
D Emperor 4611 

Chapter 4611: Semi-finished source-level magic weapon 

 

Tang Jun, Lu Ming and Qiqiu launched a fierce attack, various attacks, constantly pouring towards the 

spiritual spider. 

 

At this moment, Lu Ming's eyes lit up, he saw the opportunity, and the spiritual spider showed its flaws. 

 

"Breaking the sky!" 

 

Lu Ming didn't hesitate to display the sky-breaking style, the man and the spear united into one, turning 

into a bright spear light, which pierced the lower jaw of the spiritual spider. 

 

puff! 

 

The God of War spear accurately pierced the lower jaw of the spirit-thirsty spider, and the God of War 

spear pierced the lower jaw of the spirit-thirsty spider and kept piercing the head of the spirit-thirsty 

spider. 

 

The violent power exploded in the head of the spiritual spider. 

 

Crunch... 

 

At this moment, the spirit-thirsty spider went mad, and a long leg swept towards Lu madly. This blow 

was actually more terrifying than the blow at the peak of the spirit-thirsty spider. 

 

Lu Ming didn't care about drawing out the God of War Spear, casting the Great Aurora Spell, and 

retreating violently, avoiding the desperate attack of the spirit-thirsty spider. 

 

After a miss, the spirit spider screamed frantically and continued to rush towards Lu Ming, Tang Jun and 

others. However, only halfway through the rush, the spirit spider plopped and fell to the ground without 

the slightest breath. 



 

Lu Ming's attack just now blasted the head of the spirit-thirsty spider into a pulp. It was obvious that he 

couldn't survive. Just now he was just dying to fight back. 

 

Huhu... 

 

Several people took a long breath, and the spirit-thirsty spider was finally solved. 

 

The ball immediately rushed over, grabbed the point of a small underground sword and stuffed it into 

his mouth, chewing it, Tang Jun and Lin Ye were dumbfounded. 

 

The tip of the sword was left behind by the source-level magical soldiers. Needless to say, it was 

extremely hard, and the ball was able to eat candy. 

 

"This is... the metal ball that you got back then?" 

 

Tang Jun looked at the ball curiously. 

 

Lu Ming and the others had just entered the prehistoric universe. At that time, Lu Ming, Tang Jun, and 

Xie Nianqing ventured together and got the ball on a metal planet. 

 

Before that, Tang Jun had not recognized it, mainly because she never expected that a metal ball could 

grow to such a point. 

 

Observe carefully at this moment, and finally recognize it. 

 

"Yes, you are right, it's the metal ball we got together back then." 

 

Lu Ming said. 

 



"Lu Ming, I have to say, your luck is really good, you got a metal ball in such a remote place, it was so 

abnormal..." 

 

Tang Jun showed envy. 

 

Not much can make her look envious. 

 

"It's a pity, it's a pity, there should be a few broken source-level magic soldiers here, all of them were 

eaten by this **** spider..." 

 

The ball screamed, extremely unhappy, a distressed look. 

 

Tang Jun and Lin Ye also sighed. 

 

This time, it was a waste of time. I was caught by these bugs and got nothing. 

 

"Let's go, try our luck elsewhere, maybe we can meet a strong cave mansion again." 

 

Lin Ye said, but the thick inconfidence on his face betrayed him. 

 

Although the Qianqiu Battlefield was an important place in the last epoch, many powerful men opened 

up caves here. 

 

But after all, too many years have passed, and most of those cave houses are buried deep underground, 

so there is no such thing as easy to find. 

 

Moreover, the Exterminating Army and the Heavenly Palace have been mining here for many years, and 

there are fewer and fewer undiscovered cave houses. If you want to find one that has not been mined, 

you can only rely on luck. 

 

"Don't leave yet..." 



 

At this time, Lu Ming called out suddenly. 

 

Because the ball seems to have been discovered, on the wall in the depths of the cave, it seems to look 

at it, showing the color of thinking. 

 

Tang Jun and Lin Ye also stopped. 

 

"Lu Ming, what did you find?" 

