
D Emperor 2771 

Chapter 2771: Descendants of ancient gods 

 

"who?" 

 

Someone shouted, looked around, and then everyone was shocked. 

 

Above the cliffs of the Sifang Valley, I don't know when a large group of figures appeared. 

 

These people, with big bows in their hands, stood on the cliff and surrounded them. 

 

"Those who break into the ancient **** mountain, die!" 

 

On the cliff on the north side, there was a young man, his face cold and stern, his mouth now cold. 

 

"You... are descendants of ancient gods?" 

 

Someone exclaimed. 

 

Others were also shocked. 

 

Descendants of ancient gods? 

 

Isn't the descendant of the ancient gods disappeared from the endless years? 

 

Legend has it that the descendants of the ancient gods have been wiped out, leaving only the ancient 

**** mountain, are they all false? 

 



Has it been that the descendants of the ancient gods have been hiding in the ancient **** mountain for 

so many years? 

 

Since the descendants of the ancient gods have not been destroyed, how could they not appear in this 

world for so many years? 

 

Many people are full of doubts. 

 

However, the descendants of ancient gods will obviously not solve these doubts for them. 

 

"kill!" 

 

On the cliff on the north side, the young man waved his hand and gave the order. 

 

Suddenly, the descendants of the ancient gods bent their bows and arrows and shot arrows, sending out 

terrible whistling sounds, and shot them towards the landing. 

 

Anyway, Ancient God Flower has a large array of guards, and they are not afraid of hurting Ancient God 

Flower. 

 

puff! puff! ... 

 

People kept hitting arrows, falling on the spot, blood bleed all over the place. 

 

Many of these descendants of ancient gods are amazing in strength, most of them are in the realm of 

real gods, and the arrows shot are very powerful. 

 

Except those at the domain master level, no one else can resist 100%. 

 

"Whether they are descendants of ancient gods, rushed up and killed them." 



 

Someone shouted and rushed towards the cliff, attacking the descendants of the ancient gods. 

 

"Uncontrollable, let me get down!" 

 

"roll!" 

 

Above the cliff, there appeared some burly middles, and their muscles bulged up, like a long dragon 

wrapped around it, full of power. 

 

The strength of these people is very amazing, the sky shook violently with one shot. 

 

Those who rushed to the cliff wall were shocked, even the domain masters. 

 

bump! 

 

Lu Ming stepped on the ground, dashing into the cliff on the east side like a spear. 

 

"Give me down!" 

 

A middle-aged man came to the landing and slammed a few punches in a row. The terrible punches 

rolled towards the landing. 

 

Strong, strong amazing. 

 

This middle-aged man, although it is only the cultivation of the true **** realm, has definitely reached 

the peak of the nine gods of the true god, and its combat power is not weaker than that of music, and 

even stronger. 

 



Lu Ming exploded with all his strength, and the spear swept out, but the other party's fists squeezed out. 

Lu Ming's body retreated, as if he was crushed by a mountain, and fell into the valley. 

 

"Good strength..." 

 

Lu Ming felt numb, qi and blood boiled in his body, and almost spit out blood. 

 

He found that the strength of the other party's divine power was okay. The key was the power of the 

divine body. It was very amazing. It was much stronger than other practitioners. 

 

Cooperating with each other, the fighting power is very strong. 

 

The descendant of the ancient god, Lu Ming concluded that the other party is definitely a descendant of 

the ancient god. 

 

According to legend, when the Honghuang universe first opened, a group of ancient deities were born 

naturally between heaven and earth. This group of ancient deities can be said to be the earliest life in 

the Honghuang universe, the earliest deities, and the terrible nature. 

 

In particular, their **** bodies are so powerful and abnormal that these earliest and oldest deities are 

ancient gods. 

 

The ancient **** descendants of ancient gods, as the name implies, are said to be descendants of an 

ancient god, but the bloodline is extremely thin, but their **** body is still stronger than ordinary 

people. 

 

For a time, no one could rush out of this place. 

 

Behind, there are still people rushing here. 

 

Soon, more than 10,000 people entered the ancient Shenshan, all gathered in this place. 

 



"People are almost here, then send them on the road." 

 

On the cliff on the north side, the young man spoke indifferently, then raised his arms high, and the 

voice spread throughout the audience: "Open the large array, and will break into the ancient Shenshan 

outsiders and kill them all." 

 

"Turn on the big formation!" 

 

Someone shouted. 

 

Buzz! Buzz! ... 

 

Afterwards, dense runes appeared on the cliff walls in all directions. 

 

In addition, at the foot of Lu Ming, the roots of the ancient **** flower also appeared densely runes. 

 

Endless runes are intertwined, forming a large formation. 

 

This area was covered by a blood-red mask, and Lu Ming and them were all covered by this mask. 

 

The descendants of ancient gods are outside the mask. 

 

"not good!" 

 

Many people's faces have changed greatly, and they have a bad hunch in their hearts. 

 

"Rewind!" 

 

Someone shouted, and no longer could care for the ancient **** flower, and rushed towards the valley 

where they came, various attacks, attacking that mask. 



 

However, these attacks landed on the mask, but did not arouse the slightest waves. The mask was still. 

 

"Attack, attack..." 

 

More people joined the attack, but it was useless. 

 

"Oh, these stupid guys, who still wanted to escape, entered this large formation, and they were destined 

not to escape. Let me die here." 

 

The young man on the north cliff face sneered again and again. 

 

"it has started!" 

 

There was an old man beside the youth who also spoke indifferently. 

 

At this moment, some blood-red mist suddenly appeared in the large array of light masks. 

 

what! 

 

Someone uttered a scream of sorrow. This person, shrouded in blood-red mist, his body began to erode 

violently. His flesh quickly melted, and several breaths turned into a pool of liquid. 

 

Those who witnessed this scene were terrified. 

 

what! what! 

 

But immediately, more screams came out, and more blood-red mist erupted above the ground. 

Someone was shrouded in blood-red mist and stepped into the footsteps of the previous person. 

 



"Damn, damn, rush out!" 

 

"I don't want to die!" 

 

The crowd roared and bombarded the mask frantically, but it was useless. 

 

Within the reticle, blood-red mist is growing more and more intense. 

 

嗤嗤... 

 

Lu Ming was shrouded in a blood-red mist. He used all his power to resist, but even the dominating 

divine power made a rustling and corrosive sound on it, so he could not resist it for a long time. 

 

This kind of mist is extremely terrifying, even the divine power is difficult to resist. 

 

Those who are strong and those with seven or more true gods can temporarily block them, while those 

who are weak are unable to stop them at all. Their body protection is corroded, and their bodies are 

corroded by blood-red mist. , And then turned into a pool of blood red liquid. 

 

In the beginning, some true gods could not resist under three levels, but as the blood-red mist became 

thicker and thicker, slowly, those with four levels above the true gods also began to resist. 

 

"Let me go, let me go, I don't want to die." 

 

"Fate!" 

 

Many people screamed and began to beg for mercy. 

 

However, the descendants of the ancient gods were indifferent and unmoved. 

Chapter 2772: Bone Demon 



 

The time passed slowly, the fog was getting thicker and thicker, the sight was starting to be blocked, and 

the power was getting stronger and stronger. 

 

Some people are constantly being melted into liquids. The strange thing is that these liquids quickly 

penetrate into the ground and seem to be absorbed by the ancient **** flower. The ancient **** 

flower looks more and more charming. 

 

More and more people are dying. They have entered more than 10,000 people. Until now, there are 

only 5,000 people left. There are people who die every moment. 

 

嗤嗤... 

 

All around Lu Ming's body was blood-red mist, and his divine power was constantly being corroded. 

 

Fortunately, Lu Ming has a lot of word formulas and stores a lot of divine power. He can always keep the 

divine power at its peak state, but this is not a way to go. He has too much divine power to store and 

there is a moment of exhaustion. 

 

"How to do?" 

 

Lu Ming quickly thought about the countermeasures. 

 

"Awesome, such a large array was actually placed. This descendant of ancient gods has some 

ambitions." 

 

At that moment, the black skull spoke again. 

 

"Senior, what do you see?" 

 

Lu Ming asked quickly. 



 

"This great array, although mysterious, is naturally seen through the old man's knowledge." 

 

The black skull was proud, and then said: "This big formation, in every eye, has planted an ancient divine 

flower, in order to plan a major event." 

 

"These ancient **** flowers, combined with this large array, and then absorb a large amount of the 

powerful flesh and blood, in order to truly succeed, then, when the people in the array absorb all the 

ancient **** flowers, they can condense the ancient gods. heart." 

 

"What a malicious approach, is it possible that we came in because someone deliberately tricked us in?" 

 

Lu Ming whispered, at this moment, he thought a lot. 

 

Why is there a large number of ancient Shenshan maps on the ancient **** star, at the same time, this 

is obviously someone deliberately attracted all masters of ancient **** star to come. 

 

Then, lead them here, kill them, and let Ancient God Flower absorb their flesh and blood. 

 

Reminded by the black skeleton, Lu Ming figured out everything at once. 

