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Chapter 2171: Reunion 

 

Many people turned their eyes to Lu Ming. 

 

Lu Ming seems to be very young, but his strength is really unfathomable. Before he secretly assisted 

Zhuang Xiaoshan, he could be crushed. How strong is his cultivation. 

 

However, the tone is indeed too crazy, actually asked Emperor Shi Tian to wash his neck and wait to die, 

really crazy. 

 

Many people shook their heads secretly, thinking that Lu Ming was just nonsense and had been 

addicted. 

 

"Thank you... Seniors help out!" 

 

Zhuang Xiaoshan, Zhuang Xiaorou came over and thanked Lu Ming. 

 

At the same time, they were also surprised that Lu Ming had not seen it before, and did not know why 

Lu Ming shot to help them. 

 

"follow me!" 

 

Lu Ming said, after he finished, he turned and walked outside the city. 

 

On the edge of Qiuyue and Landing, Zhuang Xiaoshan and Zhuang Xiaorou glanced at each other, and 

then honestly followed Landing. 

 

Soon, they left the city and came to a remote place where no one was. 

 



At this moment, Lu Ming stopped and turned around. 

 

"Two little guys, gone for years..." 

 

Lu Ming smiled and said, now, his voice has not been concealed, and returned to the original voice. 

 

Hearing this voice, Zhuang Xiaoshan and Zhuang Xiaorou's bodies were trembling, and their eyes 

suddenly widened, revealing incredible colors. Then, the incredible became endless surprises. 

 

"Master...Master..." 

 

"Master, are you really?" 

 

Zhuang Xiaoshan and Zhuang Xiaorou, surprise opening. 

 

Lu Ming smiled, and his appearance and appearance began to change, restoring his original appearance. 

 

Looking at Landing Ming and a dozen years ago, there was not much change in appearance, and the two 

people's bodies were shaking even more. 

 

"Master, you... are back!" 

 

The two are incoherent, especially Zhuang Xiaorou, tears of excitement straight out. 

 

"Crying, how old are you!" 

 

Lu Ming smiled and inserted tears for Zhuang Xiaorou. 

 

After a while, the emotions of the two siblings stabilized. 



 

"Master, when did you come back, why didn't you notify us?" 

 

Zhuang Xiaojuo smiled. 

 

"Shortly after I came back, when I came back, I discovered that the world had changed greatly. I was 

afraid that you would be controlled by Yuanlu's strongman. 

 

Lu Mingdao then asked: "How is the situation now? Xie Ran whether they have anything, and my father 

and mother?" 

 

"Xie Ran's predecessors, they have been controlled by the imperial family and forced to do things for the 

imperial family, but they are okay, they are not far from here!" 

 

Zhuang Xiaodao. 

 

He said that Taishi Gongtai and Taimu are Lu Ming's father and mother. 

 

"My father and mother are not far away?" 

 

Lu Ming was overjoyed. 

 

"Well, Tai Shi Gong and Tai Shi Mu are relatively weak, so the emperor clan didn't care. They left the 

Dragon Imperial City a long time ago, and now they have time with Senior Devil and Master!" 

 

Zhuang Xiaojudo. 

 

"Senior Devil, Fatty? Go, take me!" 

 

Lu Ming said. 



 

Immediately, Zhuang Xiaoshan and Zhuang Xiaorou, with Landing Ming and Qiuyue, flew together 

toward the south. 

 

On the way, Qiuyue also returned to her original appearance. The brothers and sisters of Zhuang family 

were very surprised. They almost called Qiuyue the master. 

 

Only then did I know Qiuyue's true identity. 

 

On the way, Lu Ming asked the two brothers and sisters in detail what happened in recent years. The 

two brothers and sisters gave you a word and a word. They also spoke in detail, so that Lu Ming could 

learn more about the situation of the God Continent. 

 

Soon after, they came to a mountain range. 

 

This mountain range is majestic and magnificent, they have been flying towards a valley. 

 

In the distance, you can see a few wooden houses in the valley. 

 

"Tai Shi Gong, Tai Shi Mother..." 

 

Far away, the brothers and sisters of Zhuang cried. 

 

In the wooden house, a figure came out. 

 

From a distance, Lu Ming saw his parents. 

 

"It's a hill, Xiaorou is back..." 

 



Li Ping smiled, but at the next moment, Li Ping's voice came to an abrupt halt. She saw Lu Ming and 

couldn't look away anymore. 

 

At the same time, Lu Yuntian and Lu Ming saw that, like Li Ping, they could no longer look away. 

 

"Ming'er, it's really you, Ming'er, you're back, old man, help me to see if I'm dazzled and see Minger 

again!" 

 

Li Ping murmured, and said, and tears shed. 

 

"You don't have dazzling, it's really Ming'er is back!" 

 

Lu Yuntian said, his voice trembling slightly. 

 

Lu Ming also had a sore nose, and he said goodbye in a hurry. 

 

Although the concept of time is different from ordinary people in the world of martial arts, a closed door 

is only a few years, but it has not been seen for more than ten years. The two elderly people must also 

miss him very much. 

 

Moreover, Lu Ming went to Yuanlu alone, the danger was unknown, and it was strange that they were 

not worried. 

 

"Dad, mother!" 

 

Lu Ming stepped out a few steps and came to the two elderly people. 

 

Li Pingla landed and looked carefully, completely speechless, tears flowing. 

 

"I said what are you crying? It's a good thing for Minger to come back. Why are you crying all the time? 

It's really a womanish woman..." 



 

Lu Yuntian said, but he himself, tears in his eyes. 

 

"Minger, let your friends sit inside..." 

 

Lu Yuntian said, looking at Qiuyue, and at first glance, he was stunned. 

 

"Autumn...Autumn Moon!" 

 

Lu Yuntian couldn't believe it. 

 

Li Ping's eyes also looked at Qiuyue, and then also froze. 

 

"Qiuyue, Qiuyue, really you, are you back?" 

 

Li Ping was very surprised. 

 

Qiuyue had tears in her eyes for a long time, where she could bear it, rushed into Li Ping's arms, and she 

came down and said, "Madam, lord, Qiuyue is back, Qiuyue is back to see you!" 

 

"Just come back, just come back!" 

 

Li Ping touched Qiuyue's hair and was very happy. 

 

In their minds, Qiuyue is like their daughter, but it's almost two decades since they left, and now they 

are naturally excited to meet each other. 

 

After a while, everyone's emotions calmed down. 

 



Li Ping pulled Qiuyue and asked long and short, and had an endless chat. 

 

"Lu Ming, ha ha ha, really you!" 

 

At this time, two'burly' figures flew over. 

 

Lu Ming looked and smiled. 

 

Not a fat man, who can it be? 

 

The other is the Devil Emperor. 

 

Of course, Lu Ming looked away, and found that the Emperor Demon Emperor is no longer an emperor, 

and his cultivation base has reached Mingsheng Xiaocheng. 

 

Think about it too. 

 

At the time when the original energy was lacking, all who could break through the Emperor Wu Realm, 

talent, mind, perseverance, etc., are definitely top-notch. 

 

Moreover, at the beginning of the world change, those martial emperors also had an absolute 

advantage and could get a lot of resources, so it is not surprising that the emperor of the demon 

emperor broke the saint. 

 

I am afraid that those emperors of that year were all broken. 

 

The fat man went into the air, and Xiu Wei was also different from that of that year. He had reached the 

third stage of the Half Holy. 

 

However, his size is much fatter, completely like a meat ball. 



 

"Fat!" 

 

Lu Ming laughed. 

 

"Hahaha! Come, hug one!" 

 

The fat man rushed directly over, like a flesh, slamming towards the landing, and the fat fluttered like 

waves. 

 

Lu Ming quickly avoided it, or he would be suffocated. 

Chapter 2172: Fat Man Sanctification 

 

In the valley, in front of the wooden house, on a stone table, the people gathered together, and the fat 

man took out a lot of wine and food, and everyone talked while eating. 

 

Lu Ming learned that the Devil Emperor was used to hiding in the mountains and joined the Dragon 

League at first. However, he never stayed in the Dragon Emperor City, but stayed in the mountains. 

 

Later, when the world and earth changed, he took the air advance and got a lot of holy medicine, fruit, 

blood vein evolution, and cultivated into a rapid advance. 

 

Because of this, when the emperor came, he was not controlled by the emperor because he was not in 

the Dragon City. 

 

However, some of them were weak, and the imperial tribes did not have many disciplines, such as Li 

Ping and Lu Yuntian. 

 

"Lu Ming, what state are you in now?" 

 

The Emperor Demon looked at Lu Ming. 



 

Because he discovered that he could not understand Lu Ming's cultivation behavior at the same time, at 

the same time, he could not understand Qiuyue's cultivation behavior at all, and could not help asking. 

 

"Prospective Emperor!" 

 

Lu Ming did not conceal, bluntly said. 

 

The Emperor Demon Emperor, Li Ping, Lu Yuntian and others were quiet, and then ecstatic. 

 

Lu Ming has actually reached the quasi-imperial realm, in their view, unimaginable. 

 

"Huh, that's awesome, actually said Master is not as good as them, they really don't deserve to give 

Master shoes!" 

 

Zhuang Xiaodao. 

 

"Lu Ming, our gap is really growing!" 

 

Kujin entered a bitter face, a very shocked look. 

 

"Qiuyue has become an emperor!" 

 

Lu Ming came awkwardly. 

 

Then, I saw Kongjin's whole body stiff there, his mouth wide open, and a pair of small eyes, staring at 

Qiuyue. 

 

Others, not much better, looked at Qiuyue dumbfounded. 

 



Qiuyue, became an emperor. 

 

This is unimaginable. 

 

Emperor Wu, in their eyes, was the supreme existence, but now, there is only one person sitting beside 

them. 

 

"I'm not alive..." 

 

The fat man wailed. 

