
D Emperor 2721 

Chapter 2721: I am captain 

 

These nine people are the nine people who will go to the Bingpo tribe with Lu Ming to perform the 

mission. 

 

But at the moment, nine people were impatient. 

 

"Who is our captain in the end, and the big shelf, let us nine people wait for him here for two days." 

 

A young man displeased. 

 

"Yes, so arrogant, I want to see who it is? Can the strength convince the crowd." 

 

Another young woman followed her mouth with an impatient expression. 

 

Although the others did not speak, their slightly gloomy faces explained everything. 

 

"coming!" 

 

Suddenly, a young man looked up at the sky, and others looked at it one after another. 

 

In the sky, two figures came out of the air, it is Lu Ming and Huo Huo old. 

 

Lu Ming and Huo Quan landed on the ground. 

 

"Full length old Huo!" 

 

Several young men and women held a fist to Huo Quan and saluted respectfully. 



 

They all knew clearly that although Huo Quan was only an outside elder, his true identity was an 

apprentice of Sovereign Dragon Zhoushan, and he was quite important in Longzhou Mountain. Now, 

being an outside elder is only an experience. 

 

Even if many inner door elders saw Huo Quan, they were all very polite, and they naturally dared not 

make a mistake. 

 

"No more gifts!" 

 

Huo Quan waved his hand. 

 

Nine youths got up, glanced at Lu Ming, and ignored Lu Ming directly. 

 

"Full length Huo, you said to take our captain, why didn't you see anyone? We have all waited for two 

days!" 

 

"Yeah, who the **** is that such a big shelf, even Huo Huo is so old, can't he please?" 

 

Everyone said what I said, they didn't even think about it, Lu Ming was the one they had to wait for. 

 

On Lu Ming, the identity token hung on it. At first glance, it was an outside disciple, an outside disciple. 

How could they be the one they had to wait for, and still their captain? 

 

They thought Lu Ming was just a small follower of Huo Quan. 

 

"You don't have to wait, people are already here, come, let me introduce you, this is Lu Ming, this time 

the task, he is your captain." 

 

Huo Quanzhi landed and said. 

 



"what?" 

 

The nine young men and women were stunned all at once, their eyes staring at him, and then they 

looked at Huo Quan again. 

 

"He? Huo Zhuangzong, is it wrong? He, an outside disciple, actually wants to perform tasks with us, 

doesn't he want to drag us down?" 

 

"And still our captain, this is not a joke!" 

 

There were two young men who immediately cried out. 

 

"Boy, you better hand over the captain's order flag?" 

 

"Yes, hand it in quickly, don't think we don't know your purpose, you are to mix points, but, don't think 

of harming us because of your greed!" 

 

... 

 

Others even pointed the spear directly at Lu Ming. 

 

This time the task is completed, each person can get 20,000 points. 

 

Twenty thousand points, that is, two hundred million **** crystals, for ordinary disciples, it is a huge 

amount of money. 

 

They believed that Lu Ming was the reward of jealousy, and then he mixed the points. 

 

"Mixing points? Greedy?" 

 



Lu Ming sneered, glancing indifferently at the nine young men and women, and said, "The news I 

received was the captain of this mission. You all have to listen to my orders. Why? Now you have to 

rebel?" 

 

"Shit, what rebellion? Don't put gold on your face, what are you doing?" 

 

"Yes, hand over the captain's command flag, and then go!" 

 

Several people were suddenly furious, yelling loudly, and the cold breath pressed against Lu Ming. 

 

"enough!" 

 

At this moment, Huo Quan yelled and made everyone calm down. 

 

Huo Quan looked disappointedly at the nine young men and women and said, "I tell you that this 

mission was assigned by the suzerain personally. Lu Ming is the captain and also named by the suzerain. 

If you have any opinions, please go directly to the suzerain. go with!" 

 

Nine youths looked at each other and asked them to find the suzerain. Where did they dare? 

 

"Are you suspicious of the suzerain's vision?" Huo Quan asked again. 

 

"Dare not dare!" 

 

Nine young men and women said quickly. 

 

"Since you dare not, then follow the command line, I tell you, this time, you have to follow Lu Ming's 

command line, do you understand?" 

 

Speaking of the back, Huo Quanmu showed his light, and his body was filled with a strong breath, which 

was extremely cold. 



 

"Yes Yes..." 

 

Nine young men and women nodded again and again, but they nodded on the surface and no one knew 

what they were thinking. 

 

"Okay, let's go, I will take you to the teleportation array, and then follow the teleportation array to the 

Ice Soul Race." 

 

Huo Quan said something, turned around, and everyone followed quickly. 

 

Kong Xuanzong is very far away from the Bingpo tribe. Across many galaxy rivers, even taking the 

teleportation array, it took more than a month. Finally, they came to a planet. Here, Huo Quan did not 

continue to send them. This is because the territory of the Ice Soul Race is already here, and there are 

people from the Ice Soul Race. 

 

"Is this the Ice Soul Race?" 

 

Lu Ming looked at several Ice Soul curiously. 

 

The appearance of the Bingpo clan is not much different from that of the human clan. The biggest 

difference is that their hair and pupils are all snow-white. 

 

The skin is also slightly whiter than that of ordinary people, walking on the side, exuding a cold breath. 

 

"Several, come with us!" 

 

An old man of Ice Soul smiled, and then led them to sing them, and drove towards the main star of Ice 

Soul, Ice Soul. 

 

After a few more days, they came to Bingpoxing. 



 

Ice Soul Star, as the name suggests, the entire planet, in the ice, is a true ice planet. 

 

Anywhere on the planet, the cold is pressing. 

 

The main city of the Bingpo tribe, most of the buildings are made of billions of years of ice, which is 

extremely hard. 

 

The people of the Bingpo clan brought Lu Ming and them into a palace. This palace is full of billions of 

years of cold ice, and the temperature is very cold. The temperature is very low. If they have deep skills, 

they must be frozen. Popsicles are not allowed. 

 

But Lu Ming felt very comfortable. 

 

He cultivated the "Hill of the Cold God" to control the power of the cold and the power of the power. 

The cold outside continuously poured into Lu Ming's body, and the whole person was very comfortable. 

 

"You young heroes, for this mission, in addition to Kong Xuanzong, the Ice Soul Clan also invited 13 other 

ancestors of Qin Tian. Some ancestors haven’t arrived yet and need to wait a few days. In the past few 

days, you will live here first!" 

 

The old man of the ice soul clan said. 

 

"Are there other sectarians together?" 

 

Everyone's heart moved, showing curiosity. Curious what was the task this time? 

 

The people of the Bingpo clan did not say much. After a few simple explanations, they left. 

 

The people of the Bingpo tribe departed, and Lu Ming strode toward a room, intending to practice while 

waiting. 



Chapter 2722: I want to get it myself 

 

"Lu Ming, stop!" 

 

At this moment, a cold drink sounded, and then a figure flashed, a young man in purple robe appeared 

in front of Lu Ming, blocking his way. 

 

Immediately, the figure flashed, and another eight young men and women surrounded Lu Mingtuan. 

 

"How anxious!" 

 

Lu Ming's mouth slightly raised, and there was a sneer in the corner of his mouth. 

 

"Lu Ming, now Huo Zhuanglong is not here anymore, no one can protect you, or still obediently hand 

over the captain's command flag, you, are not qualified to be our captain, understand?" 

 

The young man in purple robe said with contempt. 

 

"Yes, you obediently surrendered the flag, we may look at the same brothers and sisters, let you mix 

tasks, you can still get huge points, otherwise, you can only get away!" 

 

Another young woman is more domineering, with a high expression. 

 

These people, once they came to the territory of the Bingpo clan, couldn't help but make trouble, and 

asked Lu Ming to hand over the captain's command flag. 

 

"My captain, but the Sect Master personally named, do you want to disobey the Sect Master's order?" 

 

Lu Ming said lightly, his face very calm. 

 



"Don’t hold the patriarch over us, there is an old saying that you will be outside, and your fate will be 

unacceptable. Moreover, this mission is related to the safety of all of us. How can you let an outside 

disciple become the captain and hurt Our life?" 

 

"Yes, and this time, there are other Zongmen people coming, and other people will know that the 

captain of our empty Xuanzong is actually an outside disciple, is it not a joke!" 

 

"So much nonsense with him? If he doesn't hand it over, we will take it ourselves!" 

 

Several youths spoke indifferently, and some were even impatient. 

 

"Let me hand over the flag, it's not impossible." 

 

At this moment, Lu Ming's voice suddenly sounded. 

 

Others smiled disdainfully, they knew that Lu Ming did not dare to disobey their meaning. 

 

"However, I am curious. I will give you the flag, who will be the captain?" 

 

Lu Ming smiled. 

 

"Nonsense, this captain, naturally I will do it. Here, my cultivation is the highest." 

 

A young man with a long face said proudly. 

 

"Fart, your cultivation is the highest? Really ridiculous, have you asked me?" 

 

A tall and burly young man shouted immediately, a strong breath broke out. 

 

The true **** realm is fourfold! 