 

Tang Jun asked. 

 

"It should be the discovery of the ball, we wait." 

 

Lu Ming said. 

 

After a while, the ball flew over and said, "Lu Ming, I feel that there is something delicious behind this 

wall, very delicious." 

 

As he said, the ball cracked open its big mouth, exposing two rows of sharp fangs, clattering. 

 

"Delicious? Is there a precious metal mine behind this wall?" 

 

Lu Ming muttered. 

 

"Just dig it and see!" 

 

Tang Junfei slashed towards the wall with a sword in front of him. 

 



The walls here were extremely hard, and Tang Jun's long sword cut down, only a rock the size of a 

millstone. 

 

Lin Ye also took action. The six insect-like arms behind him, like six war knives, kept cutting out, making 

a clanging sound, and the rock fragments kept flying out, faster than Tang Jun. 

 

At the same time, Lu Ming and Qiqiu also shot. 

 

Lu Ming also took out a war knife and kept slashing on the wall, while the ball turned into a halberd, 

slashing the wall. 

 

The four teamed up, and although the wall was hard, they soon dug a big hole. 

 

But obviously the walls are very thick, they dug hundreds of meters deep and haven't dug through. 

 

"I said the ball, did you make a mistake, there is really a treasure on the opposite side?" 

 

Tang Jun looked at the ball suspiciously. 

 

"I didn't say there are treasures, I just have food, delicious!" 

 

The ball said, digging very hard. 

 

"The ball only likes to eat precious metal materials or high-level magic soldiers. What he said is delicious. 

Most of them are top-level metal materials or high-level magic soldiers. There should be nothing wrong 

with it." 

 

Lu Ming said. 

 

Everyone continued to dig. 



 

In the end, when they dug to a depth of almost 800 meters, they were finally dug through, with a few 

rumbling noises, the rocks burst, and then, a heat wave of heating rushed towards them. 

 

This heat wave was very shocking. Even if several people resisted with supernatural power or taboo 

power, they felt their bodies hot. 

 

"this is..." 

 

Lu Ming's eyes narrowed. 

 

Behind the wall, there is also a huge cave. 

 

But the cave was red and there seemed to be a raging flame burning inside. 

 

Everyone didn't dare to be careless, their power circulated their whole body, and they were ready for 

battle, and then flew into the cave. 

 

Under the cave, there was magma, and the crimson magma was rolling, bringing out a wave of terrifying 

heat. 

 

Among the magma, only a few stone pillars stretched out, allowing you to settle down. 

 

"That's... a magic weapon!" 

 

Lin Ye exclaimed. 

 

Because above the magma, there are some light clusters suspended, about a dozen pieces. 

 

Among these light regiments, they are all magic weapons. 



 

"Eat, delicious..." 

 

The ball yelled, flew to one of the light balls, turned into liquid metal, extended an arm, grabbed one of 

the weapons, stuffed it into his mouth, and started chewing. 

 

Lu Ming, Tang Jun, and Lin Ye also moved and flew to a light group respectively, grabbing the weapons 

in the light group. 

 

"This is... a source-level magic weapon, it's not right, it's incomplete, it's a semi-finished product." 

 

Lu Ming was overjoyed at first, then shook his head and sighed. 

 

The breath that this weapon exudes is amazing, the breath of an active-level **** soldier, but it hasn't 

been refined, it's just a semi-finished product. 

 

"It's a semi-finished product!" 

 

"It seems that this is the real Dongfu, the place where the director of the Dongfu refined tools." 

 

Tang Jun and Lin Ye sighed. 

Chapter 4612: Big gain 

 

Based on Tang Jun's experience and ingenuity, it is not difficult to see that this is the real Dong Mansion, 

and it is the place where the master of the Dong Mansion refines tools. 

 

Borrow the magma below to refine the source-level magic weapon. 

 

However, Tang Sect was still shocked. 

 



The director of this cave is no small thing. He actually refined more than a dozen source-level magic 

weapons at the same time. These methods are really incredible. 

