
D Emperor 3511 

Chapter 3511: A bunch of strong 

 

"Disturb the old man to practice, find death!" 

 

Just then, Lu Ming heard an indifferent voice in a palace next to them. Then, a huge palm protruded 

from the palace and grabbed at the landing Ming and the ape. 

 

The palms cover the sky and the sun is huge, and there is a powerful air machine that completely locks 

Lu Ming. 

 

"Be careful!" 

 

From the roar, the ape stepped forward, used his full strength, and instantly blasted more than a 

hundred punches. 

 

More than one hundred fist prints finally converged into a fist print and bombarded on that palm. 

 

boom! 

 

The horror roared, the palm shook violently, and the last touch made it burst apart. 

 

However, the fist print from the ape also burst apart at the same time, and the ape was violently shaken 

from the body, backing off again and again, and then a mouthful of blood spewed out, his face pale. 

 

"Ape Cong, are you okay!" 

 

Lu Ming asked quickly. 

 

"It's okay!" 



 

The ape wiped the blood from the corner of his mouth and looked at the palace, his face extremely 

dignified. 

 

Divine Monarch Eightfold! 

 

After just making a right move, he discovered that the existence in the palace was actually the strongest 

of the Divine Monarch. 

 

"It turned out that the original **** body was cultivated, but the combat strength is quite good. It 

seems that I have to shoot it myself!" 

 

In the palace, an indifferent voice came out. Lu Ming just saw a phantom flash, and a figure appeared 

outside the palace. 

 

This is an old man with gray hair, eyes cold. 

 

"Senior, we just passed by accident and didn't bother!" 

 

Lu Ming clenched his fists. 

 

"I don't care if you pass by accident, if you bother the old man to practice, you will die!" 

 

The old man's eyes were cold, revealing a rich murderous opportunity. 

 

"These guys have twisted hearts!" 

 

Lu Ming was speechless. 

 

He felt that the people here were extremely manic, unreasonable, and distorted. 



 

If you don't move, you must start, and you must kill. 

 

Lu Ming can understand that these people, outside, are all powerful players, but they can’t get out of 

the lost galaxy. They are trapped here forever, they can’t see hope, they can only wait for death here, 

naturally. Irritable, distorted. 

 

Uh! 

 

After the old man finished speaking, he slammed it out and pressed it to the ape. 

 

The ape shouted and tried his best to confront. 

 

However, even if the ape has cultivated the primitive **** body, and there is a bonus of ghost fighting 

tactics, the combat power is strong, generally exists at the same level, and it is not his opponent, but the 

other party’s **** is eightfold, even if the ape is no longer strong, it is not enemy. . 

 

After reluctantly fighting a few moves, he was hit hard. 

 

"Little guy, I won't kill you, I will abandon you, let you linger!" 

 

The old man's eyes looked at Lu Ming again, and another large dry hand reached out and grabbed Lu 

Ming. 

 

"Come on!" 

 

Lu Ming yelled, even if the opponent is strong, he will not be caught, he will resist the end. 

 

Roar! 

 



At this moment, Lu Ming stimulated all the powers, and the primordial Divine Blood was also stimulated. 

His body suddenly became larger and turned into a huge dragon, with nine claws stepping into the air 

and shaking in the void. 

 

"A very strong breath, a pinnacle of God, actually has such a strong breath!" 

 

"He is a dragon, a nine-claw dragon, in this world, there is still a nine-claw dragon?" 

 

"No, it's not the Nine Claw Dragon, it's the original **** body, this kid cultivated the original **** 

body!" 

 

Those outside the mountains shouted in shock. 

 

In front of the palace, the old man was also surprised, and then his eyes showed greed. 

 

"The original dragon body, hahaha, get this kid, maybe you can find a way out!" 

 

The old man was ecstatic, his big hand grasped more firmly. 

 

Roar! 

 

Lu Ming shouted and furiously rebelled. 

 

But at this moment, a change occurred. 

 

In front of the palace, there was a dragon statue. At this moment, the dragon statue suddenly moved, 

making a sound of dragon chanting, and headed towards the sky. The dragon claws stepped into the air 

and bombarded the old man's big hand. 

 

boom! 



 

With a violent roar, the big hand was blocked, but there was a crack in the dragon statue. 

 

"This..." 

 

Lu Ming was stunned, and there was some ignorance. How did this dragon statue move? 

 

There seems to be some kind of induction with the primal blood of his inner body. 

 

The dragon statue here is spiritual! 

 

"This kid can actually mobilize the dragon statue, hahaha, maybe it's really useful!" 

 

The old man started to startle, and then became more ecstatic, and then his breath broke out, and he 

caught the palm of the landing again. 

 

Roar! 

 

The dragon statue continued to roar and pounced on the old man. 

 

There was another roar, the palm of the old man was blocked, but there were more cracks on the 

dragon statue. 

 

"What should I do? I can't stop a few tricks like this!" 

 

"By the way, there are dragon statues in front of other palaces. If I mobilize them, I can definitely 

suppress this old man!" 

 

Lu Ming's thoughts changed sharply, thinking of the statues in front of other palaces. 

 



In this mountain, there is a palace on every mountain, and in front of each palace, there is a statue of a 

dragon. 

 

There are dozens of palaces in total. 

 

Lu Ming was wondering how to mobilize those dragon statues. 

 

suddenly... 

 

Boom... 

 

In those palaces, a strong breath burst out. 

 

These breaths were terrifying, and they rose into the sky like wolf smoke. Then, the figure flashed, and 

in every palace, there was a figure. 

 

The breath of each figure is extremely amazing, the weakest one is not weaker than the old man before. 

 

All are the existence of Divine Monarch more than eightfold. 

 

There are more than thirty people. 

 

Lu Ming froze, and the ape never froze. 

 

They were so shocked that it was difficult to calm down. 

 

Here, there are so many strong people, how is this possible? 

 

The existence of more than thirty princes over eightfold, even if it is the entire Taixu pilgrimage, all the 

strong people add up, it will not be much more than this. 



 

Where did these people come from? 

 

Lu Ming dare to bet that these strong men are definitely not from the Taixu dynasty, barbarians, or 

Tianyi dynasty. 

 

Because, Divine Monarch Realm can only live up to ten star years. 

 

That is to say, these people all entered the Lost Star River in these ten star years. If the ten virtual star 

years, the Taixu Holy pilgrimage, the barbarian, and the Tianyi Holy pilgrimage come in here, so many 

strong people have already caused great shocks. Too. 

 

Such strong men are all big names on the famous side. They are missing, and it is difficult to think about 

not causing shock. 

 

Therefore, these people are certainly not the three forces of the Taixu Holy Dynasty, the barbarians, and 

the Tianyi Holy Dynasty. It is very likely that they came from more distant forces. 

 

Then Lu Ming and Ape Cong's heart sank. 

 

With so many strong players appearing at once, how do they fight? 

 

Too much difference! 

 

"Primitive Dragon Body!" 

 

"Amazing primitive dragon body, this kid, shouldn't he condense primitive **** blood!" 

 

"Lost Star River, it was a secret place of the Shenlong family. With this kid, maybe we can go out!" 

 



These people, staring at the land, and their eyes lit up, showing a fiery light. 

Chapter 3512: The true usage of the ancient dragon horn 

 

"I found this kid first!" 

 

The old man at the beginning shouted and stared at the others. 

 

"What did you find? This kid, I want it!" 

 

Another old lady said coldly, her breath was compelling, terrifying, and stronger than the old man. 

 

Divine King Ninefold! 

 

Lu Ming showed a terrifying look. This old woman was definitely the existence of Divine King Jiuzhong. In 

the Taixu dynasty, Lu Ming had experienced the breath of the strong power of Divine King Jiuzhong. 

 

"You want it? Why do you want it? I said I want it!" 

 

A thick voice sounded, a strong man sneered, not afraid of the old lady, obviously, also a figure of the 

same level. 

 

Lu Ming was very big for a while, this time, it was really mysterious, and he really came to a Longtan 

Tiger Cave. 

 

"What should I do now? Is it necessary to take out the copper copper coffin again, that is the same way 

to do it all!" 

 

Lu Ming's mind changed sharply, he was not reconciled, he had not found Qiuyue yet. 

 



"By the way, the dragon statue and the kind of induction come from these peaks. After coming here, 

these peaks feel stronger with me, just like, among these peaks, there are a lot of dragons!" 

 

Thinking of this, Lu Ming thought. 

 

If you can mobilize all the dragon statues, you might be able to give it a go. 

 

Immediately, Lu Ming desperately urged the qi and blood in his body and wanted to mobilize those 

statues, but there was no response. 

 

"Is it too far away, what should I do? By the way, the ancient dragon horn, try it!" 

 

Lu Ming thought of the Archaic Dragon Dragon Horn, and when he thought about it, the Archaic Dragon 

Horn emerged. 

 

At this time, the strong people around were confronting each other, and the atmosphere became more 

and more tense. 

 

"I think we can take this kid together and study. If we can find a way out, we can all go out together!" 