 

This burly young man exudes a breath that is extremely amazing, and he has four levels of cultivation of 

true gods. 

 

Lu Ming's eyes moved, revealing a trace of surprise. 

 

It is worthy of being the elite of the inner door. With less than ten thousand years of age, the cultivation 

base has reached the fourfold of the true **** realm. Such cultivation base can be used as a hegemon if 

you get the riot galaxy. 

 

For example, the master of Yuanluo Palace and the patriarch of the Xiaoyao Sect are all four-fold 

cultivation of the true god. However, the combat strength of the inner disciples of the Emperor 

Xuanzong is definitely far above that of the patriarch of the Yuanluo Palace and the patriarch of the 

Xiaoyao Sect. 

 

"I'm afraid you won't succeed!" 

 

The young man with a long face also exploded with a breath of breath, also the fourfold of the true god, 

who fought against the burly young man. 

 

In the eyes of others, the colors of fear and dignity were revealed involuntarily. 

 

"Don't be provoked by this kid. He wants to provoke us to do it. To do it, we also get the flag first, and it 

is not too late!" 

 

At this time, another young man spoke. 

 

The long-faced young man and the burly young man took their breath away and looked at Lu Ming. 

 

"Yes, we get the flag first, and then we will take the game and decide who is the captain." 

 

The long-faced youth said. 



 

"Boy, your provoking plan is too low-level, it's useless to us. Hurry up and hand over the flag, don't 

waste our time!" 

 

The purple robe youth shouted. 

 

Others also stared at Naruto with a bad look. 

 

"It seems that you still have a little IQ, not too stupid, okay, whoever wants the flag, take it yourself and 

see if you have the skill." 

 

Lu Ming smiled slightly, his palms spread out, and in his palms, it was that flag. 

 

"Don't control myself, but still dare to deal with us, then I will teach you a meal first!" 

 

The young man in purple robe took the lead and stepped out one step. His big hand waved and his five 

fingers stretched out and grabbed, like a cage, and grabbed toward the landing. 

 

The divine power roared, the claws had not yet arrived, and the powerful airflow had crushed towards 

Lu Ming, which was amazing. 

 

This young man in purple robe has the double cultivation of the true god. 

 

"The repair is good, but the combat power seems average!" 

 

With a move in his heart, Lu Ming also banged out with a punch. 

 

"This kid, dare to fight back, or fight back empty-handed, I really can't help myself!" 

 

"It is estimated that one kneeling will be on the ground." 



 

Other young people have such thoughts in their heads. 

 

But at the next moment, they couldn't help widening their eyes, their faces were incredible. 

 

Because Lu Ming's fist collided with Zipao Youth's claws, a roar was heard, and the figure was receding 

back and forth between the spirits. 

 

This retreating person is actually a young man in purple robe. 

 

The young man in purple robe stumbled, and took a dozen steps back in a row before he stood firm. 

 

"you you..." 

 

The young man in Zipao looked at Landing with a shocked expression, which was hard to believe. 

 

He's the double cultivation of the true god, and Lu Ming, just as he shot, his breath was revealed, but it 

was just eight layers of false **** realm. 

 

He was actually repelled by a person with eight levels of false gods. How could this be possible? 

 

"It's ridiculous to want to be the captain with this strength!" 

 

Lu Ming smiled disdainfully. 

 

"Boy, don't be crazy, I just used three layers of skill just now." 

 

The purple robe youth shouted. 

 



He did use only three layers of skill. He originally thought it was enough to deal with an outside disciple 

in the district. 

 

Unexpectedly, Lu Ming's strength is above his imagination. 

 

"Sorry, I just used a layer of skill just now." 

 

Lu Ming smiled faintly. 

 

He just used a layer of skill just now, but how can other people believe it? 

 

"It's a big talk, I want to see, what do you do?" 

 

The young robe of Zipao roared, and a sword surged into the sky. In his hand, a war sword appeared, 

demonstrating his magical skills, the sword roared and swept toward the landing. 

 

Lu Ming's palm glowed, a spear appeared, the spear vibrated, and one shot swept towards the young 

man in Zipao. 

 

Boom! 

 

Several consecutive roars, the sword spirit of the young man in purple robe collapsed, and the spear 

continued to draw at him. He was violently shocked, and was directly shot by Lu Ming, hitting the wall 

cast by the billion-year ice, almost shaking the wall broken. 

 

puff! 

 

The young man in Zipao spit out blood, his face pale, and his face looked terrified. 

 

He had used all his strength just now, and showed his magic skills. He was not the enemy of Lu Ming's 

one shot, but was injured by Lu Ming's one shot. 



 

Lu Ming's strength, how could it be so, it is too horrible, he is incredible. 

 

A false **** list eightfold, can actually crush him, so that he was greatly hit. 

 

On the side, eight other young men and women also looked at this scene in dumbfounded. 

Chapter 2723: Do you want to fight again? 

 

"This strength is average!" 

 

Lu Ming whispered in his heart, he compared the young man in purple robe with the winged demon, 

Fengyuan Dao, maniac and others, and found that if the battle was at the same level, the young man in 

the purple robe was far from the opponent of Wing Demon, Fengyuan Dao and others . 

 

This is normal. Wing Demon, Feng Yuan Dao and others are the top ten in the list of the Outer Door 

False God List. The combat power is far higher than that of the same level, and it is not comparable to 

other outer door disciples. 

 

After they enter the inner door, they must also be the elite disciples in the inner door, and the future is 

definitely not comparable to ordinary disciples. 

 

The young man in the purple robe is an elite in the inner door, but compared with the winged demon, 

they still have a lot of distance. 

 

His cultivation base, although it has reached the double of the true god, but its combat power is 

probably not as good as Fengyuan Dao and others who are the same as the true god, and Lu Ming’s 

current strength has been greatly improved compared to that in the secret of the dragon. To deal with 

the purple robe youth, naturally relaxed. 

 

"With such a weak strength, I still want to compete for the position of captain. Who else wants the 

captain's command flag? Take action!" 

 



Lu Ming glanced at the other eight. 

 

There were several people whose face changed, and their cultivation behavior was similar to that of the 

young man in the purple robe. However, between Bo Zhong and Lu Ming, they could easily crush the 

young man in the purple robe. They were certainly not opponents. 

 

However, not everyone will be afraid. 

 

"Boy, the strength is good, you are the top three characters in the outside door virtual **** list!" 

 

The long-faced young man narrowed his eyes and spoke coldly. 

 

Others' eyes flashed suddenly. 

 

Only the existence of the top three in the False God List has such a terrible strength. 

 

"There's so much nonsense, hurry up if you want to, if you don't dare, hurry up!" 

 

Lu Ming scolded. 

 

"Crazy, even the first person in the False God List, I can easily suppress it. Today, I will show you the gap 

between the outer door and the inner door." 

 

The long-faced young man, with cold eyes and a flashing figure, suddenly looked like an electric light, 

killing Lu Ming. 

 

Its speed is surprisingly fast. This is a kind of speed-like magic skill. Ordinary people, I'm afraid that they 

haven't reacted yet, they have taken the trick. 

 

But Lu Ming is not an ordinary person. 



 

Buzz! 

 

The spear in his hand buzzed and vibrated, then burst out, and instantly turned into dozens of gun 

shadows, piercing in all directions. 

 

Uh! 

 

At the next moment, the figure of the long-faced youth appeared, drifting backwards, avoiding Lu Ming's 

attack. 

 

"Boy, the reaction is quite sharp, then I will suppress you with strength." 

 

The long-faced youth drank coldly, and a fourfold breath of the true **** burst out completely. 

 

The true **** is fourfold, much stronger than the true **** twofold, and the divine power is as 

turbulent as the sea waves, forming a terrible pressure and pressing against Lu Ming. 

 

A spear also appeared in his hand. 

 

"Meteor Gun!" 

 

With a low drink, the young man with a long face screamed at the landing like a meteor. 

 

The terrible divine skill, under the blessing of the four gods of the true god, is astonishingly powerful. 

 

Lu Ming directly triggered the double combat power of the war character formula, and the divine power 

in the body worked at full strength. Five magical fires, burning fiercely, exploded with amazing power. 

 

"Three strikes to destroy the world!" 



 

Lu Ming directly used the strongest move, two guns, colliding in the air, like two stars colliding. 

 

Boom! 

 

A horrible roar sounded, terrifying strength spread out, and the other people's faces changed, and they 

backed off again and again, with their divine power to resist. 

 

bump! bump! ... 

 

The scattered energy bombarded the ground and the walls, even if the ground and the walls were made 

of billions of years of ice, they also blasted a deep scar on it. 

 

Then, everyone saw that a figure stepped back and forth, and every time it took a step, it left a footprint 

on the ground, and it took a dozen steps back to stand firm. 

 

This retreating person is a long-faced youth. 

 

Sisisi... 

 

At the scene, there was a cold breath. 

 

Lu Ming, actually repelled the long-faced youth, how is this possible? 

 

Long-faced youth, but the true **** has four levels of cultivation. 

 

A false **** with eightfold can actually repel the fourfold of the true god, and it is not the ordinary 

fourfold of the true god. What kind of evil is this? 

