Lu 

Ming had seen the strongest sea beast before he knew the cultivation of the Holy Land. 

 

I don't know if Lu Ming was out of luck, or what happened. He flew all the way and didn't see the next 

island. 

 

This world is larger than Lu Ming imagined. 

 

Lu Ming has been flying for seven days, and I don't know how far he has flown. 

 

At this moment, Lu Ming's eyes lit up, and a huge island appeared in front of him. 

 

From a distance, this island is very grand and magnificent, much larger than the previous island. 

 

Lu Ming flew towards the island. When approaching, Lu Ming heard a direction and there was a loud 

noise. 

 

"Someone!" 



 

Lu Ming's eyes lit up and flew away. 

 

Soon after, he saw an open land, an army, riding a beast, running on the earth, magnificent, the earth 

kept shaking. 

 

"Most of them are the cultivation of the Spiritual Realm, and some are the cultivation of the Wuhuang 

Realm!" 

 

Lu Mingling swept away, and found that the military sergeant's cultivation situation was roughly the 

same. 

 

Tens of thousands of troops, running back and forth on the open earth, intersect the air machine, 

converge into a dragon, roaring upward. 

 

With Lu Ming's experience, it is not difficult to see that this is an army training. 

 

Lu Ming strolled around in the sky and found that there was a huge barracks nearby. 

 

"Stop, who are you?" 

 

Suddenly, with a loud cry, several figures appeared in front of Lu Ming, blocking Lu Ming's way. 

 

"Everyone, I'm passing by here and I want to find someone to get some news!" 

 

Lu Ming clenched his fists and smiled. 

 

"Inquiring about the news, I think you are a spy, come here, take him down and take him to Yanzi!" 

 



A middle-aged man with a gloomy face and a wave of his hand, several figures in iron armor stepped 

forward and surrounded Lu Ming in the middle. 

 

Lu Ming shook his head secretly. These people were cultivated to be only about the Emperor Wuzhong's 

seventh layer. 

 

"These people are low-spirited and don't threaten me. It's better to see the man who talks, and ask 

about the world by the way!" 

 

Lu Ming turned a thought in his heart, and he did not resist, saying, "I will go with you!" 

 

"take away!" 

 

The middle-aged man waved his hand and walked away first. 

 

Soon, they came to a barracks and into a huge military account. 

 

In the military account, there were several figures standing on both sides, and Lu Mingling scanned them 

and found that these people all had the cultivation practice of the Half Saint, and even one person 

reached the cultivation practice of Ming Sheng Xiaocheng. 

 

At the top of the military account, a young man in a Chinese suit was sitting, his eyes cold and proud, 

high above him, looking down at the landing. 

 

"Mr. Yan, this man suddenly broke into the barracks. I suspect that he is a spy sent by other countries. If 

he wants to spy on our military situation, he will bring it to him and let it be sent to him!" 

 

The middle-aged man respectfully respected the young son with a humble attitude. 

Chapter 1935: I am not a spy 

 

The young man lay on his side, took a glass of wine, took a sip, and then glanced at Lu Ming casually, 

said: "Since it is a spy, what else do you bring me here? Cut it!" 



 

Then he waved his hand at will. 

 

"Yes!" 

 

The middle-aged man took his orders, and his eyes came coldly to the landing. 

 

"Wait!" 

 

Lu Ming said, these people can't help but say, they will kill him, making him quite speechless. 

 

Let the middle-aged man stop and look at Landing Ming indifferently, saying: "Boy, what else do you 

have to say?" 

 

"I have said before, I am not a spy, I just pass by here and want to ask something!" 

 

Lu Ming explained rather helplessly. 

 

"Bullshit, the entire Mingyan Kingdom, who doesn't know that this is the place where the Gargoyle Army 

is stationed, it's not ridiculous to say that you passed by here!" 

 

Middle-aged man drinking coldly. 

 

"With a spy, what nonsense? Drag it down and cut it!" 

 

Above, the young man said impatiently. 

 

On both sides, several other people, with a faint smile on their faces, looked at Ming Ming. 

 



It was a high expression, just like looking at a ant. 

 

The middle-aged man's face immediately changed, and his face showed a terrible color, saying: "Boy, 

kneel down for me!" 

 

He stepped out in one step and appeared beside Lu Ming. His claws were like eagle claws, and he 

buckled on Landing Ming's shoulder. 

 

Lu Ming did not dodge, standing there motionless. 

 

The middle-aged man's claws accurately grasped Lu Ming's shoulders, and the majestic power burst into 

Lu Ming's body, trying to make Lu Ming kneel. 

 

However, Lu Ming didn't move, even his face didn't change. 

 

The face of the middle-aged man changed. 

 

He felt that his claws seemed to be caught on a piece of iron. 

 

"Kneel down for me!" 

 

The middle-aged roared, his hair flying, his clothes swelled up, and he repaired the emperor Wu 

Jiuzhong to the extreme, and the vast force constantly blasted into Lu Ming. 

 

But Lu Ming still stood there motionless. 

 

Wuwu Jiuzhong, with Lu Ming's eyesight, is no different from an ordinary person who can't cultivate, 

even if Lu Ming stands here and doesn't move, let the other party kill, the other party also wants to 

move him a hair, how could it be shocked? His figure? 

 

Above the military account, Yanzi stopped drinking, looking at Lu Ming with some surprise. 



 

Several people on both sides of the military tent also looked at Lu Ming with some surprise. 

 

Under the power of the Emperor Wu Zhong's characters, he can't move his body like a mountain, and he 

is not weak. 

 

"Little animal, kneel down for me!" 

 

The middle-aged man yelled, his face flushed and roared. 

 

In front of Yan Gongzi, he couldn't even make Lu Ming kneel. This will definitely leave a bad impression 

in Yan Gongzi's heart. This is related to his future. 

 

"It's kind of interesting, Liu Quan, please step back!" 

 

Yan Zi waved his hand. 

 

The middle-aged man, Liu Quan, stared at Lu Ming with a murderous glance and resignedly. 

 

"It seems that you have a little skill, now kneel down, kneel back, and tell your origins, I may be able to 

leave you a whole body!" 