 

Nowadays, whether it is in the Heaven Extinguishing Army or the Heavenly Palace, the master craftsman 

who can refine the source-level magic weapon can only refine one source-level magic weapon at a time. 

 

And the master of the cave mansion, at the same time, refining more than a dozen source-level magic 

weapons, these methods are far beyond the ability of the refining masters of the prehistoric universe. 

 

No wonder it was said that the prehistoric continent of the last era was a prosperous age of cultivation, 

and its prosperity far exceeded that of the prehistoric universe today. 

 

This is not just talking, but one can see from this refining method. 

 

"I eat..." 

 

The ball was so excited that he ate a semi-finished source-level magic weapon and rushed to the second 

one. 

 

For the ball, the semi-finished source-level magic weapon is also peerlessly delicious. Although it has not 

been refined into a complete source-level magic weapon, the metal materials contained in it are 

complete. 

 

Lu Ming, Tang Jun, and Lin Ye also moved, and the three of them collected the remaining semi-finished 

Source-level geniuses, and divided them equally, each with four pieces. 

 

"I want to eat, you can eat it for me." 

 

After eating the second piece of the ball, Lu Ming and the others took away the rest, and suddenly 

shouted uncomfortably. 

 



"Qiuqiu, the remaining magical weapons in your body have not been fully refined, and now you have 

eaten two semi-finished source-level magical weapons. There are enough. You will first talk about the 

magical weapons in your body. Break through to the fourth layer of the gods, and I will give you 

something else." 

 

Lu Ming said. 

 

Tang Jun and Lin Ye showed heartache, and the semi-finished source-level magic soldiers ate the ball, 

feeling it was a waste. 

 

The semi-finished source-level magic weapon is different from the broken magic weapon. 

 

The semi-finished source-level magic weapon is not far from the finished product. The previous process 

is basically completed. As long as you bring it back and hand it to the refiner who can refine the source-

level magic weapon to continue refining, the success rate will be very high. 

 

Almost 50% or more can be achieved, each of them has four pieces, at least two pieces can be 

successful. 

 

This is very precious, and its value is far above the broken gods. 

 

"Oh!" 

 

Qiuqiu reluctantly replied. 

 

Everyone looked around again. 

 

"There, there is a bag!" 

 

Suddenly, Lu Ming saw a platform on the corner. On the platform was a palm-sized bag. 

 



"That is the storage bag used by practitioners in the last era. It has the same memory space as the 

storage ring." 

 

Tang Jundao's eyes heated up. 

 

Lin Ye's eyes glowed even more. 

 

Practitioners in the last era did not fashion storage rings, but rather storage bags. In fact, the functions 

are similar to storage rings. They are all memory spaces for storing things. 

 

However, the last epoch is too far away from now, and ordinary storage bags, which cannot be kept for 

that long, will be decayed, and the treasures inside will also be decayed. 

 

However, some storage bags, made of special materials, can be preserved forever. 

 

In history, many people have found storage bags left over from the last era in the ruins of the universe. 

 

Generally, there are a lot of treasures in the storage bag. 

 

Sent! 

 

Tang Jun and Lin Ye's eyes were bright. They had been in the ruins of the universe for so long, and they 

had never received a storage bag. 

 

Everyone hurriedly flew over. There was no rune formation around the storage bag. After confirming the 

safety, Tang Jun picked up the storage bag, then opened the storage bag and swept away the spiritual 

sense. 

 

The next moment, Tang Jun's face changed slightly, and the expression that was full of expectation 

disappeared. 

 



"How is it? Are there no treasures in it?" 

 

Lin Ye couldn't help asking when seeing Tang Jun's expression. 

 

"Yes, but not as many as we thought. You can take a look!" 

 

Tang Jun handed the storage bag to Lin Ye. Lin Ye couldn't wait to look at it. After reading it, he also 

shook his head slightly, and then handed it to Lu Ming. 

 

After scanning Lu Ming's spiritual knowledge, Lu Ming understood the contents of the storage bag. 

 

There are not many types of things in the storage bag. It can be said that there are only two types. 

