
D Emperor 4441 

Chapter 4441: Heavenly Clan 

 

Dandan and Bubble, after all, have their own races, and with their stumbling blocks, it is impossible for 

them to blatantly follow them and land, or they will involve the entire race. 

 

On the second floor of Taishang Xiancheng, they helped Lu Ming, which was already very special. I am 

afraid that Tiangong will be blaming the two races. 

 

"Dandan, bubble, what's behind, send me a message as soon as possible." 

 

Lu Ming responded. 

 

"Ok!" 

 

Dandan and Bubble nodded. 

 

Ling Yuwei also silently came to a few elf masters nearby. 

 

When several elves masters saw Ling Yuwei, they were all ecstatic and saluted one after another. 

 

Ling Yuwei's previous performance, they can all see in the eyes. 

 

Eleven star combat power. 

 

This is equivalent to the level of the emperor and the celestial servant. The entire universe's arrogance 

list, and only the first-ranked Lingheng, has this combat power. 

 

Today, Ling Yuwei is even more aware of the original seed, and there is a great possibility to break 

through the original source in the future. 



 

Once the elven tribe has a strong man in the original realm, the status and strength will skyrocket. 

 

At that time, even if you can not enter the top ten races, it will be close. 

 

However, Ling Yuwei was expressionless and nodded at any time. 

 

Others also left and returned to their respective races. 

 

The Celestials have also returned to the strong men of Celestials. 

 

"Master Tianzun, the juniors have a burden..." 

 

Ye Chu Tianji came to a few Tianzun, bowed his head, and his face was red, and he dared not look at the 

faces of several Tianzun. 

 

Before entering Taishang Xiancheng, he had a passionate speech, and in front of several Tianzun, 

boasting Haikou, he would easily suppress Lu Ming. 

 

Once he meets Lu Ming, he will kill Lu Ming. 

 

But it turned out. 

 

But under the large crowd, above the battle platform, he was vigorously killed by Lu Ming, and the face 

of the human race was greatly lost. 

 

With such a huge contrast, he was ashamed to die and didn't meet several Tianzun face. 

 

"Ok!" 

 



"Try harder in the future!" 

 

Several Tianzun said a few words lightly, and then stopped talking. 

 

The tone is very cold, obviously, several Tianzun are very unhappy. 

 

Ye Chutian's intentions sank, and then he shouted: "Lu Ming, it's you, it's you, damn..." 

 

Buzz! 

 

Just then, Taishang Xiancheng shook again, and it was more intense than before. 

 

Taishang Xiancheng is about to leave. 

 

Everyone's heart moved. 

 

Sixty stellar years ago, it has already happened once. Once in a thousand years, Taishang Xiancheng will 

leave the sky and enter the ruins of the universe. Wandering in the ruins of the universe, no one can find 

it. 

 

When I appear next time, I don't know how long it will be. 

 

"Let's go out first!" 

 

Feihuang spoke, and the sound rang in the ears of every destroyer. 

 

Then, they flew in one direction, intending to get out of the envelope of Taishang Xiancheng first, and 

then return to the ruins of the universe. 

 

As soon as Feihuang and others moved, the eyes of the Celestial Family turned. 



 

"Follow up, don't let them go!" 

 

An elderly Tianzun sipped, and the voice of other people in Tiangong rang. 

 

Including some other powerful races. 

 

The voice fell, and those Tianzun-level figures of the Celestial Clan set off and followed Lu Ming behind 

them. 

 

Then there are those masters of God's main realm, followed closely behind. 

 

"Are you going to fight the destroyer, keep up!" 

 

"We keep up too!" 

 

The masters of other races, such as the top ten races, etc., the **** masters of these races have also 

kept up, followed by the Celestial Clan, intending to fight against the people who destroy the Celestial 

Army. 

 

The people of the World Tortoise and the Time-Space Spirit Mouse haven't moved. 

 

"You are in Taishang Xiancheng, really help Lu Ming to deal with the arrogance of the Celestial Clan?" 

 

An old man of the world turtle family asked Dandan and Bubble. 

 

"Yes, Lu Ming used to mix with me after all. He was in danger. I can't just sit back and ignore it. If I didn't 

hold back, I shot!" 

 

Once and for all. 



 

"Brother Lu Ming is in danger. I must shoot, even desperately!" 

 

Bubble even nodded again and again. 

 

This makes the strong people of the world's turtle family and the space-time spirit mouse family look 

dignified. 

 

"The people of the Celestial Clan have a narrow mind, especially for the taboo. At this time, I am afraid 

that it is not so easy to end. It must be long-term. It is not suitable to stay here for a long time. We will 

go back as soon as possible and discuss this time with the patriarch!" 

 

"Good, leave now!" 

 

The strong people of the world turtle and the space-time spirit rat have opened their mouths, and then 

with the back of the two families, they can start and rush in the other direction. 

 

Now the minds of the Celestial Clan are all on the Celestial Destruction Corps. Where will they control 

the world's turtles and the space-time spirit rats? They quickly left the range of the Taishen Immortal 

City and hurried toward the star field where the two clan are located. Fly away. 

 

No one pays attention to them. 

 

When the two clan left, several masters of the elven clan, but followed the man of the clan clan, want to 

kill them to Lu Ming. 

 

"Several elders, don't go..." 

 

Ling Yuwei wants to call on the elders of the elven race. 

 

"Princess, Lu Ming, that is Mu Yun, and you, who had been very close to him, the Celestial Clan will 

certainly blame us, and now it is a good opportunity for us to show loyalty and make contributions!" 



 

"This time we shot, we can dispel the doubts of the Celestial Clan. This is a matter of concern for the 

entire race!" 

 

"Good, princess, just stay here and don't move, everything is with us." 

 

Several elders of the elven clan left a few words, and they followed the clan of the sky. 

 

Ling Yuwei's spoken language was not spoken after all. 

 

"Heavens and Clan, really will not be willing to give up!" 

 

Feihuang whispered among the crowd of Destroyer. 

 

"What about being unwilling to give up? Isn't it afraid that they will fail, and our fighting power is not 

weaker than them? Now that we have added a general of Longfan, can they stop us? Great fight." 

 

The third Demon Sword Dao, with high fighting intent, glanced towards the Yelu sharp gun in the back, 

full of killing intent. 

 

The eye of Yelu's sharp pistol glanced at the third magic sword, also full of killing intent. 

 

"Our performance has been too bright this time. Lu Ming, Xiao Qing, Pantheon, Qiuyue and others are 

all peerless geniuses. Their overall potential exceeds the young generation of the Celestial Clan. I want 

to get rid of Lu Ming at all costs, especially Lu Ming..." 

 

"So, it is better to be careful. I guess they will have other masters in secret!" 

 

Flying Phoenix Road. 

 



Others also looked dignified and speeded up. 

 

However, the masters of Tiangong follow closely behind them and always maintain a certain distance. 

 

Soon, the people who destroyed the Heavenly Army left the area shrouded by the fairy city of Taishang. 

 

As soon as they left the area covered by Taishang Xiancheng, without the suppression of Taishang 

Xiancheng, their cultivation behavior was completely restored. 

 

Keng! 

 

The third magic sword rushed out of the horror of the sword, and then a war sword flew out, which 

suddenly became larger. 

 

Flying Phoenix waved a black lotus, and it quickly grew larger. 

 

And the old man with white hair, offering a towering tree... 

Chapter 4442: Fifteen natives killed 

 

On the side of the Heavenly Destruction Army, when they came, there were a total of seven origins. 

Now with Long Fan, there are a total of eight origins. 

 

They sacrificed their treasures one after another. 

 

"All come up, hurry up!" 

 

Feihuang drink lightly. 

 

All the people below the original source rushed towards these huge weapons. 

 



Lu Ming, Xie Nianqing, Qiuyue, Panshen and others, still rushed into the black lotus that Feihuang 

sacrificed, and a wave of energy enveloped them. 

 

After all the people entered the eight weapons, the existence of the eight original realms broke the void 

and wanted to leave directly. 

 

However, they didn't fly far, and the space around them started to vibrate and then bounced out 

constantly. 

 

"Stay!" 

 

An old voice sounded, and several terrifying attacks swept from the dark void to the Flying Phoenix. 

 

These attacks are very terrifying, and it is definitely the existence of the origin. 

 

"Huh, the three natives also want to stop us and break me!" 

 

The third magic sword shouted, a sword was cut out, and a mighty sword light flew out, blocking one of 

the attacks. 

 

The existence of several other origins has also been shot, and the remaining several attacks have been 

blocked. 

 

"It's enough to block you for a moment!" 

 

In the void in front, the space continues to explode, revealing a dark, dark space. In the dark, dark space, 

there are several huge figures looming. 

 

There is no doubt that this is a few Tianzun in Tiangong. 

 



At this time, Taishang Xiancheng shook again, and the whole body was shrouded in gorgeous glow. 

Then, with a loud sound, it flew away. 

 

Disappeared in the vast universe. 

 

The suppression of Taishang Xiancheng, the disappearance of the shadowless disappearance, and the 

people in Tiangong suddenly recovered their strength. 

 

"Rebel, you can't leave, leave me!" 

 

Yelu's sharp gun shouted, and the golden armor of his body exuded a radiant glow, and the golden war 

gun was stabbed with one shot. 