 

Someone suggested. 

 

"Okay, just do it!" 

 

"Go ahead!" 

 

These people reached a consensus, intending to take Lu Ming to study together. 

 

As for whether Lu Ming agrees, they are too lazy to control. 

 



There is a God Realm in every area, do they agree, do they care? 

 

Many eyes stared at Lu Ming at the same time. 

 

"Put it together!" 

 

Lu Ming grabbed the Ancient Dragon Dragon Horn and blew it in his mouth. 

 

Ooo... 

 

Suddenly, the sound of the ancient and thick horn sounded. 

 

As if passing through endless time and space, in an instant, spread throughout this area. 

 

Roar roar... 

 

At the next moment, the sound of dragon chanting sounded to the sky. 

 

The dragon statues in front of those palaces roared up in the sky, but they all moved. Dozens of dragon 

statues all flew towards Landing Ming. 

 

"what happened?" 

 

The masters were startled and subconsciously let go. 

 

Then, all the dragon statues appeared around Lu Ming's body, protecting Lu Ming Tuan in the middle. 

 

"Really useful!" 

 



Lu Ming was overjoyed. Unexpectedly, the Taikoo Shenlong Horn had such a role, and he ordered the 

Dragon Statue. 

 

Could this be the real usage of the ancient dragon horn? 

 

It seems that in the past he was blind, and it was a waste to use the ancient dragon horn as a weapon. 

 

"This..." 

 

Around them, those strong men were all stunned, and then, a glimmer of light appeared in their eyes. 

 

"This kid, who can actually control the dragon statue, has to take down and study it!" 

 

"Yes, maybe you can really find your way out!" 

 

The strong men whispered, and then they started. 

 

The Void vibrated and burst directly. After a terrifying attack, it blew towards the landing. Of course, it 

was pressed against those dragon statues. They didn't want to kill Lu Ming in this way. 

 

After killing Lu Ming, how do you study? 

 

Roar roar... 

 

All the dragon statues roared, radiating a bright light all over them, rising into the sky, the dragon claws 

cracked, and grabbed these attacks. 

 

This space was violently shaken, there was a big explosion, and it was completely annihilated. 

 



However, some of the surrounding masters are really strong, and they have reached the ninth level of 

the Divine Sovereign. Their strength is terrifying. Some statues of the Dragon can’t be stopped. There 

are cracks in the body directly, and then they burst apart. 

 

In a flash, more than a dozen statues burst. 

 

In this way, these dragon statues will definitely not stop these strong men. 

 

"carry on!" 

 

Lu Ming runs his divine power frantically, and then blows the horn of the ancient dragon. 

 

He felt that there was a force in each mountain. The reason Lu Ming had felt before was that this force 

in the mountain could reverse the current situation if it could be summoned. 

 

Ooo... 

 

The ancient horn sounded, more and more intense, and finally broke through the sky. 

 

The dragon statues roared like crazy and rushed towards these powerful men. 

 

At the same time, the mountains and rivers have undergone changes. 

 

Every mountain and river suddenly radiated a brilliant light. 

 

Roar! 

 

Then, the sound of Long Yin sounded, wearing gold crack stone. 

 

At the next moment, on the mountain closest to Lu Ming, a dragon suddenly rushed out. 



 

This divine dragon is completely black, with six dragon claws in its abdomen. 

 

This is a six-clawed dragon. 

 

At the scene, everyone was stunned. 

 

A six-clawed dragon appeared in the mountain? 

 

How is this going? They have been here for so many years, but haven't found it? 

 

"No, this is not a real dragon, not a flesh and blood body, but a soul body. This is a dragon soul!" 

 

One person exclaimed. 

 

Yes, this is indeed a dragon soul, Lu Ming has long seen it. 

 

Unexpectedly, there was actually a dragon soul inside this mountain, which was summoned by his 

ancient dragon horn. 

 

Roar! 

 

The dragon soul roared, and his eyes were as bright as electricity, emitting a vast dragon's power, and 

then rushed towards an old man. 

 

This old man was the old man who first shot Lu Ming. 

 

The huge dragon claw directly grabbed the old man. The old man was shocked and threw a palm with all 

his strength. A terrible palm mark pressed against the dragon soul. 

 



boom! 

 

With a violent roar, the old man's body retreated, his face pale. 

 

Sisisi... 

 

At the scene, many people took a breath. 

 

This old man, but the real **** prince Yae, and this dragon soul, actually defeated the old man with one 

move. Such strength is also terrifying. 

 

The point is, this is just the dragon soul. After the death of the **** dragon, the indestructible soul of 

war is left without wit. 

 

And, I don't know how long it used to be. 

 

For such a long time in the past, a dragon soul still has such a strong combat power, which is incredible. 

 

What kind of strength should this dragon soul be? 

 

It definitely surpasses the Divine Monarch Realm, otherwise, it is just Dragon Soul, absolutely impossible 

to be so strong. 

 

A lot of horror appeared in the eyes of many people. 

 

"Legend, this is a secret base of the Shenlong family. There is a branch of Shenlong inhabiting here, and 

it is true!" 

 

Someone whispered, very shocked. 

 



Ooo... 

 

The ancient horn sounded continuously. 

 

Then, there were a few mountain peaks heard the sound of the dragon sound. 

Chapter 3513: Dragon Claw and Giant Bear 

 

There were a few more peaks that exuded a radiant brilliance, and Dragon Yin bursts, and then, a few 

huge black dragons rushed out of the peak. 

 

These divine dragons are also dragon souls, all black, and there are six dragon claws in the abdomen, all 

of which are six-claw dragons. 

 

A few dragon souls appeared and rushed directly to Landing Ming. 

 

"No good, quickly stop him!" 

 

"Shoot!" 

 

The strong people around, some people shouted, the night power, formed a few terrible attacks, and 

pressed down to the landing. 

 

However, the Dragon Yin sounded, and the statues of the dragons, as well as the dragon soul that 

appeared first, fought hard to stop them from attacking. 

 

The dragon souls that appeared later have been killed. The dragon claws stepped into the air and were 

extremely sharp. They tore the space directly and grabbed the masters. 

 

The roar of terror sounded, and the area continued to explode, setting off a storm of destruction. 

 



However, this planet is very peculiar, and the land is extremely hard. This is even more so in the 

mountains and rivers. The terrible destructive energy fell on the ground. Although the ground and 

mountains and rocks continued to explode, they only exploded into small pits. 

 

You know, the masters who appear behind this are at least the existence of Divine Monarch Eightfold. 

How terrible is this kind of character battle. If it is left outside, it will already destroy the planet. 

 

It can be seen that this area is very extraordinary. 

 

Ooo... 

 

Lu Ming kept blowing the ancient dragon horn, to be honest, blowing the ancient dragon horn was very 

depleting, and the divine power stored in his original star core had already been used up. 

 

However, in the word measurement tactics, a steady stream of divine power diffused out, so that Lu 

Ming's divine power was always abundant. 

 

With the continuous sound of the ancient horn of the Dragon, many peaks are filled with glory, the 

sound of dragon chant, endless stream. 

 

A series of dark dragon souls appeared one after another. 

 

Each of these dragon souls is a six-claw divine dragon, and they are extremely powerful, but only the 

dragon soul. It can suppress the existence of Shenjun eightfold, and some dragon souls are more 

powerful, and they can suppress the characters of ninefold. 

 

In just a moment, at least twenty dragon souls appeared. 

 

So many souls launched a stormy offensive towards those masters, and those masters were forced to 

fall. 

 

"This this..." 



 

Outside the mountains and rivers, Python and others, with a pale complexion and cold sweat on his 

face, was really stunned by this scene. 

 

Lu Ming, can actually summon the dragon soul, but fortunately Lu Ming's goal is not them, otherwise, 

they are dead can not die anymore. 

 

"Boy, shut up, you shut up!" 

 

An old lady shouted, her strength was amazing, and Divine Monarch Jiuzhong rushed towards the 

landing Ming and wanted to win Lu Ming. 

 

However, a huge dragon claw grabbed towards her, and the two of them made a trick. The old woman's 

body retreated sharply. Then, the dragon swung its tail, and the tail was drawn towards him. 

 

bump! 

 

The old woman screamed, retreated quickly, and a burst of blood spewed out of her mouth. 

 

Roar roar... 

 

There are more than a dozen mountain peaks remaining, and Dragon Yin continues to sound, and then 

dragon souls burst out. 

 

There are 36 mountain peaks in total, and each mountain peak has a dragon soul rushing out. 

 

Thirty-six dragon souls, plus the remaining dragon statues, have completely crushed those masters. 

 

Ah~! 

 



There was a scream, a superpower of the Divine Monarch, who was torn apart by a dragon soul and fell 

on the spot. 

 

The rest of the people, frightened and desperately shocked, wanted to escape from here. 

 

But; Dragon Soul surrounds, blocking this area. 

 

"Old Bear, you haven't shot yet, we are all dead!" 

 

Suddenly, someone shouted. 

 

boom! 