 

One type is metal materials, there are a lot of them. 

 

There is another type, which is the prehistoric crystal. Lu Ming roughly calculated that there were at 

least several hundred thousand prehistoric crystals. 

 

"This harvest is not bad!" 

 

Lu Ming's heart moved. 

 

This harvest is already very good. It is estimated that Tang Jun and Lin Ye had too high expectations for 

the storage bag before, so they showed disappointment. 

 

"The owner of this cave mansion probably took all the important treasures with him, and only a small 

part of them are left here." 

 

Tang Jundao. 

 



"Yes, it should be so, what a pity!" 

 

Lin Ye sighed. 

 

"That's right, let's divide it, let me calculate it, not to mention the metal materials, Honghuangjing has 

about 500,000 or so, and we can divide 160,000 to 70,000." 

 

Lu Ming said. 

 

Then proceeded to divide equally, one person divided some metal materials, as well as 160,000 or 70 

thousand prehistoric crystals. 

 

"With these prehistoric crystals, plus what I have accumulated before, is enough for me to break 

through the five levels of the gods." 

 

Tang Jundao finally showed a smile on his face. 

 

Although there was no such big gain as imagined, it was not bad. Tang Jun had accumulated some 

prehistoric crystals before, and with these, he was able to break through the five levels of the gods. 

 

"Unfortunately, I'm still a bit worse." 

 

Lin Ye shook his head. 

 

Although the Hong Huang Jing needed to break through the cultivation base, Lin Ye was far behind Lu 

Ming and Tang Jun, but his cultivation base was high. 

 

Divine Master Sixth Level, to break through the Divine Master Seventh Level, the amount of prehistoric 

crystals required is also very staggering. For him, one hundred and seventy thousand, even if he adds 

the previous accumulation, it is not enough. 

 



"I'm far behind!" 

 

Lu Ming also sighed in his heart. 

 

For him to break through from the four-fold divine master to the five-fold divine master, he needs at 

least 500,000 primordial crystals, even if we add the previous six to seven thousand, it is still far away. 

 

Afterwards, the three searched here again, and nothing else was gained. 

 

But this time, I finally did not go in vain, and the harvest was already very good, especially for a few 

semi-finished source-level magic soldiers, even if they only had a half success rate, each person could 

get two source-level magic weapons. 

 

Such gains are already very amazing. 

 

You must know that for countless years, the total number of source-level magic weapons obtained from 

the ruins of the universe is not large, otherwise, it will not cause some source-level powerhouses to not 

use source-level magic weapons. 

 

They get so many pieces all at once, and even those who are strong in the Origin Realm will be jealous of 

this harvest. 

 

Thinking of this, Tang Jun and Lin Ye got better, walked out of disappointment, with smiles on their 

faces. 

 

"Lu Ming, I have to say that you are really lucky. Following you, we can also enjoy spicy food." 

 

Tang Jun looked at Lu Ming and said with a smile. 

Chapter 4613: Kill back 

 

While talking, everyone walked outside, and soon left the cave. 



 

"Next, what to do?" 

 

Lu Ming asked. 

 

"Next, I can only look for it, searching the past section by section, trying my luck." 

 

Tang Jundao. 

 

"This efficiency is too slow!" 

 

Lu Ming muttered in his heart. 

 

But there is no way. 

 

There are crises everywhere here, and various poisonous insects are distributed, and it is too far away 

from the last epoch. Some caves have been buried underground. 

 

Even some treasures are still underground and can only be searched section by section. 

 

If you are lucky, you can meet chances, but if you have bad luck, you can only get nothing. 

 

"Lu Ming, I feel that I am going to break through, so I will retreat first." 

 

At this time, the ball was transmitted to Lu Ming, then turned into a bracelet, and brought Lu Ming to his 

hand. 

 

"To break through?" 

 



Lu Ming was overjoyed at first, then smiled bitterly in his heart. 

 

Originally, he wanted to make the ball show its power and help search it. 