 

call out! 

 

The golden war gun penetrated the void and pierced the third magic sword. 

 

"Good to come, this time to cut you!" 

 

The third magic sword shouted, revealing a strong fighting intention, wielding the sword to the Yelu 

sharp gun, a magic sword, traversing the starry sky, and a golden war gun. 

 

boom! 

 

The roaring shock broke out, and the two of them stood back together. 

 

"Third, don't fight for war, leave here first, so as not to fall into siege!" 

 

Flying Phoenix against the third magic sword. 

 



Now, the number of masters in the original place over Tiangong is above them. If they are surrounded, it 

will be troublesome. 

 

"Yeru sharp gun, let you go this time, and cut you next time!" 

 

The third magic sword shouted, instead of attacking the Yelu sharp gun, but with the Phoenix, they 

rushed forward together. 

 

In front, there are only three Tiangong's native powerhouses for the time being. Eight of them joined 

forces to rush together and it is not difficult to rush out. 

 

咻咻咻... 

 

The eight strongmen of the original origin shot together, attacked eight times, rushed forward, the 

scene was shocking, and the whole universe was shaking. 

 

Some nearby stars are also bursting. 

 

However, in the dark and empty sky, Wei Ran did not move among the three powerful powerhouses. 

 

Faced with the attack from the eight origins, they seemed to have no worries. 

 

At the next moment, a few figures appeared behind them. 

 

There are five of them, all of them are towering and breathtaking. 

 

In the source environment, there are five more source environments, plus the previous three, that is, 

eight. 

 

The faces of Feihuang, the Third Magic Sword and others changed wildly. 



 

In front of the Tiangong, the eight strong players of the original origin shot, successfully blocking the 

attack of Feihuang and others. 

 

"Hahaha, rebel, I said, today, you can't go away!" 

 

Yelu sharp gun laughed, chasing from behind. 

 

There are as many as seven people in the origin of Tiangong behind. 

 

On the other side of the Tiangong, the existence of the original origin added up, and there were fifteen 

people, which surrounded them. 

 

This made Feihuang, the third magic sword and other people's faces extremely dignified. 

 

The number of fifteen natives is almost double that of them. 

 

Moreover, I don't know if there is a very powerful homeland. 

 

If so, they are in danger. 

 

The key point is that Flying Phoenix is just a soul incarnation, and the combat power is not too strong. 

With the power of powerful magic soldiers, it can barely have the combat power of the source. 

 

In addition, Long Fan has just stepped into the origin, in which the state is the weakest. 

 

As a result, their situation is even worse. 

 

"Fight!" 

 



The third magic sword's eyes exposed fierce light, and the sound of Jianming continued to sound. 

 

Several other people also turned their power to the extreme. 

 

"kill!" 

 

"kill!" 

 

The strong man of the Tiangong, shot, the fifteen original realms existed, shot together, fifteen attacks, 

they killed in the past towards the flying phoenix. 

 

"Join together and focus on defense!" 

 

Flying Phoenix Road. 

 

A ray of radiance bloomed from their hands. 

 

Not the law of attack, but the law of defense. 

 

They have suffered too many in numbers and confronted each other head-on, they are definitely not 

opponents. 

 

Full defense, waiting for an opportunity to break through, there is a hint of victory. 

 

A heavy ray of light shrouded Feihuang and others. 

 

In the next moment, fifteen attacks fell. 

 

Boom... 



 

A horrible roar sounded, and a large area of starry sky was annihilated under terrible power. 

 

A nearby galaxy was swept away instantly, the stars in the galaxy burst, and the stars went out. 

 

It was only an instant, and a vast expanse of galaxy was destroyed. 

 

Fortunately, it is close to the ruins of the universe, and the conditions are too bad. There are few 

creatures in this galaxy. Otherwise, just now, I don’t know how many creatures will fall. 

 

Amid the roar, the defense formed by the eight of the Flying Phoenix teamwork was shaken violently 

and then burst. 

 

The figure of eight people retreated wildly, and some of them were weak, such as Long Fan, who 

coughed up blood. 

 

Feihuang's body was also dim, almost annihilated. 

 

"No, among them, there are masters in the later stage of the origin!" 

 

Exterminate a strong man in the origin of extinction exclaimed. 

 

After entering the origin, the division of the realm is completely different from the previous one. 

 

Such as the origin of the source, it is generally divided into the early source, the middle source, the late 

source... 

 

At every level, the gap is huge. 

 

The vast universe, the general source environment, is the early stage of the source. 



 

There are only a few who can reach the mid-origin. 

 

Such as the third magic sword, it is the mid-origin. 

 

This time, the eight of the extinct army, the strongest is the mid-origin, a total of three. 

 

Others are in the early stage of the origin. 

 

Of course, Feihuang is not counted, she is just a soul incarnation, it is difficult to measure her with a 

specific state. 

 

In the Tiangong, this time there was a master from the later stage of the source. 

 

Just now, it was the masters in the later stage of this source who shot their defenses in one fell swoop. 

 

"This time, you all stay!" 

 

"This time, I really help my Celestial Clan. As long as these people are killed, the Heavenly Destruction 

Corps will suffer heavy losses, shake its foundation, and the subsequent power will also be lost. The day 

of destruction will be soon!" 

 

"Go all out!" 

 

These powerful people in Tiangong are filled with strong killing opportunities, which will urge the power 

to the extreme. 

Chapter 4443: Battle of the Origin 

 

These strongmen in the Tiangong realm of realm, run the source, and push the fighting power to the 

extreme. Everyone used a trick to kill the Flying Phoenix, the third magic sword and others. 



 

This is an excellent opportunity, as long as the Phoenix, the Third Demon Sword and others are 

removed, the Heavenly Army will be destroyed. 

 

Eight origins, no, to be precise, seven origins. 

 

After all, Flying Phoenix is just a soul incarnation, the real body is not here. 

 

The seven origins can also make the Heavenly Destruction Army hurt. 

 

The most important thing is the younger generation, Lu Ming, Xie Nianqing, Qiu Yue, Panshen and 

others. 

 

Each of these people is terrible. When they are finished, they are absolutely terrifying and powerful, and 

will pose a huge threat to the Tiangong. 

 

As long as these people are removed, the threat of the annihilation of the Celestial Army will be at least 

reduced. 

 

Then, when Ye Qiu Xian Dacheng is completed, he will be able to wipe out the Heavenly Army in one fell 

swoop, and then repel the demons, truly unifying the vast universe. 

 

At that time, the vast ruins of the universe belonged to their Tiangong. 

 

Thinking of this, the strong man in Tiangong was very hot. When he shot, his strength was a little 

stronger. 

 

"not good!" 

 

The third magic sword, Long Fan and other people's faces changed greatly. 

 



They couldn't stop the previous wave of attacks, and some people were injured. 

 

And this wave of attack is more powerful and targeted. 

 

For example, in the Celestial Palace, the strong terrorist in the later period of the origin directly shot 

against some of the weakest people such as Long Fan. 

 

They want to break one by one, kill the weaker first, and then deal with the stronger ones. 

 

A terrible attack, killing Long Fan, belongs to the attack of the powerful in the later period of the source. 

 

There is another attack, which is to kill Feihuang. 

 

The strongman in the later stage of the origin issued a total of two attacks. 

 

Not to mention that Long Fan and Feihuang have been hit in the first wave of attacks. Even in their peak 

state, they will definitely not be able to withstand a blow from a strong player in the later period of the 

source. 

 

The situation suddenly became very critical. 

 

At this moment, a piece of jade appeared in Feihuang's hands. 

 

With a bang, Feihuang crushed this piece of jade. 

 

The jade symbol bursts and dissipates into a gorgeous glow, and in the dissipated glow, many figures 

appear. 

 

The flying phoenix is all flying phoenix. These figures appear to be all flying phoenix. 

 



There are 36 figures in total, each of which exudes a strong breath. 

 

"Soul incarnation, how could you have so many soul incarnations?" 

 

One Tianzun exclaimed. 

 

Feihuang didn't answer, because her thirty-six incarnations quickly rushed to the earliest soul 

incarnation, and then merged together. 

 

With the fusion of soul avatars, the breath of Feihuang began to rise sharply. 

 

The early stage of the original source, the peak of the early stage of the original source, the middle stage 

of the original source... 

 

Finally, when the thirty-six soul incarnations are all integrated, her breath is raised to the later stage of 

the original source in one fell swoop. 

 

Breath, soared, I do not know how many times. 

 

This process is a long one. In fact, everything just happened in a flash. 

 

In an instant, Feihuang completed the fusion, and then took two palms. 

 

Two dark palm prints came out of the bombardment and collided with the late attack of the original 

source realm in Tiangong, blocking the opponent's attack. 

 

"Flying Phoenix, you actually carry thirty-six soul avatars with you. The average person can only divide a 

few soul avatars at most. You actually have so many points, are you afraid of hurting the foundation?" 

 

Tiangong's existence in the later period of the original realm sneered. 



 

The man is gray-haired and wrinkled on his face, very old. 

 

His name is Ye Chu Zhengyang, but he is an ancestor of the Celestial Clan. He has lived an endless period 

of time. It is said that he once participated in the war with the original gods. The original gods who died 

in his hands are not a few. 