 

The reason why they can enter the ancient **** mountain is that someone deliberately arranged it, and 

the person who arranged all this is the descendant of the ancient god. 

 

"Senior, what is the heart of the ancient god?" 

 

Lu Ming asked again. 

 

"Let the old man tell you, these so-called descendants of ancient gods, in fact, the bloodline is extremely 

thin, and even can no longer be regarded as descendants of ancient gods. Only by condensing the heart 

of ancient gods can they be regarded as true descendants of ancient gods." 



 

"With the heart of the ancient gods, the divine body can continue to become stronger, and the fighting 

power is amazing, which is simply not comparable to these people." 

 

The black skull explained. 

 

Lu Ming suddenly realized. 

 

"However, it is not so easy to condense the heart of the ancient gods. I am afraid that the flesh and 

blood of those of you alone are not enough." 

 

The black skull said. 

 

"Not enough, so what's the use of leading us here?" 

 

Lu Ming wondered. 

 

"If the old man guesses well, then the person who arranges all this, I am afraid that a large number of 

blood sacrifices of the descendants of the ancient gods, and a large number of blood sacrifices of the 

descendants of the ancient gods, then the talents may condense the heart of the ancient gods, and it is 

really cruel. Means." 

 

The black skull murmured as if it were still quite appreciated. 

 

Lu Ming was shocked. 

 

It also needs a large number of blood sacrifices of the descendants of ancient gods, slaughtering their 

own people to complete themselves. These methods are really vicious. 

 

"Hey, these descendants of ancient gods are probably silly and kept in the dark, but they don't know 

that they will die soon." 



 

The black skull chuckled. 

 

"Senior, how are we going to go out? I won't be able to resist this for so long." 

 

Lu Ming said. 

 

For a while, the blood-red mist here was already amazing and the sight was getting worse and worse. 

Looking up, I could hardly see the figure on the cliff. 

 

More and more people are falling. 

 

The rest of them were terrified. 

 

"Damn, damn, I don't want to die, I don't want to die..." 

 

The roaring in the music center, a face ugly. 

 

He had never imagined that when he came to kill Lu Ming, he would put himself in such a dangerous 

situation. 

 

His cultivation practice, although it is the pinnacle of the true God Ninefold, although it can still resist for 

the time being, but for a long time, he still wants to die. 

 

He was terrified in his heart. 

 

Others are similar. 

 

"Relax, I have saved you several times, how can I watch you die here, and I have something to do in the 

future." 



 

The black skull said. 

 

"How many times have you rescued me?" 

 

Lu Ming wondered. 

 

Wasn’t he reminded him before that he was going to kill him, then that’s it. 

 

"Nonsense, when you were besieged by the bloodthirsty demon tree in the plant forest, who saved you? 

There was only a trace of the remaining mark left by the guy at Jingyu. How could you save you?" 

 

The black skull scolded. 

 

Lu Ming suddenly. 

 

At the beginning, shortly after he joined Kong Xuanzong, he and Xie Nianqing and Xie Nianjun went to 

the plant forest to experience a group of terrible bloodthirsty demon trees in an abyss. They were 

completely invincible. 

 

At that time, the portrait of Jing Yu flew out, scaring away the bloodthirsty demon tree. 

 

It turned out that the black skull was shooting. 

 

"Wait, he calls Jing Yu the guy, then he is not Jing Yu." 

 

Suddenly, Lu Ming moved his heart. Before that, he guessed that the black skeleton was caused by 

shocking feathers. 

 

"The juniors would like to thank the seniors for their help. I don't know what to call the seniors?" 



 

Lu Ming said. 

 

"You just call me Bone Demon." 

 

The black skull said lightly. 

 

"Senior Bone Demon, how can I get out?" 

 

Lu Ming asked. 

 

"Although the fog formed by this large formation is powerful, I will give you a strength enough to block 

the fog outside, but the old man tells you that I have not much power left, and I will encounter danger in 

the future, don’t expect The old man will help." 

 

Bone Demon warned. 

 

"Thank you senior!" 

 

Lu Ming immediately thank you. 

 

Let's talk about the difficulties before us, and let's talk about the future. 

 

At this moment, the bone demon glowed, and a dark energy poured into Lu Ming's body. 

 

A layer of black light immediately appeared on the surface of Lu Ming's body, completely blocking the 

blood-red mist outside and completely isolating it. 

 

Lu Ming suddenly reduced his pressure and relaxed. 

 



However, this scene was seen in the music not far away. 

 

"This kid can completely isolate the blood-red mist and treasures. There must be treasures on this kid. I 

want to take them." 

 

Roaring in the music center, greedy in his eyes. 

 

He thought that there was something on Lu Ming's body to resist the **** mist outside. 

 

If he can win it, he may be able to survive. 

 

He quickly rushed towards the landing. 

 

"This old guy..." 

 

Lu Ming naturally also noticed that in the music, a strong murder flashed in his eyes. 

 

"Boy, hand over the treasure you have." 

 

Yue Zhong lowered his voice, afraid of being heard by others, and competing with him. 

 

"Make your sister, die for me!" 

 

Lu Ming shouted and attacked with all his strength. 

Chapter 2773: Find all 

 

Lu Mingshi exhibited the second type of chopping the moon with the three strikes of the world, and 

made all efforts to attack the music. 

 



Le Zhong also cut a sword light and collided with Lu Ming. 

 

boom! 

 

The two collided together, but this time, it was not Lu Ming who retreated, but the joy. 

 

Le Zhong's body retreated, trembling, almost spitting out blood. 

 

"You... how can you explode with all your strength?" 

 

Shouted in shock. 

 

In such an environment, he had to distribute most of his strength to resist the blood-red mist outside, 

and his combat power naturally weakened greatly. 

 

He originally thought that even if Lu Ming had a treasure to resist the **** mist, it would take a lot of 

divine power to urge it, and his own strength would also be weakened. He won Lu Ming without 

problems. 

 

However, in the collision just now, Lu Ming was completely at his peak, and his combat power could 

explode. 

 

"Old guy, die!" 

 

Lu Ming spoke indifferently and killed him in the past. This time, it was still the trick of chopping the 

moon. At the same time, nine chains of ice also entangled in the music. 

 

"I won't believe it." 

 

Roaring in joy, he slashed a sword light towards Landing Ming. 



 

However, after the two attacked and collided, Jianguang in the music collapsed instantly, and he was 

blasted out by Lu Ming, coughing up blood. 

 

The most terrifying thing is that his body protection power was almost dispelled by Lu Ming. The **** 

mist, while taking advantage of the void, broke through the defense in the music and touched him. 

 

嗤嗤... 

 

There was a burst of white smoke in Le Zhong's body, a large piece of flesh was corroded away, and the 

scared Le Zhong was cold and he turned and ran away. 

 

He was afraid, now he still has the idea of killing Lu Ming, just want to run quickly, the farther away from 

Lu Ming the better. 

 

But how could Lu Ming let him escape, nine chains of ice entangled in the music. 

 

Although Le Zhong struggled to resist, but now he had to fight against the **** mist, he didn't need 

much power at all, and was directly entangled by chains, and the terrible chill would freeze him. 

 

"Damn, Lu Ming, even if I'm dead, I won't make you feel good. Come, this kid has treasures that can 

block the invasion of the **** mist. As long as you get such treasures, you can't die, come people..." 

 

Roaring in the music, the voice spread far away. 

 

Suddenly, it was heard by many people. 

 

"What? Someone has control of a treasure that can fight the **** mist, I must get it." 

 

"This kind of treasure is mine, and it will stop me from dying!" 

 



Everyone was crazy, and they rushed towards Landing Ming. 

 

The rest of the people understand that if they continue to do so, they will die sooner or later, but if 

there is a kind of treasure that can resist the **** mist, they can survive, and it is strange not to be 

crazy. 

 

"Do you think you can kill me with this method? Stupid, then send you on the road first." 

 

Lu Ming's indifferent voice sounded, and a shot stabbed in the music. 

 

Le Zhong was entangled in the ice chain, and he could not dodge at all. He was directly assassinated by a 

shot and fell here. 

 

With a wave of hand, put away the storage ring in the music. 

 

At the moment, other people rushed over, and they found that a black light on Lu Ming's body could 

separate the **** mist, and his eyes suddenly turned red. 

 

"Really separate the **** mist." 

 

"Boy, hand over your treasure." 

 

Everyone showed greed and slammed towards the landing. 

 

"Humph, find yourself dead, then send you on the road ahead of time." 

 

Lu Ming spoke indifferently, nine ice chains flew out, and Lu Ming used three strikes to kill the past. 

 

After a shot, two masters were killed. 

 



Until now, they are undoubtedly masters, and almost all are domain-level characters, but these people, 

even in their heydays, are not Lu Ming’s opponents. Now they have to divide most of their strength 

against the **** mist, where Lu Ming's opponent is completely crushed. 

 

"kill!" 

 

Lu Ming has a vertical and horizontal figure, and his guns are violent, and masters are killed. 