 

Yanzi spoke lightly. 

 

Still full of high above, as if to leave Lu Ming a whole body, it is like a gift to Lu Mingtian. 

 

Lu Ming frowned slightly and said, "I said, I just passed by here and wanted to get some news. Since it's 

not popular here, let's say goodbye!" 

 

Lu Ming said that he would turn around and walk back. 



 

"Bold!" 

 

"presumptuous!" 

 

"Do not know the humble dog thing, in front of Yan Gongzi, return this attitude, quickly kneel!" 

 

The people on both sides of the military tent shouted, with a strong breath, shouting towards the 

landing. 

 

But Lu Ming didn't seem to hear it, and continued to walk outward, 

 

Above the military account, Yan Gongzi's face gloomed. 

 

Lu Ming, who dared to treat him with such an attitude, was simply dead and alive. 

 

"Take him down, don't kill him first, interrupt his limbs!" 

 

Yan Zizi spoke coldly. 

 

"Yes!" 

 

On both sides of the military tent, a few half-sacred commanders, flashing in shape, surrounded Lu Ming 

Tuan. 

 

"Boy, immediately kneel down and confess to Yan Gongzi, and then self-defeating, and maybe Yan Zi is 

so kind and can spare you a dog's life!" 

 

Then Liu Quan shouted again. 

 



Lu Ming frowned again. 

 

Originally, these people did not put Lu Ming's eyesight at all, because it was so weak that Lu Ming was 

too lazy to have general knowledge with these people. 

 

But the other party, pressing step by step, made Lu Ming a little unhappy. 

 

"Boy, don't kneel yet!" 

 

A half-holy drink is about to start. 

 

"stop!" 

 

At this moment, a cold drink sounded, and then, outside the military account, came a pedestrian. 

 

The person headed is actually a young woman. 

 

This woman is very beautiful. She is wearing a fiery red armor, and her bumpy figure is vividly 

highlighted. 

 

Moreover, she is very heroic, and has a completely different temperament from the woman Lu Ming 

met. 

 

Behind the young woman, the four strong men followed, each with a strong breath, full of aura. 

 

Obviously all are field-hardened. 

 

When I saw this woman, the faces of those half-holy men all changed, and they bowed to salute: "Have 

seen Marshal Tian Jiao!" 

 



"Retreat!" 

 

The young woman's eyes looked like electricity, sweeping towards a few half saints. 

 

Several half saints appeared embarrassed and looked at Yanzi. 

 

Yan Zi waved his hand, and a few half saints retreated. 

 

"Tianjiao, you are here!" 

 

Yanzi smiled and got up from the seat. 

 

"Yan Song, here is my God Jiaojun, what qualifications do you have to kill people in my God Jiaojun?" 

 

The young woman's eyes were shining and her eyes were loose. 

 

Yansong's eyes showed a gloomy look, but the next moment, he smiled again, and said: "Tianjiao, this 

person is a spy, and I spy on the military here. I haven't notified you, I'm planning to drag out and cut!" 

 

"spy?" 

 

The young woman looked at Lu Ming with a hint of murder in her eyes. 

 

"I am not a spy, I am just passing by!" 

 

Lu Ming spread his hand. 

 

"Indulgent, dare to quibble, I don't know the life and death, Tianjiao, I let the person cut this person 

first, and then chat with you in detail!" 



 

Yan Song scolded. 

 

Immediately, a half-holy man stepped forward to take Lu Ming. 

 

"stop!" 

 

The young woman waved her hand and said, "Since it is a spy, then I have to interrogate even more, you 

all withdraw!" 

 

"Yes!" 

 

The four strong men who came with the young woman bowed back. 

 

"And you guys!" 

 

The young woman looked at Yan Song. 

 

"Tianjiao, this person has some cultivation methods, leaving you alone, I am not at ease!" 

 

Words loose. 

 

"If he could kill me, what would you do if you stay?" 

 

The young woman said, full of strong confidence in herself. 

 

She is the marshal of the Tianjiao Army, the youngest female **** of war in the Mingyan Kingdom. If 

even she is not enemies, what use is it for Yan Song to stay? 

 



Yan Song's face was ugly, and finally Lu Ming glanced coldly, and took those people away. 

Chapter 1936: Ruan Tianjiao, Wan Haijie 

 

Lu Ming glanced at the young woman, and the other party's cultivation behavior could not hide Lu 

Ming's eyes. 

 

The young woman has a well-rounded cultivation practice of Ming Sheng, which is higher than others by 

some unknown amount. No wonder she has such strong self-confidence. 

 

Moreover, before Yansong's men called her Marshal Tian Jiao, I am afraid that this woman's identity 

here is not simple. 

 

After the others left, the young woman's eyes were shining and she was staring at the land, and said, 

"Are you really a spy?" 

 

"I'm not. I said it before. I just passed by here and wanted to inquire about something!" 

 

Lu Ming was helpless, spread his hand, and explained it again. 

 

"I believe what you say!" 

 

The young woman stared at Landing and said. 

 

"You believe me that way?" 

 

This time, Lu Ming was surprised in turn. 

 

"Because you are calm!" 

 



The young woman said: "As soon as I came in, I noticed you. When you face Yan Song, or face me, you 

are very calm. Even if Yan Song says you are going to kill you, you are still very calm, just like, you are not 

at all. Worry, it seems that you have to go, you can go at any time. This is not a pretense, but a reflection 

of your true state of mind." 

 

"Oh, is it so?" 

 

Lu Ming touched his nose. 

 

Indeed, these people's cultivation behavior, he did not mind at all, naturally very calm. 

 

"A person with such a mentality is absolutely human. There is another point. I am practicing the dragon 

dragon warrior, but I feel a strong pressure on you. Your spirit is very unusual!" 

 

The young woman had very bright eyes and stared at Ming Ming, as if she wanted to see Lu Ming 

through. 

 

"On these two points, you concluded that I am not a spy? It seems that it is not enough!" 

 

Lu Ming smiled. 

 

"My gut tells me that with these two points, it's enough!" 

 

The young woman said. 

 

"intuition?" 