 

"Qiuyue, you...really become an emperor?" 

 

Li Ping held Qiuyue's hand excitedly. 

 

For example, today's geomorphology changes, everything recovers, and the level of cultivation of the 

Shenhuang Continent has increased by several grades. 

 

Although Li Ping was inherently unable to practice, he has now reached the Linghai realm under the 

accumulation of countless resources. 

 

And Lu Yuntian, the cultivation base is in the spirit realm, so they also know a lot about the realm of 

martial arts cultivation, and naturally know what Wu Emperor represents. 

 

Qiuyue's little face turned red, a little embarrassed, and whispered: "Although I became an emperor, my 

strength is far worse than that of a young master!" 

 

"Hey, old, really old, and it will be the world of your young people in the future!" 

 

The Devil Emperor sighed. 



 

Everyone was drinking and talking, and a few hours passed quickly. 

 

In the next few days, Lu Ming will spend time with Lu Yuntian and Li Ping and chat with the two elderly 

people. 

 

A few days later, Lu Ming would enter, Zhuang Xiaoshan, Zhuang Xiaorou, called together, and came to a 

nearby mountain. 

 

"I heard that after three months, the three Yuan forces will have a showdown. Xiaoxiao Xiaoshan, as I 

said before, after three months, let you beat Li Ke with your own hands, can you be confident?" 

 

Lu Ming said. 

 

"This...this...Master, that's really good. It's the first stage of the Half Saint. We are Emperor Wuzhong. 

It's hard to catch up with him in three months!" 

 

Zhuang Xiaoshan whispered. 

 

What he said was still euphemistic. 

 

He and Zhuang Xiaorou both have common talents. Although they have taken the kiwi fruit today, their 

bloodline has evolved, but now, it is only the god-level seventh bloodline. 

 

Over the years, they have refined many elixir sacred medicines, and it was only after cultivation that 

they were promoted to this step, but it was impossible to defeat Li Ke within three months. 

 

"Why wouldn't you catch up with Na Li with me?" 

 

Lu Ming glared, then took out a jade bottle and threw it to Zhuang Xiaoshan, saying: "This is the top 

Nirvana, you and Xiaorou are refined separately, one is enough to upgrade your blood level to God Level 

9!" 



 

"Thank you Master!" 

 

The two siblings were overjoyed and bowed to Lu Ming. 

 

They were naturally pleasantly surprised. Lu Ming's shot was the peerless Baodan. Although there are 

many different fruits in the world, some of them can make the bloodline evolve, but the number of such 

fruits is too small after all. 

 

Now, Lu Ming's shot is a whole bottle. 

 

"Lu Ming, you... is there a panacea for me?" 

 

The fat man was envious, rubbing his fat hands, and staring at Landing. 

 

His bloodline was the eighth level of the **** level at that time. He had taken the fruit before and was 

already the ninth level of the **** level. The level of the bloodline does not need to be upgraded. 

 

"Fat, I will let you break through the Wusheng Realm within a few days!" 

 

Lu Ming smiled. 

 

"In a few days, break through Wu Sheng? Really?" 

 

The fat man's eyes began to glow. 

 

"Of course it is true, but there is some pain. See if you can hold it back!" 

 

Lu Ming smiled. 

 



"Surely you can hold back, who am I? Uncle Kongjin..." 

 

The fat man's chest slammed and his fat fluttered like a wave of water. 

 

"it is good!" 

 

Lu Ming waved his hand, and the Dayan Dan furnace appeared on the ground, saying: "Go in." 

 

"Ah? Into the Dan furnace?" 

 

The fat man was dazed. 

 

"Good, go in, you can break through Wu Sheng within a few days!" 

 

Lu Ming said. 

 

"It's so magical, I'm coming!" 

 

The fat man leapt into the dan furnace, and Lu Ming started to urge the dan furnace, and the blaze burst 

out, covering the fat man. 

 

Then, in the Danlu, there was a scream like a pig. 

 

"Ahhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhh

hhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhipped so voung at the 

end of the time, it’s a great deal! 

 

The fat man kept talking. 

 



Lu Ming continuously put holy medicine into the dan furnace, and there are two other holy spirit fruits. 

The holy spirit fruits can increase the success rate of breaking the holy, making it easier for the heart to 

condense. 

 

"Fat guy, stop calling, concentrate on absorbing energy and prepare to break through!" 

 

Lu Ming said. 

 

The fat man resisted the pain and began to practice. 

 

And Zhuang Xiaoshan, Zhuang Xiaorou, also ran aside, each swallowing a Nirvana, and began to refine 

the medicine. 

 

Three days later, under the medicine of Nirvana, Zhuang Xiaoshan and Zhuang Xiaorou successfully 

evolved their bloodlines to reach the **** level nine. 

 

Back this time, Lu Ming bought a lot of Nirvana, and they are all top-notch. 

 

Naturally, the blood of the two can be evolved to the top in one fell swoop. 

 

Nirvana Dan, in Yuanlu, it is a very cheap medicine, but in Shenhuang Continent, it is a treasure. 

 

At this time, the fat man's cultivation has reached a critical moment. 

 

boom! 

 

In the Dayan Dan furnace, a strong breath came out. Then, the fat man rushed out of the Dan furnace, 

suspended in the air, and his breath exploded madly. 

 

"Hahaha, I broke through, I finally broke through, I am sanctified!" 



 

The fat man laughed constantly, excited to die. 

 

"Isn't that very arrogant on the first day? Isn't it arrogant? Next time I see him, I will cut him with an 

axe!" 

 

The fat man continued to laugh, invincible. 

 

"Sanctified?" 

 

Zhuang Xiaoshan and Zhuang Xiaorou were also shocked. 

 

Then I adore Lu Ming even more. 

 

Halfway through, the fat man calmed down and calmed his breath. 

 

"Fat man, there is a magical technique here, a rule that suits you. Take it to practice!" 

 

Then, Lu Ming threw another piece of jade at the fat man. 

Chapter 2173: Great increase in strength 

 

In Yuanlu, Lu Ming killed many powerful enemies, especially in the ancient moon holy land, and even 

destroyed five powerful forces including the Feng clan. 

 

Each of these forces has inherited an endless period of time, with a deep heritage and too many 

resources. 

 

Lu Ming received a lot of resources. 

 

Elixir, various treasures, sacred soldiers, imperial soldiers, magical arts, etc., countless. 



 

There are various kinds of magical powers in the law. Lu Ming looked for a magical power for the fat and 

gave it to the fat man. 

 

The fat man was overjoyed and took it. 

 

Then, Lu Ming took out an axe again, but he was the Great Paladin and handed it to the fat man. 

 

Fatty is even more ecstatic. 

 

Although the world is changing now, it is only full of vitality, and all kinds of holy medicines can be more 

easily broken through, but the magical art and various weapons are still the same as before, and they 

are pitiful. 

 

Many people have no weapons at all after their cultivation and promotion. 

 

After the fat man took it, his eyes narrowed with a smile, and Zizi ran aside to practice. 

 

And Zhuang Xiaoshan, Zhuang Xiaorou looked at Landing with his eyes. 

 

"Both of you have refined a lot of holy medicine, but many of the power is deposited in the body, and 

there is no refining. This will have a great hindrance to future cultivation. You will also enter the furnace, 

and I will help you refine it. Also increase your spirit level!" 

 

Lu Ming said. 

 

The two brothers and sisters are shocked, can they even upgrade their spirit level? 

 

Finally, Zhuang Xiaoshan came first and entered the Dayan Pill. 

 



"Lian!" 

 

Lu Ming manipulates the rules of Dan Dao and uses Danhuo to refine Zhuang Xiaoshan's flesh. 

 

Now Lu Ming’s cultivation has been improved, and he has more control over the rules of Dandao and 

the control of the Dayan Dan furnace. The role of the Dayan Dan furnace is many times stronger than 

before. 

 

Soon after, the remaining power in Zhuang Xiaoshan's body has been completely refined by the 

conflagration. 

 

After that, Lu Ming threw the Holy Medicine into it again, and used the power of the Holy Medicine to 

refine and upgrade the spirit level of Zhuang Xiaoshan. 

 

This process was very painful, but Zhuang Xiaoshan gritted his teeth to resist it. 

 

Because he feels that his spiritual body is constantly improving. 

 

He was originally just an ordinary spirit, but now, he is improving at a crazy speed. 

 

One day later, his spiritual body was promoted to the inferior spiritual body. 

 

But it is not over yet, and the promotion continues. 

 

A few more days passed, and his spiritual body had been promoted to the superior body. 

 

At this time, Lu Ming released Zhuang Xiaoshan. 

 

One time, not too long, otherwise it will be harmful. 

 



"My spirit..." 

 

Zhuang Xiaoshan sensed carefully, and found that his spiritual power had skyrocketed, and his combat 

power was several times stronger than before. 

 

"Xiaorou, go in!" 

 

Lu Ming looked at Zhuang Xiaorou. 

 

Zhuang Xiaorou also entered the Dayan Pill Furnace, and Lu Ming prepared it in the same way. A few 

days later, Zhuang Xiaorou's spirit body was also promoted to a superior spirit body. 

 

Then, let Zhuang Xiaoshan go in again. 

 

In this way, after more than twenty days, the spirits of the two reached the inferior spirit. 

 

Lu Ming sighed. After all, the talents of the two brothers and sisters are limited. The inferior spirit body 

is already their limit, and it is difficult to improve anymore, unless there is a chance against the sky. 

 

But their practice is not over yet. 

 

Because of the Dayan Pill, there is another magical effect. 

 

Alchemy with the rules. 

 

You can also temper people with laws to make people understand the laws faster. 

 

Zhuang Xiaoshan and Zhuang Xiaorou haven't broken through Wu Sheng yet, they only understand the 

realm, which is even simpler. 