 

At the same time, nine ice chains flew, entwining the masters, and the ice was sealed. 

 

massacre! 

 

This is a massacre. 

 

Just a few hundred people had just rushed to the landing Ming, but in an instant, they were killed by Lu 

Ming. There was no one left, and these people's storage rings also entered Lu Ming's pocket. 

 

These people are all owners of a domain, and their net worth is absolutely great. Lu Ming made a lot of 

money. 

 

Above the cliff, the descendants of ancient gods waited quietly. 

 

At this moment, the mist was already very strong, and they could not see what was happening below, 

but they still heard the sound just now. 

 

"There are treasures that can withstand the attacks of the large array?" 

 

Some people watched. 

 

"Impossible, even if it is a high-end artifact, it can't be stopped. At most, it will be delayed for a period of 

time, for a long time, or if it is going to die, we can just wait quietly." 



 

North of the cliff, the young man sneered. 

 

Under the cliff, Lu Ming killed hundreds of masters. Lu Ming was left in the surrounding area, and Yaque 

was silent. He found that the ancient **** flower underground had become more charming. 

 

Those masters who were killed by Lu Ming, under the corrosion of **** mist, turned their flesh into 

liquid and were absorbed by the earth. 

 

"Vicious evil array, Senior Bone Demon, this mist is blocked, but how do I get out?" 

 

Lu Ming asked again. 

 

"It's easy to go out, just by yourself." 

 

Bone Magic Road. 

 

"by myself?" 

 

Lu Ming wondered. 

 

The mask formed by this large formation is sturdy and endless. So many masters who used to bombard 

together couldn't break through. How could he break through. 

 

"Yes, on your own, the chain of ice you cultivated has an amazing power, full of terrible cold, enough to 

break through this large array of masks." 

 

Bone Magic Road. 

 

"Ice chain, is it the ninth ice chain." 



 

With a move in his heart, Lu Ming decided to give it a try. 

 

Lu Ming turned his eyes a few times, and then headed north, coming to the north cliff, Lu Ming 

converged and flew upward. 

 

Above the cliff, the young man, as well as other descendants of ancient gods, did not notice at all. 

 

When Lu Ming approached the cliff, the ice chain was suddenly used. The ninth ice chain, like a white 

lightning bolt, rushed towards the mask. 

 

puff! 

 

When the ninth ice chain hit the photomask, Lu Ming's prediction was that the photomask was directly 

penetrated. 

 

The ice chain quickly entangled toward the young man. 

 

It is easy to see that the young man has a high status among the descendants of the ancient gods. As 

long as he takes this young man as a hostage, Lu Ming may be able to get away, and may also get a lot of 

ancient **** flowers. 

 

The descendants of the ancient gods are very relaxed. They did not expect that someone would rush out 

of the battle. When it was discovered that the chains of ice were winding towards the youth, it was too 

late. 

 

"Be careful..." 

 

Someone shouted to remind, rushing towards the ice chain, but it was over. The ice chain entangled the 

youth all at once, and when pulled down, the youth was pulled into the large formation. 

Chapter 2774: Cruel 

 



Pulling the youth closer to the large formation, the black light on Lu Ming's body diffused out, covering 

the youth and blocking the **** mist outside. 

 

He also wants to take the youth as a hostage, naturally he can't let him die. 

 

"what!" 

 

The young man shouted in horror. When he found that nothing was wrong, he dared and shouted, "Boy, 

let me go, let me..." 

 

"Let you go? Also, let your people withdraw to the big formation, let me go, and give me one hundred 

ancient **** flowers, no, five hundred ancient **** flowers." 

 

Lu Ming said coldly. 

 

"Five hundred ancient **** flowers, impossible." 

 

The youth shouted. 

 

"What do you say? Do you want him to die, or hand over the ancient **** flower and let me go?" 

 

Lu Ming was too lazy to ignore the youth, but looked at the descendants of the ancient gods on the cliff. 

 

Those descendants of ancient gods are very ugly. 

 

"Boy, do you know who this person is? He is the son of the elder elder of my ancient god. If he is in 

trouble, you will die." 

 

An old man said coldly. 

 



"I don't care who he is. Without handing over the ancient **** flower, I will throw him out and let him 

die in this big formation." 

 

Lu Ming said coldly. 

 

Who is the son of this young man, he is too lazy to manage, and the higher the status, the better, so that 

he can get the ancient **** flower away. 

 

"you..." 

 

The old man, as well as other descendants of ancient gods, looked very ugly. 

 

These people, you look at me, I look at you, for a time, do not know what decision to make. 

 

"Save me, save me!" 

 

The youth shouted. 

 

"This, we have to report to the elders or patriarchs before we can make a decision." 

 

The old man said. 

 

"No need to report." 

 

At this moment, a cold voice sounded, and then, an old man with white hair and tall body came over. 

 

Seeing this old man, the young man exulted and shouted, "Daddy, daddy, save me quickly." 

 

"See Great Elder..." 



 

Other descendants of ancient gods saluted. 

 

It turned out that this person was the great elder of the ancient Protoss. 

 

"This person is a very good person!" 

 

Seeing the ancient elder big elder, Lu Ming jumped in his heart, the pressure this person put on him was 

amazing. 

 

Let Lu Ming have the kind of outside elders facing Kong Xuanzong. You know, those outside elders of 

Kong Xuanzong are all in the presence of God Realm. 

 

This person is probably also the existence of the heavenly realm. 

 

The elders of the ancient Protoss complexion looked gloomy and looked at Lu Ming, saying, "Let me go, I 

promise to let you go." 

 

Hearing this, the youth was ecstatic. 

 

"Five hundred ancient divine flowers, give them to me first, and then withdraw the big formation, let me 

withdraw from here, and I will naturally let go when the time comes." 

 

Lu Ming said. 

 

"Release first." 

 

The ancient elder big elder cold drink. 

 

"Release people first, do you think it's possible?" 



 

Lu Ming sneered, he did not believe each other. 

 

"Boy, don't toast or eat fine." 

 

The elders of the ancient Protoss were somber and terrible, full of terrible murderous opportunities. 

 

"Hand over the ancient **** flower, remove the big formation, and let me go, I will naturally let go, the 

conditions are very simple." 

 

Lu Ming said coldly. 

 

The elders of the ancient Protoss changed their faces for a while, and finally showed the color of 

decisiveness: "The secrets of this place must not be revealed. Wei'er, you can go with peace of mind. 

Dad will avenge you." 

 

what? 

 

Hearing this, Lu Ming was shocked. 

 

The other party had to ignore the life and death of the youth, not even his own son. 

 

"No, no, dad, don't, save me..." 

 

The youth roared wildly. 

 

"Continue to urge the large formation, and also, send a master to block this person's back path to 

prevent him from rushing out. All the people who come in this time must die, and no one can stay." 

 

The elders of the ancient **** clan gave orders, and their eyes were very cold. 



 

"Yes!" 

 

The descendants of other ancient gods, flashing in shape, rushed to the valley where Lu Ming came 

from, preventing Lu Ming from rushing out from there. 

 

"Damn!" 

 

Lu Ming roared in his heart, his eyes cold, staring at the elder of the ancient **** clan, and said, "I don't 

even care about my own son, then I will fulfill you." 

 

Lu Ming's thoughts moved, and the ice chain wrapped around the young man, sending him into the **** 

mist. 

 

嗤嗤... 

 

Suddenly, the young man exudes a corrosive voice, and the young man screams sternly. 

 

"Weier, don't worry, dad will avenge you, and will make this kid sullen and make him die miserably." 

 

The elders of the ancient Protoss were so dark that they revealed a deep chill. 

 

"This old guy, is it this old guy who arranged this big array..." 

 

Lu Ming couldn't help thinking. 

 

He had to suspect that it was the elders of the ancient **** clan who set up this large array and wanted 

to condense the heart of the ancient **** himself, so he didn't even care about his son. 

 

"Not even my own son, then I will fulfill you." 



 

Lu Ming threw the young man into the valley. The young man screamed, and he lost his breath for a 

while, and the ancient elder clan elders were full of killing opportunities. 

 

If it weren't for himself, he would be terribly afraid of the **** mist in the large formation. I'm afraid he 

had already been killed at this moment and slapped Lu Ming with a slap. 

 

"Start the battle with all my strength. How long can I stop him?" 

 

The elders of the ancient **** clan gave orders. 

 

Buzz! 

 

Suddenly, the runes around them gleamed with more dazzling light, and the **** mist in the large array 

became more intense. 

 

Lu Ming was not staying, his figure flashed, escaped into the fog, and rushed towards the canyon when 

he came. 

 

However, when he came to this place, he found that outside of the large formations, there were strong 

men surrounded by descendants of ancient gods. 

 

"It's a mistake..." 

 

Lu Ming whispered. 

 

This time, it was really a mistake. He did not expect that the heart of the elders of the ancient Protoss 

was so ruthless, even ignoring his son's life and death. 

 

Originally, he planned to take the young man as a hostage, exchange some ancient **** flowers and 

then leave, otherwise, at first, Lu Mingshen unknowingly rushed out of the valley from time to time, and 

may not be successful. 