 

Lu Ming wondered. 

 

"Yes, women's intuition, don't you know that women's intuition is sometimes accurate?" 



 

The young woman said. 

 

Lu Ming smiled bitterly. He really couldn't refute this. 

 

It is unwise to discuss the intuition of a woman with a woman. 

 

"So, I'm curious, who the **** are you? Which country's people?" 

 

The young woman still stared at Ming Ming. 

 

"I said, I just passed by, did you practice on a desert island before, just after you were born!" 

 

Lu Ming said casually. 

 

"is it?" 

 

A ray of fine light flashed in the young woman's eyes, her figure suddenly moved, like a phantom, 

rushing towards Lu Ming, the speed was amazing, the palm slamming toward the landing. 

 

Of course, this speed is for ordinary people. For Lu Ming, this speed is no different from a snail. 

 

When the young woman's palm was about to hit Lu Ming, Lu Ming raised her hand and shot it with 

a'gentle' palm. 

 

bump! 

 

Lu Ming's palm and the young woman's palm collided together. The young woman's body shook and her 

figure drifted back, while Lu Ming's palm was motionless. 

 



"What a strong cultivation base, at this age, the nine nations of the sea are like you, and there are only a 

handful of cultivation bases. I know each one, and there is no one like you. It seems that my instincts are 

correct. Very curious!" 

 

The young woman's eyes sparkled with splendor. 

 

"Did I say that? Just shortly after birth, you naturally don't know me!" 

 

Lu Ming said. 

 

"Oh, since that's the case, how about you stay in the Shenjiao Army? I'm the marshal of the Jiaojiao 

Army, Ruan Tianjiao!" 

 

The young woman said. 

 

"Stay here, it's impossible, I won't stay here for long, and I will leave soon!" 

 

Lu Ming shook his head. 

 

He entered this world in search of the treasures of the Emperor of Heaven, and could not stay here for 

long. 

 

"You don't need to stay here for a long time, you can do it for a short time. When do you want to leave, 

when do you want to leave? And, didn't you have to ask for news before, maybe I can help you!" 

 

Ruan Tianjiao said. 

 

Lu Ming's eyes moved and he pondered for a moment, then said, "Okay, I can stay for the time being!" 

 

Lu Ming really needs to find someone to inquire about some news. Ruan Tianjiao seems to be very 

powerful here. As a marshal, he may be able to provide him with a lot of help. 



 

Ruan Tianjiao's face was bright, and she had a feeling that Lu Ming was unusual. 

 

"What's your name?" 

 

Ruan Tianjiao asked. 

 

"Lu Ming!" 

 

Lu Ming nodded. 

 

"What do you want to ask?" Ruan Tianjiao asked curiously. 

 

"This...I want to know where is here?" Lu Ming said. 

 

"The whole island is a country called Mingyan Kingdom!" Ruan Tianjiao said. 

 

"Then go further, is there any other country, how big is this world? Are there any ancient ruins?" 

 

Lu Ming asked several questions in a row. 

 

"You don't even know this?" 

 

Ruan Tianjiao was very surprised. 

 

"Don't I keep closed doors, this is just coming out!" Lu Ming touched his nose. 

 

"There is an introduction to this world in this jade brand, please take a look!" 

 



A jade card appeared in Ruan Tianjiao's hand and handed to Lu Ming. 

 

Lu Ming took it, swept the consciousness, and looked at the knowledge in the jade brand. 

 

After reading it, Lu Ming had a bottom in his heart. 

 

It turned out that this world is called Wanhaijie. Most of the world's territory is the sea. 

 

But in the sea, there are also countless islands. 

 

Some islands are not large, but are desert islands, not suitable for human habitation. 

 

Some big islands have a very wide range and are suitable for human habitation and cultivation. There 

are countless warriors entrenched, thus forming a country. 

 

The Mingyan Island where they are located is a big island. The whole island is a country called Mingyan 

State. 

 

Ruan Tianjiao is one of the five marshals of the Mingyan Kingdom and the marshal of the Shenjiao Army. 

 

"As for the ancient ruins you mentioned, there are indeed some in the sea world, and I will return to the 

capital of the country someday. How can I organize the materials of those ruins to you?" 

 

Ruan Tianjiao said. 

 

"How long do you have to return to your country?" 

 

Lu Ming asked. 

 

"After a month, you won't even be able to wait for a month!" 



 

"can!" 

 

Lu Ming nodded. 

 

Judging from the introduction just now, Wanhai is very large and there are countless islands. It is too 

difficult for him to find them one by one. It is too difficult to know how much time is needed. Ruan 

Tianjiao will help him save a lot of time. 

 

"You come with me, I will arrange military accounts for you, you stay first!" 

 

Ruan Tianjiao said nothing, and walked away from the military account. Lu Ming followed. 

 

Walking out of the military account, he saw Yan Song's group stopping at the station not far away. 

 

As soon as Lu Ming followed Ruan Tianjiao, everyone was shocked. 

 

"Tianjiao, how is it? Is this kid a spy, I suggest to cut him off immediately!" 

 

Words loose. 

 

"You made a mistake, he is not a spy, now I have investigated it, you are all gone!" 

 

Ruan Tianjiao waved his hand. 

 

"What? It's not a spy, Tianjiao, don't be fooled by this person. I propose to abolish him first, and then 

slowly interrogate, come, and take this kid!" 

 

When Yan Song waved his hands, he walked out of the two half-holys behind him, and wanted to start 

with Lu Ming. 



Chapter 1937: Very human 

 

"enough!" 

 

Just as the two half sages approached Lu Ming, Ruan Tianjiao snorted coldly, glanced at the two half 

sages, and scolded: "Leave me back!" 

 

The two half saints were stiff there, neither moving nor moving, and finally turned their eyes to Yan 

Song. 

 

"Tianjiao, what do you mean? This person is a spy..." 

 

Yan Song's face was a bit ugly. 

 

"I said, he is not a spy, but my guest, and here is the Shenjiao Army, not the speaker, I am the Marshal of 

the Jiaojiao Army, understand?" 