 

At the next moment, a deep breath of terror came from the mountains and rivers. As soon as this breath 

came out, the world was dull and extremely depressed. 

 

Then a loud roar came out, and a giant bear appeared in the depths of the mountain. 

 

Yes, a giant bear tens of thousands of meters tall, covered with dark hair, like a big mountain. 

 

He was very fast, stepped out, and appeared nearby, a giant bear paw, patting towards a dragon soul. 

 

boom! 

 

The dragon soul was shot directly and hit a large mountain. The mountain vibrated and the gravel 

splashed. 

 

Lu Ming saw that the dragon claw of the Dragon Soul had shattered, as if disappearing out of thin air. 

 

"What a terrifying strength, this is...quasi-empire!" 



 

Lu Ming's pupils shrank suddenly, shocked. 

 

This black bear is actually a quasi-imperial realm. Lu Ming has seen the battle between the Holy Emperor 

Taixu and the Barbarian Emperor. 

 

Here, it is terrifying to live in this quasi-emperor. 

 

The prospective emperor is nine times more powerful than the **** monarch and is a lot stronger. 

 

"I can summon the Dragon Soul, interesting!" 

 

The giant bear spoke, his voice thundered, and he stepped forward and drove towards the landing. 

 

However, there are a few dragon souls who are fighting towards the giant bear. 

 

"Although Dragon Soul is strong, it is only equivalent to Divine Monarch Realm, not my opponent!" 

 

The giant bear drank coldly, and the paws of the bear were shot continuously. With each shot, a dragon 

soul was shot and flew out. 

 

No dragon soul can stop the giant bear, he keeps approaching the landing. 

 

Ooo... 

 

Lu Ming kept blowing, and those dragon souls moved with Lu Ming's thoughts, gathered together, and 

rushed towards the giant bear. 

 

So many dragon souls, the constant impact, the power is also very amazing, the giant bear was blocked 

for a time. 



 

"What are you still doing for a while? Let's do it together!" 

 

The giant bear shouted at the others. 

 

Others wake up like a dream. 

 

Just now, they saw the giant bear appear and thought that the giant bear could handle it alone. 

 

They were about to shoot and win Lu Ming. 

 

But right here, the mountains and rivers suddenly heard a dragon song. 

 

This Dragon Yin, especially terrifying, shocked the whole universe shaking, and completely suppressed 

the other Dragon Yin sounds. 

 

Outside the mountains and rivers, the existence of the six layers of gods such as Mango and his body 

shook like a shock, and then a sip of blood spurted out. 

 

Divine King is six heavy, and was directly injured by a sound of Long Yin. 

 

The seven-layered **** is better, but his face is pale, 

 

Only the Divine Monarch's Eightfold and Ninefold had no effect, but his face also changed greatly, 

looking at the direction of Longyin. 

 

Because, this dragon chant gave them a lot of pressure. 

 

Roar... 

 



The terrifying dragon chant continued, and at the next moment, the whole mountain was glowing. Then, 

a dragon claw protruded from the mountain. 

 

This dragon claw is dark, and the dragon scales on it are clearly visible, but it can still be seen that this is 

not a flesh and blood body, but a dragon soul. 

 

The dragon's claws protruded out and grabbed directly at the giant bear. 

 

The face of the giant bear changed greatly, and there was a trace of horror in his huge eyes. With a roar, 

his body became bigger. A pair of bear paws shot continuously and collided with the dragon claws. 

 

However, the next moment... 

 

With two clicks, the paw of the giant bear broke directly. 

Chapter 3514: Habitat of the six-clawed black dragon 

 

The giant bear in the Quasi-Empire Realm, when resisting the dragon claws, a pair of huge palms, 

directly broken, bent at 180 degrees, blood flowing. 

 

The giant bear's huge body hit the ground like a huge meteorite. 

 

boom! 

 

The gravel splashed, and the ground was directly smashed into a huge big pit, and the giant bear 

vomited blood. 

 

Everyone was stunned and their eyes widened in horror. This scene made everyone unbelievable. 

 

Giant bear, but the invincible existence of Quasi-Empire Realm was actually injured in this way? 

 



The other party is just a dragon claw. What kind of existence is this? 

 

The emperor is definitely the real emperor, otherwise, it is absolutely impossible to become like this? 

 

Here, there is actually a dragon soul that has reached the imperial realm, which is terrible. 

 

boom! 

 

The dragon claw, once again grabbed the giant bear, the offensive was extremely fierce, the giant bear 

roared, bursting out all its strength, and his strength was pushed to the extreme. 

 

The giant bear, who can reach the Quasi-Emperor, is absolutely very strong. It is very amazing in all 

aspects. The source divine factor has been awakened four times, and it also controls the source secret. 

 

However, all of this was useless. When the dragon claws caught, the giant bear screamed, all the attacks 

and defenses collapsed directly, and once again hit the ground. This time, half of his body was burst, 

severely injured and seriously injured. dying. 

 

Roar... 

 

Long Yin shook the sky, and the dragon claws continued to grab towards the giant bear. 

 

"Surrender, I am willing to surrender, forgive..." 

 

The giant bear screamed, very sad. 

 

He is a quasi-imperial realm, even if trapped in this place, he does not want to die. 

 

Quasi-Emperor, once he took the last step, he could step into Divine Emperor, maybe stepping into 

Divine Emperor Realm, he could go out, trembling with fear at the moment. 



 

Woo... 

 

Suddenly, the sound of the trumpet changed, and the dragon's claws stopped abruptly on top of the 

giant bear's head, otherwise, the giant bear had already been caught and exploded. 

 

The giant bear took a long breath and almost got scared to pee. 

 

"what about you?" 

 

Lu Ming's eyes turned to others. 

 

Those people's faces also changed wildly. 

 

"I am willing to surrender!" 

 

"I am willing to surrender too!" 

 

Those masters also shouted. 

 

Just kidding, that dragon claw is too scary, and there are other dragon souls. If they don't surrender, 

they will all die. 

 

"Swear, swear to surrender, not to us!" 

 

Lu Ming said coldly. 

 

The reason why he doesn't let the dragon soul kill these people again, as soon as he wants to inquire 

about Qiuyue from these people. 

 



Secondly, the strength of these people is extremely amazing. If he can go out from behind, if he can use 

the power of these people, his chances of turning over the case for Jing Yu are much greater. 

 

Therefore, he left the other party not to kill. 

 

"I swear, I swear by the origin of life, and definitely not shoot you!" 

 

The giant bear cried first. 

 

"I also swear..." 

 

Then, other people also vowed that they would never do anything against Lu Ming. 

 

Finally, Lu Ming glanced out of the mountains and rivers. 

 

thump! 

 

The python was pale, and his body was soft. He actually knelt down and screamed: "The son is forgiving, 

the villain has no eyes, the son is forgiving..." 

 

The python is almost scared to death, Lu Ming's magic is far beyond his imagination. 

 

He was trapped in this place for more than one star year, and did not know that the dragon statue here 

was actually active. Every mountain here can actually summon the dragon soul, and its strength is 

amazing. 

 

In Lu Ming's eyes, he is simply a resurrection of a primitive dragon. 

 

"This time, spare your life!" 

 



Lu Ming said coldly. 

 

"Thank you son!" 

 

Anaconda ecstatic, kowtowed again and again. 

 

The existence of several other princes with seven layers and six layers is also much appreciated. 

 

At this moment, Lu Ming thought, and the Taikoo Shenlong Horn was put away. 

 

After the archaic dragon horn was retracted, the huge dragon claw retracted. 

 

Other dragon souls flew to those peaks, rushed into those peaks, and disappeared. 

 

Huh... 

 

All the strong men at the scene took a long breath and relaxed, but Lu Ming's eyes were full of fear. 

 

"This son, don't know what to call it?" 

 

An old man with a round face, who was relatively kind, flew over and smiled. 

 

"Lu Ming!" 

 

Lu Ming answered. 

 

"It turned out to be Master Lu, the old man Zhu Tai!" 

 



Zhu Tai clenched his fists and then said, "I don't know how Lu Gongzi came in and lost the Star River? Did 

he come to find the treasure of the Shenlong family?" 

 

"Treasure of the Shenlong family?" 

 

Lu Ming was surprised, then shook his head and said, "No, I came in to find someone, everyone, have 

any of you seen this girl?" 

 

After talking, Lu Ming took out a portrait from the storage ring. It was Qiuyue. 

 

"is her!" 

 

When Lu Ming opened the portrait, almost everyone was surprised and exclaimed. 

 

"Have you all seen?" 

 

Lu Ming was overjoyed. 

 

Knowing these people's expressions, they must have seen Qiuyue. 

 

"Good, I have seen it!" 

 

"More than a hundred years ago, this little girl came here!" 

 

Everyone spoke. 

 

"Then where is she now?" 

 

Lu Ming asked with great joy. 



 

"gone!" 

 

"I left more than a hundred years ago!" 

 

Everyone spoke. 

 

"What? Leave? Are you playing me?" 

 

Lu Ming was taken aback, then his face gloomy. 