 

But now, it is too late. 

 

The opponent surrounded a large number of masters, he is now shocked from here, dead. 

 

"You can only change direction." 

 

Lu Ming escaped into the mist again and rushed towards another valley. 

 

There are a total of eight valleys and seven others, and I don't know where to go. 

 

Lu Ming found a random one. When approaching the large array, the ninth ice chain flew out, rotating 

around the chain's head as the core. 

 

bump! 

 

That large array of masks was directly broken through a gap, and Lu Ming rushed out. 

 

Here, naturally, there are also guards of the descendants of the ancient gods. Lu Ming rushed out and 

was discovered. 

 

"This kid is here, stop him." 

 

"kill!" 

 

Those descendants of the ancient gods rushed to the landing. 

 

However, there are not many people here, because most people have gone to the valley where Lu Ming 

came before. 

 



There are only seven or eight people here. 

 

"Three strikes to destroy the world and cut the moon." 

 

Lu Ming used all his strength to perform three strikes, and a crescent-shaped attack burst out. 

 

boom! boom! 

 

The descendants of the seven or eight ancient gods, the strongest is the true **** eightfold, suddenly Lu 

Ming broke through the defense and rushed out. 

Chapter 2775: Miss Ancient Protoss 

 

As soon as Lu Ming rushed out of the siege, he ran towards the depths of the valley. 

 

"This kid is here, don't be run by him, chase." 

 

The descendants of ancient gods roared and chased after landing. 

 

"Chasing, this kid must be caught, and the old man wants to crush him." 

 

The elder of the ancient Protoss roared, and his body burst out, chasing and killing the landing Ming. 

 

Lu Ming performed the nine-day Kunpeng technique, flying at full strength, very fast, and soon rushed 

out of the valley. 

 

Behind this valley is the endless hills and mountains, and in some places, you can see palaces and 

houses. 

 

Obviously, this is where the descendants of ancient gods live, and where the real ancient **** mountain 

is located. 



 

But now, Lu Ming couldn't take care of these, he chose a direction casually, rushed over, and behind 

him, the descendants of ancient gods chased after him. 

 

Lu Ming used the nine days of Kunpeng to the extreme, the speed is astonishing, as a Kunpeng jumped 

over the void. 

 

Soon after, a mountain peak appeared in front of Lu Ming. The environment on the mountain peak was 

very good. There was a small lake next to it, and a house was built next to it. 

 

At the moment, by the lake, Lu Ming saw a young woman who was practicing swordsmanship. 

 

The swordsmanship is agile, like a silver snake flying in the air, you can see the extraordinary at a glance. 

 

But at this moment, the descendants of the ancient gods who chased after them changed their faces. 

 

"No, in front is the place where Miss Three lives." 

 

An ancient **** descended exclaimed. 

 

"Fool, don't call it..." 

 

Another descendant of ancient gods angered. 

 

It was so loud, what should I do if Lu Ming heard it? 

 

It's a pity that it's too late now. The previous man's cry has been heard by Lu Ming. 

 

"Miss Three? It seems to be a big man." 

 



Lu Ming's eyes were cold and he rushed towards the young woman. 

 

The young woman, who had already seen Lu Ming, froze for a moment, then immediately shouted, 

"Who are you? Dare to break into my cultivation ground without authorization?" 

 

Lu Ming was too lazy to talk nonsense with her, and used her divine power to condense her long-handed 

hands and grabbed the young woman. 

 

"You, bold..." 

 

The young woman was startled, and the war sword in her hand chopped towards Landing. 

 

This young woman has the cultivation practice of the ninth peak of the imaginary god, and the divine 

power under her control is also very powerful, but such a cultivation practice can't withstand a blow in 

front of Lu Ming. 

 

With the big hand depressed, Jianguang collapsed, and the young woman was caught by Lu Ming in her 

hand. 

 

"Miss Three..." 

 

"Miss three soon!" 

 

Behind them, some descendants of ancient gods arrived and saw the young woman being arrested, her 

face changed wildly and shouted. 

 

"Stop me." 

 

Lu Ming gathered his big hands with divine power and grabbed the young woman to drink coldly. 

 



Those descendants of ancient gods stopped their bodies, stopped in the distance, and dared not get 

close. Obviously, the identity of the young woman made them terrified. 

 

"Who...who? Let me go." 

 

The young woman was bragging and struggling, but how could she break free with her cultivation 

practice. 

 

"Miss Three, this person is a foreigner and has no good intentions." 

 

Shouted a descendant of an ancient god. 

 

"You... you are an alien? Let me go, a shameless alien." 

 

The young woman struggled and scolded. 

 

But Lu Ming was unimpressed, and took the young woman back quickly. 

 

Uh, uh, uh! 

 

In the rear, a figure flew over like lightning, and the person headed was the elder of the ancient Protoss. 

 

"Great elder, save me..." 

 

Young woman shouting for help. 

 

"Boy, let's go!" 

 

The elders of the ancient Protoss roared with a terrible breath, and pressed towards the landing, making 

Lu Ming's body violently shaken back and forth, almost spitting out blood. 



 

Horrible, the strength of the elders of the ancient Protoss is extremely terrible, and it is definitely the 

existence of the God Realm, otherwise it is impossible to distribute such terrible pressure. 

 

"Leave me back or I will kill her." 

 

Lu Ming shouted and exhaled a cold murderous murder. The long gun in his hand was aimed at the 

young woman's eyebrows, making the ancient elders' elders and other ancient gods' people's faces 

change greatly. 

 

"Boy, do you dare?" 

 

The ancient elder great roar. 

 

"Don't you dare? Anyway, now you won't let me go, it's a big deal to die together, there is such a great 

beauty to accompany me, I am also worth it, hehe!" 

 

Lu Ming sneered. 

 

The elders of the ancient **** clan looked ugly, but the young woman's identity was different, but the 

third daughter of the ancient **** clan's patriarch was also a daughter whom the ancient **** clan's 

patriarch loved so much. He did not dare to act rashly. 

 

He could ignore the life and death of his son, but he could not ignore the life and death of the third 

daughter of the ancient **** patriarch, otherwise, he would never be able to walk around. 

 

"Boy, let me tell you, even if you catch Miss San, don't want to leave Ancient God Mountain. My Ancient 

God Clan will never compromise." 

 

The elder of the ancient Protoss said coldly, his face very firm. 

 

Lu Ming frowned. 



 

The elder of the ancient **** clan seems to be determined to prevent him from leaving the ancient 

**** mountain, and even ignores the life and death of his son, seems to be afraid of the secrets inside 

the ancient **** mountain. 

 

If Lu Ming's old tricks are repeated, the young woman is taken as the hostage, and the other party will 

let him go, maybe the other party will die again. 

 

If so, in such an environment, he really is dead. 

 

Today's plan, only one step back. 

 

"Who said that I was going to leave Ancient God Mountain, I told you not to chase, stop here, 

understand?" 

 

Lu Ming said indifferently, taking the young woman, and slowly backing away. 

 

Sure enough, the elders of the descendants of the ancient gods did not chase, watching Landing Ming 

slowly away. 

 

"Great elder, shall we not chase?" 

 

Someone asked. 

 

"Let this kid leave first, anyway, here is Ancient God Mountain, and he can't get out, hold him first, so as 

not to hurt the third lady, and, immediately inform the patriarch of the news here, so that the patriarch 

can send more masters , Hunt down the kid." 

 

The elder commanded. 

 

"Yes!" 



 

The descendants of other ancient gods began to act. 

 

Lu Ming took the young woman to fly all the way and found that no one came after him, and he was 

relieved. 

 

Lu Ming flew to a remote place. After a while, Lu Ming found a hidden canyon and flew in. 

 

"You outsider, let me go, or my dad won't let you go." 

 

The young woman called. 

 

"Your father, is it the patriarch of the ancient **** descendants?" 

 

Lu Ming asked. 

 

"Yes, if you're scared, just let me go, you despicable alien." 

 

The young woman stared angrily and stared at Ming Ming. 

 

"It really is the daughter of the patriarch of the ancient gods." 

 

Lu Ming moved, no wonder those descendants of ancient gods, so afraid. 

 

He lamented that his luck was really good, and at once he met the daughter of the patriarch of the 

ancient **** descendant, otherwise he would be difficult to get out. 

 

"Give me a good stay, otherwise, you will look good." 

 



Lu Ming glanced coldly at the young woman. 

 

"Hum, kill if you want to kill, I am not afraid of you, you who is a malicious person." 

 

The young woman's eyes widened and she screamed, a look of death. 

Chapter 2776: secret 

 

Lu Ming was a little speechless and said, "Drug, how did I get poisoned?" 

 

"You aliens are all malicious people, come to my ancient mountain, uneasy and kind." 

 

The young woman sneered. 