 

"It's ignorant, do you think everyone is a mediocrity?" 

 

Feihuang's cold voice sounded. 

 

At this moment, she has unparalleled momentum and her body is condensed like substance, and she 

can't see that this is the soul incarnation. 

 

bump! 

 

She stepped out in one step, and the terrifying breath swept forward like a wave. The two nearby 

Tianzun, whose bodies were shocked, retreated backward by the pressure of the breath. 

 

In this context, the gap at every level is extremely huge, and it is impossible to contend. 

 

However, the breath of Ye Chu Zhengyang broke out, blocking the breath of Feihuang. 

 

"Flying Phoenix, after all, it is just a soul incarnation. Even if Xiu was forcibly promoted to the later stage 

of the original source realm, how many layers of strength can you exert? Lieyang means, kill me!" 

 

Ye Chu Zhengyang drank low, his hands into claws, and grabbed toward Feihuang. 

 

In an instant, the tips of his ten fingers shone brightly. 

 



As you can see, at the tip of his ten fingers, the sun came out, 

 

Yes, the sun. 

 

There is a sun at the tip of each finger, which emits a tremendous amount of glow. 

 

Every sun is probably more powerful than the stars in the universe thousands of times, because it is 

completely condensed by the power of natural punishment. 

 

The power of heavenly punishment can only form such an attack if it is infinitely condensed. From the 

appearance, the lightning formed by the power of heavenly punishment can no longer be seen. 

 

This can only be achieved by controlling the power of natural punishment to a very high level. 

 

His claws became so huge that he caught Feihuang. 

 

This is a terrifying attack. A sun condensed by the power of punishment contains energy that destroys 

the heavens and the earth. Once it explodes, it can destroy a galaxy. 

 

"Magic Tribulation!" 

 

Feihuang whispered, stretched out two slim jade fingers, and clicked ten times in a row. 

 

咻咻咻! 

 

Ten fingers in a row, burst out, colliding with Ye Chuzheng's attack. 

 

This area is so overwhelming, the stars are shaking, the scene is extremely amazing. 

 



At the foot of Feihuang, there is a black lotus. Lu Ming, Xie Nianqing, Qiuyue and others are protected by 

the lotus, and they can clearly see what is happening outside. 

 

Seeing this battle, Lu Ming, including many others, was also trembling with joy and was difficult to calm 

down. 

 

It’s too scary, too powerful. 

 

This is the duel between the origins. The strength is beyond imagination. 

 

Such existence, crazy battles, will cause devastating damage to the universe. 

 

If there is a large number of such beings, it may be possible to destroy the universe by launching a crazy 

fight. 

 

It's no wonder that in the last era, the vast expanse of the mainland will be exploded. 

 

It is estimated that the masters who participated in the war are too strong. 

 

Many people show expressions of infinite yearning. 

 

This is the goal of spiritual practice. How happy will it be if we can reach this level? 

 

Feihuang and Ye Chuzhengyang confronted each other, and continued to confront each other, fighting 

dozens of moves in a row. 

 

In the area where the two men fought, the others shunned far away and did not dare to get close. 

 

In the other direction, the third magic sword and others gathered together to resist the attacks of the 

others in Tiangong. 



 

They defended with all their strength, but for a while, they could stop it. 

 

However, over time, it will definitely be very detrimental to them. 

Chapter 4444: Skybreaker Spear 

 

A minute and a second passed, and in a blink of an eye, a few minutes passed. 

 

Fei Huang and Ye Chu Zheng Yang are inseparable from the battle. 

 

The third magic sword and others, however, fell completely into the disadvantage. 

 

After all, the number of opponents is twice that of them. Even if they are defensive, they will not be able 

to support it for too long. At this time, the defeat has already appeared. 

 

"Third Magic Sword, your gas is at the end, die!" 

 

Yelu sharp gun screams, golden war guns, constantly attacked, all over the sky are golden gun shadows, 

constantly attacking the third magic sword and others. 

 

The third magic sword wields the sword of war without seeking merit, but seeks nothing, turning the 

sword into a shield and turning it into a heavy sword shield. 

 

"Yechu sharpshooter, you are just relying on a large number of people, fighting alone, I will definitely cut 

you." 

 

The third magic sword froze. 

 

"This is not a contest, this is a war, the third magic sword, die for me!" 

 



Yelu sharp gun shouted, and then no longer launched an offensive, but retreated, and put away the 

golden war gun in his hand, and replaced it with a spear. 

 

A gray spear, polished like a stone, really has no beauty, but there is a terrifying breath that emanates. 

 

Upon seeing this spear, the Phoenix, the Third Magic Sword and others, his face changed greatly. 

 

"Spear of Heaven's Destruction!" 

 

The third magic sword's face changed wildly, shouting silently, shocked incomparably. 

 

Because this spear is too big. 

 

According to legend, this spear is one of the ancestors of the Celestial Clan, which runs through the 

entire history of the Celestial Clan. It follows the Celestial Clan and fights all the way, killing unknown 

strongmen. 

 

It is said that the power of the sky destroyer, one of the four strongest powers of the sky-human race, 

was learned from the spear of the sky destroyer. 

 

"In order to deal with us, the Celestial Clan actually asked for the spear of heavenly destruction..." 

 

The third magic sword, with a dignified face. 

 

There is no doubt that the spear of heaven's destruction can be regarded as one of the most terrible 

weapons in the universe. 

 

"So, you should feel honored to be able to die under the spear of heavenly destruction!" 

 

Yelu's sharp gun spoke indifferently, and the power of heaven's destruction was injected into the spear 

of heaven's destruction. 



 

Buzz! 

 

The light of the Spear of Heaven's Destruction shook a very terrible breath from it. 

 

That's the breath of destruction. The power in it is very similar to the power of heaven, but it's more 

terrible than the power of heaven. 

 

"Fuck me!" 

 

Yelu sharp gun shouted, spear pierced out, pierced the third magic sword. 

 

"not good!" 

 

Before the attack, the third magic sword felt a fatal crisis. 

 

He was locked all over, even if he wanted to escape, it was difficult to escape. 

 

The point is, there are many other experts in Tiangong surrounding them, and they can't do it even if 

they want to escape. 

 

"Third, defend with all your strength!" 

 

Feihuang shouted, seized the opportunity, pointed out one finger, one finger, and flew towards the 

spear of the sky with amazing speed. 

 

Afterwards, first came, pointing at the spear of heaven-destroying, the sound of Keng, the violent 

shaking of the spear of heaven-destroying. 

 



After all, the realm of Feihuang is at the later stage of the original source realm. The attack she made 

was extremely powerful. Although it did not completely block the spear of the sky, it also weakened part 

of its strength. 

 

"Mind your own business!" 

 

Ye Chu Zhengyang shouted, took the opportunity to launch an attack, hit Feihuang with a single stroke, 

let Feihuang shake his body, his body almost burst apart, and his light dimmed a lot. 

 

She is now an incarnation of soul, not a body of flesh and blood, and she will not vomit blood. 

 

But her body light was dim, similar to vomiting blood, which meant she was injured. 

 

The spear of heaven's destruction, carrying the remaining power, continued to pierce the third magic 

sword. 

 

"Nine-sword shield!" 

 

The third magic sword shouted, shot with all his strength, the endless sword light burst out, and the 

nine-sword shield was placed in front of him. 

 

As soon as the sword shield was completed, the spear of heavenly destruction was killed, and it was 

stabbed on the nine-sword shield. 

 

puff! puff! puff! ... 

 

The Nine-Sword Shield is difficult to resist the attack of the Spear of Skyfall and is pierced one after 

another. 

 

In a blink of an eye, the Nine Sword Shields were all pierced, and the terrifying spear of the sky was 

stabbed on the body of the third magic sword. 

 



what! 

 

The third magic sword screamed and his body was blasted out. 

 

I saw that the third magic sword's chest was pierced with a large transparent hole. 

 

This is not the most terrible. The most terrifying thing is that the horror power contained in the spear of 

heaven's destruction has entered the body of the third magic sword and is madly destroying his body. 

 

The big hole in his chest is expanding at a rate visible to the naked eye, and is being destroyed by that 

force. 

 

The third magic sword roared, using all its power to resist this terrifying power. 

 

In the end, the Third Sword paid a heavy price and finally resisted this force. 

 

But his body was gone, completely destroyed by the power on the spear of heaven, leaving only one 

head, his breath was extremely weak. 

 

In one move, the third magic sword was hit hard, leaving only one head, no longer fighting. 

 

The power of the spear of heaven is really amazing. 

 

This is still in the case of the flying phoenix shot, the spear of the sky has been weakened by the flying 

phoenix part of the power, before stabbing the third magic sword. 

 

Otherwise, under this move, the third magic sword will definitely not be able to stop it, and it has 

already disappeared. 

 



The spear of heavenly destruction is worthy of being one of the strongest ancestors of the Celestial Clan. 

After the use of the Yelv sharp gun, which was similar to the third magic sword, its strength soared, 

completely crushing the third magic sword. 

 

Within Lotus, Lu Ming, Xie Nianqing and others were full of worries and wished to go out for a battle. 

 

Lu Ming and the Third Demon Sword were considered a life-and-death encounter. At first, the Third 

Demon Sword took him to the Tiangong prison. 