 

The ball is very sensitive to metal materials or all kinds of magical soldiers. It has the help of the ball. Not 

to mention finding the strong hole, but it is still very powerful to find metal materials or magical soldiers. 

With the help of the ball, their efficiency is required. Greatly increased. 

 

But the ball broke through at this time, there is no way, you can only rely on yourself. 

 

After all, the ball breakthrough is more important. 

 

Lu Ming, Tang Jun, and Lin Ye flew at low altitude, their spiritual sense extended, and they searched 

slowly. 

 

Unfortunately, their good luck ran out, and there was no gain for seven days. 

 

During the period, they also ran into another team, naturally from the Exterminating Army. 

 

This area is in an area occupied by the Heaven Extinguishing Army, and it is naturally impossible to 

encounter the people of the Heavenly Palace. 

 

Seven days later, between the world and the earth, there was a sudden rush of murder, which made 

people feel uneasy. 

 

"No, it seems that evil spirits and killing intent are about to spread out. This time, why is the time so 

short." 

 

Tang Jun's face changed. 

 

"It's too short, it's less than ten days, but I have to leave!" 



 

Lin Ye said. 

 

This time, the time is too short, at least there will be a month before, this time, less than ten days, the 

evil spirit and murderous intent will be diffused again. 

 

Fortunately, they have already had a very good harvest, and most of the others have not gained 

anything. 

 

They did not hesitate and returned immediately. 

 

After a while, they withdrew from the ghost forest. 

 

The evil spirit and killing intent in the ghost forest is getting stronger and stronger. It will not be long 

before it will be very rich, and then the bugs will also become very scary. 

 

"Let's go!" 

 

On Tang Jundao, the three returned along the original road. 

 

However, when they passed the first fortress, they found that the fortress was full of murderous air, and 

the strong men in the fortress were full of murderous intent. 

 

Only after inquiring about it, something happened just these days when Lu Ming and the others entered 

the ghost forest. 

 

The heavenly palace gathers the strong, the soldiers divide the way, and attack the fortress controlled 

by the heavenly army, and the two sides fought. 

 

In the end, there were two fortresses on the side of the Heaven Extinguishing Army that were taken by 

the Heavenly Palace, and the number of Divine Lords who died in battle exceeded fifty. 



 

The Divine Master Realm, whether for the Heavenly Palace or the Heaven Destroying Army, is the 

backbone. Over fifty divine masters fell all at once, which can be described as heavy losses. 

 

After knowing the news, Tang Jun and the others also looked solemn and continued to walk back. After 

a while, they returned to the ancient city. 

 

As soon as they returned to the ancient city, they heard the news that the powerhouse of the Origin 

Realm was calling up people, seeming to launch a counterattack against the Heavenly Palace. 

 

Lu Ming and the three people did not stop when they heard it, and walked towards a square in the 

middle of the big city. 

 

When they came here, they found that a lot of people had gathered here, and there were more than 

300 people. 

 

All of them existed in the Divine Realm. 

 

At the forefront, there are eight figures, each breath is very amazing and unfathomable. 

 

Tang Xiao was impressively listed. 

 

Origin! 

 

The eight figures are all strong in the origin realm. 

 

Moreover, these eight origin realms were completely different from the origin realms Lu Ming had seen 

before at the Extinguishing Army garrison, and no one was duplicated. 

 

Lu Ming was secretly frightened, that there were so many of the original state of the Exterminating 

Army. 



 

Adding here to the Extinguishing Army's garrison, there are more than a dozen. 

 

Where are there so many strong people in Origin Realm. 

 

Lu Ming's doubts were also revealed on his face. Tang Jun saw him. With her cleverness, how could he 

not know what Lu Ming thought. 

 

"Lu Ming, don't you feel surprised, how come we destroy the heavenly army, there are so many 

powerful people in the origin realm." 

 

Tang Jun's voice rang in Lu Ming's ear, using the method of sound transmission. 

 

"Yes, I'm really surprised. It is said that even if it is the top ten race, after countless years of 

accumulation, there are not many strong people in the Origin Realm." 