 

"Oh, we are uneasy and kindhearted? We are just here to pick up a little ancient **** flower, why come 

the evil? When it comes to the evil, it is your descendants of the ancient **** that are the real evil. The 

map of the ancient **** mountain is deliberately released to attract us. Then we are trapped to death 

with a large formation, feeding our ancient **** flower with our flesh and blood, is it our poison, or 

your poison?" 

 

Lu Ming said coldly. 

 

"You... you bullshit, you bullshit, our family of descendants of ancient gods will never do such cruel 

things, you have to slander us." 

 

The young woman gritted her teeth and watched Landing Ming with a hateful look. 

 

"Is this girl really ignorant?" 

 

Lu Ming moved. 

 



"Also pretend to me, your descendants of the ancient gods, some people set up a large array, with the 

ancient **** flower as the eye, absorb a lot of the flesh and blood of the strong, and want to condense 

the heart of the ancient god, don't think I don't know." 

 

"Also, the flesh and blood of these outsiders are not enough. By then, I am afraid that most of your 

descendants of the ancient gods will have to be buried and have blood sacrifices." 

 

Lu Ming said coldly, and said, he stared at the young woman to see her reaction. 

 

The woman's face was white, then she stared angrily at her and shouted, "You nonsense, this is 

impossible. That big formation was laid by my father. My father would never do this. You wouldn't want 

to slander him." 

 

"That big formation was originally laid out by the patriarch of the descendants of the ancient gods." 

 

Lu Ming said with a sneer: "You don't believe there is no way, but it's the fact. We were outside and got 

hundreds of maps of ancient Shenshan out of thin air. Through the map, we found ancient Shenshan. 

But as a result, everyone died. It’s only my luck that I survived. Next, the dead are your descendants of 

ancient gods." 

 

"Shut up, you bullshit, don't bullshit, I don't allow you to slander my father." 

 

The young woman sipped, but her eyes were no longer so firm, showing a suspicious look. 

 

"He didn't talk nonsense..." 

 

Just then, outside the valley, an old voice came. 

 

When this sound sounded, it was still far away from here, but when the sound fell, the sound was close 

to here. 

 

A master, a master of extreme skill is here. 



 

Lu Ming was shocked, and his thoughts moved. The ice chain flew out and entangled towards the young 

woman, trying to control the young woman in his hands. 

 

But when the ice chain flew out, a terrible pressure came from the sky. 

 

This pressure was even heavier than the mountains. The nine ice chains were pressed by this pressure, 

and they were actually imprisoned. At the same time, the pressure pressed on Lu Ming, causing Lu Ming 

to retreat again and again. 

 

At this time, in the valley, there was already an old man holding a leading cane. The wrinkles on the old 

man's face were piled up like mountains, and they looked very old. 

 

"No, it's the triple **** of the gods, I'm going to finish it now..." 

 

The bone demon cried. 

 

"Grandpa Grandpa!" 

 

Seeing this old man, the young woman smiled and ran towards the old man. 

 

"Xing'er, are you okay!" 

 

The old man spoiled and looked at the young woman. 

 

This young woman's name is called Gu Xing. 

 

"It's okay, Grandpa Gubo, this outsider, actually slanderd my dad just now, yes, Grandpa Gubo, why did 

you just say he was right?" 

 



Gu Xing was quite happy, but when he said the last sentence, there was a trace of suspiciousness. 

 

"I mean, what this little guy said just now is most likely true, hey!" 

 

Gu Bo gave a long sigh. 

 

"Really? How is it possible, impossible, this impossible..." 

 

Gu Xing's eyes showed incredible colors, shaking his head again and again. 

 

Lu Ming said that his father set up a large formation to nourish the ancient **** flower with the flesh 

and blood of outsiders. Later, he would nourish the ancient **** flower with the flesh and blood of 

people of descendants of the ancient god. How could this be possible? 

 

She couldn't believe it. 

 

"Hey, I didn't believe it at the beginning, but since the patriarch set up that big formation that year, and 

then issued an order, when Feng Shan was unable to come out, I began to doubt." 

 

"In the past few years, I have secretly investigated, and finally almost investigated clearly. Your father, 

the obsession is too deep, and he wants to make the descendants of the ancient gods go to glory, and 

he wants to unite the hearts of the ancient gods. All costs." 

 

Gu Bo sighed, his voice full of helplessness. 

 

"How could this be? How could this be?" 

 

Gu Xing completely fell into a daze. This blow was too much for her. 

 

This news, if Gubeo told her, she would never believe it. 



 

However, Gu Bo will not lie to her. 

 

"Little guy, you can see at a glance the role of the big formation and infer so many things, it's not easy." 

 

Gu Bo looked at Lu Ming with a surprised expression. 

 

"I also made mistakes and made random guesses. Senior, I have no malicious intentions for the 

descendants of the ancient gods. I just want to fetch a few ancient **** flowers. Can the senior let the 

younger leave." 

 

Lu Ming explained. 

 

"I'm afraid it's hard for you to leave now. The patriarch has ordered that all exits are blocked. Even if the 

old man wants to help you, he can't help." Gu Bo said. 

 

"All exports are blocked." 

 

Lu Ming frowned, and this was troublesome. 

 

"No, I'm going to stop my father, I'm going to stop him." 

 

Gu Xing shouted blankly and rushed out of the valley. 

 

Gu Bo waved his hand, and a magic power enveloped Gu Xing, blocking her. 

 

"Grandpa, why are you stopping me, I'm going to see my father, I want to stop him!" 

 

Gu Xing shouted. 

 



"Xing'er, the patriarch's obsession is too deep, and things are about to reach the last step. You will 

certainly not be able to stop him in the past, but he will be put under house arrest." 

 

Gubo Road. 

 

"Then what to do? Don't just let it go? If it is true, then how many people of my family will die, it will be 

a sinner forever." 

 

Gu Xing shouted. 

 

"Of course, it doesn't matter. If I guess correctly, the patriarch will definitely choose to start the 

operation on the ancestral ceremony one month later. At that time, I am afraid that 90% of the clan will 

suffer a blood sacrifice." 

 

Gubo Road. 

 

Gu Xing shivered and shivered. 

 

Yes, the ancestral ceremony one month later. At that time, all the descendants of the ancient gods will 

gather in the gathering place of Yagu to worship the ancestors. That is the best time to start. 

 

"During this time, I will secretly unite some people. When your father starts, we will stop him." 

 

When Gubo said here, he looked at Lu Ming again and said, "You are better to stay and help the old 

man. You can only go out if you stop the patriarch's evil deeds. Then, the old man will send you some 

ancient **** flowers, how is it?" 

 

"Ok!" 

 

Lu Ming nodded. In this situation, he can only choose to agree. 

 



What can I do if I don’t agree? 

Chapter 2777: it has started 

 

"Okay, now you and the old man leave, to the old man's place of residence, I will hear the news that 

Xing'er has been saved by the old man, little brother, you still change your appearance, the old man can 

take you away." 

 

Gubo Road. 

 

Lu Ming nodded. At this time, he could only choose to believe in Gubo. 

 

Moreover, with Gubo's cultivation, he doesn't need to lie to him. He doesn't have a hostage in his hand 

now. Gubo wants to kill him. 

 

Immediately, Lu Ming changed his appearance, changed a set of clothes, and flew out with Gu Bo. 

 

Soon, a team of people was flying in front of them, and they were overjoyed when they saw Gu Xing. 

 

"Miss Three, are you okay?" 

 

Someone showed a happy look. 

 

"You can rest assured that Miss San has been rescued by her husband." 

 

Gubo Road. 

 

"Senior veteran, I don't know what happened to the foreign boy, what happened?" 

 

Someone asked. 

 



"That kid has been bombed by the old man, and his bones are gone. You can rest assured." 

 

Gubo Road. 

 

"So it turns out." 

 

The group of people nodded, but when they glanced over Lu Ming, there was still a trace of 

suspiciousness. 

 

However, in front of Gubo, they dare not wanton. 

 

Gubo is the only surviving elder of the descendants of the ancient gods. 

 

The group glanced at Lu Ming, and then left. 

 

Lu Ming followed Gubo and came to the place where Gubo lived. 

 

The next time, Lu Ming stayed here, and Gu Bo went to secretly contact trusted masters and waited a 

month to stop the patriarch of the ancient **** descendants. 

 

Gu Xing was obviously absent-minded. 

 

Time flies, and a month has passed. 

 

This day was the day when the descendants of the ancient gods sacrificed their ancestors, and the place 

was the gathering of the eight valleys. The place full of ancient **** flowers was a holy place for the 

ancient gods. 

 

The place where Yagu meets is full of people. 

 



Most of the descendants of the ancient gods came and gathered in the gathering place of Yagu. 

 

Above the cliff on the north side, a group of people stood. 

 

Headed by a middle-aged burly man with a Chinese character face and a majestic face, this person is the 

patriarch of the ancient **** descendant, Gu Xing's father, Gu Xiong. 

 

On the edge of Guxiong, stood the elders, as well as some other elders. 

 

"The ancestor sacrifice begins!" 

 

Gu Xiong's voice rang throughout the audience. 

 

"Congratulations to the ancestral altar." 

 

All the ancient gods shouted in unison. 