 

Lost in the Star River, once you come in, you can’t go out. There are so many powerful existences here, 

and you haven’t left. How can Qiuyue leave? 

 

"Really, we didn't lie to you!" 

 

At this moment, the giant bear came over. 

 

He recovered for a while. His cracked half had recovered, but his breath was weak. 

 

"The little girl walked to an ancient passage and left here!" 

 

Giant Bear Road. 

 

"An old passage left here? Then why don't you leave?" 

 

Lu Ming said coldly, still unbelieving. 

 



"Lu Gongzi, what we said is true. If we want to explain it, we can only talk about it from the source of the 

lost star river!" 

 

Giant Bear Road. 

 

Lu Ming did not say anything and listened quietly. 

 

"It is said that this lost galaxy is a base of the Shenlong clan, a branch of the Shenlong clan, and the 

habitat of the six-claw black dragon!" 

 

"However, some top races later teamed up to attack the Shenlong family, the six-claw black dragon 

family went to the mother star of the dragon family to rescue. Later, I believe that Lu Gongzi also knew 

that the dragon family was destroyed, almost dead, and the six-claw black dragon family Never go back, 

even being followed by the trajectory of the powerful, and killed all the six-claw black dragons here!" 

 

"But there are legends that the treasures of the six-claw black dragon family, the powerful ones can't 

look at them and stayed. Therefore, many people have not crossed the endless galaxy, came here to find 

treasure, but were trapped here!" 

 

"However, in this place, there is an ancient starry sky ancient road, a teleportation platform, which can 

lead to the outside, but it is sealed, we can’t open it, until more than a hundred years ago, the little one 

you said Girl, actually opened the teleportation platform and left here!" 

 

The giant bear explained it in detail. 

Chapter 3515: Dragon Mother Star 

 

"Since the teleportation station has been opened, why don't you leave?" 

 

Lu Ming asked again. 

 

"That's because, that teleportation station has been destroyed, and the little girl automatically ruined as 

soon as she teleported away, maybe the way she opened it was wrong!" 



 

The giant bear sighed. 

 

"Where is that teleport? Take me to see!" 

 

Lu Ming said. 

 

"Just deep in this mountain, please!" 

 

The giant bear waved his hand, and then everyone led the landing to the depths of the mountains and 

rivers. 

 

Here, there really is a huge front. 

 

It's really huge, thousands of miles away, but at this moment, many places have burst apart, and many 

people's runes have been destroyed. 

 

Lu Ming closed his eyes and exuded his spiritual consciousness. 

 

After a moment, Lu Ming suddenly opened his eyes. 

 

It's Qiuyue's breath, yes, he feels Qiuyue's breath, there's nothing wrong with it. 

 

The giant bear is right. Qiuyue must have been here. Even after more than a hundred years have passed, 

Qiuyue still has a residual breath. Although it has been extremely faint, the average person cannot feel 

it. 

 

However, Lu Ming is too familiar with Qiuyue, and he can sense even the faint and faint breath. 

 

"Can't this teleport be repaired?" 



 

Lu Ming asked Giant Bear and others. 

 

"No, at least at our level, it is difficult to repair!" 

 

Giant Bear and others shook their heads. 

 

"Senior Bone Demon, can you fix it?" 

 

Lu Ming sent a voice to the bone demon. 

 

"No!" 

 

Bone Demon answered very simply, and then said: "This teleportation array is very cleverly set, but it is 

a unique array of the Shenlong family. Only the Shenlong family can teleport, and others can't teleport 

at all!" 

 

"And the little girl of Qiuyue, who has inherited from God Eye Tianjun, may have controlled some unique 

methods and forcibly opened this teleportation platform. Although she was teleported, the platform 

was also destroyed and difficult to repair! " 

 

"Can't it be fixed?" 

 

Lu Ming was disappointed. 

 

He found it here and found Qiuyue's whereabouts, but unfortunately Qiuyue had already left. 

 

"You guys, do you know where this battlefield is heading?" 

 

Lu Ming asked Giant Bear and others. 



 

"This... It's hard to say, it may be a secret base leading to other Shenlong clan, but the biggest possibility 

is the mother star leading to the dragon clan!" 

 

Giant Bear Road. 

 

"Dragon family star?" 

 

Lu Ming was puzzled and said, "The mother star of the dragon family is still there?" 

 

"Still!" 

 

The giant bear said, "The vastness of the vast universe is not boundless. Not all planets are the same. 

Some planets are extremely special. For example, some races in the front of the Honghuang Wanzu list 

have their parent stars. The parent stars of these races Not only is it extremely huge, but also extremely 

special, it is difficult to destroy. Not to mention the Divine King, even the Divine Emperor, even an even 

stronger existence, cannot be destroyed." 

 

"At that time, all the tribes attacked the Shenlong Clan. Although the Shenlong Clan was destroyed, the 

Dragon Clan's parent star could not be destroyed, and it was retained!" 

 

"It turns out so!" 

 

Lu Ming nodded. 

 

The dragon clan star, it seems to be a trip in the future, of course, under the premise that he can go out. 

 

"Oh, why did you shoot me before?" 

 

Lu Ming asked again. 

 



"Because you cultivated the primitive dragon body, and lost the galaxy, it is a base of the dragon tribe. If 

you cultivate the primitive dragon body, you may be able to find a way out, so we started!" 

 

Zhu Tai smiled awkwardly. 

 

"However, we did not expect that you can still summon the Dragon Soul here, then our chance of going 

out is even greater. The Dragon Soul here is the immortal War Soul left by the six-claw black dragon that 

fell before the endless years, Most of them still have their instincts, if you can control the dragon soul to 

lead the way, maybe we can really go out!" 

 

Giant Bear added. 

 

The eyes of other people have started to shine. 

 

They all came from different forces in the far distance of the universe, and wanted to find the treasure 

of the six-claw black dragon, but the treasure was not found, but they trapped themselves here. 

 

They really want to go out too much. 

 

Otherwise, they will die here. 

 

"Control Dragon Soul to lead the way!" 

 

Lu Ming's eyes are also bright, and he also doesn't want to be trapped here, which is a good way. 

 

"Okay, next, I will study and study, how to let the Dragon Soul lead the way, by the way, lost star, just 

you guys?" 

 

Lu Ming asked. 

 



"Not only, there are some other places, but there are not many. After all, those who can cross the long 

universe and come here are all cultivated as advanced people, cultivated as low, and dare not come, 

cultivated as the worst, all There is a fivefold cultivation for the god!" 

 

Zhu Tai explained. 

 

"Well!" Lu Ming nodded and said; "Okay, I want to study and research, don't disturb me!" 

 

"Okay, okay, I won't disturb you. Whoever wants to disturb you, I slapped him!" 

 

The giant bear was ecstatic, almost nodding his head, glancing around, his fierce glory revealed. 

 

Others nodded naturally, how could they bother Lu Ming. 

 

Immediately, Lu Ming sat cross-legged on the top of a mountain and took out some crystals to absorb it. 

After a while, Lu Ming's state returned to its peak. 

 

Then he summoned the ancient dragon horn and blew. 

 

After a few breaths, the mountain below him glowed, and a dragon soul flew out. 

 

Lu Ming tried to use the horn sound to control the Dragon Soul, but unfortunately, he could only control 

the Dragon Soul attack or stop his hand. This seems to be the instinct of the Dragon Soul. As for the 

Dragon Soul to do other things, it cannot be done. 

 

"Can't do it? Probably not. There are different tones in the horn. I haven't figured out how to use it. If I 

can figure it out, it should be possible!" 

 

Lu Ming pondered, then changed the blowing method and continued to study. 

 

In the distance, giant bears, Zhu Tai and others looked at him staring. 



 

"Don't worry, Lu Ming's original secret technique is very peculiar. I haven't heard of a horn that can 

summon a dragon. It's so mysterious that it should be able to be controlled. We wait patiently!" 

 

The giant bear comforted everyone, but in fact he was very anxious himself. 

 

In the following time, Lu Ming carefully studied the usage of the Taiko Shenlong Horn. Since Qiuyue had 

already left, he would have to find a way to leave the Lost Star River, return to the Taixu dynasty, solve 

the problem of Jingyu as soon as possible, and then go to Qiuyue, Go to Xie Nianqing. 

 

In an instant, Lu Ming studied for half a year. 

 

After half a year of research, he found that the Taikoo Shenlong Horn is very mysterious and 

unpredictable. 

 

When blowing the horn, you need to enter the divine power, to eliminate the difference in the input of 

the divine power, the sound of the horn is also different, and the control of the dragon soul is naturally 

different. 

 

After half a year of exploration, Lu Ming finally succeeded in his research and was able to control a 

dragon soul and take him everywhere. 

 

"If all these dragon souls can be taken out, how powerful is that?" 

 

Lu Ming was very hot. 

Chapter 3516: Leaving the Lost Star River 

 

Lu Ming is really excited. The fighting power of these dragon souls is too strong. Especially the strongest 

dragon soul is most likely the existence of God Emperor Realm. If it can be taken out, it can immediately 

sweep the Taixu Holy Pilgrimage. 