 

Others can no longer describe their mood with shock, they simply think they are dreaming. 



 

"impossible..." 

 

The long-faced youth himself is also unbelievable. 

 

"Some strength, the true God is fourfold, it is indeed powerful." 

 

Lu Ming secretly said. 

 

True Divine Realm is fourfold, more powerful than True Divine, and much stronger. Even Lu Ming is 

difficult to defeat easily. 

 

"An Hai, let's do it together, let's do it together to suppress this kid." 

 

At this moment, the long-faced youth cried out, he called the burly young man. 

 

Among this group of people, only he and the burly youth Anhai had the highest level of cultivation, 

reaching the fourfold of the true god. The others were all twofold and threefold cultivation of the true 

god, not even Lu Ming's opponent. 

 

"Okay, let's go together!" 

 

An Hai stepped out, and an iron rod appeared in his hand. The black one was very heavy at first glance. 

 

"Boy, your performance is beyond my expectations. As long as you can beat both of us, I will recognize 

you as the captain. No, you will be my boss in the future, and I will follow you." 

 

An Hai said in a deep voice, a strong war in his eyes. 

 

"Do whatever you want!" 



 

Lu Ming said. 

 

"Shoot!" 

 

The long-faced youth shouted and broke out with all his strength, killing Lu Ming, using his magical 

meteor gun to the extreme. 

 

At the same time, An Hai also shot, iron rods like mountains, pressed against Lu Ming. 

 

The two teamed up to bring their strength to the extreme, and the power was like a row of mountains 

and rivers. Even Lu Ming was afraid to carelessly. 

 

boom! 

 

Lu Ming triggered continuously, and finally punished three times the fighting strength. 

 

"Three strikes to destroy the world!" 

 

Lu Ming once again exhibited three World Extermination strikes, two guns, and continuously collided 

with the long-faced youth and An Hai. 

 

boom! boom! 

 

After several collisions, the two figures retreated. 

 

It was An Hai and the long-faced young man. After Lu Ming triggered three times the combat power, the 

two of them were even more invincible and were beaten by Lu Ming. 

 



As soon as the two retreated, Lu Ming immediately followed up, and the guns were like pillars of the 

mountain, pressing towards them. 

 

The two shouted and tried their best to resist it, but they couldn't stop it at all. The guns pressed against 

them. They coughed up blood, and their bodies retreated suddenly, hitting the wall, and nearly 

smashing the wall cast by Yinian Xuanbing. 

 

The two men vomited blood, and their faces were pale as paper, and both looked at the landing bell 

with horror. 

 

"God, this, this..." 

 

Others were shocked and unable to add any more, and there seemed to be a pile of dog hair in their 

throats, which kept shaking. 

 

Boom! 

 

Lu Ming stepped out, the palace shook, and the fighting was like a rainbow. 

 

"Wait, stop fighting, stop fighting, I won't fight, I surrender..." 

 

An Hai shouted first, looking at Lu Ming's eyes, in addition to awe, there was also deep admiration. 

 

"Lu Ming, you are absolutely perverted. I talked to Anhai. Since you have defeated us, you will be the 

captain and the boss of Anhai." 

 

An Hai patted the chest. 

 

Lu Ming was undecided and looked at the long-faced young man, saying, "Will you have to fight again?" 

Chapter 2724: Provocation of the Xiemo Academy 

 



The long-faced young man's face was pale, and at last he gritted his teeth and turned to the room 

without saying a word. 

 

"Am I letting you go?" 

 

Lu Ming said coldly, so that the figure of the long-faced youth stiffened and stopped. 

 

"You...what do you want to do?" 

 

The long-faced youth asked ugly. 

 

Lu Ming ignored him, if he turned his eyes to others. 

 

"You guys, who wants to fight, go together, so as not to waste time." 

 

Lu Ming said. 

 

The other seven young men and women shuddered and throbbed with sweat. 

 

Just kidding, the two long-faced youths and Anhai, the four true gods, joined forces and were not Lu 

Ming's opponents. Did they go up and look for abuse? 

 

"Lu... Brother Lu smiled and laughed. Your strength is enough to be the captain. We are convinced." 

 

"Yes, yes, we are convinced by mouth." 

 

Others quickly nodded and bowed. 

 

In the practice of the world, the strong are the most respected. Since Lu Ming is above them, even if 

they are only outside disciples, they should call Lu Ming as his brother. 



 

"Well, since that's the case, I'll put my words here first. Since I'm the captain, I'll listen to my orders 

afterwards. Otherwise, don't blame me for being rude." 

 

Lu Ming said coldly. 

 

"Nature, nature, this nature." 

 

Others nodded and bowed their waists, only the long-faced youth's face became more gloomy. 

 

"get out!" 

 

Lu Ming waved his hand. Everyone, like Amnesty, found a room one by one to stay. 

 

Lu Ming also found a room to live in. 

 

In the next few days, it was very calm. Lu Ming practiced with all his heart, and seven days passed in an 

instant. 

 

Seven days later, several Ice Soul tribes who had received them before came again. Lu Ming and others 

came to the courtyard. 

 

"Everyone, the arrogance of the other ancestors are all here. Jiujiu intends to let everyone meet first 

and become familiar with it. Later tasks can also better cooperate. Jiugongzi has prepared a banquet. 

You come with me. " 

 

The old man of the Ice Soul smiled. 

 

"Senior, this time, how many Zong Men participated?" 

 



Lu Ming asked. 

 

"In addition to your empty Xuanzong Sect, there are also five Sects, one of which is the Xiemo Academy, 

one of the three overlords." 

 

The elder of the Bingpo clan explained. 

 

"Alien Academy." 

 

Lu Ming, An Hai and others were shocked. 

 

This time, what the **** was the task, a total of six sectarian forces were invited, and there was even a 

hegemonic force. 

 

"Senior, this time, what is the mission?" 

 

Lu Ming asked again. 

 

Others also showed their curiosity. Some of them couldn't figure it out. The strength of the Ice Soul Clan 

is extremely strong. If they have any tasks that they cannot accomplish by themselves, they still need to 

ask for help. 

 

The point is, only some young people come, and the Bingpo tribe can pull out a high-level strong man of 

the true **** to suppress them. 

 

"This question will be explained later by Jiugongzi." 

 

The old man of the Bingpo tribe smiled, without much explanation. 

 

The crowd followed the old man and soon came to an empty courtyard. 



 

This yard has a large area. In the middle of the yard, there is actually a small lake. The strangest thing is 

that at such a low temperature, the water of the lake does not freeze. 

 

On the edge of the lake, there are already rows of seats. 

 

These seats are also exquisite, divided into seven areas. 

 

The uppermost area, with the most locations, is now full of people. 

 

These people are all covered with snow-white long hair and white pupils. 

 

The other five seats are now full of people. Obviously, these people are the other five sectarian forces. 

 

The crowd landed on the ground, and the old man of the Bingpo clan walked to the seat of the Bingpo 

clan and bowed to a young man in the middle: "Nine sons, the people of Kongxuanzong arrived." 

 

This young man, with long white hair and very handsome, is the nine sons of the Bingpo clan, Bingqing. 

 

"Okay, go ahead!" 

 

Bing Qing waved his hand. 

 

The elders of the Ice Soul clan and several others retreated. 

 

Lu Ming, An Hai and others looked at the other sectarians. 

 

All are young people. 

 



The other five sects, as well as the people present at the Bingpo clan, are all young people, and all look 

under the breath of life. 

 

"Huh? Tiger teeth!" 

 

Suddenly, Lu Ming looked, and looked at an area. 

 

This area is the area where the Yimo Academy is seated. The Yimo Academy has the largest number of 

people, a total of 18 people, one of whom Lu Ming also knew. The Tigers of the First World War are 

proud, tiger teeth. 

 

Lu Ming is looking at others, and others are looking at them. 

 

"Oh, Kong Xuanzong, actually sent a person with a virtual **** realm to do this task. It's really ridiculous. 

Is this looking down on the Ice Soul Clan, do you regard the Ice Soul Clan's mission as a child's play?" 

 

At this time, a sharp voice rang out from the strange magic academy, a young man from the strange 

magic academy. 

 

Others also showed curiosity. 

 

Lu Ming did not deliberately hide his strength. Other people saw at a glance that Lu Ming's cultivation 

behavior was an eightfold layer of virtual **** realm. 

 

This time they came to complete the task, all of them are Tianjiao and Kongxuanzong above the real 

**** realm, and a person from the virtual **** realm, even the people of the ice spirits, was a little 

surprised. 

 

"Don't talk nonsense, we Xuan Xuanzong, when will we not take the Bingpo clan in our eyes?" 

 

An Hai looked at the young man in the astrological academy and said unpleasantly. 

 



"Isn't it? Why did you let a person of the False God Realm come? I think you are empty Xuanzong, clearly 

want to perfunctory, but also want to earn a lot of benefits." 

 

The young man from the Xiemo Academy sneered. 

 

Kong Xuanzong is the head of the top ten ancestors. Their strength has been improving rapidly in recent 

years. They have threatened the status of the three major overlords. Therefore, the relationship 

between the three major overlords and Kong Xuanzong is not very good. 