 

Ruan Tianjiao's eyes were as bright as electricity, and finally he swept towards the two half-saints. The 

two half-saints looked ugly, and finally retreated. 

 

"Lu Ming, let's go!" 

 

Ruan Tianjiao nodded to Lu Ming, then walked forward. 

 

Yan Song's face was extremely gloomy. 

 

Ruan Tianjiao took a few steps, stopped to look at Yan Song, and said: "Yan Song, I tell you, don't call me 

by the name, I'm not so familiar with you!" 

 

If you say nothing, don't pay any attention to it and move forward. 



 

"Damn it, bitch!" 

 

Yan Song clenched his fists, a handsome face, twisted with anger. 

 

"That word is loose, it seems very interesting to you!" 

 

After walking for a while, Lu Ming smiled. 

 

"Huh, it's not that my father is the current state teacher. My sister is the emperor's favorite princess, so 

she behaves arrogantly and lawlessly. She is a typical dude. She is a good girl who usually scourges in the 

past. I don't know how many. I ran to the Shenjiao Army Barracks to get tangled with me!" 

 

Ruan Tianjiao said with a cold face. 

 

Lu Ming thought, it seems that Ruan Tianjiao's impression of Yan Song is really bad. 

 

"Lu Ming, Yan Song is a narrow-minded person. You offended him today. Be careful in the future!" 

 

Ruan Tianjiao warned. 

 

"Anyway!" 

 

Lu Ming smiled slightly, his face indifferent. 

 

Every word is loose, not yet in his eyes. 

 

Soon after, they came to a military account, which was where Lu Ming would live later. 

 



"Lu Ming, this is a military order, you take it, you can freely enter and leave the Shenjiao military 

barracks in the future!" 

 

Ruan Tianjiao handed over a token to Lu Ming. 

 

"Thank you!" 

 

Lu Ming took it and thanked him with a fist. He was a little surprised, and he had just met Ruan Tianjiao. 

So the other party believed him? 

 

After that, Lu Ming temporarily stayed in the Shenjiao Army. 

 

After a few days, some of Lu Ming and Ruan Tianjiao's men were quite familiar. 

 

Lu Ming also knows more about the world, the Mingyan Kingdom, and even Ruan Tianjiao. 

 

What surprised Lu Ming was that the identity of Ruan Tianjiao was higher than Lu Ming thought in 

Mingyan. 

 

Mingyan Kingdom female **** of war, this is the name of Mingyan Kingdom, Ruan Tianjiao. 

 

Ruan Tianjiao was born in a military family. His talent is extremely rare, and his age is not very old. His 

cultivation base reached the consummation of Ming Sheng. He stood at the peak of the Ming Yan 

Kingdom and was one of the strongest powers of the Ming Yan Kingdom. Khan Ma is credited with being 

respected as the goddess of war and loved by the people of the Mingyan Kingdom. 

 

Speaking of Song, it is the son of the current state teacher, and the elder sister is the most princess of 

the country's favorite, Quan Qingming. 

 

Yan Song is lustful and does not know how many women have been harmed. Now, he pays attention to 

Ruan Tianjiao and often runs to Shenjiao Military Barracks to harass Ruan Tianjiao. 

 



"It seems that the force of this world is not very high!" 

 

Lu Ming thought. 

 

According to the information Lu Ming learned, he found that the force of this world is not high, and 

Yuan Lu is incomparable. 

 

Ruan Tianjiao’s successful cultivation of Ming Sheng is the pinnacle of power in the Ming Yan Kingdom. 

 

The time flickered, and a few days passed. 

 

Lu Ming stood on a mountain peak and looked into the distance. 

 

On the flat ground in front, an army, riding a beast, ran on the ground, killing like a rainbow, forming a 

huge dragon, and screaming in the sky. 

 

"It's a good army. After a hundred battles, it's a pity that the cultivation base is weaker. Also, the battle 

array is not delicate enough!" 

 

Lu Ming turned his thoughts in his heart. 

 

Soon after, several figures came out of the air and fell in front of Lu Ming. It was Ruan Tianjiao and 

several of his ministers. 

 

"Lu Ming, my army of gods, what do you think?" 

 

Ruan Tianjiao asked. 

 

"No!" 

 



Lu Ming shook his head. 

 

"No?" Ruan Tianjiao Lu made a mistake. 

 

"I'm not ashamed, boy, you don't understand anything. The Divine Jiao Army, among the five strongest 

legions in the Mingyan Kingdom, is the number one legion. You can't say it, ridiculous!" 

 

A general of Ruan Tianjiao was suddenly angry, his eyes wide, and he wished to eat Lu Ming. 

 

"No, it's not good. Except for the will to fight and the shame, it's okay. Others are useless, especially the 

battle formation! 

 

Lu Ming pouted, and since Ruan Tianjiao wanted to ask him, he naturally told the truth. 

 

"you..." 

 

Several ministers glared at Lu Ming. 

 

They originally thought that Lu Ming might be the number one figure, and now feel that Lu Ming is a 

person who talks a lot. 

 

"Lu Ming, my dragon battle battlefield, but the first battle battle of the Mingyan Kingdom, what you said 

was totally useless!" 

 

Ruan Tianjiao's complexion was also not good-looking, and looked at Lu Ming's gaze, with a hint of ‘you 

blame’! 

 

"It's up to you to ask me, I'm just talking in my heart!" 

 

Lu Ming touched his nose, a little speechless. 



 

"So, do you have a stronger battle?" 

 

Ruan Tianjiao continued to watch the landing sound with "you". 

 

"Well, yes, you can take a look at this!" 

 

A jade card appeared in Lu Ming's hand and was thrown to Ruan Tianjiao. 

 

Ruan Tianjiao took the jade card, and after swiping his consciousness, he shouted, "This is... true dragon 

battle array, curious battle array!" 

 

What Lu Ming threw to Ruan Tianjiao was indeed a real dragon battle array. When he helped Ouyang 

Wushuang to fight for the crown prince, he had copied several jade cards. This battle array was not very 

useful to Lu Ming, nor was it to Ruan Tian Jiao. 