 



In the past, Lu Ming could not play the magical role of the Dayan Pill, but now, after Lu Ming controls the 

law of Dao Dao, he can do it. 

 

Then, he let the two brothers and sisters take turns to enter the Dayan Pill Furnace, inspiring the power 

of the law of heaven and earth to pour into the Pill Furnace. 

 

The two brothers and sisters made rapid advances in understanding the corresponding fields. 

 

Their cultivation practices have also advanced by leaps and bounds, and have skyrocketed. 

 

During this period, Lu Ming also let the air enter the Dayandan furnace, temper the air entered spirit, 

and upgrade his spirit level. 

 

The talent of airborne is very high. His spiritual body has been upgraded to a medium natural body, and 

he has reached the limit. 

 

Time flies, and in three months, it's about time. 

 

During these three months, the air travel, Zhuang Xiaoshan, and Zhuang Xiaorou's cultivation practices 

have exploded. 

 

The cultivation of the air progress is in the Mingsheng Xiaocheng, but the spirit body reaches the mid-

level spirit body, and the magical art is practiced, the strength increases sharply, and the improvement is 

not known many times. 

 

And Zhuang Xiaorou and Zhuang Xiaoshan’s cultivation practices have increased from the Emperor 

Wuzhong to the pinnacle of the first stage of the Half Saint, and with their inferior spirits, the combat 

power is enough to crush the second stage of the Half Saint and even defeat The third stage of the Half 

Holy. 

 

The three were confident. 

 



At this time, the three Yuan-Land forces began a contest to compete for territory. 

 

During this time, the Devil Emperor went out to investigate and got a lot of news. 

 

The imperial family, the Divine Ox Palace, and the Barbaric Dragon Hall will be divided into competition 

sites and will have a contest. 

 

This time, the contest was mainly based on the natural arrogance of the mainland of Shenhuang. 

 

The strongest party can occupy the land of the Eastern Wasteland. 

 

Now, in the wilderness of the East, the environment is undoubtedly the best. 

 

And this time, the location is in Dragon Imperial City. 

 

This news has spread throughout the world, during this time, countless people rushed to the Dragon 

Imperial City to participate in this grand event. 

 

Lu Ming said goodbye to Li Ping and Lu Yuntian, took the air in, Zhuang Xiaoshan, and Zhuang Xiaorou 

took the road and headed towards the Dragon Imperial City. 

 

At the speed of Lu Ming, soon, he arrived at Dragon Imperial City. 

 

Dragon Imperial City is more magnificent than before. Obviously, in these years, Dragon Imperial City 

has been expanded. 

 

Originally, the statue of Landing Ming stood in front of the Dragon Emperor City, but this statue was 

already removed. 

 

"The emperor's people are really damn, they actually demolished the statue of the master!" 



 

Zhuang Xiaoshan was very angry. 

 

Zhuang Xiao walked softly into the air, his eyes flashing with anger. 

 

Lu Ming was calm and smiled slightly. 

 

This time, he will take back the Dragon City, and Emperor Shitian should also solve it. 

 

Around the Dragon Emperor City, countless figures flew towards the Dragon Emperor called the gate. 

 

The four Lu Ming followed the crowd and entered the Dragon Imperial City. 

 

After they entered Longhuang City, they found an inn to stay. 

 

The contest between the three major forces of Yuanlu will start tomorrow. 

 

The four were in the inn and waited. 

 

At this time, in the depths of Longhuang City, a mansion. 

 

The gate of this mansion is written with the word "Hua Fu". 

 

The people living here are Huachi and his people. 

 

The Hua family was originally considered to be a clan because of Lu Ming's relationship. Later, the world 

changed. Many people of the Hua clan rose and many strong people were born. Among the Dragon 

League, they have a pivotal position. However, Emperor Shi Tianlai At that time, the Hua family was also 

controlled by the imperial family. 

 



Around the Washington State, there are many strong guards, all of whom are imperial. 

 

Now, in Huafu, a guest is ushered in, the first day of today's Shenhuang Continent, Ren Qianxing. 

 

Ren Qianxing, but a disciple of Emperor Shitian, Huachi led people to receive in the hall of Huafu. 

 

"My son, I don't know if you come to my place in Washington. What's the matter?" 

 

Hua Chi asked. 

 

"Hua Chi, you asked for some reason!" 

 

Ren Qianxing spoke lightly, playing with the jade cup in his hand. 

Chapter 2174: Emperor Shitian 

 

Ren Qianxing sat in the top position of the Huafu Hall, lazily playing with the jade cup in his hand, slightly 

raised his head, glanced at Huachi, and said, "The purpose of my coming is clear to you, but I will say it 

again. Right!" 

 

"I like Huarou, marry her!" 

 

Huachi, as well as others in the Hua family, have changed their complexions. 

 

Ren Qianxing came here for Huarou. 

 

Huarou, but the youngest daughter of Huachi, has a long and beautiful national fragrance, and is a 

famous beauty in Dragon Imperial City. 

 

Ren Qianxing has been pursuing Huarou. 

 



Originally, with Ren Qianxing's talent and his identity, Huarou was worthy. 

 

Anyway, Ren Qianxing is romantic, and now he has married a full wife and three concubines, and heard 

people say that Ren Qianxing is just looking for a fresh, married concubine, and after playing for a while, 

he ignores others Don't ask, I went to find the next target again. 

 

Such a person, how could Huachi marry his daughter to him. 

 

Moreover, the master of Ren Qianxing, Emperor Shitian, occupied the Dragon Emperor City and 

controlled the high-level of the Dragon League. Based on this, he would not marry his daughter to Ren 

Qianxing. 

 

Moreover, Huarou himself is very disgusted with Ren Qianxing. 

 

"Senior son, getting married is a big deal. It's about the happiness of the young girl's life. You still need 

Rouer to make your own decision. We won't ask!" 

 

Huachi Road. 

 

"Hua Chi, what do you mean?" 

 

Ren Qianxing's face was cold, and he said: "You mean Huarou is following me, will he be happy?" 

 

It would be strange to be happy! 

 

Huachi and other people in the Hua family have such a sentence in their hearts, but naturally they will 

not say it. 

 

"Ren Gongzi, you misunderstood, I don't mean this, I mean, I need Rouer to make his own decision!" 

 

Hua Chi explained. 



 

"It's ridiculous that since ancient times it was the life of parents. The matchmaker's words, as long as 

you ordered, why did Huarou not dare to obey, or not to marry me obediently?" 

 

Ren Qianxing's face was even colder, and then said: "Hua Chi, don't push me for three obstacles. What is 

my identity as Ren Qianxing? In the future, I will definitely dominate the gods, and even go to Yuanlu to 

become a hegemon, I can see you Daughter, it is her blessing, a blessing that she has cultivated in her 

life. Do you understand?" 

 

"What do you count, you really will put gold on your face, if you arrive at Yuanlu, it is estimated that you 

will be slapped!" 

 

At this moment, there was a voice outside the hall, and then a young and beautiful woman came in. 

 

The woman's twenty-eighth year, Fenghuazhengmao, Tianxiangxiang, is Huachi's youngest daughter, 

Huarou. 

 

"Huarou, what are you saying? Do you know how much trouble you would bring to the Hua family?" 

 

Ren Qianxing's cold and cold road, cold eyes, walked on Huarou's uneven body, flashing a ray of evil 

light. 

 

"Why? You have to use your master to press us again?" 

 

Huarou is very stubborn and has no fear. 

 

"Why should I take my master, I am a thousand lines, talent has never existed in ancient times, if I say 

who I want to marry, the woman who wants to marry me, can go from the north of Longhuangcheng to 

the south gate of Longhuangcheng, you Do you understand? I can see you. It’s your blessing. Do you 

understand?" 

 

Ren Qianxing, very confident. 



 

"Kulai hasn't, I really will put gold on my face. In my heart, only my uncle Lu Ming is the real Kulai. What 

are you?" 

 

Hua Judo. 

 

"Lu Ming? If he appears, I will slap him to death!" 

 

Ren Qianxing disdained, then looked at Huachi again, and said, "Huachi, do you agree?" 

 

"Since Rouer disagrees, please forgive Huamou, unable to agree!" 

 

Huachi was tough. 

 

"Okay, very good. In this case, I will take the first place tomorrow. I will let the master give the marriage 

directly. If you don't agree, you must agree!" 

 

Ren Qianxing left a sentence fiercely and walked away. 

 

Hua Chi, Hua Rou and others, their faces changed dramatically. 

 

If Emperor Shitian personally offered marriage, what should they do? 

 

If you refuse to emperor Shi Tian, the Chinese family may suffer the disaster of destroying the door. 

 

"This mean villain!" 

 

Huarou hated her tears, tears could not help but shed. 

 



"Rou'er rest assured that even if Daddy dies, he won't let you marry him!" 

 

Huachi gritted his teeth. 

 

The Chinese family went up and down, worried. 

 

Time is flying fast, and a day has passed. 

 

Early the next morning, Lu Ming and the four people headed towards the middle of the Dragon Imperial 

City. 

 

There is a huge square in the middle of the Dragon City, which is already crowded. 

 

Around the square, some banquets have been prepared. Of course, only people with identity can sit 

down, and ordinary people are not qualified at all. 

 

"The people of the imperial family are here!" 

 

Suddenly someone shouted. 

 

call out! call out! ... 

 

From the depths of Longhuang City, rainbow lights flew over. 

 

The person headed, dressed in the emperor's robe, looks around forty years old, wearing a jade crown, 

as the ancient emperor resurrected, full of endless majesty. 

 

"Emperor Shitian!" 

 

Needless to say, Lu Ming also knew that this person was Emperor Shitian. 



 

On the edge of Emperor Shishi, follow some people. 

 

There were several people with unusually burly figures, shrouded in heavy armor, and covered in black 

light. 

 

Evil God Race! 

 

Lu Ming's eyes narrowed slightly. 