 

Lu Ming said. 

 

"You also said that it was accumulated over countless years." 

 

"The existence of the origin realm, control the origin, and live the same life as the universe, the universe 

is immortal, and the origin is immortal!" 

 

"Furthermore, the strong in the Origin Realm are extremely tenacious, and it is difficult to really kill it. 

Therefore, from the beginning of the universe to the present, endless years have accumulated. The 

strong in the Origin Realm in the universe is beyond your imagination. Some are ancient. The race may 

have long since disappeared in the long river of history, but it may have survived in the original state." 

 

Tang Jun explained. 

 

"indeed so!" 



 

Lu Ming nodded secretly. 

 

The existence of the God Realm has a limited lifespan, and over time, it will still die of old age. 

 

But the existence of the Origin Realm will not, unless the universe is also destroyed. 

 

Although the origin is hard to come by, it is too difficult to become a origin, countless amazing talents 

stop here. 

 

But no matter how difficult it is, it won't last long. 

 

How many years have passed since the beginning of the universe, even if it is counted in stellar years, it 

is hard to tell. 

 

Thousands of sidereal years, or tens of thousands of sidereal years? 

 

Accumulated over the long years, the number of Origin Realms is also amazing. 

 

And it's hard to kill, and the vitality is tenacious. 

 

Perhaps on a barren planet in the universe, there will be a source of origin living in seclusion. 

 

"The origin of the Celestial Exterminator comes from many races that were destroyed by the Celestial 

Palace, such as the Tiandi tribe and the All-Spirit Zerg tribe. Although they have been exterminated, 

there are still strong people from the origin realm who survived and joined the Celestial Exterminator. " 

 

"However, there are many strong people in the Heaven Extinguishing Army, but there are more 

powerful in the Heavenly Palace, and they are definitely far above our Heaven Extinguishing Army." 

 



Tang Jun continued to transmit his voice. 

 

Lu Ming nodded and was silent. 

 

What he had come into contact with before was only a corner of the universe. As his cultivation level 

improved, he slowly came into contact with more secrets and deeper forces in the universe. 

 

Heavenly Palace can dominate the prehistoric universe for so many years, its strength is absolutely 

amazing. 

 

Also, the fifth celestial palace is mysterious and abnormal, and I don’t know what secret it implies. 

 

"You guys, I think you already know it. Not long ago, we were attacked by the Heavenly Palace. We lost 

two fortresses and lost more than 50 companions. This hatred must be embraced, and we must kill it 

back." 

 

Tang Xiao stepped out, speaking indifferently, killing him at night. 

Chapter 4614: Son of God 

 

"Kill, kill back!" 

 

The others yelled, equally murderous. 

 

The people who destroy the Heavenly Army almost have a big feud with the Heavenly Palace, and both 

sides are completely immortal. 

 

"Well, since I want to fight, I'll fight it once. I plan to concentrate my strength and attack a fortress in 

Tiangong. For this fortress, I choose Fenglin Fortress!" 

 

Tang smiled. 

 



Fenglin Fortress is one of the two fortresses taken away by the Heavenly Palace, and it is a very 

important fortress. 

 

"The Heavenly Palace has just occupied Fenglin Fortress. There must be a lot of masters left in Fenglin 

Fortress. We suddenly killed them, and they will surely suffer heavy losses." 

 

"Now, the one who is named will set off with us, and the others will stay here." 

 

Tang smiled. 

 

Then glanced around the audience and started to roll the call. 

 

Lu Ming, Tang Jun, and Lin Ye were on the list, and they wanted to go out together. 

 

This is exactly what Lu Ming wanted. 

 

Lu Ming would not miss the opportunity to kill the human race. 

 

He promised Ling Yuwei that he would level the palace. 

 

In the end, of the three hundred gods on the scene, about two hundred and twenty were named. 

 

More than 80 other people stayed here. 

 

The 80-odd people who were not named were downcast, as if they had lost money. 

 

Of the eight strong masters of the Origin Realm, there were also six who went on the march, and Tang 

Xiao was the leader. 