 

Seeing that Ruan Tianjiao was so disoriented, several ministries would also look at each other. Could Lu 

Ming really give him a battle stronger than Jiaolong Battle? 

 

Ruan Tianjiao's mind sank into the jade brand and he studied carefully, as if he was fascinated. 

 

After a while, her face was overjoyed and said, "Train the new battle line immediately!" 

 

Then he hurried towards the battlefield, and the four departments followed him in a daze. 

 

In the following time, Ruan Tianjiao concentrated on training the new battle array. If he didn't 

understand anything, he came to ask Lu Ming. 

 

In just over ten days, the training of battle fronts has taken shape. 

 



Roar! 

 

The large army gathers and runs the real dragon battle array. A real dragon condenses and grows up, 

roaring upward in the sky. It is more powerful than the previous dragon. 

 

At this time, Ruan Tianjiao and her generals had already cast land on the five bodies that Lu Ming 

admired. 

 

No one suspected that Lu Ming was a spy. 

 

Rape, how could it be possible for them to cultivate such a brilliant battle line? 

 

And Ruan Tianjiao was even more fortunate. Her previous instincts were right. Lu Ming was absolutely 

human. 

 

Such a precious battle line, Lu Ming gave it to her casually, as if it was completely inappropriate, is it an 

ordinary person? 

Chapter 1938: Kneel 

 

During this time, Yan Song was extremely depressed and extremely angry. 

 

In Yan Song's military account, he slapped the table with a heavy palm, and shattered the table with 

terrible palm power. 

 

"Damn bitch!" 

 

Yan Song roared, and a face looked extremely unbearable, full of murderous opportunities. 

 

During this time, he was looking for Ruan Tianjiao every time, and was blocked by Ruan Tianjiao's men. 

He said that during this time, Ruan Tianjiao had to work hard to train the army, and he had no time at 

all. 



 

But the news he got, Ruan Tianjiao and Na Ming were mixed together every day. 

 

"Son son, it seems that Ruan Tianjiao was fascinated by that Lu Ming, and he didn't know what medicine 

the kid gave Ruan Tianjiao?" 

 

"Yes, it was Lu Ming. When I looked at him at first, I knew that it was not a good person. If it weren't for 

the kid, Ruan Tianjiao might have been thrown into his son's embrace!" 

 

A few of Yansong's men, adding oil and vinegar, made Yansong even more angry, killing thoughts like a 

knife. 

 

"That kid must die!" 

 

Yan Songsen said coldly, and then said: "I let you stare at the kid, where is the kid now?" 

 

"Son, just got the news not long ago, that kid has returned to the military account!" 

 

One person answered. 

 

"Very well, let's go, I want this kid, dead miserable!" 

 

Yan Song's eyes were dark, and he took a few men to the military account of Landing Ming. 

 

Lu Ming was practicing in the military account, and suddenly there was a roar outside. 

 

"Lu Ming, get me out!" 

 

The sound of the murderous voice came, making Lu Ming frown. 

 



When he heard it, he knew it was Yan Song's voice. 

 

Lu Ming flashed a sharp edge in his eyes, got up and walked out of the military account, he saw Yan Song 

with a few men, and looked at Landing with a cold face. 

 

Around the military account, some people of the Jingjiao Army were alarmed and watched all around, 

but Yan Song’s identity was not trivial, and no one dared to come over and speak. 

 

"What are you doing with me?" 

 

Lu Ming glanced at Lu Ming lightly. 

 

"Boy, I have given you a chance, but you don't cherish it, and now you dare to talk to me about robbing 

women. I really don't know what to do!" 

 

Yan Songyin said coldly. 

 

"Give me a chance?" 

 

Lu Ming shook his head involuntarily, who would give him the opportunity then? 

 

"Humble dog stuff, don't pour urine to take photos of what you are, dare to fight against me, dog stuff 

like you, you should kneel in front of me to beg for mercy, understand, kill me!" 

 

Yan Song shouted and waved his hand. 

 

bump! bump! 

 

The two halves of the Paladins stepped out, and a strong breath broke out, and they had to start with Lu 

Ming. 



 

"Stop, Yanzi, Lu Ming is Marshal's friend, you know Lu Ming like this, and the Marshal knows that I am 

afraid it is not easy to explain!" 

 

At this moment, a big man rushed over and shouted that he was a lieutenant general of the Shenjiao 

Army. During this time, he was quite familiar with Lu Ming. 

 

"roll!" 

 

Yan Song drank angrily, and slaps toward the big fan. The big man dared not resist, and was slapped 

back on the face by a slap in the face. 

 

"What are you, I act, I use you to talk about things, if you are talking nonsense, kill you together!" 

 

Yan Song froze his sweat with a cold glance, making the Han's face pale. 

 

"No, Yansong wants to kill Lu Ming, and quickly go to pass the marshal!" 

 

Around, some people whispered, and then some people left quickly, spreading the news to Ruan 

Tianjiao. 

 

"This slap, I will make you return ten times!" 

 

Lu Ming looked at Yan Song, his face began to cool down. 

 

"Haha, speak loudly, get started!" 

 

Yan Song laughed. 

 

"Boy, kneel down first!" 



 

Two and a half sages, one left and one right, rushed towards Landing Ming, waved to Landing Ming and 

grabbed, to make Lu Ming kneel in front of Yan Song before killing him. 

 

"Since you like to kneel, then... kneel down!" 

 

In the last two words, Lu Ming used Soul Illusion. 

 

At this moment, in the eyes of the two and a half sages, Lu Ming seemed to be a demon, dominating the 

world, killing and killing him, and the terrible breath almost scared the two of them. 

 

The body of the two seemed to stop listening, thumped, and knelt in front of Lu Ming. 

 

"This..." 

 

Yan Song's circle, as well as his other two men, also looked at him in a circle. 

 

The people around the God Jiao Jun also froze. 

 

How is this going? 

 

Yan Song's two half-holy men suddenly kneeled in front of Lu Ming. 

 

Lu Ming didn't do anything at all, just said something softly and knelt down. 

 

These are two half saints, the closest to the existence of a saint? 

 

Is Lu Ming a saint? 

 



Everyone secretly guessed. 