 

These people are all Evil God Clan, and one person has also reached the state of Emperor Wu. 

 

On the side, followed by several young people. 

 

"That is Ren Qianxing, the first day of Shenhuang Pride!" 

 

"Ren Qianxing's talent is astonishing. Some people say that he is more talented than Lu Ming, and he is 

the first in the world!" 

 

"Maybe not!" 

 

Around, a group of people talked. 

 

Zhuang Xiaoren Zhuang Xiaoshan is not angry. 

 

"Ming Shengjing!" 

 

Lu Ming looked at one of the young men. This person's cultivation method to achieve Ming Sheng Xiao 

Cheng should be Ren Qianxing. 

 



On the edge of Ren Qianxing, it was Li Ke who followed a young man. 

 

Di Shitian and others landed at the highest position and sat down. 

 

Moo... 

 

At this moment, Niu roared to the sky, and in the distance, there were a group of mountain-sized **** 

cows who stepped on the void and the quaking sky thundered. 

 

As they approached, these **** cows turned into burly brawns. 

 

The man of the God Bull Palace has arrived. 

 

The people in the Shenniu Palace also brought a few young people to land on the seats on the east side. 

 

Immediately, the beast roared, the fierce beast pulled the car, and several chariots flew over. 

 

The man from the Dragon Temple is here. 

 

In the same way, the Mandala also brought several youths. 

 

The three forces of Yuanlu came together, and the masters of the three forces collided in the air with a 

terrible breath. 

 

The invisible pressure came out. Everyone on the scene seemed to be facing several ancient universes. 

The suffocating pressure almost made people kneel. 

 

Lu Ming's body was filled with a breath, covering the fat man, Zhuang Xiaoshan, and Zhuang Xiaorou, 

letting them lighten the pressure and take a long breath. 

 



"Wu Di triple?" 

 

Lu Ming whispered. 

 

The masters of the three forces confronted each other, and the breath came out. Others could not see 

the cultivation of the three, but Lu Ming could see it. 

 

There are already many powerful martial arts emperors that Lu Ming has seen. Based on the breath of 

the three, Lu Ming judged that the masters of the three major powers are all in the Emperor Wudi. 

Chapter 2175: The outcome is fixed 

 

Emperor Shitian, the Lord of the Divine Ox Palace, and the Lord of the Barbaric Dragon Palace 

confronted each other, and the breath was filled, revealing the Emperor Wu's triple cultivation. 

 

Lu Ming smiled at the corner of his mouth, Emperor Wu was triple, he did not care about it. 

 

"The two of you want to seize the land of the Eastern Wasteland, and there are no doors!" 

 

The lord of the Divine Bull Palace, a middle-aged man with purple hair, Sen smiled at this time. 

 

The Shenniu Palace is the earliest Yuanlu force that came to Donghuang, so it occupies the most 

concentrated place of Donghuang's original gas. 

 

The imperial family and the barbaric dragon palace have always wanted to capture Donghuang, but they 

have never done it. 

 

This time, the emperor and the barbarian temple jointly put pressure on the Shenniu Palace, only 

today's contest. 

 

"Where did the God Cow Palace and Barbaric Dragon Hall come from?" 

 



Lu Ming frowned deeply. 

 

These two forces definitely did not come from Cangzhou, and there are other ways to come to God. 

 

"Compared to this, you will know that you will not be fooled!" 

 

Emperor Shitian smiled faintly. 

 

"Why wouldn't my God Niu Palace be ridiculed, let's say, how does this compare?" 

 

The main way of God Bull Palace. 

 

"It’s better to say, it’s been said very early. It’s not necessary for you and me to take action. It’s not 

necessary for both sides to send out the Tianjiao of the gods and aborigines. So, each of the two sides 

sends three Tianjiao to fight in group and individual battles. How about ranking?" 

 

Emperor Shi Tiandao. 

 

"Okay, so decide!" 

 

"I agree!" 

 

The Lord of the Divine Bull Palace and the Lord of the Barbaric Dragon Hall nodded their heads in 

agreement. 

 

Soon after, a battle platform rose in the middle of the square. Three forces, three young people, rushed 

into the field. 

 

"Ren Qianxing, Ren Qianxing!" 

 



"Ren Qianxing!" 

 

On the emperor's side, Ren Qianxing was naturally sent. As soon as he boarded the battle platform, 

many people shouted, including some ignorant girls. 

 

Ren Qianxing is indeed a long man-like dog, personable, and many ignorant girls simply do not 

understand the distinction between good and evil, and use Ren Qianxing as an idol. 

 

Ren Qianxing stood hand-to-hand, a style of peerless master. 

 

"Wo Nest, I'm so pretending, I wish I stepped on his face!" 

 

Road into the air is very uncomfortable. 

 

"You have a chance!" 

 

Lu Ming smiled. 

 

"I mainly look at those brainless girls who are upset. Ren Qianxing wants nothing from this person. How 

can they compare with this uncle, those women really have no vision!" 

 

Lu Ming pouting, Lu Ming speechless. 

 

"Brother Niu, how about the two of us working together, that Qian Qianxing is not easy to deal with!" 

 

The Lord of the Barbaric Dragon Palace secretly transmitted the sound to the Lord of the God Bull 

Palace. 

 

The Lord of the God Bull Palace flashed his eyes and said, "Okay, let's join hands to defeat the people of 

the emperor's tribe, and then compete against each other!" 



 

"Okay, that's what I mean!" 

 

The Lord of the Barbaric Dragon Temple nodded. 

 

Afterwards, the Lord of the Barbaric Dragon Palace and the Lord of the Divine Cow Palace sent their 

voices to Tianjiao. 

 

At this moment, on the battlefield, the three parties confronted each other. 

 

Around, many people watched nervously. 

 

From the discussion of the people around us, we know that the nine young people on the battle 

platform are nine of the ten arrogances of the Shenhuang Continent, and each of them is very advanced. 

 

On the other side of the emperor's family, Ren Qianxing and Li Ke are all among them. 

 

At this moment, Tianjiao of Shenniu Palace and Mandragon Palace glanced at each other, and suddenly 

moved. 

 

The six young people on both sides rushed towards the arrogance of the emperor from two directions. 

 

"Damn, they want to join forces to deal with us first!" 

 

Li Ke shouted. 

 

"You mean!" 

 

Another arrogance of the emperor clan is also roaring. 

 



However, the speed of Tianjiao on both sides was very fast, approaching in an instant and attacking 

them. 

 

Li Ke, there was another roar of Tianjiao greeted him. 

 

However, Ren Qianxing still carried his hands and remained motionless. 

 

boom! boom! 

 

Two roars sounded, how Li Ke and another young man could stop each other, were directly repulsed, 

and there was blood in his mouth. 

 

Six young men in the Shenniu Palace and the Barbaric Dragon Palace surrounded Ren Qianxing Tuan. 

 

"Ren Qianxing, you admit defeat!" 

 

An arrogant Dao of the God Bull Palace, this person ranked second in the ten celestial arrogance, there 

is the third stage of semi-holy cultivation. 

 

"Acknowledge defeat? It's ridiculous, just because of you waste, you want to beat me?" 

 

Ren Qianxing spoke lightly. 

 

"I'm not ashamed, then let you get down now!" 

 

That day, the roar of arrogance and the six arrogances all broke out a strong breath. 

 

All are half-saints, and the weakest are the second half-saints. 

 

boom! 



 

But at this moment, a terrible breath broke out in Ren Qianxing, and the vast divine power pervaded all 

directions. 

 

At this time, Ren Qianxing's cultivation behavior of the Ming Shengjing revealed no doubt. 

 

"Holy Realm, you broke through the holy realm!" 

 

"You actually broke through the Holy Realm!" 

 

The two forces, the six Tianjiao shouted in unison, were incredible. 

 

"This guy has actually broken through the Holy Realm!" 

 

Zhuang Xiaorou Zhuang Xiaorou was also surprised. 

 

The Holy Land is a hurdle, and it is difficult to cross. 

 

Like a fat man flying into the air, without Lu Ming's help, I am afraid it will take a short time to cross. 

 

At this time, the crowd around was also a clamor, shocked by Ren Qianxing's repair. 

 

Those ignorant girls are screaming and screaming in excitement. 

 

"Now, you are the one who lost!" 

 

Ren Qianxing Chang Xiao, a sword light burst out of his hands. 

 

His master was Emperor Shitian, and he naturally practiced the magical art, which is powerful. 



 

bump! bump! ... 

 

The arrogance of the two major forces could not contend at all. They were directly shot by Jianguang 

and flew out, fell to the ground, and vomited blood. 

 

In the face of the Holy Realm, the Half Saint is unable to contend. 

 

The arrogance of the two major forces suddenly failed, and there was no suspense in the competition. 

 

"Damn!" 

 

The Lord of the Divine Cow Palace roared with a somber face. 

 

The scene was also noisy, and countless people cheered Ren Qianxing. 

 

"It's amazing, really amazing. Ren Qianxing reached the Holy Realm at such a young age. 

 

"It's not, it's worthy of being the first day of Shenhuang, rare in ancient times!" 

 

"Someone took Lu Ming and Ren Qianxing side by side. In my opinion, Lu Ming and Ren Qianxing could 

not be compared at all. It was not a grade at all, Lu Ming was far from it!" 

 

"Not bad!" 

 

There were sounds of discussion all around the square. 

 

"Damn, what do these people know? How do you know how great Master is!" 

 



"That is, a group of stupid people!" 

 

Zhuang Xiaoshan and Zhuang Xiaorou are very unhappy. 

 

These people actually say that Lu Ming is far worse than Ren Qianxing, which is ridiculous. But they 

know that Lu Ming is so powerful. In just three months, they can make their strength soar, which is 

many times stronger than Ren Qianxing. . 

 

Lu Ming smiled slightly and didn't care. 

 

In his current state, would he care about some of these people's comments? 