 

The Xiemo Academy now seizes the opportunity and will naturally suppress Kong Xuanzong. 

 

"You fart, your alien college is just perfunctory." 

 

An Hai shouted. 

 

"What are you talking about? Are you looking for abuse?" 

 

The young man of the Xiemo Academy has no fear, and has a strong breath on his body. 

 

"I'm afraid you won't succeed." 

 

An Hai said loudly, without giving in. He saw that the gunpowder on both sides was full of flavor, and a 

war would break out. 

 

"Haha, you are guests from afar, it's better to sit down and have a drink." 

 

At this moment, Bingqing, the nine son of the Bingpo clan, smiled and rose to play a round. 

 

The ninth son of the Bingpo clan still needs to be given. The youth of the Xiemo Academy has converged, 

and looked at Anhai coldly, saying, "For the sake of Bingqing, I will spare you once today." 



 

"Well, it's not necessarily who gets around." 

 

An Hai said uncomfortably. 

 

"Haha, those of Kong Xuanzong, please sit down." 

 

Bing Qing smiled again, then pointed to an empty seat. 

 

There are ten tables and chairs in this seat, which is exactly the same as the ten people of Kong 

Xuanzong. Obviously it was prepared for Kong Xuanzong. 

Chapter 2725: To teach them 

 

Moreover, these seats are also exquisite, like a fan, protruding in the middle, and the seats on both sides 

are slightly backward. 

 

Ten people of Lu Ming walked to their seats. Lu Ming sat directly in the middle seat, and the others sat 

in the seats on both sides. 

 

Seeing the position where Lu Ming and others were seated, the other sect members were shocked for a 

while. 

 

Because, the middle position is usually the captain seated. 

 

For example, the Bing Soul Clan is Jiu Gongzi Bing Qing, sitting in the middle. 

 

The other sectarians, sitting in the middle, are the captains doing the mission this time. 

 

And Lu Ming is sitting in the middle, doesn't it mean that Lu Ming is the captain of the ten-member 

Xuanzong? 



 

A virtual **** realm, is it the captain? 

 

"Hahaha, ridiculous, it's really ridiculous, you empty Xuanzong, actually let a person with virtual **** 

realm be the captain, it's ridiculous!" 

 

The young man who spoke before the Xiemo Academy laughed again, his voice full of ridicule. 

 

"In my opinion, Kong Xuanzong is really no one. Actually, let a person of the False God Realm be the 

captain. It is foreseeable, what kind of waste is the other people. Such a sect is worthy of being the top 

ten top sect. ?" 

 

Another young man from the Xiemo Academy also spoke mockingly. 

 

Several other sects all showed mocking expressions. 

 

This time, even Bingqing and the young Tianjiao of the Bingpo clan were unhappy. 

 

Let a person of the False God Realm follow, but this person of the False God Realm is still the captain, 

which really looks down on them. 

 

When are they the Ice Clan? 

 

They invited Kong Xuanzong's Tianjiao to come to help, but to give Kong Xuanzong a lot of benefits, 

otherwise, Lu Ming they completed the task, how could a person have a reward of 20,000 points? 

 

The Ice Soul Clan has given Kong Xuanzong benefits, and Kong Xuanzong will have a lot of points to 

reward them. 

 

Now, letting a person from the False God Realm serve as the captain, as the young man from the Xiemo 

Academy said, is simply perfunctory. 



 

In Xuanxuanzong, the long-faced youth, the purple robe youth and others, their faces are a little 

unsightly. They had expected this before, so they wanted to take the position of captain Lu Ming. 

 

"You guys fart, I'm empty Captain Xuanzong, naturally the strongest person can do, what do you know?" 

 

Lu Ming didn't speak, but An Hai couldn't help shouting. 

 

"The strongest person? A virtual **** realm is your strongest person, you are really waste, hahaha!" 

 

The youths of the Xiemo Academy all laughed and laughed. 

 

"In my opinion, the name of the top ten ancestors of the Emperor Xuanzong is completely illusory, so it 

is better to let it out!" 

 

On the right side of Lu Ming, there was a young man of Zong Men sneered. 

 

This sect is one of the thirteen sects of Qin Tian. 

 

Liushuizong, in the 13th case of Qin Tian, is not much stronger, it is almost a few to the bottom. 

However, the relationship between Liushuizong and the Yimo Academy is very good. Usually, the head 

of the Yishui Academy is regarded as the horse head. Some people even jokingly said, Liushuizong is a 

dog in the Xiemo Academy. 

 

There is a contradiction between Kong Xuanzong and Xiemo Academy, they naturally stand on the side 

of Xiemo Academy. 

 

"What's the name of a dog?" 

 

An Hai turned back very politely. 

 



"What are you talking about? A bunch of waste, I think you should go back, don't be embarrassing here, 

take part in the task, and drag us on." 

 

A black-faced young man in Liushui Zong shouted, and then dismissively watched Landing Ming, saying, 

"Why? If you are not convinced, are you? If you are not convinced, you will come to a battle. Boy, I will 

challenge you now." 

 

Speaking of the back, the black-faced young man stood up and shouted loudly at the landing. 

 

"Are you sure you want to challenge me?" 

 

Lu Ming's eyes narrowed slightly. 

 

"Yes, I want to challenge you. I'm in Shui Shui Zong, not the captain. Now challenge you, captain, would 

you dare to fight?" 

 

The black-faced youth shouted. 

 

He looks reckless, but he is very shrewd. 

 

In his view, Lu Ming, a person with a false **** realm, could not withstand a blow, and he was not the 

captain of Liushuizong, but defeated the captain of Kongxuanzong. I was equivalent to hitting 

Kongxuanzong's face severely to make himself famous. And you can please the arrogance of the Xiemo 

Academy, and you can do both. 

 

"On your own, I am not qualified to let me do it, An Hai, go, teach him lessons, let him kneel on the 

ground and apologize." 

 

Lu Ming took the wine glass and took a sip slowly. 

 

"Okay, exactly what I want." 

 



Anhai showed a terrible color, and strode toward Liushuizong. 

 

Bing Qing's eyes flashed, and did not stop. 

 

Tianjiao of Xiemo Academy looked at it with interest. 

 

"Boy, kneel down for me." 

 

An Hai's footsteps accelerated, and finally jumped up, like a goshawk fluttering in the air, and pressed a 

palm towards the black-faced youth of Liushui Zong. 

 

The vast palm power, like the mountains and the sea, pressed against the black-faced youth. 

 

The black-faced youth's complexion changed, and his fists kept bursting. 

 

His punching skills are like running water. When dozens of punches are exploded, the sky is full of fist 

shadows. The fist shadows converge into a big river and rush towards Anhai. 

 

However, An Hai’s cultivation practice is fourfold of the true god, and this black-faced youth is only the 

true **** of two different levels. 

 

Depressed by An Hai's palm, the fist shadow flowed from this black-faced youth rushed straight away. 

 

boom! The palm of his hand pressed against the black-faced young man. The black-faced young man 

screamed, threw himself directly, and knelt on the ground. 

 

"presumptuous!" 

 

"you wanna die!" 

 



The other youths of Liushuizong were angry and shouted and rushed towards Anhai, including the 

captain of Liushuizong. 

 

"Okay, let me kneel all!" 

 

An Hai showed a terrible color, a long stick appeared in his hand, the long stick swept out, exploded the 

void, and gave a horrible roar. 

 

The stick figure of the sky, like a mountain, presses against the pride of the Liushui Sect. 

 

Liu Shuizong came here this time with a total of six young people, but the strongest one was also a true 

trio, and he was no match for Anhai. 

 

bump! bump! bump! ... 

 

A series of roars, the disciples of Liushui Zong, flew backwards one by one, vomiting blood in a big 

mouth, but the captain was better, but also backed up again and again, vomiting blood. 

 

"The true **** is fourfold!" 

 

The leader of Liushuizong shouted, showing shock. 

 

This time I came here, and the cultivation time is within 10,000 years. Within 10,000 years, it is 

absolutely rare to be able to cultivate to the fourfold of the true god. 

 

Others were shocked, and looked at An Hai's eyes, revealing a dignified look. 

 

However, they couldn't figure out, with An Hai's cultivation base, why wasn't it Captain Xuanzong and 

Captain, but rather a person with eight layers of virtual **** realm. 

 

"Aren't the kid very high in Kong Xuanzong's identity, a descendant of a big man?" 



 

Many people think so. 

 

This is very possible, otherwise, with the practice of An Hai and others, how could Lu Ming be ordered to 

let Lu Ming be the captain? 

 

"As for your cultivation, I dare to criticize my empty Xuanzong and kneel down and apologize to me." 

 

Anhai iron bar pressed towards the captain of Liushuizong. 

Chapter 2726: Fight again 

 

Anhai's iron rod, under the impetus of his divine power, was like a steel mountain, extremely thick and 

full of terrifying power. 

 

Although the captain of Liushuizong tried his best, Xiu was there in the gap, completely invincible. He 

was backed up repeatedly, his body shivered, and he coughed up blood in his mouth. 