 

The third magic sword is Xie Nianqing's former brother. 

 

Although Xie Nianqing took the initiative in this life, after all, he still has the memory of the previous life 

and still has some feelings for the third magic sword. 

 

Naturally, I am also very worried at the moment. 

 

One move didn't kill the third magic sword, Yelu sharp gun was a little uncomfortable. 

 

This is the spear of the sky destroyer, which is one of the strongest ancestors of the Celestial Clan. 

Originally, he thought that he could easily kill the third magic sword. Unexpectedly, the third magic 

sword did not die, making him feel dull. . 

 

"Third Magic Sword, the next move, kill you, go die!" 

 

Yelv sharp gun shouted, and the power of the heavenly destruction continued to flow into the spear of 

the heavenly destruction. 

 

"Dare to kill him, I will let you die!" 

 

At this moment, in the distant starry sky, suddenly came a cold voice. 

 



When the voice first came out, it sounded far away, but when the last word sounded, it sounded very 

close. 

 

Uh! 

 

A golden sword light erupted from the starry sky. 

 

Jianguang traversed the starry sky for hundreds of millions of miles, vast and endless, slashing towards 

the Yelu sharp gun. 

 

Yelu's sharp spear condensed his expression, and subconsciously waved the spear of extinction to resist. 

 

With a bang, Jianguang was slashed on the spear of destruction, and the body of Yelu's sharp spear 

shook, and he could not help but retreat backwards. 

 

Subsequently, a young man appeared in the starry sky. 

Chapter 4445: Sword ancestors? 

 

In the starry sky, a young man appeared, looking very young and very handsome. It is not an 

exaggeration to describe Feng Shenjunlang. 

 

He was dressed in white, carrying a long sword and holding a golden sword in his hand. 

 

"That's... the second Excalibur!" 

 

Inside the lotus, Xie Nianqing whispered. 

 

"Second Excalibur?" 

 

Lu Ming wondered. 



 

"Yes, my father Tang Qing in the past has three personal disciples, namely the first day sword, the 

second divine sword and the third magic sword, all three are the peerless demon of the swordsmanship, 

the talent of the world!" 

 

Xie Nianqing explained. 

 

"wire!" 

 

Lu Ming took a breath. 

 

Xie Nianqing's father in his previous life is, by definition, his old man. 

 

The three disciples of this cheap old man were so terrible. 

 

The third magic sword is the existence of the original source realm, and it is needless to say that the 

second magic sword now appears is also an existence of the original source realm, and judging from the 

sword just now, the combat power seems to be stronger than the third magic sword. 

 

What about the first day sword? 

 

Is it also the existence of the origin? 

 

The three disciples are all in the original environment, which is incredible. 

 

The origin is not the Chinese cabbage, but it is the hegemony of the universe, the pinnacle of the 

universe. 

 

The disciples are so powerful, how great they must be as masters. 

 



Lu Ming is more and more curious about this cheap old man. 

 

During this time, he had also heard of some deeds of this cheap old man. 

 

I heard that this cheap old man was also killed from a small world, and the last name was Honghuang 

Universe, known as the taboo sword ancestor. 

 

Cultivating oneself has been unfathomable now. 

 

"Second Senior Brother, hahaha, you are here, great!" 

 

Seeing the second magic sword, the third magic sword overjoyed. 

 

"Second Excalibur, I didn't expect you to appear, destroy Heavenly Army, only let you come alone?" 

 

Yelu sharp gun said, glanced at all directions, as if to find someone ambushing in secret. 

 

Ye Chuzhengyang, as well as other masters of Tiangong Temple, do the same. Spiritual knowledge 

penetrates every trace of the universe to prevent ambush. 

 

"You don't have to look for it. Today, I will be alone." 

 

Second Divine Sword. 

 

what? 

 

As soon as this remark came out, the third magic sword, Long Fan and others, changed their complexion 

and their hearts sank. 

 

There is only one person in the Second Excalibur. What's the use? 



 

Although the combat power of the Second Excalibur is high, cultivation is only in the middle of the 

source, and it cannot be reversed at all. 

 

Only Feihuang's eyes flickered, and the sword behind the second Divine Sword glanced a few 

thoughtfully. 

 

"Come alone?" 

 

Masters of the Celestial Clan, such as Yelu's Divine Gun, were also shocked. 

 

However, they did not find any other destroyers in the surroundings. 

 

Destroy the Heavenly Army, but actually let the Second Excalibur come alone? 

 

Or did the Second Excalibur just pass by nearby and rushed when he discovered the situation? 

 

"Second Excalibur, you dare to come alone, then die with your brother, so that you can be 

accompanied." 

 

Yelu sharp gun said coldly, and continued to urge the power of heaven's destruction, constantly input 

into the spear of heaven's destruction. 

 

The spear of extinction is excited again, filled with a breath of terror. 

 

"I'm alone, enough!" 

 

The Second Excalibur smiled faintly, very calmly. 

 



"It's a big word, second sword, I don't care what tricks you have. In front of absolute power, there is only 

one way to die, the spear of heaven, kill me!" 

 

Yelu sharp gun shouted, vigorously urged the spear of heaven. 

 

The spear of Heaven's Destruction shook with a more terrifying breath, and then turned into a ray of 

light, stabbing at the second Divine Sword. 

 

In this blow, Yelu's sharp rifle shot out, inspiring the more terrifying power of the spear of destruction, 

stronger than the previous attack on the third magic sword. 

 

"Brother, be careful!" 

 

"Second Excalibur, avoid it!" 

 

The third magic sword and others shouted. 

 

Within the lotus, the hearts of Lu Ming, Xie Nianqing and others could not help mentioning it. 

 

The spear of heaven's destruction is very fast, and in the blink of an eye, it pierces the boundless starry 

sky, and it is about to stab the second sword. 

 

However, the second Excalibur's face was always calm, standing in the starry sky, and did not mean to 

strike back at all. 

 

Keng! 

 

At this moment, the sound of a sword sound rang out and spread across several star fields in a circle. 

 

In these few star domains, all creatures have heard this sound of sword song. 



 

This sound of swordsmanship originated from the war sword carried behind the Second Excalibur. 

 

At this moment, this war sword automatically unsheathed and flew out of the air. 

 

This is a very ordinary war sword, similar to the iron sword used by ordinary martial arts. It is gray in 

color and looks very ordinary. 

 

However, on it, there was an extremely horrible sword burst out. 

 

Uh! 

 

Ordinary war swords slashed out into the void, accurately slicing on the spear of the heavenly 

destruction. Suddenly, the spear of the heavenly destruction shook violently, flew back, and hit the body 

of the **** of law. 

 

Yelu sharp gun screamed, vomited blood, and his face was pale. 

 

"Master!" 

 

Seeing this sword, the third magic sword shouted excitedly. 

 

"This breath... is the breath of taboo Jianzu!" 

 

The other masters on the side of the destroyer are also overjoyed. 

 

Feihuang also smiled on his face. 

 

The people on the other side of the Tiangong Palace were frightened. 

 



"What? Tabang sword ancestor Tang Feng, is Tang Feng coming here in person?" 

 

"He has not appeared for many years. It is said that in the depths of the ruins of the universe, how could 

he come here suddenly, is it for Lu Ming?" 

 

"No, go!" 

 

There are more than a dozen native sources in the Tiangong Temple, but at the moment they are 

trembling in the heart, there is no slightest intention of war, and there is only one thought in their 

hearts, that is to escape. 

 

Before seeing Tang Feng's shadow, he wanted to run away. 

 

Because they knew deeply that, with them, it was impossible to go against taboo opponents, and the 

greatest possibility was to be slain by the other party. 

 

"Don't worry, Tang Feng didn't come, just a sword!" 

 

Ye Chu Zhengyang shouted and wanted to stabilize the military. 

 

However, everyone still trembles. 

 

Even if Tang Feng didn't come in person, but his sword arrived, it was still terrifying. 

 

At the moment, such a thought came to their hearts. 

 

That is, the Second Excalibur came with his master's saber. No wonder he dared to come alone, fearless, 

and originally brought a big killer. 

 

"Don't panic, it's not Tang Feng's sword, it's just a breath of Tang Feng's breath, it's not as strong as it is, 

we will work together and we can definitely break it!" 



 

Ye Chu Zhengyang shouted. 

 

Everyone took a closer look and found the problem. 

 

This war sword is indeed a very common war sword, with ordinary materials and ordinary methods of 

refining. 

 

But inside, there is a breath of taboo sword ancestor. 

 

Long Fan and others felt deep in their hearts, but Tang Feng's breath could block the people in 

Tiangong? 

 

"A breath of breath also wants to stop me waiting, the spear of heaven's destruction, destroy me, 

destroy everything!" 

 

At this moment, Yelu's sharp gun burst into roar, and the power of the sky began to burn, turning into 

unmatched energy, and poured into the spear of heaven. 

Chapter 4446: A breath of breath is invincible 

 

This time, Yelu's sharp spear was desperate, and even the power of the sky was burning, all poured into 

the spear of the sky. 

 

This desperate way, really let the spear of the sky destroy, stimulate more power. 

 

Buzz! 

 

The ancient stone-like spear of heaven's destruction sent out a slight shock, as if a terrifying strongman 

was recovering, and there was a terrifying energy in it. The starry sky around the spear of heavenly 

destruction spattered and annihilated. 