 

"It seems that your two men know that they are wrong. Kneel down and beg for mercy. You don't knelt 

down. Maybe I will consider forgiving you once!" 

 

Lu Ming looked at Yan Song lightly. 

 

"Dog thing, you dare to fight back, you really are a spy, shot, and killed him!" 

 

Yan Song reacted, and his heart was so angry that he roared loudly. 

 

"kill!" 

 

On the edge of Yansong, an old man stepped out and a terrible breath bloomed. 

 

This old man is the cultivation practice of Ming Sheng Xiaocheng. In the Ming Yan Kingdom, he is a well-

known top master. 

 

The old man's breath bloomed, causing many people in the Quartet to change their faces wildly. 

 

This is a saint, the top power of the Mingyan Kingdom, far from being comparable to that of a half saint. 

 

"How can the Marshal not come!" 

 

Someone was anxious and worried for Lu Ming. 

 

Although Lu Ming let the two half-saints kneel down and did not know what method was used, the 

difference between the Holy Realm and the half-saint was too great. 

 

The old man's breath became stronger and stronger, and he drove towards the landing. 



 

But Lu Ming still stood there, motionless, as if he did not see the old man. 

 

"Make it mysterious, let the old man die!" 

 

The old man's eyes showed a terrible color, his claws were like knives, and he grabbed the landing. 

 

"Kneel!" 

 

At this moment, Lu Ming spoke again, a small voice fell in the ear of the old man, but it seemed like a 

thunder billowing, like a god, drinking in his ear. 

 

At this moment, his soul was under horrible pressure, and there was no trace of power in him. 

 

thump! 

 

He was kneeling in front of Lu Ming like the two half-holy men before. 

 

The scene calmed down at once. At this moment, the space-time method solidified. 

 

Everyone was dumbfounded, looking at Landing Ming coldly, and then looking at the old man. 

 

A saint actually knelt down and knelt in front of Lu Ming. 

 

The moment before, it was a killer, to kill Lu Ming. Next moment, he kneeled directly in front of Lu Ming. 

 

How is this going? 

 

Many people find that their minds cannot be turned away. Such a thing has never been seen before. 



 

The hallowed sacred place, even without hitting, just kneeled, what is the routine? 

 

Yan Song was also stunned. He could swallow a dead mouse with his mouth open. His throat seemed to 

be stuck with something, and he could not make a sound for a long time. 

 

"It seems that your men are well aware of the current affairs and realize their own faults. They all kneel 

down and admit their mistakes. Now, don't you kneel down yet?" 

 

Lu Ming looked at Yan Yansong and spoke lightly. 

Chapter 1939: Sorry, too much 

 

Lu Ming opened his mouth and said that Song Song was like a dream, and he reacted. 

 

"You... you dog thing, what **** did you do, you actually let the sage of Mingyan Kingdom kneel, your 

big dog gall, you wait for me, this thing, it's not finished!" 

 

Yan Shi, Yan Song turned and left, and left. 

 

Lu Ming is so weird that he can let the strong man of the Holy Realm kneel. He feels hairy in his heart 

and wants to return to the capital first, sue his father, and then send a master to retaliate. 

 

"Am I letting you go!" 

 

Lu Ming's indifferent voice sounded, and his figure moved, and appeared in front of Yan Song. The cold, 

knife-like glance swept towards Yan Song, making Yan Song's face greatly changed, and he could not 

help stepping back. 

 

"What do you want to do?" 

 

Yan Song shouted. 



 

"Kneel, palm your mouth!" 

 

Lu Ming spoke lightly. 

 

"Dare you, kid, dare to move me? Do you understand the consequences?" 

 

Yan Song shouted. 

 

"Oh, what will happen?" 

 

Lu Ming's playful way. 

 

"Dog things, you listen to me, my father is the master of the country, my sister is the most princess of 

your majesty, you dare to try me? I will let you die without a burial place, destroy your nine races!" 

 

Yan Song shouted and stared coldly at the sound, he didn't believe Lu Ming dared to move him. 

 

But as soon as his voice fell, Lu Ming slapped. 

 

This slap, it was incredible, Yan Song could not escape. 

 

Snapped! 

 

Crisp applause spread all over the place. 

 

Yan Song flew out, turned dozens of circles in the air, and then fell heavily on the ground. Half of his face 

bulged high, and his mouth was full of teeth. All were blown out by Lu Ming. 

 



Yan Song was stunned! 

 

Others were also ignorant. 

 

Lu Ming, actually dare to talk loose. 

 

This courage is really big. 

 

"Ah, dog stuff, dare you beat me, I want you to die, I will cramp you!" 

 

Yan Song hysterically shouted. 

 

Just now, he came over aggressively to kill Lu Ming. Finally, several of his men knelt in front of Lu Ming 

inexplicably. Now, Lu Ming dares to slap his face. 

 

This is a huge shame, he wished to unload Lu Ming eight. 

 

"Paps!" 

 

Lu Ming spoke indifferently, and slammed out with a slap in the air, and a slap formed by the condensed 

slap of Shengli was formed, pumping **** Yan Song's face. 

 

Yan Song's body flew out again, turned several times in the air, and under the control of Lu Ming's 

strength, fell to the ground, just kneeling there. 

 

"I just said, I want you to return ten times, you slap, I will slap you ten times!" 

 

Lu Ming spoke indifferently, waved again, and slapped for ten more times in a row. 

 

After ten consecutive slaps, Yan Song became a pig's head completely, and his face was swollen. 



 

"Sorry, I slapped two more!" 

 

Lu Ming pouted. 

 

With the previous two slaps, a total of twelve slaps. 

 

puff! 

 

Yan Song was very angry, and an old blood spewed out. 

 

This is too deceiving. 

 

Uh! 

 

At this time, a rainbow of light flew from the distance and landed on the ground. Ruan Tianjiao arrived. 

 

When she received the news, she hurried over, and when she saw such a scene, she was quite 

speechless. 

 

With such a loose word, she dared to deal with Lu Ming. She was really looking for abuse. She came in a 

hurry. Instead of worrying about Lu Ming, she was afraid that Lu Ming would be angry and killed Yan 

Song. 