 

Many people sighed. It is estimated that this time there was no suspense in the competition. It must 

have been won by the emperor. 

 

Emperor Shi Tian smiled, and he cost a lot to let Ren Qianxing break through the Holy Land, but 

everything is worth it. 

 

Donghuang's cultivation environment is so good, as long as he occupied Donghuang, he planned to 

move the entire Emperor's clan and use it as a base camp. Their Emperor's clan must be constantly 

growing stronger and rising. 

 

It is not impossible to compete with those powerful forces in the Holy Land in the future. 

Chapter 2176: Unbelievable 

 

Sure enough, the next personal battle became a performance show for Ren Qianxing. He swept all the 

way, and no one was his enemy. 

 

No. 1 without exception. 

 

And Li Ke, took the eighth place. 



 

Although the other two of the emperor clan have poor records, but with the ranking of Qianxing, the 

emperor clan still ranks first, and will obtain the ownership of Donghuang. 

 

The emperor clan went up and down, laughing big teeth. 

 

The people in the Shenniu Palace and the Barbarian Dragon Palace are somber. 

 

This battle pushed Ren Qianxing's reputation to the top. 

 

Many people even talked about Ren Qianxing's unprecedented arrogance. What Lu Ming did not give 

Ren Qianxing shoes was unworthy. 

 

Several people heard Zhuang Xiaoshan gritted his teeth. 

 

Ren Qianxing, standing on the battle platform, standing on his shoulders, enjoying the envious eyes of 

many people. 

 

With a smug smile on his face, he enjoyed it very much, and the whole person was fluttering, feeling 

quite invincible. 

 

After a while, he calmed his mind and greeted Emperor Shitian with a fist: "Master, disciple today, there 

is one thing I want to ask for Master, hope Master is completed!" 

 

"Haha, Thousand Lines, you get the first place today. What are the conditions to mention, it should be a 

reward for you!" 

 

Emperor Shitian laughed. 

 

"Thank you, Master, the disciple wants to ask Master to give marriage, and give Huaruo, the daughter of 

Huachi, Huafu, to me!" 



 

Ren Qianxing. 

 

"Hua Chi!" 

 

Lu Ming's eyes flickered. 

 

Ren Qianxing actually wanted to marry the daughter of Huachi. 

 

He has been away from Shenhuang for more than ten years. Before leaving, Huachi had a few children. 

 

Lu Ming was somewhat impressed, remembering that Zhonghua Chi did have a daughter named 

Huarou. 

 

Is Hua Rong Ren Qian Qian Xing two love each other? 

 

Lu Ming frowned, and he was about to take some action. At this time, he pressed it and tried to see 

what was going on. 

 

"It turned out to be this matter, simple. I immediately summoned Huachi and others, as well as those of 

the original Dragon League, and asked them to prepare and move to Donghuang with me!" 

 

Emperor Shi Tian nodded, and then asked someone to spread the news. 

 

Soon after, a group of people flew towards this side. 

 

"Hua Chi, Xie Chao, Senior Jiuyang, Brother Yan..." 

 

At a glance, Lu Ming saw the acquaintances in the crowd. 

 



Huachi, Xie Chao, Xia Jiuyang, Yan Fanatics, etc. are all high-ranking members of the original Dragon 

League. 

 

Of course, there is Huachi's daughter, Huarou. 

 

Hua Chi's face was a little ugly, he had a bad feeling in advance. 

 

He came here, letting Qian Xing actually break the holy, and also achieved the first, he was even sinking. 

 

"Hua Chi, Qian Xing told me today that he is interested in your girl Hua Rou. Here, he will give your 

daughter Hua Rou to Qian Xing. He will be married today. It is double happiness, what do you say?" 

 

Emperor Shi Tian asked with a smile. 

 

"No, I don't agree!" 

 

A crisp voice sounded, but it was Huarou. 

 

Hua Chi was also ugly and said, "Master Wudi, the young girl Huarou is still young. She doesn't want to 

get married yet, and she hopes Lord Wudi will take back her life!" 

 

"What do you mean?" 

 

Ren Qianxing's face was gloomy, looking at Huachi and Huarou, and said: "I am Qianxing, the talent is 

the first in ancient times, is it not worthy of Huarou, don't be blessed in the blessing!" 

 

"Talent comes first, it's really shameless!" 

 

Hua Rou went out and blamed directly. 

 



Emperor Shitian's face also gloomy and said, "I'm calling you to come, not to ask for your opinion, but to 

inform you, this seat speaks in person, no one can refuse, you prepare it, wait a moment and get 

married!" 

 

Huachi, Huarou's face was pale. 

 

But Ren Qianxing showed a proud expression. 

 

"Master Wudi, marriage is a big event. Pay attention to the love between two people. I am afraid that 

you are forced to marry like this!" 

 

Xie Ran stood up and clenched his fists. 

 

"Good, Lord Wudi, take it back!" 

 

Then, Xia Jiuyang, Yan Fanatic and others also stepped out and spoke one after another. 

 

"What are you guys? Since my master has spoken, there is no reason to take it back. Do you want to 

fight?" 

 

Ren Qianxing scolded. 

 

All around, everyone just watched, and no one spoke. 

 

Xie Chao, Xia Jiuyang, Yan Fanatics, Hua Chi and others have ugly faces. 

 

It is a pity that the imperial family is too strong. If they resist, they may be crushed to death by Emperor 

Shitian without any hope. 

 

"No, I will not marry, I will not marry even if I die!" 



 

Huarou shouted, very stubborn. 

 

"You have to marry if you don't want to marry. You are dead. Your family will also be buried with you. 

Do you think about it?" 

 

Ren Qianxing sent a voice to Huarou with a cold voice. 

 

Hua Rou's body shivered, flashing the color of despair, and tears flowed down. 

 

"Fat, Xiaoshan, Xiaorou, it's your turn!" 

 

At this time, Lu Ming was kind to the fat man. 

 

"Haha, I'm finally playing, I can't hold it anymore!" 

 

The fat man laughed, carried the battle axe, and rushed out. 

 

Zhuang Xiaoshan, Zhuang Xiaorou followed the fat man and rushed out. 

 

"Ren Qianxing, what kind of thing are you? Huarou's national beauty and heavenly fragrance, how can 

you match it, and don't make silly photos of urine!" 

 

There was a roar, and it rang all over the audience. 

 

Ren Qianxing's complexion instantly gloomed and shouted: "Who, get me out?" 

 

"Your grandfather!" 

 



The fat man carried the battle axe and went out. 

 

Beside him, follow Zhuang Xiaoshan and Zhuang Xiaorou. 

 

Huachi, Huarou, Xie Ran and others also saw the fat man and Zhuang Xiaoshan. 

 

"Fat, Xiaoshan, Xiaorou, how come you are here, without your business, go!" 

 

Huachi shouted. 

 

Today's things are a bit mysterious. He doesn't want to bring in a few fat people. 

 

"Haha, anyway, we are here today to hurt this girly girl, and leave when you are done!" 

 

The fat man carried a battle axe and gave Ren Qianxing a disdainful glance. 

 

"You...find to death!" 

 

Ren Qianxing squeezed out a sentence from the teeth, very gloomy. 

 

"Finding death? You are not qualified, and you are not qualified to marry Huarou's niece!" 

 

The fat man said lazily. 

 

"Hahaha, ridiculous, I am not qualified. I am not qualified. Who is qualified in the world? My talent is 

unparalleled. Who can compare with me?" 

 

Ren Qianxing laughed. 

 



"Ridiculous, it's just a waste, and dare to say that he is unmatched in talent?" 

 

Fat people disdain. 

 

"what did you say?" 

 

Ren Qianxing's face was extremely gloomy, and his eyes were full of cold murderous opportunities. 

 

Since he worshipped under Emperor Shi Tianmen, his cultivation has been advancing by leaps and 

bounds, and has been sought after by countless people. He has been called by many people as a talent 

of ancient times. Now, the fat man actually said that he was waste, and suddenly he was sentenced to 

death. 

 

To say that he is waste is unforgivable. 

 

"Is your ears deaf? I say you are a waste, unless you can beat me, so that you are eligible for Huarou, do 

you understand?" 

 

Fatty said lightly. 

 

This remark made many people speechless. 

 

This fat man, to challenge Ren Qianxing? 

 

"Who is this fat man, so arrogant?" 

 

"I recognize him, it seems that he was Lu Ming's friend. He was not yet fifty years old, and he was 

considered a younger generation!" 

 

"Lu Ming's friend? Never heard of it!" 



Chapter 2177: Disciple 

 

There was a lot of discussion around the square. 

 

Hua Chi, Xia Jiuyang and others have ugly faces and doubts. 

 

They don't understand, what are the fat guys doing? 

 

They provoke Ren Qianxing in such a way, without any benefit, but instead will bring themselves in. 

 

In addition, the fat man actually challenged Ren Qianxing, which simply does not work. It cannot be Ren 

Qianxing's opponent. 

 

The cultivation of fat people, they know, have not been sanctified. 

 

Moreover, even if the fat man is sanctified, it is impossible to be an opponent of Ren Qianxing. 

 

Ren Qianxing, but worshipping Emperor Shi Tian as a teacher, was able to practice the art of 

supernatural powers, which is simply not available in the Shenhuang Continent. 

 

It is impossible for them to be Ren Qianxing's opponents at the same level. 

 

"Fat, Xiaoshan, Xiaorou, go away!" 

 

Huachi shouted. 

 

Zhuang Xiaoshan, Zhuang Xiaorou, but Lu Ming's disciples, if they have something wrong with him, how 

can he explain to Lu Ming? 

 

"Go, today, they don't want to go either!" 



 

Ren Qianxing's voice was cold, the killing in his eyes kept flashing, and a strong breath filled his body. 

 

The fat man dared to provoke him in this way. He must kill the fat man today, so that everyone knows 

his majesty and must not be offended. 