 

Then, eight brawny men with unusually burly shapes carried an altar and flew towards the air. 

 

Under each step of the tower, there will be a muffled sound in the void, as if walking on a mountain. 

 

This altar, ancient and vicissitudes, full of sense of time, is the ancestor altar of ancient gods. 

 

When the eight strong men carried the altar to the gathering place of the eight valleys, the altar exuded 

a brilliant light, with a rune emerging from it, and then flew into the void, and began to grow larger. 

 

Uh! 

 

Gu Xiong's figure flew over the altar and sat cross-legged. 



 

All descendants of the ancient gods bowed down to the ancient heroes. 

 

"Today, after today, I will rise. My ancient gods must rise. I hope you don’t blame me. Your contribution 

is worth it." 

 

Looking at the hundreds of thousands of descendants of ancient gods, Gu Xiong roared secretly. 

 

He has been preparing for too long for today. 

 

Today, he will condense the heart of the ancient god, and he will reproduce the glory of the ancient god. 

 

"The second elder and the fifth elder, please go down below!" 

 

At this time, Gu Xiong's eyes looked at some people on the cliff. 

 

Many of these are elders of the descendants of ancient gods. 

 

"Shall we go down?" 

 

These elders were stunned. 

 

In accordance with established practice, these elders can stand on the cliff, and they do not need to go 

down. 

 

"Good, let's go down." 

 

Gu Xiong spoke again, his tone aggravated. 

 



Although these elders had some doubts, they did not disobey. They flew below the congregation of Yagu 

and stood among the ancient gods and flowers. 

 

Of course, not all elders flew away, such as the elder elders, and some other people, standing there still. 

 

Obviously, these people have known Gu Xiong's plan for a long time, and they are also people who 

support Gu Xiong. 

 

"Xing'er, didn't you come?" Gu Xiong looked at the elder. 

 

"Miss San didn't come. During this time, she stayed with the elder Gubo." 

 

The elders reported. 

 

"Really? Okay!" 

 

An inexplicable glint flashed in Gu Xiong's eyes. 

 

In fact, at this moment, Gu Xing has arrived nearby. 

 

Gu Xing, Lu Ming, Gu Bo, and some people contacted by Gu Bo came to a secret place in the distance 

and watched this far away. 

 

"Dad, I hope you don't do anything confusing!" 

 

Gu Xing held his hands tightly together, very nervous. 

 

At this point, Gu Xiong began to speak. 

 



"My descendants of ancient gods are descendants of ancient gods, with noble blood flowing on them. 

They should have been the masters of the vast universe, and the royal family of the vast universe, but 

now, they are shrinking above a small star, everyone. , Are you willing?" 

 

Gu Xiong's voice sounded. 

 

"Not willing!" 

 

"Not willing!" 

 

The descendants of the ancient **** clan shouted, and their voices were like a row of mountains. 

 

"I don't want to." 

 

Gu Xiong shouted: "I used to swear that I must take my family to glory in this life, for this reason, at all 

costs, including your own life, how about you, would you sacrifice your life for the glory of my family?" 

 

"willing!" 

 

"May the liver and brain be smeared!" 

 

Ancient descendants shouted. 

 

"Okay, since you are willing, today is the day of your self-sacrifice and the achievement of our family. 

 

Gu Xiong shouted, and in his eyes suddenly burst into a cold murderous opportunity. 

 

"Big battle!" 

 

The elders and others also shouted. 



 

Suddenly, on the cliff wall of the place where the eight valleys converge, the ground is filled with endless 

runes, and a light mask completely covers the descendants of the ancient gods in the place where the 

eight valleys converge. 

 

"How is this going?" 

 

"Patriarch, what are you doing?" 

 

Many descendants of ancient gods felt wrong and immediately shouted. 

 

But at the next moment, a scream rang out. 

 

A cloud of **** mist emerged, covering an descendant of the ancient god. The cultivation of the 

descendant of the ancient **** was not high, and the flesh and blood were quickly corroded into a pool 

of blood. 

 

"Ah, what's going on?" 

 

"Patriarch, what are you doing?" 

 

Many people shouted. 

 

"father..." 

 

In the distance, Gu Xing collapsed to the ground all at once, as if he was drained of energy, and his eyes 

were full of disappointment. 

 

"Sure enough, this is true, rushed out to stop them, remember, close the big formation first." 

 



Gubo roared and rushed out first. 

 

Others, following Gubo, also flew out. Lu Ming mixed with the crowd and flew out together. 

 

"Your sacrifice will exchange for the glory of my family, let's go with peace of mind!" 

 

Gu Xiong's indifferent voice sounded. 

 

"Ah, beast, you beast, you want to sacrifice us and fulfill yourself." 

 

An elder finally saw Gu Xiong's sinister intentions and immediately shouted. 

Chapter 2778: Stop 

 

"Rush, rush out!" 

 

All the descendants of the ancient gods were furious and rushed towards the mask everywhere, 

bombarded on the mask. 

 

However, all the attacks blasted on the reticle, but the reticle did not move at all and could not be 

opened at all. 

 

Ahhhh... 

 

The screams kept ringing, and there were more and more **** mists in the large array. Some were 

weak, and they could not resist it. Once they were shrouded in blood dance, there was only one way to 

go. 

 

By this time, Gubo and others had arrived. 

 



"Gu Xiong, you wolf ambition, want to condense the heart of the ancient god, but have to sacrifice so 

many people, the old man will not allow you." 

 

Gubo roared. 

 

"It's the Gubo veteran, the Gubo veteran..." 

 

Those descendants of the ancient gods trapped in the large formation, when they saw Gu Bo coming, 

they were immediately overjoyed. 

 

"Gubo!" 

 

Gu Xiong looked at Gu Bo, his eyes were filled with cold murder. 

 

"Gu Xiong handed it to me, you go to close the big formation." 

 

Gu Bo shouted at the others and then rushed to Gu Xiong. 

 

"Do you think you can stop me? Naive, kill!" 

 

Gu Xiong shouted and flew away, punching Gubo with a punch. 

 

Gu Bo did not evade, but also broke out and blasted a terrible move. 

 

boom! 

 

The two collided together and broke into a roar, but the result was evenly divided. 

 

Gu Xiong, as the patriarch of the descendants of the ancient gods, is also very amazing in strength, 

reaching the triple of the gods. 



 

The two had a fierce battle together, and for a time, it was difficult to divide the victory. 

 

Lu Ming and others rushed to the large formation on the cliff. 

 

"If you want to shut down the big formation, stop thinking, stop them, if they resist, kill without 

pardon." 

 

The elder gave the order and rose into the sky, and a terrible offensive broke out. 

 

The elders, who have a heavy cultivation of the gods, are also terrible. 

 

However, on Lu Ming's side, there was also a strong man of Heavenly God Realm who killed the elders 

and the two sides fought together. 

 

Lu Ming and others fought against others. 

 

"Ice Chain!" 

 

At this moment, Lu Ming did not care to hide his identity, and used his full strength. Nine ice chains flew 

out and swept towards several descendants of ancient gods. 

 

"It's you, someone from outside!" 

 

As soon as Lu Ming shot, the elder recognized Lu Ming and gave an angry roar, his eyes were all 

haunted. 

 

It was because of Lu Ming that he was staring at his son and died in a large formation. He wished to lull 

Lu Ming to his bones. 

 



"Kill, kill this kid..." 

 

The big elder shouted. 

 

"This boy, leave it to me!" 

 

An old man, killed Lu Ming, with a battle sword in his hand, cut out a knife. 

 

when! when! ... 

 

Daoman chopped on the chain of ice and swayed the chain of ice back. 

 

This old man, an elder of the descendant of the ancient god, Xiuwei reached the pinnacle of the true 

god, and his strength is amazing. Not under the original music, Lu Ming was suddenly blocked and 

retreated. 

 

The two sides are inseparable from each other. 

 

"Dad, stop, stop!" 

 

At this moment, Gu Xing also flew over and shouted. 

 

"Xing'er, go aside, there's nothing to do with you here." 

 

Gu Xiong drank coldly. 

 

"Dad, close it up, those are all people of our own race. I have a small number of people who are 

descendants of the ancient gods. In this way, I am afraid that the race will be wiped out." 

 

Gu Xing shouted. 



 

"Nonsense, as long as I condense the heart of the ancient gods and will surely lead my family to glory, 

their sacrifice is worth it." 

 

Gu Xiong shouted, his eyes full of madness. 

 

"father..." 

 

In Gu Xing's eyes, full of disappointment, he gritted his teeth and rushed towards Gu Xiong. 

 

"Xing'er, you..." 

 

Gu Xiong was surprised when he saw Gu Xing rushing over. 

 

So shocked, the speed of his shot was a little slower. Gu Bo took the opportunity to punch on Gu Xiong's 

shoulder. Gu Xiong retreated suddenly and coughed up blood. 

 

"Gu Xiong, close the big formation quickly, don't be stubborn." 

 

Gu Bo shouted, at this moment, the descendants of ancient gods continued to fall into the big 

formation, his heart was bleeding. 