 

However, the bone demon immediately splashed a plate of cold water. 



 

"Don’t think about it, it’s impossible to take it out. Dragon Soul can take you to the boundary of the Lost 

Star River. It’s already very good. The reason why they can keep it is entirely because of the six-claw 

Shenlong base. Once you leave Lost in the galaxy, it is estimated that it will soon dissipate and 

completely disappear into the universe!" 

 

Bone Magic Road. 

 

Lu Ming suddenly looked like frosted eggplant. 

 

"Then, let's go!" 

 

Lu Ming smiled, then got up and stepped out, Ape Cong, always following Lu Ming. 

 

"Master Lu Ming, have you succeeded in your research?" 

 

Zhu Tai immediately greeted him with a smile on his face. 

 

During this time, there were more people outside the mountains and rivers, and together, there were 

more than 100 people. 

 

People from other parts of the planet have gathered and are waiting for the research results of Landing 

Ming. 

 

At this moment, everyone was staring at Landing Ming. 

 

"Successful!" 

 

Lu Ming said. 

 



Suddenly, everyone's eyes were bright, and their eyes burst out with a brilliant light. 

 

If they succeed, they will be able to go out, and they are shaking with excitement. 

 

It's so exciting. 

 

After waiting for so many years, they finally saw hope. 

 

However, Lu Ming sneered and said, "But, why should I take you out?" 

 

what? 

 

Everyone was stunned. 

 

Then they looked at each other. 

 

Yeah, why did Lu Ming take them out? 

 

"Lu...Mr. Lu Ming, please, please take me out. What are your requirements, just mention it!" 

 

Zhu Tai said with a trembling body. 

 

"Yes, Master Lu Ming, what are your requirements, despite mentioning, we will definitely do it!" 

 

"Don't die!" 

 

Everyone spoke one after another, wishing to take out his heart and show it to Lu Ming. 

 

"Shall I take you out, you can also promise me a request!" 



 

Lu Ming said. 

 

"What request, Master Lu Ming said!" 

 

"Not bad!" 

 

The crowd said one after another. 

 

"I was outside, and I encountered some difficulties. Have you heard of the Taixu Holy Pilgrimage..." 

 

Then, Lu Ming briefly said that he was going to the Taixu dynasty. 

 

"As long as you promise me, you will follow me for a while and wait for me to finish the Taixu dynasty, 

and you can leave after turning over the case for Prince Jingyu, how?" 

 

Lu Ming said. 

 

To tell the truth, this is a force of terror, because the weakest are all the five princes. 

 

If it is taken out, it can definitely turn the sky and become a powerful help for him. 

 

He didn't want to miss such a good opportunity. 

 

"The strongest person in the Taixu dynasty is the prospective emperor, just a sub-cosmic force, which is 

easy to say, I promised!" 

 

"I promised too!" 

 



..... 

 

Immediately, everyone agreed. 

 

The strongest person in the Taixu dynasty is also the quasi-emperor. Although such strength is also 

called cosmic power, in fact, it can only be regarded as sub-cosmic power. 

 

The true universe-level forces are all seated by the emperor. 

 

It is not difficult to do without the sub-cosmic forces of the Divine Emperor. 

 

Moreover, they have been in the Lost Star River for so long, do not care about staying with Lu Ming for 

some time. 

 

Immediately, these people swear on the source of life, and they will stay with Lu Ming after they go out, 

and will not leave until they help Lu Ming to complete his mission in the Taixu Holy Pilgrimage. 

 

"Okay, let's go!" 

 

Lu Ming smiled, and then condensed the horn of the Ancient Dragon, blowing it, and soon after, a 

dragon soul flew out. 

 

Lu Ming did not intend to summon several dragon souls, one is enough, and one dragon soul is better 

controlled and can go further. 

 

Woo... 

 

The sound of the ancient horn sounded, and Lu Ming stood on top of Dragon Soul. Dragon Soul made a 

dragon chant and flew towards the distance. 

 

The others followed behind Dragon Soul. 



 

Dragon Soul is flying in accordance with its instincts, and it has no regularity. 

 

Let others find it, it is impossible to find. 

 

Their speed is not fast, so, they flew for more than a month, and suddenly, the Dragon Soul stopped. 

 

"Arrived!" 

 

Lu Ming glanced at him, he had a feeling, as long as he flew forward a little more, he arrived, and he 

could go out. 

 

"You guys, continue to fly forward, you should be able to go out!" 

 

Lu Ming said. 

 

"I'll try!" 

 

Someone couldn't help but spoke excitedly, and then rushed out. 

 

The space in front suddenly flew like a stream of water before flying out of a hundred miles, and then 

the person disappeared directly. 

 

Many people's eyes lit up and disappeared, meaning that they went out. 

 

"Let's go, everyone!" 

 

Lu Ming smiled, then stepped down and flew off the dragon soul. 

 



Roar! 

 

Dragon Soul made a sound of Long Yin, then turned and flew towards the rear, disappeared in an 

instant. 

 

"Unfortunately, I can't bring it out!" 

 

Lu Ming sighed. 

 

However, he was already very satisfied with being able to bring out the giant bear, Zhu Tai and others. 

 

Uh, uh... 

 

Lu Ming flew forward as if passing through a thin film, and under a flash, the next moment, he found 

that he had appeared in another universe starry sky. 

 

Looking back, in the distance, a huge galaxy, emitting starlight, was slowly spinning. 

 

This is the Lost Star River! 

 

They came out! 

 

"Hahaha, I really came out, really came out!" 

 

"My God will never die!" 

 

"Hahaha!" 

 

Around Lu Ming, there were giant bears, Zhu Tai, and others, who laughed in the sky and were all 

excited like something. 



 

They have been trapped for so many years, and now they come out, it's hard not to be excited. 

 

After a while, everyone's emotions calmed down. 

 

"Master Lu Ming, thank you!" 

 

All the people bowed and clenched their fists to the landing, and they were very grateful. 

 

"Don't thank me, we just exchange the conditions, let's go, follow me to my station, but you should 

converge first, don't expose your cultivation behavior!" 

 

Lu Ming said. 

 

For the time being, these people cannot be exposed, otherwise, some people will be on alert. 

 

This force can only produce results if it is unexpected. 

 

Afterwards, they headed towards Qianlong Star in the sky mixed star field. On the way, they also met a 

group of barbarians. They wanted to stop them, and they were easily solved by them. 

 

After some time, Lu Ming and others returned to Qianlong Star. 

 

Lu Ming came back, and Ape Huan and others were naturally very happy. 

 

However, when Ape Huan knew that Lu Ming had brought these people's cultivation behavior, he was 

stunned and completely stupid. 

 

Then shaking with excitement, in his eyes, Lu Ming was the Hongfu Qitian. 

 



Not only is it okay to enter the Lost Star River, but it also brings out a group of terrible strongmen. Isn’t 

this Hong Fu Qitian? 

 

However, when Ape Huan regained his composure, he made an amazing news. 

Chapter 3517: Barbarian shock 

 

Ape Huan made an amazing news. 

 

Three months ago, the barbarian barbarian, fell! 

 

"what?" 

 

Lu Ming immediately widened his eyes, it was incredible. 

 

The barbarian barbarian, actually fell! 

 

At the birthday feast of Taixu Shenghuang, the barbarian barbarian had a battle with Taixu Shenghuang, 

and that kind of strength was really shocking, and Lu Ming had a deep memory. 

 

This is a quasi-emperor, but his age is far less than that of the Emperor Shengxu. Just in his prime, how 

could he suddenly fall? 

 

Lu Ming asked the question in his heart. 

 

"It is said that the barbarian offended the Matriarch, was assassinated by the Matriarch, took off his 

head, and took his heart!" 

 

Ape Huan said. 

 

"Mao strong!" 



 

Lu Ming flashed a gleam in his eyes. 

 

At the birthday feast of the Taixu dynasty, there was a strong Malay clan who attacked them with their 

soul, with strange and unpredictable means. If not blocked by the blue merchants, many people would 

be in danger. 

 

The Matriarch, but a real cosmic force, and a member of the list of the Hundreds and Thousands of Clan, 

is extremely powerful and far from comparable to the barbarians. 

 

The Barbarian Emperor, who didn't know how to offend the Matriarch, was killed directly. 

 

Cooperating with such terrible races is to seek skin with tigers. If you are not careful, you will be 

punished. 

 

"The ancestor Zong Tian came to the news that the barbarians are in chaos now, and several princes are 

fighting for the throne, and the battle is inseparable. He wants to secretly assist a prince to help him get 

to the position of the barbarian, so that he can control more Many barbarian forces are used by us!" 

 

Ape Huan said. 

 

"Yes, this is a good method. Send a message to Crocodile Sky and say I will take someone to help him!" 

 

Lu Ming said. 