 

"It's okay, wait for me to hurt this guy, let the people understand that he is a waste, just go!" 

 

The fat man grinned at Hua Chi. 

 

Earlier, Lu Ming told him that his hands are, Emperor Shitian, and other strong men, don't worry. 

 

So now, fat people are not afraid at all. 

 

Hua Chi, Xia Jiuyang and others were dazed. 

 

I don't understand why today's fat man, Zhuang Xiaoshan, Zhuang Xiaorou and others are so confident? 

 

Crazy? 

 

Even those who watched the battle all around thought that the fat man was crazy and died today. 

 

"court death!" 

 

Ren Qianxing took a step, the killer was more prosperous. 

 

"Ren Shao, to deal with these rubbish, why should Ren Shao take action in person, is it not to dirty Ren 

Shao's hand, let the younger brother do the work!" 

 



At this time, Li Ke stepped out and took a chance to pat a horse fart. 

 

Ren Qianxing was very comfortable with this fart. He nodded and said, "Alright, some clowns who 

jumped on the beams are really not worth my hands. You can do it for me. Let them be abandoned first. 

I want to let them regret!" 

 

"Relax, Ren Shao!" 

 

Li Ke nodded and bowed his waist, then stepped towards the fat man, and a cold killing erupted. 

 

"Li Ke, I will meet you here!" 

 

Zhuang Xiaoshan stepped out and greeted Li Ke. 

 

"Zhuang Xiaoshan, you waste, dare to do it with me? Three months ago, I couldn't even catch a move. I 

was really looking for death. Fortunately, I will let everyone know today that Lu Ming's disciple is a 

waste, and He himself is a waste, just bragging about being too high!" 

 

Li Ke sneered. 

 

This remark made many people look uncomfortable. 

 

There are a lot of people here, all of them from the Dragon League. Many people witnessed Lu Ming's 

rise from the sky with his own eyes, and he oppressed an era. 

 

But now, Li Ke can say that Lu Ming is waste, does that mean they are also waste? 

 

"Dare to insult my Master, I will cut you off today!" 

 

Zhuang Xiaoshan was furious, a strong murder flashed in his eyes, a spear appeared in his hand, and a 

strong breath burst out. 



 

The first stage of the half saint! 

 

"You...how can you improve so quickly?" 

 

Li Ke screamed unbelievably. 

 

Three months ago, Zhuang Xiaoshan's cultivation practice was only eight emperors. How could it be 

possible to enter the first stage of the Semi-Sage in just three months. 

 

In these three months, with the vigorous help of the imperial family, he also broke through a new 

cultivation practice and reached the second stage of the half-sacred. 

 

Zhuang Xiaoshan promoted more than him. 

 

However, he quickly reacted, and his eyes flashed with a terrible color, shouting: "You must have got 

some adventures, what powerful sacred medicine you got, but what about it? The cultivation practice, 

which was improved by powerful medicine, is still unbearable. I can defeat you with one blow!" 

 

What if Zhuang Xiaoxiu reached the first stage of the Half Holy? 

 

He is now in the second stage of the Half Saint, and his master is a quasi-imperial of the emperor clan, 

but he has taught him martial arts in his field. He is confident and defeats Zhuang Xiaoshan with one 

move. 

 

boom! 

 

Li Ke also burst into a strong breath. 

 

At the same time, a sword of war appeared in his hand, and the sword light burst out, killing Zhuang 

Xiaoshan with the power of the law. 



 

In Shenhuang Continent, in the first phase of the other half-sacred people, those who have not practiced 

martial arts in the field can absolutely not stop him. 

 

However, although Zhuang Xiaoshan has not yet arrived and practiced martial arts in the field, the spirit 

of Zhuang Xiaoshan has reached the inferior spirit. 

 

Inferior celestial spirits, put in Yuanlu, are considered a genius. 

 

At first, there was no inferior spirit body in Cangzhou. 

 

The Li Ke's spirit body is just an ordinary spirit body, and Zhuang Xiaorou's erupting strength of the spirit 

body is enough to crush Li Ke. 

 

boom! 

 

Zhuang Xiaorou waved his spear and smashed it with one shot. 

 

This gun has no moves at all. It is simply a single shot. Under the infusion of the real element, the spear 

suddenly becomes larger, like a giant pillar of Optimus, and it can fall towards Li. 

 

bump! bump! 

 

Li Ke's Jianguang, under the spear, collapsed directly, and the huge spear hit Li Ke. 

 

Li Ke's body, like a sandbag, smashed heavily on the battle platform below, causing the battle platform 

to roar continuously. 

 

Li Ke was lying on the battle platform, vomiting blood constantly, his eyes were incredible. 

 



He was actually crushed by Zhuang Xiaoshan. 

 

Three months ago, he was not a waste of his enemies, but now a trick crushed him. 

 

He is difficult to accept! 

 

All around, everyone was a little dazed. 

 

Li Ke, but one of the ten arrogances of the Shenhuang Continent. 

 

That is to say, in his young life, except for those ten arrogances, no one is Li Ke's opponent, but now, he 

is defeated by Zhuang Xiaoshan. 

 

Is this Lu Ming's disciple? 

 

The apprentice is so, how could the master be worse? 

 

"Brother Oyama is amazing!" 

 

Huarou shouted. 

 

Hua Chi, Xia Jiuyang and others were also somewhat stunned. 

 

Zhuang Xiaoshan's cultivation behavior and combat strength, they are clear, and they haven't seen it for 

a while, how can they become so strong? 

 

"Cheating, you cheat, there are other masters secretly helping you!" 

 

Li Ke shouted frantically. 



 

He remembered the last time! 

 

Last time, someone secretly helped Zhuang Xiaoshan. He was defeated by Zhuang Xiaoshan and was 

crushed by Zhuang Xiaoshan with a shot. It was exactly the same as this time. 

 

"No one secretly shot!" 

 

The Lord of the Bull Palace spoke lightly, and the voice spread throughout the audience. 

 

This time, he lost the Divine Bull Palace and lost it to the emperor. He wanted to give up the land of 

Donghuang, which made him very uncomfortable. Now that he sees the emperor's people suffer, he is 

naturally happy. 

 

No one would doubt the words of the Lord of the Divine Bull Palace, but this is the strongest of Wudi 

Realm, and he is also a master of Wudi. 

 

"how is this possible?" 

 

Li can't believe it. 

 

"I am a waste, and dare to say others!" 

 

Zhuang Xiaoshan said ironically. 

Chapter 2178: It is unworthy to lick Lu Ming’s shoes 

 

Li Ke anxiously attacked the heart, another blood spewed out. 

 

At the top of the stands, an unpleasant look flashed in the eyes of Emperor Shitian. However, in his 

identity, he wouldn't attack on the spot because a junior failed. 



 

"Some skills, I will meet you here!" 

 

A trace of coldness flashed in Ren Qianxing's eyes and stepped out to force Zhuang Xiaoshan. 

 

But the fat man was directly in front of Zhuang Xiaoshan, grinning: "Waste, your opponent is me!" 

 

"Then I will kill you first!" 

 

Ren Qianxing drank coldly, twice or twice, and was called waste by the fat man, making him extremely 

powerful. 

 

The cultivation of Ren Qianxing's Holy Realm completely broke out, the laws were surging, and the Holy 

Power pervaded the whole body. 

 

The four volumes of Holy Forces ignited the storm and continued to roll towards the fat man. 

 

But the fat man didn't respond at all, still grinning. 

 

"The Holy Realm is amazing, it erupts every moment, as if no one else has seen it!" 

 

Fat people disdain. 

 

Many people shouted in their hearts. At this stage of the holy realm, it is indeed amazing. Not many 

people in the wild land of the gods can reach it, let alone the younger generation. 

 

But the next moment, everyone kicked their eyes round. 

 

Because of the fat man, a strong breath also broke out. 

 



That is also the breath of the Holy Realm, Sheng Wei, no weaker than Ren Qianxing. 

 

"Holy Realm, this fat man, has actually reached the holy realm!" 

 

"Nest, you can't see it!" 

 

"Heaven is unfair, this fat man is so fat, so ugly, and has actually reached the holy state, unfair!" 

 

There are a bunch of girls yelling. 

 

The fat man would have displayed a style of a peerless master, and when he heard this, he suddenly lost 

his mind and immediately became furious. 

 

In my heart, I scolded these women for their lack of vision, but I like girlies. 

 

Therefore, he scattered all his anger on Ren Qianxing. 

 

Ren Qianxing was also stunned. He was very uncomfortable. In the younger generation, some people, 

like him, stepped into the holy realm. 

 

"How about stepping into the holy realm? In my hands, I still can't withstand a blow, and I will defeat 

you with one move! 

 

"Feng Ling Jian!" 

 

Ren Qianxing shot, as soon as he shot, it was magical art. 

 

Swords of light appeared in the air, killing the fat at an alarming speed. 

 

"Look at me breaking your magical power!" 



 

The fat man shouted, lifted his battle axe, and swept out. 

 

Uh! 

 

An axe was terrifying, huge, and swept across thousands of troops, as if it could open the sky. 

 

This is a magical technique given to him by Lu Ming. Although the cultivation time is still short, the fire is 

still low. 

 

But the fat man's current spiritual body, but a medium-day spirit body, exploded with incredible power. 

 

The spirit body of Ren Qianxing is only a medium spirit body. It may be rare in the world, but it is far 

worse than the fat one. 

 

Axeman swept across, all the light of Ren Qianxing collapsed, and Axeman continued to cut towards Ren 

Qianxing. 

 

Ren Qianxing almost scared to death. 

 

He shouted in horror and backed wildly. 

 

In the end, he was nearly cut in half by an axe. Although he avoided it, his chest was still swept by the 

axe and a deep wound appeared, blood flowing. 

 

Terrible destructive power poured into his body, causing him to vomit blood. 