 



"No matter what taboo sword ancestor he is, it is just a breath, and he dares to be arrogant and destroy 

me!" 

 

Yelu sharp gun roared, pushing his palm forward. 

 

Uh! 

 

The spear of heaven's destruction turned into a beam of light, spurting towards the second divine 

sword, and wanted to join the war sword with the taboo ancestor's breath together with the second 

divine sword. 

 

Keng! 

 

The long sword with the sword ancestor's breath, like the ordinary green front sword, once again 

sounded the sound of the sword, and cut out into the void. 

 

At the next moment, Qingfeng Sword was chopped on the spear of heaven's destruction. 

 

Buzz... 

 

The spear of Heaven's Destruction is even more powerful, and the terror fluctuations turn the endless 

starry sky into chaos. 

 

Others dare not stand on their feet. 

 

The third magic sword, Long Fan and others, as well as those of the Celestial Clan, are far away and dare 

not approach. 

 

As for the Divine Lord of the Celestial Clan and the various races, it is far from hiding, with their 

respective clan people, back to a far enough distance. 

 



This is no longer an ordinary war in the original environment, it has been upgraded, and it is getting 

more and more horrible. It is simply not that the Divine Master Realm can intervene. It is a death to go 

up. 

 

"The spear of heaven's destruction will be lost!" 

 

"How could this be?" 

 

The strong men of the gods and territories exclaimed, and some were unbelievable. 

 

Because at this time, the spear of heaven's destruction shook wildly, and then flew back, but flew 

towards the sharp lance of Yelu. 

 

Yelu sharp gun's face changed a lot, but he didn't dare to stubbornly evade. 

 

bump! bump! ... 

 

The spear of extinction flew across the vast sky, passing through dozens of planets, and those planets 

exploded one by one. 

 

Suddenly, the void split open, stretched out a dry palm, and grabbed the spear of the heavenly 

destruction. The spear of the heavenly destruction sprang a few times, and was finally grasped by this 

hand. 

 

Then, the void split, and a figure appeared. 

 

This is a skinny old man with blonde hair that has turned white. 

 

Needless to say, this is also a human race. 

 

"An old monster again!" 



 

Feihuang whispered. 

 

She can recognize that this is also an old guy who has lived for a long time. The cultivation base is also 

very strong in the later stage of the original source, and the best is the power of heaven. 

 

This person is named Ye Chu Zhengmie, and Ye Chu Zhengyang, is a contemporary figure. 

 

The two are quite equal, but they are very good at it. 

 

Ye Chuzhengyang is good at the power of punishment. 

 

And Ye Chu is annihilating, what he is good at is the power of annihilation. 

 

"Yechu's sharp gun, withdraw, let the old man come, Tang Feng's breath, it will be destroyed today!" 

 

At the same time that Ye Chu was extinguishing his mouth, his whole body was already shrouded in gray 

power. This is the power of heaven. 

 

Ye Chu's sharp gun is also good at the power of heaven's destruction, but compared with Ye Chu 

Zhengyang, it is not as many times worse. 

 

boom! 

 

Under the control of Ye Chu Zhengyang, the power of the heavenly destruction exploded in a breath of 

terrifying terror, and an extremely terrifying force, constantly spewing out of the spear of heavenly 

destruction. 

 

"kill!" 

 



Ye Chu Zhengyang shouted, and his already shriveled body swelled up, and he looked a lot younger. 

 

He stepped out in one step, instantly crossed the starry sky of hundreds of millions of miles, rushed to 

the Qingfeng sword, wielded the power of the heavens, and swept toward the Qingfeng sword. 

 

when! 

 

The two collided again. 

 

This time the collision is far ahead of before. 

 

Qingfeng sword shook and drifted back. 

 

And Ye Chu's extinction is also a body shock, holding the spear of heavenly extinction, constantly 

retreating. 

 

This blow seemed to be equally divided. 

 

However, Ye Chu's face is very dignified. 

 

This Qingfeng sword only contained a breath of Tang Feng's breath, which was so strong that it was far 

beyond his expectation. 

 

"I don't believe it, the spear of destruction, kill it again!" 

 

Ye Chu was extinguished and shouted, fully controlled the spear of the heavenly destruction, and killed 

the Qingfeng sword. 

 

While others, they continue to fight against Phoenix, the third magic sword. 

 



Feihuang and others were once again in crisis. 

 

"Feihuang, don't be delusional, just Tang Feng's breath, it won't save you!" 

 

Ye Chu Zhengyang sneered, while attacking Feihuang, the offensive did not stop at all. 

 

In the blink of an eye, the two collided several moves in a row, without scores. 

 

At the moment, the Phoenix is burning with flames, which is burning soul power. 

 

This is the incarnation of Feihuang's soul, burning soul power, and has no effect on Feihuang's body. 

 

She couldn't help it. Before saving the third magic sword, she was hit by Ye Chu Zhengyang, which 

consumed a lot of soul power, which caused her power to weaken. If she doesn't burn soul power, she is 

not the opponent's opponent. 

 

In this way, you can block each other. 

 

On the other side, the third magic sword lost its combat power, was protected by everyone in the 

middle, and joined the second sword. 

 

However, the Celestial Clan, Yelu sharp gun, also has little combat power left. 

 

Before, he manipulated the spear of heaven-destroying, and made several moves against Qingfeng 

sword. He suffered a lot of trauma. At this moment, he has not played much combat power. 

 

Even so, there is still a big difference between the number of destroyers and the other side. In this way, 

the defeat will sooner or later. 

 

"Kill, kill!" 



 

Ye Chu is ruining like a crazy man, wielding the spear of heavenly destruction, and launching a crazy 

attack on Qingfeng sword. 

 

After a while, he attacked Qingfengjian with hundreds of tricks, and the two hit a hundred times. 

 

However, they are only equally divided. 

 

"hateful!" 

 

Ye Chu is roaring in his heart, and his heart is even more shocked. 

 

This Qingfeng Sword really just contains Tang Feng's breath? 

 

A breath of breath, so powerful? 

 

He all doubted that this war sword was really Tang Feng's sword. 

 

Not only him, but Lu Ming also doubted it. 

 

If it was just a breath, it would be too scary. 

 

"It's not a sword, it should really be just a breath. It seems that he is more powerful than then, and now 

it is difficult to speculate..." 

 

Xie Nianqing whispered. 

 

Lu Ming believed Xie Nianqing completely. 

 



Xie Nianqing's previous life was Tang Qing, Tang Feng's biological daughter. 

 

In the world, not many people know Tang Feng better than him. 

 

She said it was just a breath, that should be correct. 

 

Of course, this also shocked Lu Ming. 

 

Buzz! 

 

At this moment, the Qingfeng sword vibrated more violently, and at the same time, a light and shadow 

appeared on the Qingfeng sword. 

 

This light and shadow is a figure. 

 

But this figure is very vague, and I can only barely see that this is a man with a tall posture, but he 

cannot see the specific appearance, even his age. 

 

However, when Xie Nianqing saw this figure, his body shivered and whispered, "It's him!" 

Chapter 4447: Fantasy God 

 

"Master, hahaha, master!" 

 

The third magic sword even laughed. 

 

At this moment, the third magic sword has grown out of the body, but the breath is still weak. 

 

"Jianzu..." 

 



Long Fan and other powerful forces who exterminated the heavenly army also showed their excitement. 

 

The people on the other side of the Temple are showing fear. 

 

This is true even for old monsters like Ye Chu Zheng Yang and Ye Chu Zheng Mi. 

 

This is an instinctive reaction. 

 

"It's just a scent of breath, and today you will wipe away this scent of breath!" 

 

Ye Chu is extinguishing and drinking, seems to be cheering himself up, and then controls the spear of the 

heavens with all his strength, and kills the Qingfeng sword again. 

 

On the edge of Qingfeng Sword, the figure grasped Qingfeng Sword in the palm of his hand and cut it 

out. 

 

This sword looks ordinary, and when it cuts through the void, it only sees a tens of meters of sword light 

flashing across, slashing on the spear of heaven. 

 

when! 

 

The sound of a terrifying battle sounded, and then I saw Ye Chuzheng's face changing wildly, and his 

eyes showed horror and incredible color. 

 

Because he felt a powerful force, blasted at him through the spear of heaven. 

 

Then, the spear of Heaven's Destruction struck him. He vomited blood, his face pale, and his body 

retreated backward. 

 

Puff... 



 

In the process of retreating, blood continuously exploded on his body, and a wound appeared. 

 

These wounds were all sword wounds, and he almost killed him. 

 

He was hit hard and his breath was weak. 

 

"how is this possible?" 

 

The other strong men in Tiangong are also terrified and unbelievable. 

 

Ye Chu in the later stage of this source is destroying, spurring the spear of heavenly destruction, was 

actually hit by a sword. 

 

If it wasn't for my own eyes, it was really incredible. 

 

If the taboo Jianzu really came in person, that's the past. 

 

However, this is just a breath of it, not even an avatar or avatar. 

 

This is too incredible, too shocking. 

 

Taboo sword ancestor, what is the realm, what to do? 

 

Not only are the people in Tiangong ignorant, Lu Ming, they are also ignorant. 

 

Even Xie Nianqing had an incredible look in her eyes. 