 

"impossible!" 

 

Gu Xiong shouted. 

 

"In this case, don't blame me for being fierce." 

 

Gu Bo killed Gu Xiong. 

 



"Huh, Gubo, do you think I don't know that you will stop today? You think your action is secret, but it 

has long been seen by me, come out." 

 

Gu Xiong sneered and waved his hand. 

 

Uh! Uh! 

 

Suddenly, two rainbow lights rushed from not far away, and flew to Gubo at an alarming speed. 

 

Both are elderly. 

 

An old man, an old woman, looks as old as Gu Bo. 

 

"Ancient merchant, ancient spirit, are you..." 

 

Gubo was shocked. 

 

Because these two men existed in the same name as him, the other two elders of the ancient **** 

descendants. 

 

The descendants of ancient gods, there are three elders, namely ancient Bo, ancient merchants, ancient 

spirits. 

 

"kill!" 

 

The ancient merchants and ancient spirits went directly to the ancient blog. 

 

The cultivation practices of the two are all three gods, and the fighting power is not weaker than that of 

Gu Bo. When the two joined forces, Gu Bo was no longer invincible, and he was blown out with one 

stroke and spit blood. 



 

"Ancient merchants, ancient spirits, what are you doing? Even you, do you want an assistant to abuse?" 

 

Gubo shouted. 

 

However, the ancient merchants and Guling didn't seem to hear it, and they continued to kill Gubo. The 

offensive was fierce and full of killing intentions. 

 

"Hahaha, you don't need to call. The two of them have controlled my mind for a long time and 

completely obeyed me. Today, you can't stop me, hahaha!" 

 

Gu Bo laughed, waved his hand, and a divine force swept out, covering Gu Xing and controlling Gu Xing. 

 

At the same time, he moved to the ground and sang them to kill. 

 

"not good..." 

 

Lu Ming and others were shocked. 

 

The other party suddenly killed two of the gods' triple powers. Their strength has completely exceeded 

their side. They are definitely not opponents. 

 

Lu Ming didn't think about it, his body retreated. 

 

However, Gu Xiong had noticed him for a long time, snorted coldly, waved his hand, and kept a huge 

palm print, squeezing towards the landing. 

 

The terrible gas engine completely locked Lu Ming, making Lu Ming unavoidable. 

 

However, Lu Ming will not succumb, he will not sit still. 



 

"Three strikes to destroy the world and cut the moon." 

 

Lu Ming shouted, bursting out all his strength, and turned into a shocking rifle, killing the palm seal. At 

the same time, nine ice chains, like nine silver magic guns, pierced the palm seal. 

 

boom! boom! 

 

Several roars in a row, the thick guns like mountains, slammed on the palm prints, arousing violent 

energy. 

 

However, Gu Xiong's palm prints were too strong, and full of energy burst out. Lu Ming's spear burst into 

pieces, even the nine ice chains, all shattered. 

 

However, the ice chain is only a mystery, and it can still be re-condensed if it breaks. 

 

boom! 

 

Lu Ming was hit by palm prints, smashed heavily on the ground, vomited blood in a big mouth, his bones 

were broken, I don't know how many roots, one stroke was hit hard. 

 

"not dead?" 

 

Gu Xiong froze for a moment. Although the move just now was still a random one, he was extremely 

surprised when he dealt with a true god, but he didn't kill him. 

Chapter 2779: Anti-guest 

 

"Patriarch, don't kill him, kill him directly, it's too cheap for him, I'm going to throw him into the big 

formation, watching him melted by the big formation, and die miserably." 

 

The elder called, his eyes utterly fierce. 



 

His son died in the large formation because of Lu Ming, and his flesh was melted. He also wanted Lu 

Ming to die in the large formation before he could relieve his hatred. 

 

"Okay, then send him into the big formation." 

 

Gu Xiong nodded and waved a powerful force. Lu Ming was directly pushed into the large group by this 

force. 

 

"Back again!" 

 

Lu Ming was rather speechless, condensing divine power and resisting the blood-red mist outside. 

 

However, because there was no war outside, no one urged the large formation, and the large formation 

operated slowly. At this moment, the fog is not dense, so there are not many descendants of the ancient 

gods. 

 

After sending Lu Ming into the big formation, Gu Xiong shot against the others. 

 

Others in front of Gu Xiong, who had no resistance at all, were suppressed by Gu Xiong, and then they 

were sent into the big battle by Gu Xiong one by one. 

 

Since you want to rebel against him, it will turn into blood water to nourish the ancient **** flower and 

complete the heart of his ancient god. 

 

The people brought by Gubo were swept away. Gu Xing was controlled by Gubo and could not move at 

all. His face was full of disappointment and anxiety. 

 

At the moment, Gubo himself is also at stake. 

 

Under the siege of two strong men of the same level, he was completely invincible. He was injured and 

could not resist for a long time. 



 

"Gubo, let's go in together!" 

 

Gu Xiong spoke indifferently and committed suicide to Gu Bo. 

 

Gubo was originally invincible. With Guxiong, he was even more difficult to contend. With few moves, 

he was hit by Guxiong and seriously injured. 

 

bump! bump! 

 

The ancient merchants and ancient spirits fought back and forth, respectively, and bombarded Gubo. 

Gubo's body almost exploded, and the injury was more serious, and he had no strength to fight back. 

 

"Gubo, go in!" 

 

Gu Xiong spoke indifferently, and the vast divine power suppressed Gu Bo and sent it into a large 

formation. 

 

As a result, Gu Bo et al. wiped out the whole army. 

 

"Grandpa Grandpa, Dad, don't!" 

 

Gu Xing shouted. 

 

"Shut up, what I did is to revive the ancient **** descendants, what do you know?" 

 

Gu Xiong drank coldly, his figure swayed, and returned to the altar. 

 

"Keep running!" 

 



Gu Xiong ordered. 

 

"Run big!" 

 

The elders and others appeared on the cliffs of the Bafang, respectively, and manipulated the large 

formations. Among the large formations, the runes were diffuse, dazzling, and the **** mist was rapidly 

increasing. 

 

More descendants of ancient gods began to fall. 

 

"Ah, Guxiong, you must die!" 

 

"You are desperate for your own self." 

 

Many descendants of ancient gods continue to curse. 

 

However, Gu Xiong looked calm and unmoved. 

 

As the descendants of the ancient gods continued to fall, flesh and blood penetrated the earth and were 

absorbed by the ancient **** flower, the ancient **** flower became more fascinating and fuller. 

 

The ancient **** flower with mountains and fields exudes a strong fragrance. 

 

"it's time!" 

 

The color of anticipation flashed in Gu Xiong's eyes, and his hands quickly pinched the seal, a rune, 

which did not enter the altar under his feet. 

 

The altar exudes radiant brilliance, and runes run out like tentacles, blending with the entire formation. 

 



Buzz! 

 

At this moment, the entire Yagu gathering place was shaken, and then, all the ancient **** flowers, 

actually exuded a ray of blood-red energy, such as blood-red thin lines, converging towards the ancient 

male. 

 

Gu Xiong was suddenly surrounded by a layer of blood red energy. 

 

"Come, come, hahaha, I want to condense the heart of the ancient god." 

 

Gu Xiong ecstatic. 

 

They are called descendants of ancient gods, but in fact, the blood lines of ancient gods on them are 

extremely thin and have very limited potential. 

 

However, once the heart of the ancient gods is condensed, it will be different. His potential will be 

infinite, and the future will be amazing. 

 

"Hey, is it still difficult to stop after all?" 

 

Gu Bo sighed, full of helplessness. 

 

"Hahaha, **** help me too, no, **** help you, kid..." 

 

At this moment, in the knowledge of the sea, the bone demon smiled and excited. 

 

"It's all over now, you still laugh so happy." 

 

Lu Ming said a little speechless. 

 



"Nonsense, boy, your chance is so big." 

 

Bone Demon laughed. 

 

"Opportunity? What opportunity?" 

 

Lu Ming asked. 

 

"Those idiots, if they kill you outside the big formation, then I have no way, but they are smart and send 

you into the big formation, I have a way." 

 

Bone Demon smiled. 

 

"any solution?" 

 

Lu Ming's eyes lit up. 

 

"Don’t you have the quanzi tactics, you let the quanzi tactics compete with that patriarch for the energy 

of the ancient **** flower, and attract all the energy of the ancient **** flower. God's heart." 

 

Bone Magic Road. 

 

"That's enough?" 

 

Lu Ming was happy. 

 

"It should be possible, the old lady can attract all the energy from outside." 

 

The sound of the measurement word sounded. 



 

"Wouldn't all these ancient gods die?" 

 

Lu Ming frowned. 

 

"No, as long as you measure the tactics to absorb the energy outside and compete with the patriarch, 

the patriarch will be repulsed, and the large array will stop and rest assured. In fact, the energy of the 

ancient **** flower is enough to condense the heart of the ancient god, It’s just that the patriarch is too 

greedy." 

 

Bone Magic Road. 