 

The news came out. After a while, Crocodile responded to the news and said that it was no longer 

necessary. After all, the barbarian princes fought and faced a lot of crises, involving the Eightfold Divine 

Monarch, the Nine Heavy Divine Monarch, and even the Battle of the Quasi-Empire, which was very 

dangerous. 

 

"This crocodile, looks down on me!" 

 



Lu Ming smiled. 

 

Obviously, Crocodile thinks that Lu Ming's side, the strongest now is Ape Huan, even if he can't go to 

give him too much help, but will let Lu Ming himself into a crisis. 

 

"Give a message to Crocodile, saying that I naturally have a way to help him, this time, I'm going to set 

it!" 

 

Lu Ming said. 

 

This is a rare opportunity. He cooperates with Crocodile Sky. If he can push a controlled barbarian prince 

to the barbarian barbarian throne, he can borrow the barbarian power in the future. 

 

He felt that the Taixu dynasty was not peaceful. 

 

As the Emperor Taixu Emperor is approaching, the parties of the Emperor Taixu are eager to move. Once 

the Emperor Taixu falls, there may be chaos. 

 

And if you want to reverse the case for Jing Yu, the stronger the natural control, the better. 

 

In the end, Crocodile couldn't bear Lu Ming, and promised Lu Ming to pass by. 

 

Soon after, Crocodile took Lu Ming to the barbarian territory by secret means. 

 

This time, Lu Ming brought thirty masters to the past. 

 

All are brought out from the Lost Star River. 

 

Giant bear, this prospective emperor, will naturally follow. 

 



In addition, there are a total of five princes, including Zhu Tai, one of them. 

 

The rest are all eightfold. 

 

This is a force of terror. 

 

They wore black robes and shrouded themselves, lest the barbarians could see that they were not 

barbarians. 

 

"Uncle Lan!" 

 

As soon as he came to the battleship where Crocodile lived, Lu Ming saw the Lanshang and was very 

excited. 

 

Lan Shang also smiled, during this time, Lan Shang has been staying here all day. 

 

"Lu Ming, why do you have to come here? This time, several princes of the barbarian vie for it. I am 

afraid there will be a terrible war, very dangerous!" 

 

Crocodile sighed. 

 

"This time is a good opportunity. It is a good opportunity for us to control the barbarians. I will naturally 

come to help you. These are the helpers I brought!" 

 

Lu Ming smiled, then pointed to the giant bear and others behind him. 

 

"they are..." 

 

Lan Shang and Crocodile only carefully looked at the giant bears and others at this time. From this 

perspective, their pupils shrank suddenly, revealing a horrified look. 



 

Lan Shang, at the peak of his time, but the existence of a divine monarch, the strongest was his soul. 

Now his soul is stronger than heyday. 

 

The crocodile sky is even more powerful. At that time, it was the head of the three warlords under Jing 

Yu, and Xiu had already obtained the quasi-emperor state. 

 

Therefore, the sensitivity of the two of them is very powerful. 

 

As soon as they sensed, they found that these people brought by Lu Ming were all strong and thick, full 

of blood and blood, and their vitality was like a volcano. 

 

The strong are all strong. 

 

In an instant, they judged that the lowest of these people was Divine Monarch. 

 

Especially the giant bear, standing there, like a star that explodes at any time, is terrifying. 

 

boom! 

 

Crocodile involuntarily burst out a breath and pressed towards the giant bear. At the same time, the 

giant bear's instinctive reaction burst out a breath and collided with Crocodile's breath. 

 

boom! 

 

In the middle of the collision between the two people, the space was torn directly, resulting in a dark 

space. 

 

However, the breath of both of them was controlled very well, the energy did not overflow, and the 

breath of the two was taken out as soon as they came out, which did not cause great shock. 

 



"Prospective Emperor!" 

 

Crocodile spoke, shocked. 

 

The blue business is not much better. 

 

Lu Ming's side not only followed a large group of top experts, but also had a prospective emperor. 

 

This is the quasi-emperor. Among the forces of the barbarians, the Taixu dynasty, and the Tianyi 

dynasty, they are already at the peak. 

 

Such characters, the entire Taixu dynasty adds up, except for some hidden ‘inheritance’, the prospective 

emperor on the bright side is rare. 

 

A prospective emperor can play a decisive role. 

 

They finally understood that Lu Ming must come, and that he was sure that he came. 

 

"Okay, okay, Lu Ming, with them joining, our grasp will be greatly increased!" 

 

Crocodile is overjoyed. 

 

"Gator Sky, how did you plan? And what is the situation of the barbarians today?" 

 

Lu Ming asked. 

 

"The barbarians are not the same as the Taixu dynasty. The barbarians are in their prime years, so they 

do not have a prince, nor do any princes have the ability to overwhelm everyone, so the barbarians 

suddenly fell, and the princes competed very fiercely!" 

 



"Among them, there are three princes who are the most powerful, namely the grand prince, the second 

prince, and the five princes!" 

 

"Because these three princes, each received the support of a quasi-empire!" 

 

Alligator explained. 

 

"So which prince do we support?" 

 

Lu Ming asked. 

 

"Not any of the three of them, because these three princes are all ambitious and talented, and pushing 

them to the top, we can't control it!" 

 

"What we want to push is the eighth prince. The eighth prince's character is relatively weak, and his 

talent is not very good, it is easy to control!" 

 

Alligator said. 

 

"Can you be sure?" 

 

Lu Ming asked. 

 

"I didn't have much confidence, but as soon as you come, you will have 10% assurance!" 

 

Crocodile laughed. 

Chapter 3518: Savage Lord 

 

"Today, there are a total of five quasi-empires including me, including the strongest princes, and each of 

them has the support of a quasi-imperial prince, and there are two remaining, temporarily neutral!" 



 

Crocodile continued. 

 

"Which two?" Lu Ming asked. 

 

"One, it's me, and the other is the Lord of Barbarism, so the two of us have become the objects that the 

three princes desperately want to win. As long as we win one, the situation will be completely 

reversed!" 

 

"The three princes, they have found me no less than three times, and I have not agreed!" 

 

Alligator said. 

 

"Next, what should we do?" 

 

"Simple, the Lord of Barbarians has been hesitant to support which prince is good, because I have no 

position, which prince he joins, I am not sure, this guy, acting very cautiously, will only choose unless he 

is fully sure!" 

 

"What we have to do now is to find the Lord of Heaven and let him know our strength, and he will 

choose our side, and I will deliberately join the side of the great prince, and then we will be able to win 

or lose in one fell swoop!" 

 

Alligator said. 

 

"Okay, just do it!" 

 

Lu Ming nodded and sighed in his heart. Crocodile deserves to be the head of Jing Yu's three major 

warriors. His thoughtfulness and seamless layout. 

 

After a moment, they set off and went to the place where the Lord of Barbarians lived. 



 

To the south of the Barbarians' territory is a huge mountain suspended in the starry sky. 

 

This masterpiece of mountains is incomparably huge, no smaller than a life planet. On the peaks, 

inhabited by countless barbarians, masters are like clouds. 

 

This is where the Savage Lord is. 

 

At the highest point of the mountain, an extremely burly middle-aged barbarian, sitting cross-legged, is 

cultivating. With his cultivating, rumbling sounds are heard from his body, and the space is generally 

trembling and terrifying. 

 

"Yi Tian Tian lord, destroy the virtual marshal to see!" 

 

At this time, a barbarian man came to report. 

 

"The crocodile came to see me, it is estimated that I wanted to investigate my tone, to see which prince 

I support, this guy, very smart, let him come in!" 

 

The Savage Lord smiled. 

 

Soon, the crocodile band landed, and giant bears, Zhu Tai, and others flew in. 

 

However, Lu Ming only brought the giant bear, and there are five masters of the nine princes, and the 

others did not. 

 

"Alligator, you don't stay in the army of extinction, and suddenly came to my Tianman Mountain, what is 

it?" 

 

The Lord of Barbarians smiled at random. 

 



"Ming people don't tell secret words, now the barbarian emperor is declining, and several princes are 

fighting for the barbarian prince's position. We want to be completely neutral. It is impossible to choose 

a prince to support it!" 

 

Crocodile opened the door directly to see the road. 

 

"What you said is reasonable, what do you intend to support?" 

 

The lord of the barbarians smiled, first asked about the choice of crocodile sky, very smart. 

 

"I don't hide, I have turned to the eighth prince and supported him as a barbarian!" 

 

Alligator said. 

 

"what?" 

 

This time, the Lord of Barbarians was taken aback, very surprised. 

 

Immediately, a trace of anger appeared, and said: "Gator, do you think I'm stupid, you just lie, just want 

to frame me?" 

 

He thought that Crocodile was boxing him and chose the eighth prince? He did not believe at all. 

 

Not to mention the talents of the eighth prince, let's say that those who support the eighth prince are 

almost absent. 

 

Choosing the eighth prince, how could it compete with the other three princes, and finally it was a 

defeat. 

 

Choose the eight princes, it is better to choose other princes, so he thinks that Crocodile is lying. 



 

"Look at me, are you lying? If you don't believe me, I can swear by the origin of life!" 