 

"He...what is going on now?" 



 

Xie Nianqing muttered to himself. 

 

"Master, hahaha, master is really invincible!" 

 

After the third magic sword shocked, hahaha laughed. 

 

But at this time, the illusory figure, holding the Qingfeng sword, appeared again, and the figure flashed 

before the death of Ye Chuzheng, and another sword was cut off. 

 

"not good!" 

 

Ye Chu is extinguished and furiously retreats. At the same time, he fully urges the spear of heavenly 

destruction, hoping to resist the opponent's attack. 

 

when! 

 

There was another earth-shaking roar. 

 

This time, Ye Chu was even worse. He couldn't hold the spear of the heavenly destruction. The spear of 

the heavenly destruction flew out, and his body kept bursting. 

 

Finally, like the third magic sword, only one head remained, barely saving his life. 

 

He used his residual strength to protect his head and backed wildly. 

 

"Not good, go back, go back together, and jointly control the spear of heaven's destruction!" 

 

Seeing this scene, Tianchu Zhengyang shouted, and then flicked his hands with Feihuang. With the help 

of this palm, he instantly backed out, and his figure flashed again, appearing on the edge of Ye Chu’s 



head. , A force, protecting the head of Ye Chu's extinction, with the head of Ye Chu's extinct, rushed 

towards the spear of heaven. 

 

"kill!" 

 

The illusory figure, for the first time, heard a sound, stepped out in one step, hundreds of millions of 

times faster than teleportation, and rushed to Ye Chuzheng and Ye Chuzheng, and the terrible sword 

light was cut towards the two. 

 

"Ah, God help!" 

 

Ye Chu Zhengyang shouted in horror. 

 

Buzz! 

 

This is that the spear of heaven's destruction actually vibrated spontaneously, as if it had spontaneously 

recovered. 

 

Then, on the side of the spear of heaven's destruction, a figure also appeared. 

 

This figure is much clearer than the one on the edge of Qing Feng's sword, and you can see the 

appearance. 

 

It can be seen that this is a woman with long blond hair, invincible figure and unparalleled beauty. 

 

This is a very beautiful Celestial woman, looks around 30 years old, has a mature charm. 

 

Even so, it can be clearly seen that this is not the real body. 

 

This woman, holding out a jade hand, gently grabbed the spear of the sky wiper in her hand. 



 

boom! 

 

The next moment, in the spear of heaven's destruction, a breath of horror and shock rushed out. 

 

"God!" 

 

"Fantasy God!" 

 

Ye Chu Zheng Yang, Ye Chu Zheng Mei and others saw this figure and shouted in surprise. 

 

"What? It's a fantasy God!" 

 

Lu Ming and others were also shocked. 

 

God is not a realm of spiritual practice, just a name. 

 

Is the title of the Lord of the Temple! 

 

Every heavenly palace is called God. 

 

Today, there are five heavenly palaces in the temple, and there are five gods. 

 

The woman in her thirties, in front of her, is known as the God of Dreams, which is obviously the Lord of 

the Dream Temple. 

 

Actually even God was dispatched, although not really. 

 



Dream God holds the spear of heavenly destruction, and under a flash, it appears in front of Ye 

Chuzhengyang, and the spear of heavenly destruction sweeps out. 

 

when! 

 

The Spear of Heaven's Destruction and Qingfeng Sword blasted each other, and then the two weapons 

retreated. 

 

"It turns out that the dream **** has long left his mark on the spear of heaven's destruction!" 

 

The figure of Feihuang appeared not far from Qingfeng Jian, and a cold voice sounded. 

 

"God comes, destroy the enemy!" 

 

Ye Chu Zhengyang shouted. 

 

"Destroy the enemy!" 

 

The other masters of Tiangong also gathered behind Ye Chuzheng Yang, followed by a big drink. 

 

"Retreat!" 

 

However, the dream **** said only one word. 

 

But it made Ye Chuzheng Yang, Ye Chuzhengmei and others stunned. 

 

What did the dream **** say, actually want to retreat? 

 

The dream **** is dispatched, but a ray of imprint can contain more power than a ray of breath. 



 

And also control the spear of heaven. 

 

And Tang Feng is just a ray of breath plus an ordinary Qingfeng sword. 

 

Dream God is going to retreat? 

 

"Retreat!" 

 

The dream **** said another word "retreat", full of undoubted taste. 

 

This is an order! 

 

They cannot refuse a command from God. 

 

"retreat!" 

 

"go!" 

 

Ye Chuzhengyang and others shouted, gathered together, retreated back, and waited for the other 

human races, such as those of Ye Qiuxian, and then enveloped these people with strong power, took 

these people, and walked through the air. , And left here in an instant. 

 

Fantasy God, holding the spear of punishment, always stood there, obviously to stop the pursuit of Qing 

Fengjian, Feihuang and others. 

 

Tang Feng's phantom has not moved, and the people of Rentian Human Race leave. 

 

"Let's go too, let's go!" 

 



"go!" 

 

Those masters of other races did not dare to stay at all, took their respective clan, and left. 

 

Ling Yuwei also left with several elves of the elven clan. When she left, she looked at Feihuang with 

complicated eyes. 

 

As for Dark Night Rose, Emperor Sword One, Yin Jiuling and others, they quietly left as early as the war 

between the two sides. 

Chapter 4448: Abnormal Soulstone Fragment 

 

After all the Celestials had left, the figure of the Dream God broke apart, turned into a ray of light, and 

fell into the spear of Heaven's Destruction. 

 

Then the spear of the heavenly destruction spattered the void and disappeared without a trace. 

 

In a blink of an eye, in this cosmic starry sky, only Feihuang and others were left. 

 

"Master, Tu'er has visited Master, but hasn't seen him for many years. Tu'er really misses you so much!" 

 

The third magic sword flew to Tang Feng's phantom and bowed his head. 

 

"You don't need to be too polite, you can get out of trouble, it's good, but you have to work hard to 

practice later. At that time, your three division brothers belonged to you and Tianjian with the highest 

talents. is you!" 

 

Tang Feng's phantom opened his mouth and heard it, his voice was clear, like the voice of a young man. 

 

"Haha, it's nothing to be overtaken by Brother II, but I will definitely work hard!" 

 



The third magic sword smiled, hippy smiled. 

 

At this time, Tang Feng's phantom seemed to look to Feihuang, to be precise, to Xie Nianqing inside the 

lotus flower. 

 

On the vague face, two bright brilliances burst forth, even brighter than Jianguang. 

 

Xie Nianqing's body shivered and her breathing was short, obviously, she was a little excited. 

 

This is, after all, the father of her previous life. 

 

Although her personality and her thinking are mainly in this life, she awakened all the memories of her 

previous life. 

 

Will there be no emotion for this father of the previous life? 

 

How can we keep calm in the past? 

 

His eyes stayed on Xie Nianqing for a while, and then fell on Lu Ming. 

 

"good very good!" 

 

Tang Feng's phantom nodded and said a few good words. 

 

I don’t know if it’s good for Xie Nianqing’s return, or if Lu Ming agrees. 

 

After a pause, his voice continued to sound: "All of you, you must step up your cultivation and improve 

your strength, and catch up with your strength as soon as possible. In the near future, we will have a big 

battle and it will be extremely difficult. Remember... " 

 



Speaking of which, Tang Feng's figure became increasingly blurred until it disappeared. 

 

Keng! 

 

The Qingfeng sword made a sound of a sword and returned to the back of the Second Excalibur. 

 

"There will be a big battle? Will it be a decisive battle with Tiangong in the near future?" 

 

Lu Ming thought about Tang Feng's words. 

 

"go!" 

 

At this moment, Feihuang sipped, and everyone turned into a rainbow of light, and disappeared here in 

a flash. 

 

It didn't take long for them to return to the base of the ruins of the universe. 

 

Three days later. 

 

In a quiet courtyard, Lu Ming, Xie Nianqing, Qiuyue, Panshen and others gathered together and chatted 

with the world while drinking wine and tasting delicious food. 

 

Talking about each other's experience, talking about each other's experience during this time. 

 

Suddenly, Lu Ming, who was drinking, changed his face. 

 

His body glowed, and a ray of light burst out of his body. 

 

This is a broken stone. 



 

Life Soul Elemental Shard! 

 

Over the years, the fragments of Life Soul Yuan Stone have been quietly collected by Lu Ming without 

any abnormalities. Now, how come they flew out suddenly? 

 

"This is... Life Soul Yuan Stone Fragment?" 

 

Xie Nianqing whispered, and recognized the Soul Primal Stone Fragment at a glance. 

 

The gods, Qiuyue and others, also set their sights on the fragments of Life Soul Yuanshi. 

 

They have all heard about the legends of Life Soul Yuanshi fragments, but they still saw the real thing for 

the first time. 

 

Buzz! 

 

At this moment, the violent vibration of the Life Soul Stone fragment suddenly broke away and flew 

towards a place quickly. 

 

Lu Ming's face changed, and he said, "Wait for me, I will come when I go!" 

 

With words, the figure rose to the sky, chasing the fate of the soul soul stone. 

 

"This is not easy, let me go and see!" 

 

Xie Nianqing said, after he finished, he also chased the past. 

 

"Sister Nianqing, wait for me!" 