 

"Okay, it's not too late. Let's get started." 

 

Lu Ming said quickly. 

 

"Look at the old lady..." 

 

The word measurement method called, the font exudes dazzling brilliance, even Lu Ming's eyebrows are 

filled with a layer of light. 

 

Huh... 

 

There was a terrible attraction. The energy outside that had originally converged towards Gu Xiong 

suddenly turned around and converged towards Landing Ming, all pouring in from Lu Ming's eyebrows 

and into the volume of words. . 

 

However, this time there was no refining. After measuring the word formula, it immediately emerged 

and poured into Lu Ming's body. 

 

"Now me..." 



 

Bone Demon shot, he condensed the magic seal, traction those energies, let those energies converge 

towards the landing Ming heart. 

 

"What's going on? What's going on?" 

 

At this moment, Gu Xiong roared angrily. 

 

Originally it was okay, the energy of the ancient **** flower kept converging towards him, he had a 

feeling that he would soon condense the heart of the ancient god. 

 

But suddenly, the energy outside suddenly reversed direction and actually converged towards the 

landing sound. 

 

To his horror, at this moment, he had already merged with the Great Array, and he couldn't help it. The 

energy he had just absorbed in his body, even his own energy, kept pouring out and surging towards the 

landing. 

 

"This kid, **** it, **** it, stop it!" 

 

Gu Xiong roared angrily. 

 

what happened? 

 

Others are inexplicable and puzzled. 

 

"Suck, I suck, old lady I suck..." 

 

The quantification tactics work hard to absorb the energy of the outside world, the energy in the ancient 

**** flower, and constantly converge towards the landing sound, including the ancient male. 

Chapter 2780: Cohesion of the ancient god&#039;s heart 



 

Gu Xiong was repulsed. The **** mist in the large formation did not continue to become rich, but slowly 

thinned out. 

 

"Damn, little beast, what did you do? Stop your hand, stop your hand!" 

 

Gu Xiong roared wildly, he was going crazy. 

 

Originally, the energy he absorbed from the ancient **** flower has now been completely absorbed by 

Lu Ming. Even his own energy, his own blood and blood, have been transformed into a plume of blood 

gas and absorbed by Lu Ming. 

 

His energy was severely depleted, and his body dwindled quickly. 

 

This scared him terribly. 

 

At this moment, there is a crimson light spot shining in Lu Ming's heart. From the quantification tactics, 

there is constant energy pouring in and converging on the heart. 

 

Lu Ming, to condense the heart of the ancient god. 

 

And on the ground, the ancient **** flower that was full of mountains and mountains was shrivelling. 

 

"This is... anti-bite..." 

 

Gubo's eyes lit up, and he seemed to see something, which was a surprise. 

 

In this way, at least the descendants of the ancient gods do not need to be buried with them. 

 

"Close the big array, close the big array!" 



 

Gu Xiong shouted. 

 

The elders and others quickly shut down the large array, the mask of the large array disappeared, and 

the **** mist also disappeared. 

 

However, Gu Xiong himself was not free. 

 

He has been completely restrained and integrated with the formation, as long as he does not let go of 

the vocabulary, he will not be free. 

 

"Damn, kill, go and kill the kid!" 

 

Gu Xiong roared. 

 

"kill!" 

 

The elders and other people rushed to the landing. 

 

"Come on, everyone, let's go together and stop them!" 

 

Gubo shouted. 

 

"Shoot!" 

 

The Great Array disappeared, and the people who were trapped in the Great Array were naturally able 

to take action, and they attacked the Great Elders and others with anger. 

 

A large number of them, all shot, blocked the attacks of the elders and others. 

 



"kill!" 

 

The ancient merchants and the ancient spirits were controlled by their minds, completely obeyed by Gu 

Xiong, and killed Lu Ming. 

 

"Stop both of them together." 

 

Gu Bo fought up his strength and took several elders of the gods to kill the ancient merchants and 

ancient spirits, and the two sides launched a war. 

 

Although Gubo and others fell in the wind, they finally delayed their actions. 

 

"What are you doing? Gubo, you are invincible. I want to take the descendants of the ancient gods to 

glory. Why do you stop it? You are invincible and betray your ancestors." 

 

Gu Xiong scolded like a crazy dog. 

 

"Gu Xiong, you are completely mad. You have to sacrifice so many tribes to fulfill you for your own self. 

You are the big injustice, you are the one who betrayed your ancestors." 

 

Gubb drinks coldly. 

 

However, Gu Xiong didn't hear it, just cursed. 

 

At this moment, his body had shrivelled and became skinny, like a skeleton. 

 

His essence and blood were almost absorbed. Even if the vocabulary stopped now, he was already a 

waste. 

 

Because, the fire within him has been completely extinguished. 



 

In the same way, the ancient **** flower that has been scattered all over the mountain has completely 

shrivelled, and all the energy has been absorbed by the literary formula and poured into Lu Ming's body. 

 

"Heart of the Ancient God, Ning!" 

 

When Lu Ming knew the sea, the bone demon shouted. 

 

Lu Ming's heart was completely changed, full of dazzling blood red, and full of endless energy, beating 

continually. 

 

Huh... 

 

Suddenly, a stream of qi and blood flowed from the heart, pure and extremely, and in a short time, it 

penetrated into Lu Ming's body. 

 

Lu Ming's divine body is rapidly transforming and rising at an amazing speed. 

 

The heart of the ancient gods was successfully united. 

 

Roar! 

 

At the moment when the ancient god's heart was successfully united, Lu Ming seemed to hear a roar 

from his heart, as if from the ancient times. 

 

He seemed to see a huge ancient god, running across the universe, bursting out with a punch, a star 

burst. 

 

At this moment, not only Lu Ming's divine body is rapidly ascending, but even his cultivation practice is 

also rapidly ascending. 

 



At an amazing speed, approaching the peak of the true god. 

 

Soon, he practiced, and reached a peak of true God. 

 

boom! 

 

A roar broke out in his body, and his cultivation practice made a smooth breakthrough to the true God. 

 

And, in the rapid impact on the double peak of the true god. 

 

"Ah, why?" 

 

Above the altar, Gu Xiong screamed desolately. 

 

He knew that he was completely defeated, he had become a waste person, angry. 

 

Gu Xiong was a waste, the ancient merchants and ancient spirits, the two bodies shocked, and suddenly 

stopped, originally, their eyes were blank, and at this moment, there appeared spiritual wisdom. 

 

"Gubo, stop!" 

 

The ancient merchant shouted. 

 

Gubo stopped and rejoiced: "Ancient merchant, have you recovered?" 

 

"Recovered!" 

 

The ancient merchant nodded, glanced around, and sighed: "Fortunately, fortunately, it almost made a 

big mistake!" 



 

"Gu Xiong, and Gu Luo..." 

 

Gu Ling's eyes were extremely cold, and he swept toward the elders and others, his body moved, rushed 

towards the elders, and slammed into the palm. 

 

"not good!" 

 

The elder elder was shocked and quickly resisted, but was he the opponent of Gu Ling, who was directly 

suppressed by a palm and vomited blood. 

 

Gu Bo, Gu Shang, and others were also killed, and these people who followed Gu Xiong were instantly 

suppressed. 

 

"Why is this happening?" 

 

The elder was at a loss, and finally, his eyes fell on Lu Ming. 

 

At the moment, Lu Ming's body was blood-red, and a wave of majesty came out. This majesty made all 

the descendants of the ancient gods feel shocked. 

 

This is the suppression on the blood line, indicating that Lu Ming's blood line is much richer than them at 

the moment. 

 

"Heart of the ancient god, he actually condensed the heart of the ancient god." 

 

The ancient merchant muttered to himself, full of shock. 

 

"It is indeed the heart of the ancient god. I really didn't expect that Gu Xiong worked hard, but in the 

end, he made wedding dresses for others." Gu Bo also smiled. 

 



However, this ending is already the best ending. The crisis of the descendants of the ancient gods has 

finally passed. 

 

At the moment, Lu Ming's breath slowly calmed down, and the energy fluctuations in him disappeared. 

 

"Unfortunately, it's almost a moment before it reaches the Triple God." 

 

Lu Ming sighed. 

 

Now, his cultivation base is the double peak of the true god. 

 

"Boy, I am still not satisfied with the opportunity of the great God. Most of the energy of the ancient 

**** flower is used to condense the heart of the ancient god. Your cultivation is only a little bit 

improved by the way, and your **** body also It’s improved several times, and it’s time to be satisfied.” 

 

Bone Magic Road. 

 

"Senior, the heart of the ancient god, what's the role?" 

 

Lu Ming asked. 

 

"Cohesion of the heart of the ancient gods has given you a rich blood of the ancient gods. The heart of 

the ancient gods will automatically absorb the energy of the outside world to strengthen your **** 

body. Even if you do not practice in the future, your **** body will continue to grow. ,do you 

understand?" 

 

Bone Magic Road. 

 

"Can you continue to grow without cultivation?" 

 

Lu Ming dumbfounded, this function is really against the sky. 



 