 

Crocodile said seriously. 

 

Seeing the appearance of Crocodile Sky, the Savage Lord couldn't help but believe a bit, but his brow 

furrowed. 

 

"Why? I want to know why? Why did you choose the eight princes? If you choose other princes, aren't 

you more sure?" 

 

The main way of heaven. 

 

"I don't really like the character of the other three princes. Okay, it's good. This time, I'm looking for you 

to cooperate. Let's support the eight princes on the throne of barbarians. How?" 

 

Alligator said. 

 

"Support the Eight Princes?" 

 

The lord of Tianman smiled faintly: "Chongtian, why should I choose the eighth prince? You should also 

know that the other three princes have already sought me many times, and the eighth prince is weak, 

even if there are two of us. People support and want to win the victory, there is no certainty, and if I 

support other princes, the grasp will be greater!" 

 

"If we are added!" 

 

At this time, Lu Ming spoke. 

 

"You guys? What the hell..." 

 



The savage Lord sneered and looked at Lu Ming with disdain. 

 

Before that, he didn't look at Lu Ming with their eyes. In his view, Lu Ming and others were just 

Crocodile's men, and he was not qualified to let him watch with his eyes. 

 

But at this moment, when he glanced at it, he just said half of it, and he swallowed it back abruptly, his 

pupils contracted for a while. 

 

Lu Ming, naturally ignored by him. 

 

The people behind Lu Ming are amazing. 

 

The five divine monarchs are ninefold, and this point can be seen at a glance. 

 

The most amazing thing is the giant bear, which has a strong breath and is a quasi-emperor. 

 

The disdain on his face disappeared, and he quickly clenched his fists and said, "I'm from the same path, 

disrespect and disrespect!" 

 

"Now, we are qualified!" 

 

Lu Ming then spoke. 

 

There was a hint of displeasure in the eyes of the lord of heaven. 

 

He talked to giant bears and others, Lu Ming, a **** king, what was he talking about? 

 

"Seniors speak, juniors interject less, don't you understand this?" 

 

The Lord of Barbaric gave Lu Ming a disgruntled glance. 



 

boom! 

 

As soon as the voice of the Lord of Barbarity fell, the giant bear stepped out, and a strong breath fell on 

the Lord of Barbarity. He said coldly: "His words are our words, he means, and we mean, do you 

understand? " 

 

"what?" 

 

This time, the Savage Lord was even more shocked. 

 

Dare to love so many strong people, actually listen to Lu Ming's orders. 

 

A prospective emperor, five princes and nine heavyweights, all ordered by Lu Ming, this Lu Ming, what 

came? I'm afraid it's amazing. 

 

He knew that he completely underestimated Lu Ming. 

 

The mind of the savage lord turned sharp. 

 

"What a barbarity, with our strength, plus your strength, to support the eight princes, at least ninety-

nine percent are sure!" 

 

Crocodile smiled. 

 

Lord Tianman's eyes flickered, apparently thinking, and after a while, he said, "Okay, I promise to 

cooperate with you and support the Eighth Prince!" 

 

He finally made a decision. 

 



Crocodile, together with Lu Ming, they already have two prospective emperors, and with the addition of 

the five gods and monarchs behind Lu Ming, as well as the demolishing army of Crocodile, the strength 

is already amazing. 

 

Even if he chooses another prince to join, he may not win. 

 

After all, he chose one prince, and two other princes, plus eight princes, the situation is extremely 

complicated, and he is not sure of winning. 

 

But if he chooses the eight princes to join forces, their grasp will be much greater. 

Chapter 3519: Battle of Barbarians 

 

The Lord of Tianman promised to support the Eighth Prince. Next, they discussed the details again, and 

Crouch and Lu Ming left. 

 

"Alligator, barbarians really only have five prospective emperors? Should there still be some 

"inheritance"?" 

 

On the way, Lu Ming asked Crocodile. 

 

"Yes, the barbarians naturally also have "inheritance", and there are a few hidden emperors!" 

 

Alligator said. 

 

Lu Ming's eyes narrowed and said, "In this case, if other princes get help from these people, wouldn't we 

be unsure?" 

 

"Will not!" 

 

Crocodile smiled: "The barbarian and the Taixu pilgrimage are very different. The hidden strong of the 

barbarian will not intervene in the battle of the major princes. They only obey the command of the 

barbarian, or the barbarian has the top. When the disaster strikes, it will take the initiative!" 



 

"So, even if a few princes are killed or killed, they will not shoot, and which prince will sit on the throne 

of the barbarian before they will appear and play the new barbarian!" 

 

"It turns out so!" 

 

Lu Ming nodded. 

 

Soon after, they returned to the Deficiency Army, and then they went to meet the Eighth Prince. 

 

The eighth prince learned that there were so many masters, and he was pleasantly surprised. 

 

But within a few days, the eldest prince sent someone to invite crocodile, wanting to allow crocodile to 

support the prince. 

 

This time, Crocodile agreed directly. 

 

Of course, it was intentionally agreed, which is also part of their plan. 

 

Alligator deliberately surrendered to the big prince, first against the other two princes, and finally 

against the big prince. 

 

Everything is ready, just two months later. 

 

In two months, it was half a year since the fall of the barbarian. According to the rules of the barbarian, 

after half a year, the barbarian can choose a new barbarian. 

 

By then, most of the senior people of the barbarian will gather. 

 

The outcome will be decided at that time. 



 

Time passed quickly, and in a blink of an eye, two months had passed. 

 

On this day, it was a major event for the barbarians. Countless barbarian strongmen, high-level leaders, 

gathered the barbarian holy capital. 

 

Because, they know that the new barbarian emperor will be born. 

 

And Lu Ming, Crocodile Sky, Eight Crown Princes, Lord Tianman and others, also came to the Holy Capital 

of Barbarians. 

 

In front of the palace of the barbarian holy capital, there is a huge square where countless barbarians 

gather. 

 

Lu Ming and others, sitting in an area, waiting quietly, very low-key. 

 

"The five princes are here!" 

 

Someone whispered. 

 

In the direction on the right, a large group of people stepped into the air, and a terrible pressure, like a 

row of mountains and seas, came from that direction. 

 

Strong! 

 

All are strong, and there are too many strong in this group. 

 

Headed by a 30-year-old barbarian, this person is the five princes of the barbarian. 

 

Beside him, followed by an old man, the old man exhaled breath, especially terrifying. 



 

Quasi-Emperor! 

 

Lu Ming immediately concluded that this old man was a quasi-emperor. 

 

"Fifth Brother, what a grand style, do you want to give us a dismounted horse?" 

 

A sneer came, and in another direction, a group of people flew over. 

 

The breath of this group of people was equally terrifying, and it collided with the breath of the group of 

the five princes, and the sky exploded violently, very dull. 

 

"Second Prince!" 

 

Someone whispered. 

 

"Okay, let's sit down. Just as soon as I arrived, what was the system?" 

 

A cold drink came from the north. 

 

Over there, a group of people came from the air. 

 

Headed by a middle-aged man, everyone recognized, this is the great prince. 

 

"Hey!" 

 

Both the second prince and the fifth prince sneered, showing displeasure. 

 

They were unhappy with the prince's self-righteousness and reprimanded them. 



 

"Brother, you haven't taken the position of a barbarian emperor yet, don't talk to us in this tone!" 

 

The second prince said uncomfortably and took a person to sit down in an area. 

 

The five princes also took people to sit down. 

 

The big prince snorted coldly, his eyes flashing through the thick murderous opportunity, and then took 

people to sit down in the north area. 

 

"Okay, people are almost here today. Now, let's discuss the business!" 

 

The eldest prince stood up and spoke first. 

 

At the scene, all of a sudden quiet down, the needle drop can be heard. 

 

Everyone knows that the highlight is coming. 

 

"The father emperor was attacked by the Wu clan, and now the barbarian has no owner. However, the 

country can't have no one day, and now, half a year has passed, it is time to elect a new barbarian!" 

 

The voice of the great prince spread throughout the audience. 

 

"Hey, then the elder brother thought, who would be more suitable to be a barbarian?" 

 

The second prince sneered. 

 

"Since the second brother asks this question, then I will open the door. Since ancient times, the elders 

have been orderly, the father emperor has fallen, and the position of the barbarian emperor is naturally 

inherited by my eldest son!" 



 

The great prince said. 

 

"Hahahaha..." 

 

As soon as the words of the first prince fell, the second prince laughed, full of disdain. 

 

"Second brother, what are you laughing at?" 

 

Asked the eldest son, his face somber. 

 

"What time is it, and still orderly? According to my opinion, the position of the barbarian emperor is very 

important. You must choose a prince with the highest talent, the strongest strength, and the best 

future, so that the barbarian will have The future will be more prosperous!" 

 

The second prince shouted. 

 

Of all the princes, regarding the talent and cultivation, the second prince is indeed the best, and it is a 

little stronger than the big prince and the five princes. 

 

"It's ridiculous, the Barbarian Emperor leads a family, and his personal cultivation is a little more 

talented, but what's the use, he still needs to serve the crowd!" 