 



Qiuyue also followed. 

 

"Don't follow me, let me see!" 

 

All gods said to the others, after he finished, he also rose to the sky and chased them to Lu Ming. 

 

At the forefront, the Life Soul Elemental Fragment is still flying, like a meteor, flying across the cosmic 

sky with a very fast speed. 

 

Lu Ming tried hard to catch up. 

 

And he kept trying to control the fragments of Life Soul Primal Stone, but he also failed. 

 

Attempt to communicate with the soul spirit of Life Soul Yuanshi, but the life spirit of Life Soul Yuanshi 

does not respond at all. 

 

"what happened?" 

 

Lu Ming frowned. He slowed down a little bit, planning to wait for Xie Nianqing and others to catch up 

and ask them. 

 

Xie Nianqing has memories of past life, and is well-informed and may know something. 

 

Moreover, the Life Soul Elemental Stone fragment recognizes him as the master after all, as long as it is 

not too far apart, he can still sense it. 

 

However, to Lu Ming's surprise, when he slowed down, the Soul Primal Stone Fragment actually slowed 

down. 

 

This made Lu Ming even more surprised. 



 

Soon, Xie Nianqing, Qiuyue, and the three gods of the pantheon, followed. 

 

Lu Ming talked about his doubts. 

 

Qiuyue and the gods are all confused. 

 

Xie Nianqing frowned. 

 

"Is it the Life Soul Yuan Stone Fragment, what did you feel and want to take you over?" 

 

Xie Nianqing said. 

 

"What did you feel? Is it the treasure of other Life Soul Palace or Life Soul Heaven Court? But if it is so, 

the Stone Soul of Life Soul Yuanshi will not react a little." 

 

Lu Ming said. 

 

Based on his understanding of Life Soul Yuan Shi Shi Ling, if he really sensed other Life Soul Halls, or Life 

Treasure Heaven's Treasure, he would have yelled. 

 

But now, Life Soul Yuan Shi Shi Ling has no movement at all, which is obviously not right. 

 

"Was that a kind of call?" 

 

Xie Nianqing whispered. 

 

"Some call?" 

 



Lu Ming was also uncertain. 

 

"It's hard to say right now, let's follow up and see, naturally it will be clear. The life and soul of Tianting is 

important, and the master of life and soul is the oldest and most powerful taboo, not to be missed!" 

 

Xie Nianqing said. 

 

In front of the Lord of Life Soul Heaven Court, there may be other taboo bodies, but there is no 

Dacheng, who failed to leave a name in history, and then extinguished like a meteor. 

 

There are only four of the most powerful taboos in history. 

 

Lord of Life Soul Heaven Court, Lord of Ancient Ancient Court, Tang Feng, Flying Phoenix! 

 

The Lord of Life Soul is the oldest of the four taboos. 

 

This ancient existence has left too many legends. 

 

When Soul Soul Heaven Court rose, it was also the most prosperous time of the Heavenly Palace. Nine 

Heavenly Palaces, coercing the universe, had no power and dared to compete with the Heavenly Palace. 

 

But Life Soul Heaven Court just dared to do this, and it also caused great losses to the Heavenly Palace in 

its heyday. It can be seen how powerful the Lord Life Soul Heaven Court is. 

 

According to legend, there are four treasures in the Life Soul Heaven Court, plus the Eighteen Town Hall 

Divine Soldiers. 

 

The Ice Profound Stick in Lu Ming's hands is one of the Eighteenth Town Hall Divine Soldiers. 

 

Not to mention the four great treasures. 



 

Life Soul Yuan Stone Fragment is one of the four great treasures. 

 

Nowadays, the fragments of Life Soul Yuan Stone are different, so they naturally need to find out clearly. 

 

Maybe there will be a big chance. 

Chapter 4449: Foggy area 

 

Life Soul Yuan Stone fragments always keep the same speed as Lu Ming and fly continuously. 

 

Lu Ming accelerated their speed, and the Soul Primal Stone Fragment increased their speed. Lu Ming 

slowed their speed, and the Soul Primal Stone Fragment decreased their speed. 

 

"The direction in which the Life Soul Yuan Stone fragments fly seems to have been in the ruins of the 

universe!" 

 

Lu Ming said. 

 

"Yes, it has been flying in the universe. It seems that the place where Life Soul Yuanshi is going should be 

in the ruins of the universe." 

 

Xie Nianqing said. 

 

They looked a little dignified, but they were not afraid. 

 

The ruins of the universe, although very dangerous, must have the strength of the God's main realm in 

order to break through except the peripheral areas. 

 

But Lu Ming and they are not what they used to be. 

 



Now, the cultivation of the four of them are all in the Divine Emperor Jiuzhong, and the fighting power is 

even more powerful. 

 

Qiuyue, the weakest of all, has an eleven-star combat power, and can definitely fight against an ordinary 

Divine Lord. 

 

Lu Ming, Xie Nianqing, and Pantheon have stronger fighting power. 

 

Their combat power is completely comparable to that of the Divine Lord, and the ruins of the universe 

can be broken. 

 

Moreover, looking at the trajectory of the fate of Life Soul Yuan Stone, it has not penetrated into the 

ruins of the universe. 

 

This flight is seven days. 

 

On this day, a foggy area appeared ahead. 

 

In the secluded void, a misty area appeared, vast and boundless, obstructing the line of sight and not 

seeing anything in the misty area at all. 

 

Lu Ming and others changed their face slightly. 

 

In the ruins of the universe, this kind of inexplicable and strange place generally requires less invasion, 

which generally represents danger. 

 

However, Life Soul Yuan Stone fragments flew in directly. 

 

Lu Ming, Xie Nianqing, Qiu Yue and Panshen, their faces changed slightly. 

 

But without hesitation, he directly followed the fragments of Life Soul Yuan Stone and rushed in. 



 

As soon as they rushed into the foggy area, their eyes were severely obstructed, and they could only see 

a distance of 100 meters. 

 

This is very amazing. 

 

You have to know that reaching Lu Ming's state of theirs, the eyesight is too strong. It is not a problem 

to see the other end from one end of a star field, as long as there is nothing to block. 

 

But now, you can only see things that are 100 meters away, which is really amazing. I don't know how 

many times my eyesight has been weakened. 

 

The four were more cautious and flew together. 

 

Because in such a place, once separated, it will be very troublesome and will not find each other. 

 

Fortunately, the fragments of Life Soul Yuanshi exudes a hazy glow, like a street light, even if they are far 

apart. 

 

Otherwise, they would have lost traces of the fragments of Life Soul Yuan Stone. 

 

They followed the fragments of Life Soul Yuan Stone and had been flying. It was difficult to discern the 

direction, and they did not know how far they had flown. 

 

Soon, they were flying in this foggy area for more than a day. 

 

"Be careful, something is near!" 

 

Suddenly, Lu Ming said. 

 



Because just now, he suddenly felt a sense of crisis, his hair covered with sweat, could not help standing 

upside down. 

 

In fact, without Lu Ming's reminding, Xie Nianqing, Qiuyue and Pantheon also felt it. 

 

They are all the top geniuses in the universe, and their spiritual consciousness is very sharp, not worse 

than Lu Ming. When Lu Ming sensed it, they also sensed it. 

 

All four are close to each other, their eyes glance at the Quartet, and their spiritual consciousness also 

emanates. 

 

However, in this foggy area, spiritual knowledge has also been greatly restricted, not much better than 

eyesight, and can only extend a distance of a few hundred meters. 

 

Squeak! 

 

In the mist, a sharp voice came from all directions. There seemed to be countless terrible creatures. 

They rushed towards the landing and surrounded them. 

 

There are more and more sharp voices, and they are getting closer. 

 

Then, Lu Ming saw a red light shining out. 

 

Masses of red light, like lanterns, are scarlet. 

 

The scarlet light is the eyes, and the light from the eyes. 

 

The dense eyes, at least a few hundred pairs. 

 

"Be careful!" 



 

Suddenly, Lu Ming shouted, because these scarlet lights rushed towards the landing at a very fast speed. 

 

Four people, Lu Ming, exploded in power, and formed a lot of defense around them. At the same time, 

their spiritual knowledge and eyesight turned to the extreme, staring around. 

 

The scarlet light approached Lu Ming at a very fast speed. 

 

Approaching, approaching... 

 

Finally, Lu Ming saw the appearance of these creatures. 

 

This is a peculiar creature, adult form, but looks dire, like a ghost. 

 

The body is not flesh and blood, it looks very illusory, and it looks like the color of the mist, like a ghost. 

 

Only their eyes, scarlet, were filled with terrible murderous opportunities. 

 

For the time being, this creature is called the mist ghost. 

 

Several misty ghosts rushed to the front, already approaching Lu Ming. 

 

Uh, uh, uh! 

 

They stretched out their claws and caught Lu Ming at them, very fast and full of coldness. 

 

One of the claws grabbed Lu Ming's neck. 

 



Lu Ming's palm was like a knife, and he chopped it out with one knife, chopping it on the opponent's 

claw. 

 

The palm chopped out, the void burst, the mist rolled, and the mist ghost also burst with a touch. 

 

"Divine Emperor Nine Heavy!" 

 

Lu Ming moved. 

 

As soon as the confrontation came, Lu Ming sensed it. The strength of this misty ghost is only Divine 

Emperor Jiuzhong. 