 

After all, Yansong is the son of the National Teacher. If he dies, he will be in trouble. 

 

"Tianjiao, you happened to be here, Lu Ming, he is a spy, and he dared to fight against the masters of 

our Mingyan Kingdom. You quickly call someone, take him down, and abolish his cultivation practices, 

and bring them back to the country for questioning! " 

 



Seeing Ruan Tianjiao, Yan Song shouted hysterically again. 

 

Ruan Tianjiao shook his head secretly, saying this loosely, he really didn't change his life. 

 

"Yan Song, I told you a long time ago that Lu Ming is my guest, not a spy, and this matter is entirely 

yours to start with, and it is pure blame!" 

 

Ruan Tianjiao said lightly. 

 

"You... what do you say? I blame it? Ruan Tianjiao, you guys and dogs, wait for me!" 

 

Yan Song raged into the sky, leaving a few harsh words, staggering away. 

 

"roll!" 

 

Then, Lu Ming waved his hand, and Yansong's hands flew out, fell heavily on the ground, and then 

climbed up in embarrassment, fleeing. 

 

"Lu Ming, thank you for not killing Yan Song!" 

 

Ruan Tianjiao gave Lu Ming a fist, she also understood that Lu Ming did not kill Yan Song, mostly for her 

sake. 

 

Lu Ming smiled slightly and said, "I hit Yan Song, won't it bother you?" 

 

"No, after all, I am one of the five marshals of Mingyan Kingdom. Yan Song can't help me!" 

 

Ruan Tianjiao shook his head. 

 



This incident passed like this. After that, Ruan Tianjiao continued to train the army and Lu Ming 

practiced daily. After waiting more than ten days, he went to the capital with Ruan Tianjiao. 

 

As soon as time passed, seven days passed. 

 

On this day, the country came to bring the emperor's decree. 

 

Ruan Tianjiao took the lead. 

 

It was a thin and thin old man who came here to squint. At this time, he narrowed his eyes and smiled a 

little, and said, "Marshal Tianjiao, congratulations, Your Majesty, will give you a marriage, and you will 

be given to Mr. Yansong. 

 

"what?" 

 

This remark, like a thunderbolt on a sunny day, left Ruan Tianjiao stunned, and Ruan Tianjiao's men also 

froze. 

 

The emperor gave marriage and gave Ruan Tianjiao to Yan Song? how can that be? 

 

"Superman, have you made a mistake? I am a marshal of the army. How can your majesty give marriage 

easily?" 

 

Ruan Tianjiao asked. 

 

The super-big man's face sank, and said, "Your Majesty's own orders, and he has already told the world, 

is there anything wrong?" 

 

"Damn, it must be Yan Song, what did he say to His Majesty?" 

 

"Mostly his elder sister, Qing Fei, was the one who bewitched her majesty!" 



 

Several ministers of Ruan Tianjiao were furious. 

 

Needless to say, this thing must be a slack. 

 

Yan Song pursued Ruan Tianjiao, but Ruan Tianjiao never gave Yan Song a good face. Seven days ago, 

Yan Song was taught by Lu Ming, and he must be resentful. After returning to the capital, he did not 

know what he said to the emperor, otherwise would the emperor suddenly give marriage? 

 

"Marshal Tian Jiao, not answering the question yet, thank your majesty!" 

 

The superman said coldly and quietly. 

 

"Super Lord, please come back, please forgive me for not being able to answer!" 

 

Ruan Tianjiao said calmly. 

 

"What? You don't answer the order, Ruan Tianjiao, you don't want to fight the aim?" 

 

The overlord sneered coldly. 

 

"What about Kangzhi? That faint gentleman is really getting more and more confused!" 

 

A ministry said coldly. 

 

"Bold, brazen, dare to insult your majesty, this is a death sentence!" 

 

The oversized man screamed at the general. 

 



"I think it's you who died first!" 

 

There was a cold killer in his body, and he looked at the superman with cold eyes. 

 

The oversized man shivered tremblingly, his face pale, and he was cold and sweating. 

 

If Ruan Tianjiao rebelled in anger and killed him, he would be wronged. 

 

"Superman, please come back, this decree, I will not take it, I will return to the capital in person, and ask 

your majesty to ask clearly!" 

 

Ruan Tianjiao spoke coldly, and the super-big man left like a forgiveness. 

Chapter 1940: Time Mountain 

 

"I will leave tomorrow and return to the capital of the country. During this time, the God Jiaojun will be 

handed over to you!" 

 

Ruan Tianjiao looked at the generals. 

 

"Marshal, let's just reverse it!" 

 

There is a minister. 

 

"Yes, your majesty is now faint, obsessed with the Qing concubine, ignoring the government, and the 

great power is controlled by the national teacher. 

 

"Marshal is a goddess of war, who has contributed to the history of Mingyan, and the marshal replaced 

him. The people are absolutely welcome!" 

 

Several ministries will open one after another, persuading Ruan Tianjiao to rebel and kill Guodu. 



 

"Shut up!" 

 

Ruan Tianjiao Jiao shouted, and everyone shut up. 

 

"My Ruan family, generations of generals, loyal and honest, how can we rebel, such things in the future, 

no need to mention, otherwise, military law disposal!" 

 

Ruan Tianjiao shouted, and his eyes were as bright as electricity, making those generals look ugly and 

uneasy. 

 

"Marshal, tomorrow, we will go to the capital with you, in case the connoisseur has a conspiracy, or he 

will take care of it!" 

 

One minister said. 

 

"No, your task is to sit in the gods army, I have the power to protect myself!" 

 

Ruan Tianjiao said. 

 

"Tomorrow, I am with you!" 

 

A voice came, but Lu Ming stepped in. 

 

What happened just now was clear to Lu Ming. 

 

He was about to go to the capital, and he happened to be with Ruan Tianjiao. 

 

Ruan Tianjiao looked at Lu Ming, then nodded. 

 



The next day, Lu Ming and Ruan Tianjiao each rode a beast toward the capital of Mingyan Kingdom. 