 

"Kneel!" 

 

An Hai is very overbearing, and once the iron bar is pressed down, the captain of the Shuizong Sect must 

be completely kneeled on the ground. 

 

"enough!" 

 

At this time, indifferent academy heard a cold voice. 

 

It is the captain of the Xiemo Academy, a young man with a black face, and a young man sitting next to 

him with his mouth, his body burst out, the speed is incredible, and the next moment will appear in the 

Liushuizong In front of the captain, a big tripod appeared in his hand, waved out, and bombarded 

Anhai's iron rod. 

 



Boom! 

 

There was a trembling roar, the energy was overflowing, and then the two figures stepped back a few 

steps. 

 

An Hai, and the young man of the strange magic academy, were equally divided. 

 

"The true **** is fourfold!" 

 

An Hai licked his tongue, his eyes even more rueful, showing a strong fighting intent. 

 

An Hai was originally a belligerent person. 

 

However, An Hai didn't continue to shoot. He knew that since the Xiemo Academy had shot, it would be 

a bit difficult to let the captain of Liushuizong kneel. 

 

"You Xuanzong Sect, so grand, let other Zongmen Tianjiao kneel in public, why? Want to replace my 

Xiemo Academy and become an overlord?" 

 

The captain of the Xiemo Academy opened his mouth indifferently. As soon as he opened his mouth, he 

gave a big hat to Kong Xuanzong. 

 

Saying that, the captain of the Xiemo Academy looked at Lu Ming again, and his eyes were sharp, saying: 

"Also, as a captain, can you only hide behind others and give orders? I don’t care what your identity is, 

and you are doing it in Kongxuanzong. It’s just a blessing. It’s ridiculous to be in front of my alien 

academy to do great things. 

 

"You said it yourself, but I said nothing." 

 

Lu Ming said lightly. 

 



"But you did, and the dogs also depended on the master, and the people who hurt Liushuizong in front 

of me would have to pay the price. Now, you get out and apologize to me, apologize to Liushuizong, and 

apologize to my Xiemo Academy." 

 

The captain of the Xiemo Academy was staring at landing Mingdao, and his eyes were biting cold, as if to 

penetrate Lu Ming. 

 

"Apologize? Do you think too much, Liushuizong is abused, they are just asking for it." 

 

Lu Ming said lightly, drinking wine with his own care, a look of calmness, which made the captain of the 

magic magic academy more cold in the eyes. 

 

"Good, good, good!" 

 

The captain of the Magic Demon Academy repeated three good words, and said coldly: "Then, next, you 

asked for it, and shot, I want to let the kid kneel." 

 

boom! boom! boom! 

 

With the voice of the captain of the magic magic academy falling, seven or eight people in the magic 

magic academy got up immediately, and a strong breath broke out on their bodies. They flashed and 

appeared in various directions. 

 

A few people stopped Kong Xuanzong's long-faced youth and others. The long-faced youth and other 

people's faces changed for a while, and finally they didn't take action, watching the changes. 

 

"Get away from me!" 

 

But An Hai, with a roar, swept the iron bars, and threw the people who were stopped in front of him. 

 

"Give me a point!" 

 



In front of Anhai, the man holding the big tripod waved the big tripod like a mountain and hurled 

towards Anhai. The two men made several consecutive moves. They were equally divided, and Anhai 

was dragged down. 

 

In this way, all the people of Kong Xuanzong were dragged down, and only Lu Ming was sitting on the 

seat and drinking. 

 

"This boy, give it to me. At the beginning of the 13 cases, this boy killed me a lot of arrogance. I will let 

him kneel and confess in front of me today." 

 

On the seat of the Xiemo Academy, the tiger's teeth suddenly stood up, staring terribly with eyes. 

 

"Oh, he is a newcomer who took part in the assessment with you?" 

 

The captain of the Xiemo Academy is also shocked. 

 

"Yes, but during the thirteen assessments, I suppressed the cultivation behavior. I couldn't exert my full 

strength, so I couldn't revenge. Now, just right." 

 

Tiger teeth grumbled. 

 

"Alright, then this kid, I'll leave it to you." 

 

Said the captain of the Xiemon Academy. 

 

boom! 

 

A strong breath erupted from Huya's body, and he pressed toward the landing. 

 

True Divine Realm! 



 

This is the realm of tiger teeth. 

 

At the time of the examination of the 13 cases of Qin Tian, the cultivation of Huya was already the ninth 

level of the virtual **** realm. In these years, it is not surprising that he broke through the true god. 

 

"Lu Ming, get up and fight me, I want to let you know, what is the real fighting strength." 

 

Huya made a big step towards landing Ming, with wide-mouthed fangs, a fierce look, and a body like a 

mountain. The average person was pressured by his momentum, and it was estimated that he would be 

afraid. 

 

However, Lu Ming didn't look at Huya, and said lightly: "The men are defeated, and they are not 

interested in shooting. Change to one that can fight." 

 

Although Huya is in charge of the divine power and powerful combat power, now Lu Mingxiu has 

reached the eighth level of the virtual **** realm, which has greatly improved in all aspects, and he has 

practiced "Qiankun Ten Thousand Dao Jue". He did not put tiger teeth in his eyes. 

 

But the words fell in the tiger's ears, which is a great insult. 

 

"Arrogance, if it weren't for the suppressed practice, one finger could crush you!" 

 

Huya drank angrily, and stepped out, and appeared on Lu Ming. The huge palm grabbed the head of the 

landing Ming. He wanted to squeeze the watermelon and the head of Lu Ming. 

 

Depressed by the big hand, the sky was full of energy, and Lu Ming's seat, as well as the food and drink 

on the seat, shook violently. 

 

With a move in Lu Ming's heart, a wave of divine power spread out and enveloped the seats and dishes 

in the seat, so that the seats and dishes were immobile. 

 



Then, Lu Ming raised his hand, his finger like a gun, and spurted out. 

 

call out! 

 

In Lu Ming's fingers, a gun burst out, bombarding the tiger's palm. 

 

boom! 

 

The divine power collided, and a huge roar erupted, and then a painful roar was heard, and a figure 

stepped back and forth, and the ground stomped rumbling. 

 

The retreat is naturally tiger teeth. 

 

Moreover, a blood hole appeared in the palm of his hand, blood flowing. 

 

At the scene, except for Xuan Xuanzong's people, everyone else's eyes were condensed, with a shocked 

look at Landing. 

 

Lu Mingduan couldn't sit still, and could actually pierce the palm of the tiger's teeth. How could it be so 

strong? 

 

You know, Lu Ming’s cultivation behavior is only eightfold in the virtual world, and Tiger Tooth is already 

a cultivation practice of the true God. The key is that Tiger Tooth is not an ordinary person, but a 

peerless arrogant who controls the divine power. Even in the Xiemo Academy, there are not many. In 

the future, they will grow up to be the sons of the Xiemo Academy. They are eligible to compete for the 

position of the future Demon Academy. 

 

His own combat power cannot be measured by Xiu. It is easy to fight across levels, but now, Lu Ming has 

been wounded across the realm. 

 

Even Huya himself was shocked, because he knew clearly that during the confrontation just now, his 

divine power was easily penetrated. 



Chapter 2727: Lu Ming broke out 

 

"Aren't you going to show me your combat power? Is this your combat power?" 

 

Lu Ming glanced at Huya disdainfully, his voice full of sarcasm. 

 

"I don't believe it. With the cultivation of my true **** realm, I will lose to a false **** realm, and the 

world will tear me up!" 

 

Huya's eyes were red and roared, his body was boiling, his body swelled up, and he was full of fat. 

 

Roar! 

 

A tiger roared, shaking the audience, and the entire tiger teeth turned into a half-human half-tiger, 

kicking on both feet, like a gust of wind, and rushed towards the landing. 

 

This is the secret technique of the Tiger Clan. It was displayed and the combat power was improved. 

 

Many special races have their own natural secrets, and only that race can be performed, with various 

mysteries. 

 

This is incomparable to the human race. 

 

Lu Ming took it a little more seriously, stood up, and in the palm of his hand, a spear was condensed and 

swept out. 

 

boom! 

 

A huge spear, sweeping towards the tiger teeth. 

 



"Tear me!" 

 

Tiger teeth roared, his nails, like a blade, continued to be pulled out, the sky's paw prints, towards the 

gunman. 

 

bump! bump! bump! ... 

 

In the blink of an eye, the two collided dozens of times, the tiger teeth turned wild, snorting, and the 

body flew backwards, in midair, blood spewed in the center of the mouth. 

 

A disciple of Xiemo Academy rose into the sky, caught the tiger's teeth, and landed on the ground. 

 

I saw the tiger teeth vomiting blood, the breath was weak, and it has been hit hard, unable to fight 

anymore. 

 

"Unbearable." 

 

Lu Ming spoke lightly, full of disdain. 

 

puff! 

 

Hearing Lu Ming's words, Huya vomited another bit of blood, which was annoying. 

 

He always believed that the reason why he would lose to Lu Ming during the examination of thirteen 

cases of Qin Tian was because of the suppression of cultivation behavior. If he was not suppressed, he 

could crush Lu with one finger. Naruto. 