 

This.... 

 

The whole scene was quiet all at once! 



 

Most people looked at this scene in an incredible way. 

 

Ren Qianxing was actually defeated. 

 

Beat by one move! 

 

He was the first arrogant of Shenhuang, and even the first arrogant of ancient times. Now he was 

defeated by a fat man. 

 

how can that be? 

 

"How is this possible? No, this is not true!" 

 

Many ignorant girls shook their heads blankly, and it was hard to believe that their idols were so spicy 

chickens that they were vulnerable. 

 

"impossible..." 

 

Ren Qianxing shouted, difficult to accept. 

 

Before, he said that he would defeat the fat man with one move, but now, he was defeated with a fat 

man. 

 

He claimed to be the first day of Kulai's arrogance, such a blow, he could not bear. 

 

His eyes were red, and he wished to unload the fat man. 

 

"Miscellaneous, die!" 

 



He madly killed the fat man. 

 

"Uncle will play with you!" 

 

The fat man put away his battle axe, rushed towards Ren Qianxing, and punched out. 

 

This punch, unstoppable, directly defeated Ren Qianxing's attack and bombarded him in the face. 

 

Ren Qianxing screamed and flew out, his teeth mixed with blood flying around. 

 

Those ignorant girls were ignorant and felt their faith collapsed. 

 

It turns out that their idols are not invincible, they are completely vulnerable. 

 

Hua Chi, Xia Jiuyang, Xie Chao and others were all a little dazed. 

 

They wondered how the fat man's combat power suddenly soared to such an alarming level. 

 

Like Xie Chao, Xia Jiuyang and others, they have also broken through the Ming Sheng Realm, but they 

must also lose no matter what they do when they take office, because they have no corresponding 

magical skills. 

 

However, fat people can easily crush Ren Qianxing. 

 

In addition, Zhuang Xiaoshan's cultivation capacity and combat power have also been greatly improved. 

 

How is this going? Did they get a big adventure? 

 

They can't figure it out. 



 

And Ren Qianxing couldn't figure it out. At this moment, he had only one idea in his heart, that was to 

kill the fat man. 

 

bump! 

 

But at the next moment, the fat man bombarded his face with another punch, and he flew out 

screaming again, a face that his mother didn't even know, it was terrible. 

 

"Just like your waste, and also arrogantly called the first day of arrogance in ancient times, the dog/shit 

is shameless, and it is not worthy to lick shoes for Lu Ming!" 

 

"Just like your waste, but also want to marry Huarou's niece, even more shameless, if I were you, I broke 

off on my own, so shameful living in this world!" 

 

Fatty kept satire. 

 

Ren Qianxing roared, anxiously attacking his heart, another blood spewed out. 

 

"Come here, come here, skin and cramp that fat man for me!" 

 

Ren Qianxing shouted. 

 

"kill!" 

 

Suddenly, there was a strong man of the Emperor's clan stepping out, killing the fat man. 

 

This person is the most holy consummate practice, the breath erupted, and the earth and earth shook. 

 

Emperor Shitian's face was somber and did not stop him. 



 

"Wow, it's so despicable, I can't beat myself, just call the helper, I run!" 

 

The fat man ran away. 

 

"In my hands, how do you run?" 

 

The emperor's most holy consummate, the indifferent face, stretched out a big hand and grabbed the 

fat one. 

 

With big hands covering the sky, the fat man has no escape. 

 

"not good!" 

 

Hua Chi, Xie Chao, Xia Jiuyang, Yan Kuangtu and other people's faces changed greatly. They wanted to 

rescue themselves, but their self-cultivation was so different from the other party that they were 

powerless. 

 

call out! 

 

At this moment, a black light burst out of the crowd, several thousand meters long, chopping off this big 

hand. 

 

And the black light kept on, unbelievably fast, directly cut through the eyebrows of the person from the 

imperial family to the holy consummation. 

 

Boom! 

 

The imperial clan's most holy consummate, the body was divided into two halves, and the body fell to 

the ground. 

 



All eyes widened in shock. 

 

A person with the most holy consummation was killed in this way without any resistance. 

 

Who is this shot? 

Chapter 2179: The Dragon League leader is back 

 

boom! boom! ... 

 

At this moment, all the masters of the emperor clan burst into an amazing breath, and the cold killing 

opportunity. 

 

"who is it?" 

 

There were emperor clan strongmen roaring, but their gaze looked at the Shenniu Palace and the 

Barbaric Dragon Hall. 

 

Those who can kill a Sacred Consummation must have the strength above the Sacred Consummation. 

They are very likely to be powerful in the quasi-imperial realm. 

 

However, the natives of Shenhuang, who do not have such a high level of cultivation, are very likely to 

be the strong of the Divine Ox Palace and the Barbaric Dragon Hall. 

 

They suspected that it was the people of Shenniu Palace and Barbaric Dragon Hall who secretly shot. 

 

"Don't look at me like that, I didn't send someone to shoot!" 

 

"I do not have either!" 

 



The Lord of the Divine Bull Palace and the Lord of the Barbaric Dragon Hall have denied that they looked 

innocent. 

 

"Who is it, get out, otherwise, these boys, die!" 

 

The imperial tribe had quasi-imperial people to step out, and the cold murderous opportunity enveloped 

them towards the fat man. 

 

But in the crowd, a burst of breath erupted, defeating the killing of the imperial emperor, and then a 

dark-skinned youth stepped out. 

 

This young man is naturally Lu Ming. 

 

Before he came here, he had performed the breathing technique and changed his appearance. 

 

"Boy, it was you who shot just now?" 

 

The emperor's prospective emperor's eyes were cold. 

 

"Ask for some reason!" 

 

Lu Ming smiled faintly. 

 

"Are you from Shenniu Palace or Barbarian Hall?" 

 

Asked the imperial emperor. 

 

"I am from Dragon League!" 

 

Lu Ming continued to smile. 



 

Many people are stunned, especially those who are chaotic, and even more stunned. 

 

Lu Ming said that he was from Longmeng, and they did not have such a strong master. 

 

The imperial imperial emperor obviously didn't believe it, thinking Lu Ming was playing him, and asked 

coldly: "Should you come from Yuanlu?" 

 

"Sure!" 

 

Lu Ming continued to smile. 

 

"Your Excellency alone?" 

 

The imperial emperor asked again. 

 

"Nonsense, which of your eyes saw me having two people?" 

 

Lu Ming scolded. 

 

The eyes of the emperor's quasi-emperor were even colder, and said: "Your lord who killed my emperor, 

today, you don't have to leave!" 

 

boom! 

 

The imperial imperial emperor shot, stepped out, terrible pressure, squeezed towards the landing. 

 

But Lu Ming smiled slightly, stepped gently, and endless runes emerged, condensing a **** of death. 

 



Reaper, holding a reaper of sickle, directly beheaded towards the imperial emperor. 

 

Boom! 

 

Easily, the emperor's prospective emperor was split in half by the death scythe. 

 

Hiss... 

 

A cold breath came out. 

 

A quasi-imperial emperor was actually killed by a spike, and he had no chance of resistance. 

 

Could it be that a Wu Emperor could not succeed? 

 

"I know who he is, black-faced grim reaper, black-faced grim reaper!" 

 

Suddenly, someone shouted. 

 

"What is black-faced death?" 

 

"It's him. It is said that the black-faced **** of death is a dark-skinned youth who can summon death to 

fight. It is terrible!" 

 

Some people exclaimed constantly, many people looked at Lu Ming's eyes, revealing awe. 

 

Three months ago, Wuyuan Mountain was competing for the Holy Spirit Fruit. During that battle, the 

black-faced **** of death was born, showing a terrible combat power. In one fell swoop, he killed the 

powerful forces of the three major forces of the emperor, the divine bull palace, and the barbarian 

palace. During this time, it has spread throughout the Shenhuang Continent. 

 



Most people have heard of the powerful black-faced death. 

 

But the black-faced death is very mysterious. Since the last appearance, it has disappeared. The three 

major forces sent strong men to chase the black-faced death, with no results. 

 

Unexpectedly, now the black-faced death appears suddenly. 

 

"It's him, really looking for death!" 

 

"Dare to kill my **** bull palace, today I want to get rid of him!" 

 

Not only the emperor tribe, the divine bull palace, and the barbaric dragon palace, but the strong men 

all spoke indifferently, and glanced coldly at Lu Ming. 

 

But Lu Ming smiled and didn't care. 

 

"It turns out that the fat man and his backers are him!" 

 

Many people moved. 

 

I finally realized why the few of them were so bold and dared to make trouble. The backing behind them 

turned out to be the black-faced **** of death. 

 

boom! 

 

At this moment, Emperor Shitian stood up from his seat, a terrible breath, overwhelmingly burst out, 

many people shivered and almost knelt down. 

 

"It turns out that the black-faced **** of death is you, but you dare to come to my site today to 

prestige, I think you are in the wrong place!" 



 

Emperor Shi Tian coldly said. 

 

"Your territory?" 

 

Lu Ming looked weird and said, "This is the Dragon Emperor City, the territory of the Dragon League, and 

the territory of the Dragon League leader Lu Ming. When did it become yours? Really shameless!" 

 

"Lu Ming? Ridiculously, a little guy who is not even Wu Huang, what is the right to control the Dragon 

Imperial City?" 

 

Di Shitian spoke coldly. 

 

"You are not allowed to insult my Master!" 

 

Zhuang Xiaorou glared at Emperor Shitian. 

 

"Haha, ridiculous, insult your Master, your Master Lu Ming, whatever, he has already become a thing of 

the past, if he appears again, I can crush him with one finger!" 

 

Ren Qianxing shouted and ridiculed. 

 

"Oh?" 

 

Lu Ming looked strangely at Ren Qianxing and said: "I'm here, you come and crush it!" 