 

The great prince said. 

 

"You mean, are you convinced?" 

 

The second prince retorted, fighting against each other. 

 

"natural!" 



 

The big prince said confidently, "Second brother, don't need to sing with me anymore. I now declare 

that the position of the barbarian emperor will be inherited by me. Who has opinions?" 

 

"I have an opinion!" 

 

As soon as the first prince's voice fell, the second prince cried out. 

 

"Bold!" 

 

The eldest prince drank coldly, and his face was extremely gloomy. He turned his face completely: 

"Second brother, I am the boss. You are the following offender. Since that is the case, then I can only 

teach you the father emperor!" 

 

Then the eldest son waved his hand. 

 

boom! 

 

Behind the great prince, a middle-aged barbarian stepped out, a violent breath burst out, and the world 

and earth shook. 

 

This middle-aged man is a quasi-imperial realm. 

 

The breath of the prospective prince was overwhelming and pressed towards the second prince. 

 

But behind the second prince, there was also a quasi-imperial prince stepping out, the terrifying breath 

came out, the two terrifying breaths collided, and the world exploded. 

 

Some were weak, with trembling liver and gallbladder, almost scared to death. 

 



The quasi-imperial confrontation is terrifying. 

 

"Teach me for the father emperor? Do you have that qualification?" 

 

The second prince sneered. 

 

"Somehow, let's go!" 

 

The eldest prince drinks coldly. 

 

boom! 

 

In an instant, the two quasi-empires fought, and they rose directly into the sky, instantly entered the 

starry sky, and made a move to the sky. 

 

boom! 

 

The sky and earth were shaking wildly, the stars in the distance were shaking, and a lot of stars were 

shaking. 

 

The sacred capital of the barbarians, like the Taixu sacred capital, is full of large formations. At this 

moment, the brilliance is shining, and the large formations emerge, blocking the strength above. 

Chapter 3520: Alligator shot 

 

Boom! 

 

The two quasi-empires, fierce battle, for a time is difficult to win or lose. 

 



"You have a prospective emperor, and I have it. You have the strong support of the Divine Monarch, and 

I also have. Why should you be a barbaric emperor? The position of the barbaric emperor should be 

done by me. Now, let us decide the winner!" 

 

The second prince sneered and stepped out, he was going to fight the big prince. 

 

During this process, the five princes sat silently. 

 

His eyes showed surprise. 

 

He really didn't expect that the first prince and the second prince would work directly. 

 

This is a good thing for him. If the first prince and the second prince are both defeated, wouldn't he be 

able to take advantage of the fisherman? 

 

At this time he came out and spoke like a fool. 

 

The first prince and the second prince are confronting each other, and their men are also confronting 

each other. 

 

However, they did not do it, but watched the battle in the starry sky. The strong man in the quasi-

imperial realm is nine times more powerful than the ordinary **** monarch, and once the quasi-empire 

is divided, it will be directly related to the balance of victory. 

 

In a blink of an eye, the two battled hundreds of moves, and the battle was fierce. 

 

The two prospective emperors also used their full strength, which also related to their future. 

 

At this time, the crown prince's gaze looked at Crocodile Sky, quietly using a wink. 

 

The reason why he dared to do it directly is because of alligator. 



 

Crocodile has turned to him, but it has not been exposed, he must decide the outcome at a critical 

moment. 

 

At this moment, this is a critical moment. 

 

Seeing the eyes of the big prince, Crocodile naturally "understands", and then, with a loud voice, he rose 

into the sky and rushed into the battlefield of the two quasi-princes. 

 

Crocodile shot suddenly, it was too unexpected, unexpected to many people, including the prospective 

emperor who supported the second prince, he did not expect that Crocodile would suddenly shot. 

 

Of course, the prospective emperor who supported the great prince naturally knew that, at this 

moment, he used the strongest move to attack the other side. 

 

The prospective emperor who supported the second prince was angry and could only resist it, and 

Crocodile had already killed it. 

 

boom! 

 

Crocodile blasted out with one punch, the prospective prince who supported the second prince was 

difficult to resist and was directly hit on the chest with one punch. 

 

The prospective emperor’s full blow, what a horror, the prospective emperor who supported the second 

prince screamed, his body flew out, and hit a huge planet, which was directly penetrated, and then hit 

the next one. Planet. 

 

A big hole was blown out of his chest, and the front and back were bright, and his bones were broken. 

 

On this move, the other party has been hit hard. 

 



The prospective emperor of the great prince seized the opportunity, chased the past, and launched a 

thunder blow. 

 

puff! 

 

The prince of the second prince screamed, and half of his body burst and nearly fell. 

 

Although he didn't die, but his breath was weak, and he had no power to fight anymore. He was 

grabbed by the prince's quasi-empire, and his life and death were in one thought. 

 

The scene fell into deathly silence. 

 

This scene happened really fast. 

 

From Crocodile's shot to the second emperor's quasi-empire was hit hard, only in a flash. 

 

"Don't kill him!" 

 

The voice of the great prince spread far away. 

 

It was a quasi-empire, as long as it was a heavy blow, it would be a pity to kill. 

 

He is a man who wants to be a barbarian. If all of them are killed and no one is available, what else does 

this barbarian do? 

 

"Impossible, impossible..." 

 

At this moment, the second prince reacted, his face pale, shaking his head constantly, it was difficult to 

accept all this. 

 



Finished, he knew, he was finished! 

 

The prospective emperor lost, and he was done. 

 

Moreover, Crocodile also turned to the great prince, he was no longer qualified to contend. 

 

Aside, the five princes were pale as well, without any trace of blood. 

 

How could this be? 

 

This scene was completely beyond his expectations. 

 

Crocodile, the two lords of the barbarians, aren’t they neutral? How did Crocodile suddenly turn to the 

great prince? 

 

Originally, he was very happy to see the battle between the first prince and the second prince. He 

thought he could take advantage of the fisherman. Unexpectedly, the second prince was defeated in an 

instant. 

 

At this moment, the five princes regretted dying, and as long as he knew, he would join forces with the 

second prince. 

 

Uh! 

 

The quasi-empire of the great prince appeared in front of the great prince. 

 

"Second brother, self-discipline, you have lost!" 

 

The eldest son said coldly. 

 



If you lose, you will die! 

 

"No, impossible!" 

 

The second prince shouted, looked at the fifth prince, and said, "Five brothers, we may not be able to 

fight together with one another, otherwise, we will die!" 

 

"Find death, kill!" 

 

The big prince shouted, not giving the five princes time to react. 

 

boom! boom! 

 

Alligator, and the quasi-prince of the eldest prince, killed directly at the second prince. The terrifying 

breath made the second prince pale and trembling. 

 

Beside the second prince, there are strong men, the princes Jiuzhong and Yazhong, not a few, but at the 

moment, these people blink in their eyes. For a time, no one came forward. 

 

Faced with two prospective emperors, these of them are not enough. 

 

For a moment, the second prince was caught in the hands of Crocodile. 

 

"Let me go, brother, forgive me, forgive me!" 

 

The second prince was almost scared to death, yelling wildly. 

 

Although he is not weak, but in front of Crocodile Sky, he is not enough to look at. 

 



To be honest, the age of the barbarian emperors was not very large, so the ages of these barbarians 

were much younger than those of the Taixu Holy Prince, the second prince and others. The prince and 

second prince of the Shangtaixu dynasty. 

 

Not to mention crocodile days. 

 

"I've given you a chance before, but unfortunately, you don't know how to cherish!" 

 

The big prince sneered, stepped out, his body rushed towards the second prince like lightning, and then 

a flash of sword flashed in his hand, slashing down. 

 

With a snap, the second prince was directly beheaded. 

 

The scene was silent and silent. In this scene, everyone was not too surprised. 

 

Almost everyone would expect that there will definitely be a **** killing today. 

 

This has always been the case, to fight for the throne, lose, and die! 

 

Whether it is a brother or not, it is so cruel. 

 

"I am willing to surrender to the great prince!" 

 

"I am willing to support the great prince to become a barbarian!" 

 

The second prince's men saw that the second prince was dead and surrendered one by one. 

 

"Okay, haha!" 

 

The great prince is ecstatic. 



 

Solve the second prince, in his view, the overall situation is set. 

 

There is only one remaining five princes, not to worry. 

 

"Five brother..." 

 

At this time, the big prince's gaze looked at the five princes. 

 

"Big...Big Brother!" 

 

The fifth prince was pale, and his speech was a little unclear. 

 

"Five younger brothers, I will give you a chance not to kill you, so you can do it yourself!" 

 

The great prince said lightly. 

 

"What? You want to abolish my cultivation, no, it's impossible!" 

 

The five princes roared. 

 

If his cultivation practice is abolished, what is the difference between him and an abolished man? 

 

This is unacceptable to everyone who practices. 

 

"Brother, I won't fight you anymore, you let me go, don't abandon my cultivation behavior!" 

 

The five princes roared and began to beg for mercy. 

 