 

This island has a vast territory, but the beasts they ride are amazingly fast, like a gust of wind. After 

three days, they came to the capital of Mingyan. 

 

On the way, Ruan Tianjiao also talked about Ming Yan's national conditions. 

 

Since the Emperor His Majesty became obsessed with the concubine Shan Qing, the emperor Ming 

Dynasty abandoned the dynasty and the power was controlled by the master. 

 

For the sake of self-cultivation, the state teachers collected the treasures of the Ming and Yan dynasties. 

 

Today, the Mingyan State has the highest power, the State Teacher. 

 

The Ming Yan Kingdom is very big and very lively, but Lu Ming has seen the prosperity of the Emperor 

City, and the Ming Yan Kingdom and the Emperor City are the wilderness villages. 

 

The two rode the beasts, entered the capital, and headed towards the palace. 

 

"See Marshal Tian Jiao!" 

 

"Meet the Goddess Goddess God of War!" 

 

Upon entering the capital, people on the road saw Ruan Tianjiao and saluted them. 

 

"It seems that you are loved by the people!" 

 

Lu Ming smiled to Ruan Tianjiao. 

 

"I just do my duty!" Ruan Tianjiao nodded to everyone and continued on. 



 

"Hey, it's a pity that Marshal Tian Jiao is so handsome, so marrying the beast of Yan Song!" 

 

"Who said no? But nowadays, there is a great deal of power among speakers, and even if your majesty 

listens to the speakers, what is the solution?" 

 

"It's just a pity that Marshal Tian Jiao!" 

 

Some people lamented and commented, all fell in Lu Ming's ears. 

 

Soon after, they came to a rolling palace, which is the Royal Palace, but outside the Royal Palace, they 

were blocked. 

 

"Marshal Tianjiao, forgive me, Your Majesty ordered that no one will be seen in these two days!" 

 

A goalkeeper general clenched his fists. 

 

"You go to the briefing and say that I am back!" Ruan Tianjiao frowned. 

 

"Your Majesty said it before. If Marshal Tian Jiao comes back, there is no need to pass it on. After three 

days, Your Majesty prepares a banquet to catch the wind and marshal for the Marshal. Marshal, come 

again in three days!" 

 

Goalkeeper general. 

 

Ruan Tianjiao frowned, and then did not speak much, leaving the palace with Lu Ming. 

 

Soon, they came to a mansion, which read: Ruan Mansion. 

 

This is Ruan Tianjiao's mansion in the capital. 



 

They temporarily stayed at Ruan's house. 

 

Arranging the room for Lu Ming, Ruan Tianjiao left Ruan's house and didn't know what to do. 

 

One day later, Ruan Tianjiao came back. 

 

"Lu Ming, I have brought you the information of the ancient ruins!" 

 

Ruan Tianjiao found Lu Ming and handed a jade card to Lu Ming. 

 

Lu Ming took it, swept the consciousness, and surely found some ancient relics that recorded these 

10,000 sea circles. 

 

"Tianjiao, where is the most famous relic of Wanhai Realm?" 

 

After a while, Lu Ming asked. 

 

"Of course it is Time God Mountain. Legend has it that Time God Mountain has existed forever, but it is 

left by immortality!" 

 

Ruan Tianjiao said. 

 

"Immortal!" 

 

Lu Ming whispered. 

 

During this time, he also had a deeper understanding of the martial art practice of Wanhai Realm and 

the martial arts realm. 

 



Some realms and titles in front of Wanhai Realm, like the outside world, went all the way to the 

Emperor Wu, then Ming Sheng, Great Saint, and Most Holy. 

 

But after the Most Holy, there have been changes. 

 

Above the most holy, Wanhai Realm is called the Holy Emperor. 

 

Lu Ming speculates that the Holy Emperor is equivalent to the quasi-Emperor of the outside world. 

 

According to the records and legends of the ancient books of the Mingyan Kingdom, the Holy Emperor is 

the highest state in the world. 

 

Further up, it is immortal. 

 

Immortal, Shou Yuan is endless, immortal. 

 

But in Wanhai Realm, it is a legend that has never appeared. 

 

Lu Ming speculates that the immortality of Wanhai Realm is the Emperor Wu from outside. 

 

Time God Mountain is left by immortality, is it Heaven Emperor? 

 

Lu Ming's eyes lit up. 

 

At this time God Mountain, he must go to explore, maybe related to Heavenly Emperor. 

 

"How can I go to Time Mountain?" Lu Ming asked. 

 

"I do not know either!" 



 

Ruan Tianjiao shook his head and said: "Legend, Time God Mountain, on Time God Island, but no one 

can find Time God Island!" 

 

"Did nobody ever go?" Lu Ming frowned. 

 

"Of course someone has been there. Every three years, Time God Island will send envoys to lead a group 

of people to Time God Island to practice. It is said that Time God Island is uniquely cultivated, and it is a 

holy place for martial arts that countless people in the world of seas long for. " 

 

"And now it's not far from the next time to go to Time God Island. Soon after, the nine nations of the sea 

will meet and select the places to go to Time God Island. Ming Yan Kingdom will also participate. Lu 

Ming, if you want It’s an opportunity to go to Time God Island!" 

 

Ruan Tianjiao explained. 

 

"Nine Congresses!" 

 

There was a light flashing in Lu Ming's eyes, and the time was God Mountain, he would definitely go 

there. 

 

Lu Ming estimates that the strongmen who enter here from the outside world will probably go to Time 

Mountain. 

 

After all, it is suspected that the emperor left behind, and if there is any treasure, it is definitely 

worthless. 

 

Three days passed after the time shook. 

 

Three days later, Lu Ming and Ruan Tianjiao headed towards the palace. This time, someone greeted 

them and walked into the palace to an empty place. 

 



This place has beautiful scenery and beautiful environment. 

 

At this time, there were already some banquets on both sides of the place. When Lu Ming and the two 

came, they found that there were already a lot of people. 

 

As soon as Lu Ming arrived, he felt a cold look at him. Lu Ming looked at him and found Yan Song, who 

was staring at him with a murderous look. 

 

Lu Ming smiled faintly, too lazy to ignore the words, and looked around. 

 