 

After all, Lu Ming's appearance changed rapidly, restoring his original appearance. 

 

What? 

 



Everyone was shocked when they heard Lu Ming's words, but when they saw Lu Ming's appearance, 

many people gaped, completely dumbfounded and stupid. 

 

In Shenhuang Continent, it can be said that most people have seen Lu Ming's appearance. 

 

At that time, Lu Ming unified the gods and established the Dragon League, supreme. 

 

All forces, large and small, have portraits of Lu Ming. 

 

There is also a huge statue of Lu Ming standing in the Dragon Imperial City. 

 

Now seeing Lu Ming appearing behind him, he was stunned. 

 

"Lu Ming, really Lu Ming!" 

 

Xia Jiuyang, Xie Chao and others, first reacted, shouted inconceivably. 

 

"Really Lu Ming!" 

 

"Dragon League leader Lu Ming is back!" 

 

"God, really, he doesn't know how many times he is stronger than before. A prospective emperor was all 

killed in seconds!" 

 

Countless people exclaimed. 

 

It turned out that the famous black-faced killer of the world is Lu Ming, the leader of the Dragon League. 

 

Then someone thought of more. 



 

It turned out that the fat man, Zhuang Xiaoshan, and Zhuang Xiaorou's backing were Lu Ming. 

 

Could it be that Lu Ming's fighting strength suddenly increased? 

 

"Ren Qianxing, what qualifications do you have to compare with my Master? What's even more 

ridiculous is that I also arrogantly said that God is the first day of arrogance in ancient times, exceeding 

my Master!" 

 

Zhuang Xiaoshan looked at Ren Qianxing with disdain and sneered. 

 

"He's just a waste, what qualifications are compared with Lu Ming, Lu Ming just taught me a few 

months, he can't even catch me a stroke, it's a spicy chicken!" 

 

The fat man followed the sarcasm. 

 

"I..." 

 

Ren Qianxing looked ugly. 

 

Lu Ming can kill even the prospective emperor, and the fighting power is extremely terrifying. 

 

And if the fat man is true, it is even more terrifying. Just teaching the fat man for a few months will kill 

him in seconds. He is far worse than Lu Ming. 

 

It's almost incomparable, it's ridiculous! 

Chapter 2180: Breach of oath 

 

Lu Ming appeared in real life, the scene was shaken, a hustle and bustle. 

 



The presence of Yuan Luqiang, after all, is only a few. Most people are from the Shenhuang Continent. 

Lu Ming is in the Shenhuang Continent and has a very high status. 

 

More than ten years ago, Lu Ming left Shenhuang and went to Yuanlu to practice. Now he returns, and 

he really shows amazing fighting power. 

 

"See the leader!" 

 

At this moment, Xie Chao, Xia Jiuyang, Yan Kuangtu and others saluted Lu Ming together. 

 

"See the leader!" 

 

Then, there were more people saluting Lu Ming. 

 

At the beginning, Longmeng ruled the world, and there were countless members. On the scene, there 

were a large number of Longmeng members. At this time, Lu Ming was very excited to see Lu Ming. 

 

"Senior Xie, Senior Jiuyang, Brother Yan, Huachi, after we have settled these Yuanlu people, we will talk 

about wine again!" 

 

Lu Ming opened his mouth and nodded to Xie Ran and others. 

 

With this remark, Emperor Shitian and others looked cold, and his body was filled with cold breath. 

 

"Lu Ming, you have practiced in Yuanlu for a while, and you have grown a little, but you are alone and 

want to fight against me. It's still a long way off. Someone behind you supports it. Call the people behind 

you!" 

 

Emperor Shi Tian said coldly. 

 

"I am alone, to deal with you, why do others need help!" 



 

Lu Ming spoke lightly. 

 

Many people were stunned, Lu Ming alone, really want to deal with Emperor Shi Tian, how is this 

possible? 

 

"You alone, I can suppress it by turning my hand!" 

 

Emperor Shitian opened his mouth indifferently, and his breath grew colder. 

 

Boom! 

 

Then, Emperor Shitian took a step forward. This step caused the whole sky to rumble and explode. The 

terrible pressure was between the whole world. 

 

He radiated an endless golden light, like an emperor of the world, looking down on the world. 

 

The waves of pressure are terrifying, and many people who are not well-cultivated simply kneel down 

and are difficult to resist. 

 

Ah! 

 

Many people shouted, not willing to kneel down, and desperately resisted. 

 

At this time, the lord of the Divine Bull Palace and the lord of the Barbaric Dragon Palace filled with a 

breath, like a wave of water, letting out the pressure of others. 

 

Many people took a long breath, and then appeared frightened. 

 

"It's too strong, Emperor Shitian is too strong, totally unfathomable, it can't be matched!" 



 

"Indeed, it's just the breath of breath. I'm about to burst apart. How can there be such a strong person 

in the world?" 

 

"Lu Ming is finished. Even if he is strong, he cannot be Di Shitian's opponent!" 

 

Many people argued that after feeling the breath of Emperor Shitian, many people were frightened by 

Emperor Shitian's strength, thinking that Lu Ming could not contend with Emperor Shitian. 

 

Although Lu Ming is a natural arrogant, how many years have he practiced, how can he fight against 

such characters. 

 

"Bold Emperor Shi Tian, you dare to do it to me!" 

 

This is, Lu Ming shouted, spread throughout the audience, so many people were forced. 

 

Emperor Shitian himself was shocked. 

 

Why didn't he dare to start with Lu Ming? 

 

At this moment, a token appeared in Lu Ming's hands, flashing golden light. 

 

"Di Shitian, see me, don't you see me yet?" 

 

Lu Ming said coldly. 

 

"The gold inheritance token of Hundred Yuanzong, it turns out that you are the gold inheritor of 

Hundred Yuanzong!" 

 

In the eyes of Emperor Shi Tian, a brilliant brilliance burst forth. 



 

"Just know it!" 

 

Lu Ming looked at Emperor Shitian indifferently, his face calm. 

 

At the beginning, he became the gold inheritor of Hunyuanzong, and got a list. On the list, there was the 

name of Emperor Shitian, a bronze inheritor. 

 

Whether it is a bronze inheritor, a silver inheritor, has vowed to obey the gold inheritor. 

 

Lu Ming now took out the gold heritage token to see what Emperor Shitian responded to. 

 

Emperor Shitian's face changed for a while, and then he laughed: "Lu Ming, you are really ridiculous. You 

actually want to press me with the gold inheritor token. Don't you know that after reaching Wudi Realm, 

you have the ability to fight against the oath. Ordinary blood vow, I can’t help me at all. Today I will kill 

you and take the gold heritage token!" 

 

Emperor Shi Tian laughed, full of ridicule. 

 

"These people will not follow the oath of that year!" 

 

Lu Ming shook his head and put the gold heritage tokens away. 

 

He had never wanted to rely on the inheritance token to convince Emperor Shitian. 

 

He just wanted to verify it just now. 

 

boom! 

 

Emperor Shitian stepped out again, the pressure of terror was stronger. 



 

Hua Chi, Xie Chao, Xia Jiuyang and others all showed nervousness. 

 

Fatty, Zhuang Xiaorou, and Zhuang Xiaoshan also showed nervousness. 

 

Although they believed Lu Ming, the other party was too strong, too strong, beyond their imagination. 

 

"The leader is very calm and should be sure!" 

 

Xie chaos. 

 

Based on their understanding of Lu Ming, they knew that Lu Ming would not fight an unsure battle. Now 

that he is so calm, he should rely on it. 

 

"Emperor Patriarch, this kid, leave it to me, I can feel it, this kid's hands are covered with the blood of 

my clan!" 

 

At this moment, behind Emperor Shi Tian, an unusually burly figure stepped out. 

 

The man was wrapped in heavy armor and was four meters tall. 

 

Lu Ming can see that this is an evil spirit family. 

 

The breath exuded from this Evil God Clan, although not as good as Emperor Shi Tian, but also terrifying, 

is a one-star Emperor. 

 

Emperor Shitian stopped, and since someone did it for him, he was too lazy to do it. 

 

"Boy, your hands are covered with the blood of my family, die for me!" 

 



Evil God Clan strongman, holding a mace, swept out. 

 

boom! 

 

The space was all bursting apart, and the mace bombarded the landing with terrifying power. 

 

"What a terrible power!" 

 

Many people were shocked. 

 

Today is different from the past. Nowadays, the space of the Shenhuang Continent is extremely stable. 

Everyone is flying many times slower, not to mention breaking through the space. 

 

But now, the mace of the Evil God Clan sweeps out, and the space explodes, showing how powerful this 

blow is. 

 

Many people's hearts were raised, worried about Lu Ming. 

 

But Lu Ming's face was calm, with a claw in the depths, and he scratched outward. 

 

The big hand has been formed, grabbing the other party's mace. 

 

bump! 

 

The mace bombarded the big hand, and the big hand remained motionless, grabbed the mace stick, and 

then shuddered. 

 

Buzz! 

 

The mace violently shook, and a terrifying force followed the mace and bombarded the past. 



 

The Evil God cries screamed. The heavy armor on his body exploded directly, and his arm also exploded 

directly, blood and flesh scattered. 

 

"dead!" 

 

Lu Ming spoke indifferently, his big hand shook again, and the huge mace flew back, hitting the evil **** 

clan. 

 

bump! 

 

The whole body of the Evil God Clan is like a big watermelon, which explodes directly, the flesh and 

blood are scattered, and the soul is scattered. 

 

An evil spirit clan with a one-star virtual emperor realm was killed by Lu Ming. 

 

The scene calmed down at once, and this scene surprised everyone. 

 

Just now, the strong spirit of the Evil God Clan is not weak. Although it is better than God, it is also 

terrifying. 

 

For the people of Shenhuang Continent, it is an unfathomable and unmatched existence. 

 

But this kind of existence was killed by Lu Ming. 

 