 

He was relieved immediately. 

 

Although their cultivation practices are also Divine Emperor Jiuzhong, but their fighting power is not as 

strong as Divine Emperor Jiuzhong, I do not know how many times stronger. 

 

Although there are many such misty ghosts, but only Divine Emperor Jiuzhong has not put it in their 

eyesight. 

 

On the other sides, Xie Nianqing, Qiuyue, and the three gods also defeated a misty ghost. 

 

But around, more misty ghosts rushed over. 

 

"kill!" 

 

"kill!" 

 

Lu Ming four people, the killing flash in his eyes, strong shot. 

 



A long spear appeared in Lu Ming's hand. When the spear shocked, hundreds of spears burst out in an 

instant. 

 

Xie Nianqing sipped and waved, hundreds of black lotus flowers formed and flew out. 

 

The petals of the lotus are opened and turned into a sharp blade. The lotus is spinning rapidly, and every 

lotus is turned into a big killer. 

 

Qiuyue urged the Jiuqiao Sacred Heart, the nine-color divine light diffused, and turned into nine 

machetes flying out, each cut off, there was a misty ghost being killed. 

 

The ordinary Divine Emperor Jiu Zhong, facing them, was only killed by spikes. 

 

The pantheon, the divine power boiled, sacrificed more than a dozen kinds of original secret techniques, 

a brain burst, a large area of mist and ghost was annihilated. 

 

Hundreds of mists and ghosts seem to be many, but after a while, they were killed by them and turned 

into mists and disappeared without a trace. 

 

After killing the mist and ghost, they found that the Life Soul Elemental Fragment did not stay away, but 

continued to stay in the distance, gleaming dimly. 

 

The four Lu Ming quickly flew towards the Life Soul Yuan Stone Fragment. When Lu Ming set off, the Life 

Soul Yuan Stone Fragment also moved, and continued to fly at a speed similar to that of Lu Ming. 

Chapter 4450: Heaven 

 

But next, Lu Ming was a lot more cautious, always paying attention to the surroundings and guarding 

against it. 

 

After all, this misty area is among the ruins of the universe, and no one knows what the danger is. 

 



Although the mist ghosts that appeared before were all divine emperors, but no one knows whether the 

mist ghosts of God's main realm will appear later. 

 

If a misty ghost appears in the main realm of God, and suddenly attacks, the threat to them is still very 

large. 

 

However, Lu Ming was worried. 

 

Because in the following journey, they did not encounter the mist and ghost of God's main realm. 

 

In the next few days, they encountered a few waves of ghosts and ghosts, but all of them were all divine 

emperors, and they were easily defeated by Lu Ming. 

 

In this way, they followed the fragments of Life Soul Yuan Stone in the misty area for five days. 

 

Five days later, they finally passed through the misty area and came into a void. 

 

This is a void surrounded by fog, which may be in the center of the fog. 

 

In all directions, there is fog, but only this area, no fog. 

 

"That is..." 

 

Then they glared and looked forward. 

 

An ancient city! 

 

In the void in front, there is an ancient city suspended. 

 

The ancient city exudes dim light, illuminating this piece of void, making it seem less dark. 



 

Could it be that this area is not covered by mist, because of this ancient city? 

 

Four hearts moved. 

 

However, there is no time to think about it, because the fragments of Life Soul Yuan Stone have already 

flown towards the ancient city, and the speed is extremely fast. 

 

Lu Ming and others quickly chased past. 

 

Lu Ming did not intend to use the big move technique to intercept the fragments of Life Soul Yuan 

Stone, because it has been used before and is useless. 

 

After he used the big move technique, he always appeared behind the fragments of life soul element 

stone. 

 

They are getting closer and closer to the ancient city. 

 

Slowly, I can see the outline of some ancient cities. 

 

Ancient, it looks very old, the ancient city walls are covered with marks of swords, guns and swords, and 

it seems that they have experienced a fierce battle. 

 

The other is huge and vast. 

 

The closer to the ancient city, the more feel the vastness of the ancient city. 

 

It can't be seen in the distance, but it's amazing to see from close. 

 

The planet in the universe is extremely huge, but compared with this ancient city, it is far different. 



 

Lu Ming felt that the volume of this ancient city was even larger than that of the Dragon Mother Star. 

 

An ancient city, actually bigger than a parent star, is really amazing. 

 

call out! 

 

When the Soul Primal Stone Fragment arrived here, it emitted a dazzling brilliance and flew in from a 

huge city gate. 

 

The ancient city has gates everywhere. 

 

The city gate in this direction should be closed, but the city gate was broken, and a huge hole appeared, 

which seemed to be blown open with a punch. 

 

The Soul Primal Stone Fragment flew in from this hole. 

 

The four Lu Ming looked at each other, then nodded, and flew toward the gate of the city gate, and flew 

into the city. 

 

"A lot of buildings!" 

 

When you come to the city and look around, you can see endless buildings. 

 

These buildings are incomparably tall, and buildings as high as over a thousand feet are everywhere. 

 

Many buildings collapsed. 

 

In the city, there was silence, no sound, and no creatures. 

 



There was nothing but Lu Ming. 

 

But it can be speculated that this ancient city must have been very prosperous before. 

 

"Master, Life Soul Yuan Stone Fragment, stop!" 

 

Qiuyue Road. 

 

Life Soul Yuan Stone Fragment entered the city, but was not flying, staying there, Ren Luming 

approached them, Life Soul Yuan Stone Fragment, there was no movement. 

 

Uh! 

 

As soon as Lu Ming's body flashed, he appeared on the edge of Life Soul Yuan Shi. He reached out and 

grabbed the Life Soul Yuan Shi fragments in his hand, which made Lu Ming very surprised. 

 

"It seems that the purpose of the Soul Primal Stone Fragment is to lead you here." 

 

Xie Nianqing said. 

 

"Does it have anything to do with Life and Soul Heaven Court?" 

 

Pantheon speculated. 

 

"It is very likely that Life Soul Yuanshi Fragment is the treasure of Life Soul Heavenly Court. If it is not 

related to Life Soul Heavenly Court, Life Soul Yuanshi fragment will not fly on its own..." 

 

Lu Ming said. 

 

As Lu Ming spoke, the fragments of the Life Soul Yuan Stone in his hand changed again. 



 

A layer of brilliance permeated the fragments of Life Soul Yuan Stone, and then an old figure emerged. 

 

This is the stone spirit of Life Soul Yuanshi. 

 

Lu Ming showed a happy look, Life Spirit Yuan Shi Shi Ling, finally responded. 

 

Lu Ming grabbed it with a big hand and grabbed the Shi Ling of the Life Soul Yuan Shi. 

 

"Let go, let me go..." 

 

Life Soul Yuan Shi Ling suddenly shouted and struggled. 

 

"Old guy, you finally came out, I have been calling you before, why haven't you responded at all?" 

 

Lu Ming asked, his eyes were not good, he was very upset. 

 

"Injustice, this can't blame me. I was sealed by a force before. I couldn't figure it out. Before, it was 

completely the power of the soul fragment of the soul soul reacting..." 

 

"It wasn't until I came here that the power to seal me disappeared. No, I came out immediately." 

 

Life Soul Yuan Shi Shi Ling quickly explained. 

 

"So what is this place? Are you clear?" 

 

Lu Ming asked. 

 



"Ha ha ha, of course I know, how come I don't know where this is? Unexpectedly, unexpectedly, after so 

many years, I can still come back here, ha ha ha!" 

 

Life soul Yuan Shishiling, generally laughed like crazy. 

 

bump! 

 

Lu Ming slapped it down. Lu Ming's power, but the power of taboo, even if Shi Ling was not a flesh and 

blood body, he was rotated by a slap fan in the air a dozen times. 

 

"Don't go crazy here, answer the questions." 

 

Lu Ming said uncomfortably. 

 

"You... annoying old man!" 

 

Life Soul Yuan Shi Shi Ling stared, glaring at Lu Ming. 

 

When he saw Lu Ming raise his hand again, he suddenly deflated and said: "Don't do it anymore, I said, I 

said...This is the Soul of Heaven." 

 

"This is Life Soul Heaven Court?" 

 

The hearts of the four Lu Ming were shocked. 

 

"Yes, this is the real life soul court, not the life soul hall, but the real life soul heaven. The core of life soul 

heaven court was here, the master of life soul heaven court also lives here." 

 

Life soul Yuan Shishi Lingdao. 

 



This time, Lu Ming, Xie Nianqing, Qiuyue and Panshen were really shocked. 

 

Here, it is actually the Soul of Heaven. 

 

Originally, Lu Ming thought it was one of the nine Great Life Soul Halls. It was unexpected that they had 

come directly to Life Soul Heaven. 

 

Legend has it that the real life soul heaven has disappeared after being destroyed by the heaven palace. 

 

Since the endless years, countless people have searched for Life Soul Heavenly Court without any clue. 

 

I only know that through the Soul Primal Stone Fragment, you can find the Nine Great Soul Palace. 

 

According to legend, the Lord of Life Soul Heavenly Court was buried in Life Soul Heavenly Garden at 

that time. There were three other treasures that were buried in the Life Soul Heaven Court together 

with the Lord of Life Soul Heavenly Court. 

 