 

Unexpectedly, after encountering Lu Ming for several decades, he was in front of Lu Ming and could not 

withstand a blow. He was easily crushed by Lu Ming, and he was really unbearable. 

 

"Boy, dare to injure my disciple of the Demon Academy, so bold, I will meet you later." 



 

With a loud roar, a bald young man rushed out of the Xiemo Academy. 

 

This bald-headed young man exudes a breath of breathtakingness. He is truly a four-fold arrogance of a 

true god, whose cultivation behavior is not weaker than that of An Hai. 

 

boom! 

 

The bald-headed youth rose into the air, his legs like steel whips, and swept toward the landing. 

 

This person's legs are very good. 

 

Before the legs arrived, the terrible strength was already pressing against Lu Ming like a row of 

mountains and seas. 

 

Lu Ming swept out and collided with the legs of the bald-headed youth, and a violent roar erupted. The 

bald-headed youth's figure drifted backwards, and Lu Ming's spear, which was condensed by divine 

power, also shook, almost Collapse. 

 

"There are artifacts on the legs!" 

 

Lu Ming's eyes narrowed slightly. The other party's legs, wearing a golden boot, was an artifact. The 

power was amazing. Lu Ming did not use the artifact just now, so the spear of condensed divine power 

almost collapsed. 

 

Lu Ming thought, and an artifact spear appeared in his hand. 

 

"Ding Tian Jiao, Ding Tian Biao!" 

 

As soon as the bald-headed young man retreated, he stabilized in the air, and then rushed towards the 

landing, kicking his feet together. The whole person, like a drill, yelled toward the landing. 



 

"Broken!" 

 

Lu Ming struck a blow, and a bright spear burst with the bald-headed youth. Between his vitality, the 

bald-headed youth retreated suddenly, tens of thousands of meters back, his body trembling, and a spit 

of blood spewed out. 

 

he is injured. 

 

"how is this possible?" 

 

Others' eyes widened, it was hard to believe the scene they saw. 

 

Lu Ming actually injured the bald young man. 

 

The bald-headed youth is the fourfold true god, and it is also arrogant, and its combat power is far from 

comparable to Huya, but this combat power is not Lu Ming's opponent. 

 

False **** eightfold, can actually suppress a true **** fourfold arrogance, what is this metamorphosis? 

 

Everyone finally knows why Lu Ming can become the captain of Kong Xuanzong, it is because he has this 

strength. 

 

Before, An Hai also said loudly that Lu Ming could become the captain of Kong Xuanzong because he 

was the strongest, but at that time no one believed at all, and believed that An Hai was bragging. 

 

Now they know that what An Hai said is true. 

 

"how is this possible?" 

 



Huya couldn't believe his eyes. 

 

He controlled the divine power, pretending to be a peerless arrogant, and struggling to leapfrog. For 

him, it was commonplace, but now he found that, compared with Lu Ming, he was scum. 

 

"This kid..." 

 

The captain of the Xiemo Academy, his pupils also contracted, revealing a shock. 

 

This kind of combat power is really amazing. Even if it is the **** son of the three major overlord forces, 

I am afraid that there is no such terrible combat power at the same level. 

 

"Interesting, interesting." 

 

The nine sons of the Bingpo clan Bingqing, his eyes shone with a fine light. 

 

"The arrogance of the Xiemo Academy is nothing more than that." 

 

Lu Ming spoke lightly. 

 

"Boy, don't be arrogant, I will meet you later!" 

 

"Take me a trick!" 

 

The Tianjiao of the Xiemo Academy was furious, and immediately two young men burst into the air and 

attacked the landing. 

 

These two youths are also fourfold true gods. 

 



The Xiemo Academy is worthy of being one of the three major overlords of the Qin Tianxing Realm. Its 

strength is indeed strong. There are already only four arrogances of the True God. 

 

You must know that the true **** of Kongxuanzong is fourfold, that is, Anhai and the long-faced youth. 

Of course, it is not ruled out that there are Tianjiao within ten thousand years of the major schools, but 

it has not come. 

 

But it also shows the strength of the Alien Academy. 

 

The four arrogances of the two true gods, one on the left and one on the right, launched a fierce attack 

on Landing Ming. Their magical skills have reached the third level, and their power is very amazing. 

 

At the same time, the bald-headed young man also exploded with all his strength. His feet stepped into 

the void, and his figure appeared on top of Lu Ming's head. 

 

The three masters work together to deal with Lu Ming, and at the same time launch the strongest blow, 

the power changes color. 

 

Don't say it's just an imaginary **** with eightfold, even if it's an ordinary true **** with fivefold, or 

even a true **** with sixfolds, it should change color and avoid its edge. 

 

However, Lu Ming's face was calm. 

 

At this moment, the fighting intentions in him went straight to the sky, and a stronger force burst out 

inside him. 

 

Battle word tactics, three times the combat power trigger. 

 

"Three strikes to destroy the world!" 

 

Under the blessing of three times the fighting strength of the war character tactics, Lu Ming exhibited 

three strikes. 



 

call out! call out! call out! 

 

In an instant, Lu Ming shot three shots. 

 

The three gun shadows, thrusting upwards, are divided into three directions, thrusting at the three 

young gods of the Astrology Academy. 

 

boom! boom! boom! 

 

The violent roar sounded, as if three stars exploded in the sky. 

 

"Defeat me!" 

 

Lu Ming Changxiao, between Lu Ming Changxiao, three figures retreated, flying thousands of meters 

away, covered with blood. 

Chapter 2728: Tit for tat 

 

Defeat, the arrogance of the three alien academies, all lost. 

 

Each of them had a gunshot wound that passed through his chest, translucent front and back, and blood 

flowing. 

 

The three men had pale faces and a slack breath, with a deep shock on their faces. 

 

At that moment, they almost thought they were dead. 

 

Others are also shocked. 

 



In a one-on-three match, Lu Ming actually won. This combat power can no longer be described as shock. 

Even the knowledgeable Bingqing has a deep shock in his eyes. 

 

Other sectarians are breathing cold. 

 

"Does anyone have to fight in the Xiemo Academy?" 

 

Lu Ming grabbed with one hand and glanced at the people of Astrology Academy. 

 

"Unexpectedly, Kong Xuanzong, a person like you actually appeared. Fortunately, today, I will meet you 

personally." 

 

A cold voice rang out from the captain of the Xiemo Academy. 

 

Just now, he has been sitting in the seat, at this moment, he suddenly got up from the seat. 

 

boom! 

 

A terrible breath erupted from this person, the vast coercion pervaded in the void. 

 

thump! 

 

Someone didn't withstand this coercion and sat directly on the ground. 

 

Everyone felt as if there was a big mountain pressed against them. 

 

"This breath..." 

 

Lu Ming's eyes narrowed slightly, revealing a dignified color. 



 

The captain of the Xiemo Academy is definitely a terrible character. 

 

The True God is fivefold, this is the cultivation practice revealed by the Captain of the Magic Demon 

Academy, but he gives people the feeling that it is much stronger than the other True God's fourfold. 

 

Like Anhai, even if Anhai reaches the five levels of the true god, it is impossible to put such a strong 

pressure on people. 

 

This man's divine power is the divine power. 

 

There is no doubt that this is a top-notch arrogance, and its fighting power is not comparable to that of 

Tiger Tooth. Tiger Tooth is just one of the true gods, and this person is already a fivefold true god. 

 

Lu Ming also exploded with a strong breath, and the whole person, like a straight sharp gun, was 

exposed. 

 

boom! 

 

The breath of the two collided in the void, the void exploded like a thunder, and the terrible pressure 

caused all the seats on the scene to continually vibrate and burst at any time. 

 

Many people rushed to guard with divine power and guarded at the same time. They knew that once Lu 

Ming fought with the captain of the Axe Academy, the destructive power would be very amazing. 

 

The nine sons of the Bingpo clan turned their eyes slightly, suddenly got up, stepped out, and appeared 

in the middle of Lu Ming and the captain of the Demon Academy, and there was a cold breath in their 

bodies. 

 

This ice-cold breath is very infiltrating, as if to freeze the world, the breath of Lu Ming and the captain of 

the magic demon academy was rushed by this breath, as if they were both blocked by ice. Convergence. 

 



"What a terrible strength." 

 

Lu Ming's eyes narrowed, and this Qingqing's strength was probably still above the captain of the Xiemo 

Academy. 

 

"Two people, can you give up on the next face, what happened today, stop here?" 

 

Bing Qingdao. 

 

He didn't try to block before, because he wanted to see everyone's strength, but now, the higher the 

thing, the bigger the battle. If Kong Xuanzong fights with the Xiemo Academy, it will be detrimental to 

the task behind him, so he stands up and blocks again. 

 

The Xiemo Academy looked at Bingqing, and a dignified color flashed in his eyes. Bingqing's cultivation 

behavior made him unable to see through, giving him a strong pressure. 

 

"Boy, today you are lucky, I hope your luck, has been so good." 

 

The captain of the Xiemo Academy gave Lu Ming a cold look, and in the deep of his eyes, there was a 

flash of murderous opportunity. 

 

Kong Xuanzong, actually came out of Tian Ming like Lu Ming, which made him feel terrified. 

 

"This person cannot stay." 

 

In the heart of the captain of the Xiemo Academy, there was a thought. 

 

Kong Xuanzong is the head of the top ten ancestors. In these years, his strength has become stronger 

and stronger, and he has loomingly threatened the three major overlords. Therefore, Tianjiao like Lu 

Ming cannot stay, and once grown up, it will be more terrifying. . 

 



Lu Ming smiled faintly, then turned back to his seat. 

 

Bing Qing and others also returned to their seats. 

 

"Today, thank you for coming. I believe everyone is more curious about this task. Now, I will briefly talk 

about this task." 

 

"The mission this time was to go to a ancestral land of my Bingpo tribe, to pick up a treasure, Bingyu 

Hanxin, and the road to the ancestral land has a strong prohibition, especially the years, only under the 

age of 10,000 To enter." 

 

Bing Qingdao. 

 

Everyone suddenly realized that it was no wonder that all the major schools sent were all under the age 

of 10,000 years old, which turned out to be the case. 

 

Therefore, with the strong strength of the Ice Soul Clan, I will ask for help from the major sects, but for 

the Tianjiao, who is under 10,000 years old, the Ice Soul Clan must have limited strength. 

 

"There must be danger in your homeland." 

 

Someone asked. 

 

"That is of course, there are records in ancient books that there are wild beasts in it, otherwise, I Bingpi 

Clan, will pay such a big price, if any of you are afraid that you don’t want to go, you can go back, I Bingpi 

Clan, send someone to send You go back." 

 

Bing Qing smiled. 

 

Everyone was silent without speaking. 

 



There is danger, they have expected it, otherwise, the reward will not be so high. 

 

Empty Xuanzong is a person, 20,000 points, other sects, the rewards given are similar. 

 

"Okay, since no one quits, then set off after three days, come, and drink now." 

 

Bing Qing smiled, and everyone began to push the cup for another, and drank. 

 

After three rounds of drinking, all the talents left and left. 

 

"Go back first, I still have something to do." 

 

Lu Ming ordered Anhai and others, who nodded and left. 

 

Soon, Lu Ming was left at the scene, as well as some people from the Bingpo clan. 

 

"Brother Lu, do you have anything else?" 

 

Bing Qing looked to Lu Ming. 

 

"Yes, I want to ask Jiugongzi for advice." 

 

Lu Ming said. 

 

He wanted to ask Bing Qing about the whereabouts of Hanyue Stone, and if possible, buy some. 

 

"Oh? Go ahead first!" 

 

Bing Qing waved to the other people of the Bingpo clan, and those people left. 



 

"Brother Lu, what's the matter, please?" 

 

Bing Qing smiled. 

 

"Nine sons, Lu Ming would like to ask, can the ice soul clan have Han Yueshi?" 

 

Lu Ming opened the door and asked directly. 

 

"Han Yue Shi!" 

 

Bing Qing's face moved slightly, then nodded and said: "Yes, I Bingbi clan, indeed there is Han Yueshi." 

 

"Really there!" Lu Ming was delighted. 

 

"Nine sons, can you sell a few cold moonstones to Lu Ming?" Lu Ming said. 

 

"Sell it to you? This may not work." 

 

Nine sons shook his head slightly. 

 

"Can't sell?" Lu Ming froze. 

 

"Yes, Brother Lu, to tell you the truth, Hanyue Stone is also an extremely precious treasure in the Ice 

Soul Clan, and it uses one piece less. Even now, even in the Ice Soul Clan, the number of Hanyue Stone is 

very small. It is very difficult for me to be collected in the treasure house by the big figures of my family, 

even if I want to get a piece." 

 

Bing Qing smiled bitterly. 

Chapter 2729: Han Yueshi&#039;s whereabouts 



 

Lu Ming was disappointed. 

 

He originally thought that Hanyue Stone is not much, not too small in the Bingpo Clan. Unexpectedly, 

even if it is in the Bole Clan, it is an extremely precious treasure. Even Bingqing wants to get a piece of it. 

If he wants to buy some, it is definitely impossible. 

 

"It seems that if you want to cultivate the chain of ice to great success, you can only find alternative 

treasures later." 

 

Lu Ming sighed. 

 

It is not only the cold moonstone that can be used to cultivate the ice chain to a great success. Other 

precious cold materials can also be used, but most of them are extremely precious. 

 

"Brother Lu, if you really want to get Hanyue Stone, it is not impossible." 

 

Bing Qinghua Feng suddenly turned. 

 

"What way?" Lu Ming's eyes shone slightly. 

 

"Truly tell Brother Lu, most of the cold moonstones of the Ice Soul Clan are from the ancestral land, but 

before the endless years, the ancestral land was closed for some reason, full of strong prohibitions, and 

we have to wait for a long time. The ancestral land prohibition will only weaken and outsiders will be 

allowed to enter. This time, when entering the ancestral land, Brother Lu may get some cold 

moonstones if he is lucky." 

 

"The main purpose of our entry into the ancestral land this time is Bingyu Hanxin, but in addition, there 

is also the purpose of getting some cold moonstones to bring out." 

 

Bing Qingdao. 

 



"It turned out that Hanyue Stone came from the ancestral land of the Bingpo tribe." 

 

Lu Ming's eyes lit up, and he was full of anticipation for this trip of the Bingpo clan ancestral land. 

 

Be sure to get a few cold moonstones. 

 

"Brother Lu, if you are in the ancestral land and you get the Hanyue Stone, it is yours and you can take it 

away." 

 

Bing Qing added. 

 

"Thank you Nine Sons." 

 

Lu Ming thanked with a fist, and then left. 

 

Three days passed by. 

 

Three days later, the people met again. 

 

The Tianjiao of the six major gates such as the Xiemo Academy, Kong Xuanzong, and the Tianjiao of the 

half body of the Ice Soul clan, add up to nearly 100 people. 

 

There are about fifty people in the Ice Soul Clan alone, and the top masters under the Ice Soul Clan are 

long lived. 

 

The Bingzu tribe is naturally headed by Jiugongzi Bingqing. 

 

"You guys, please follow me." 

 

Bingqing Road flew in one direction, and everyone followed Bingqing to a large teleportation array. 



 

The territory occupied by the Bingpo tribe is very broad, with more than 80 galaxy rivers and countless 

life planets. Their ancestral land is a long distance from Bingpoxing. 

 

There are already dozens of figures on the side of the teleportation. 

 

These figures, all dressed in white robes, have men and women, but they are very old. 

 

"See old folks." 

 

Bing Qing, as well as the arrogance of those Bingpo tribes, salute these old people. 

 

These old people are actually the elders of the Bingpo clan, and they are absolutely terrible strongmen. 

 

"Everyone is here, let's go." 

 

An Ice Clan clan elder opened his mouth and set foot on the teleportation array. Then, other clan elders 

also set foot on the teleportation array. 

 

Actually need so many masters of Bingpo clan together? 

 

Many people turned their thoughts in their hearts, and then everyone stepped into the teleportation 

array, and the teleportation array flashed, and everyone disappeared into the teleportation array. 

 

After half a month of teleportation, they came to a barren planet, and then, an ice star clan elder 

sacrificed a large star warship, and everyone took the star warship and flew for a few more days. 

 

In front, a strange land appeared in front of me. 

 



In the cosmic starry sky in front, there are countless huge stones suspended. These stones, just like the 

explosion of the planet, are suspended in the sky, and from afar, these stones seem to form a road. To 

the front. 

 

This is the ancestral land of the Ice Soul Clan. 

 

The old clan put away the starry sky warships, and they stood in the starry sky like this. 

 

However, Lu Ming has a layer of light on them, covering them. 

 

True God, who cannot stay in the cosmic starry sky for a long time, this light curtain is naturally laid 

down for them by the clan elders of the Ice Soul clan. 

 

"The ancestral land of the Ice Soul Clan is just deep in this gravel. Let's wait a moment. We need to pass 

this gravel before we can enter the ancestral land." 

 

Bing Qing introduced. 

 

"Through this gravel? We are all in the real **** realm, but it is difficult to stay in the universe for a long 

time." 

 

Someone changed his face. 

 

In front, those huge rubbles are just suspended in the starry sky, and there is no difference from being 

directly exposed to the universe. 

 

"Relax, this gravel zone was formed by the real life planet exploding a long time ago and is full of strong 

prohibitions, but also because of the prohibition, the environment of this gravel area is similar to that of 

life planet, as long as Those under the age of 10,000 can enter." 

 

Bing Qing explained that everyone was relieved. 

 



"Okay, now, you go in, Bingqing, you have to remember that you have only half a year at most. After half 

a year, the ban here will be strengthened again, and when you think about it, you won’t be able to come 

out, remember Live, whether you have completed the task or not, you have to come out within half a 

year, do you understand?" 

 

A clan elder told Bing Qing. 

 

"understand!" 

 

Bing Qing nodded, and then flashed towards the gravel area, and rushed into the gravel area, standing 

on a huge gravel. 

 

Uh! Uh! Uh! ... 

 

Others also moved, rushed out one after another, based on the gravel. 

 

"Sure enough, it's similar to other life planets." 

 

Lu Ming fell on a gravel and moved his heart. 

 

The environment here is similar to that of the life planet. There is also air and even divine presence, but 

the gravity is much smaller. 

 

"go!" 

 

Bingqing first rushed towards the depth of the gravel area. They leaped on the gravel at an alarming 

speed. Soon, more than a hundred people all disappeared in front of the old Bingbei tribe. 

 

"I hope this trip will succeed." 

 

An old clan sighed. 



 

Bingyu Hanxin is very important for the Bingbi clan. 

 

However, in the long past, the Ice Soul Clan had a big turmoil and a fierce war broke out. The Ice Soul 

Clan's ancestral grounds almost collapsed. , Others can't get in at all. 

 

Only after waiting for a long time, the prohibition of the ancestral land of the Ice Soul Clan will be 

weakened for half a year. At that time, people under the age of 10,000 can enter. 

 

In the long past, they had sent people in, but they failed. If they failed again this time, they would not 

know how many years to wait. 

 

"coming." 

 

Suddenly, an old Ice Clan clan looked in one direction, and in his eyes, a terrible killing burst out. 

 

Other Ice Soul clan elders also looked in that direction, their eyes cold. 

 

call out! 

 

A huge star warship came from that direction. When approaching, the star warship stopped and a group 

of people appeared in the starry sky. 

 

Some of the headed people are also a group of old people, but they have red skin and a scorching 

breath, which diffuses out as if the stars are about to be ignited. 

Chapter 2730: Enter the Ice Soul Ancestral Land 

 

Chiyan tribe! 

 

These people are the strong of the Chiyan tribe. 



 

In the Qin Tianxing domain, in addition to the 13 cases of Qin Tian, there are two races with the 

strongest strength, that is, the Ice Soul Race and the Chiyan Race. These two races, each of which is 

more powerful than any single overlord sect Be stronger. 

 

The two races add up to occupy a small half of Qin Tianxingyu's territory. 

 

Moreover, the Ice Soul Clan and the Chiyan Clan have always been at odds, and have been competing 

with each other for endless years. 

 

The Bingzu tribe wants to get Bingyu Hanxin from the ancestral land, and the Chiyan clan naturally does 

not allow it. 

 

Every time, the Chiyan tribe will send someone to stop. 

 

Behind some old people of the Chiyan clan, followed by a group of young and powerful Chongyan clan, 

in addition to this group of young and powerful Chongyan clan, there are also a group of young 

arrogance, not from the Chiyan clan. 

 

If Lu Ming is here, he will recognize a few acquaintances at a glance. 

 

King Kong's Jinsheng, and Yang Chong. 

 

Both of them were competing with Lu Ming during the examination of 13 cases of Qin Tian. 

 

Later, Jin Sheng joined the Indestructible Sword Sect, one of the three major overlords, and Yang Chong 

joined the Infinite Holy Land, one of the three major overlords. 

 

Needless to say, these young people, from the thirteen other ancestors of Qin Tian, the immortal sword 

sect and the arrogance of the immeasurable holy land, all came. 

 

"Chiyan Clan, you really came." 



 

An old ice-cold clan said coldly. 

 

"You want to get Bingyu Hanxin to suppress my Chiyan tribe, how can it be so easy." 

 

An old Chiyan sneered. 

 

"You guys, do not want to stop!" 

 

The Bingpo tribe is old, indifferent, and a strong breath erupts from his body. 

 

boom! boom! boom! ... 

 

Dozens of Ice Soul clan elders burst into an amazing breath at the same time. This breath was filled with 

terrible chill. The starry sky where they were located was instantly frozen, and this ice seal spread 

towards the Chiyan tribe. go with. 

 

"Carved insect skills, melt me." 

 

The elders of the Chiyan tribe shouted. Then, all the strong men of the Chiyan tribe burst into flames, 

and the entire starry sky was to be burned. 

 

Rumble! 

 

The ice is cold and the heat is hot, the two sides are constantly impacted, and the starry sky is violently 

shaken. 

 

"We block the immortal group of ice souls, you rushed into that area." 

 



The strong of the Chiyan clan roared, and they shot together. Various attacks hit the clan elder of the 

Bingpo clan. 

 

"kill!" 

 

Numerous clan elders also roared and launched an offensive. 

 

The two sides launched a fierce fighting, the scene is extremely alarming. 

 

If the two sides are fighting on a life planet, I am afraid that it will cause a devastating disaster. Such 

characters are too terrifying. I am afraid that if a ray of energy is leaked at will, they can destroy a small 

world like Tianyuan Yuanjie. 

 

"Rush!" 

 

The strong of both sides fight, and those of the Chiyan clan Tianjiao, as well as other Zongmen Tianjiao, 

took the opportunity to rush into the gravel area. 

 

"Damn!" 

 

The roars of the Bingpo clan and the clan are helpless. 

 

Before the endless years of the Bingpo clan, after a major turmoil, the strength is no longer as good as 

the Chiyan clan. The Chiyan clan came prepared to block them and let other people take the opportunity 

to rush into the gravel area, and they could not stop it. 

 

Seeing the young men rush into the gravel area, the two sides fought for a while, and they both 

retreated, facing each other. 

 

"Huh, even if they rushed into the gravel area, they might not be able to stop the arrogance of my ice 

soul." 

 



An old ice-cold clan sneered. 

 

"Oh, that may not be necessary." 

 

An old man of Chiyan sneered. 

 

... 

 

The Tianjiao of the Chiyan tribe, as well as the 13 other ancestors of Qin Tian’s ancestors, once they 

entered the gravel area, they went all the way forward and went deep for a long distance before 

stopping. 

 

"Why don't you keep going?" 

 

Asked Tian Tianjiao of the indestructible Jianzong. 

 

"Don't worry, we can't enter the true ancestral land of the Ice Soul Clan, and it is also dangerous within 

the real ancestral land of the Soul Clan. We are here to wait for the people of the Soul Clan to enter the 

ancestor In the end, even if they can get Bingyu Hanxin, they will certainly be seriously hurt. We will be 

here to stay at ease and attack them by surprise and easily kill them." 

 

A burly youth road of the Chiyan tribe. 

 

"Couple." 

 

Others admired, and then in this area, the layout was hidden. 

 

Lu Ming and they went all the way, not knowing what happened later. 

 

This gravel area is very long. They did not know how many miles they traveled. The distance they 

traveled can be measured in billions of miles. 



 

These, but formed by the explosion of the life planet, one can imagine how long it is. 

 

After six or seven days of driving, this gravel area came to an end. In front of it, a huge light curtain 

appeared, blocking the way. 

 

"Behind this light curtain is the ancestral land of my family, and only the symbols of my family can be 

opened." 

 

Bing Qing explained the sentence, and then took out a statue. 

 

The statue is only one foot tall, like Xuan Bing carved, crystal clear, exudes a bitter chill. 

 

Bingqing lifted the statue, let the statue float in the air, his hands pinched the mysterious seal, a rune, 

and did not enter the statue. 

 

Buzz! 

 

The statue began to vibrate, exuding a dazzling brilliance, the bitter chill was stronger, and many people 

shivered involuntarily, resisting the power. 

 

The light curtain on the statue seemed to resonate with the light curtain. The light curtain shuddered 

slightly, and then a vortex appeared above the light curtain. 

 

"Quick, go in!" 

 

Bing Qing drinking. 

 

The Tianjiao of the Bingpo clan first rushed towards the vortex, and then Lu Ming and others rushed into 

the vortex one by one. 

 



In the end, only Bing Qing was left. 

 

Bing Qing grabbed the statue and rushed into the vortex before the vortex slowly disappeared. 

 

After Lu Ming rushed into the vortex, the next moment, he appeared on a mountain peak, to be precise, 

an iceberg. 

 

After glancing at the sight, he found that An Hai and others, as well as others, were all around, not 

separated. 

 

"It's so cold!" 

 

Someone shivered and shook their voices. 

 

In this world, the temperature is indeed amazingly low. A gust of cold wind is blowing. Even the 

cultivation of the true **** realm can't help but feel the coldness of the bones, and it needs luck to 

resist. 

 

Everyone looked far away, and it was snow-white. 

 

It was snow-capped and the snow-white icebergs could not be seen at a glance. 

 

However, Lu Ming cultivated Zhihan divine power. This environment did not affect him at all, but felt 

very comfortable. 

 

He was transported to the cold divine power. Between heaven and earth, a ray of cold air gathered 

towards him, and he was refined into the cold divine power. 

 

If you practice in this place and cultivate the magical power of the cold attribute, the cultivation speed 

will be much faster. 

 



"Jiu Gongzi, Bingyu Hanxin you are looking for, in this place, this world looks very big!" 

 

Someone looked at Bingqing and asked. 

 

"I have a map here." 

 

After speaking, a piece of Bingyu Rune appeared in Bingqing's hands. Entering the divine power, the 

Jade Rune glowed, and a map appeared in the air. 

 