 

"set off!" 



 

Tang Xiao gave an order, and more than two hundred strong men, mightily, slew towards Fenglin 

Fortress. 

 

...... 

 

In the north of the Qianqiu Battlefield, here is the area occupied by the Tiangong. One of the largest 

fortresses is also an ancient city. Here is the gathering place for the strongest of the Tiangong. 

 

Here is not only the strong men of the Celestial Race, but also the masters of the Angel Race, Blood 

Race, Demon Race, Fighting Saint Race, Buddhist Race and other top races. 

 

In a large hall, a young man with a gloomy and cold expression sat high on it, and below, there were 

many masters standing respectfully. 

 

"The Young Palace Master is really wise. He suddenly took a surprise attack and occupied the two 

fortresses of the rebels in one fell swoop, and beheaded fifty-two of the opposing divine master. This is 

a big victory." 

 

An old man from the Celestial tribe is flattering. 

 

This old man is a strong man in the original state, but in front of this young man, he looks very 

respectful. 

 

No one, because this young man is the only son of the lord of the Ziwei Heavenly Palace, named Ye 

Xuan. 

 

The stronger the cultivation base, the harder it is to have a child. The Lord of the Ziwei Heavenly Palace 

always comes to get a child, and he is naturally pampered with such a son, and has accumulated 

countless resources on him. 

 

Therefore, even though Ye Xuan is not a very big grade, his cultivation level has already reached the 

peak of God Lord. 



 

Originally, Ye Xuan was not in the Qianqiu battlefield, but had been practicing in the Heavenly Palace. 

 

Not long ago, the leader of the Tiangong in the Qianqiu Battlefield, because his cultivation reached a 

critical point and needed to go back to the Tiangong to retreat to practice, so the Tiangong sent Ye Xuan 

to take charge of the Qianqiu Battlefield. 

 

Ye Xuan was arrogant, and he also cultivated him to act vigorously, aggressively and boldly, and he acted 

completely in two styles from the previous leader of Qianqiu Battlefield. 

 

Not long ago, it was Ye Xuan who ordered an attack on the fortress of the Mietian Army and captured 

two fortresses in one fell swoop. 

 

Hearing the old man's exaggeration, Ye Xuan was expressionless, this kind of flattery, he didn't know 

how much. 

 

He tapped his fingers on the table and seemed to be thinking. 

 

"Young Palace Master, what shall we do next? I am afraid that the rebels will fight back next." 

 

The old man in the original state said. 

 

"I know that the rebels will definitely fight back. This is just what I want. I am afraid that they will not 

fight back. If they fight back, I will teach them an unforgettable lesson." 

 

Ye Xuan sneered, his eyes cold. 

 

"Young Palace Master, I just don't know which fortresses the rebels will attack when they 

counterattack." 

 

The old man of the original state. 



 

"The rebels are made up of many races, not one heart, so they pay special attention to cohesion and 

companions. In those two fortresses, many people died and their bodies were in our hands. So I guess 

that the rebels want Attacking will also attack the two fortresses and retake the bodies of their 

companions." 

 

"Only in this way, the hearts of the rebels will be united, and if they don't care about the corpses of their 

companions, over time, among the rebels, the hearts of the people will only become distracted and the 

cohesion will be insufficient." 

 

Ye Xuan analyzed and said, a picture of Zhizhu holding and strategizing. 

 

"The Young Palace Master is really like a god!" 

 

"Subordinates admire it." 

 

The people below are flattering again. 

 

"Now, I have deployed manpower to go to Fenglin Fortress to ambush. This time, I want to let the 

traitors go without return." 

 

Ye Xuan Dao. 

 

"Fenglin Fortress, Young Palace Master, stupid under the tree, why go to Fenglin Fortress and leave the 

other fortress alone?" 

 

Someone asked. 

 

"The rebels have a lot of fortresses to guard, so they can't squeeze out much power to counterattack, so 

I speculate that they will not attack several fortresses at the same time, but will concentrate their forces 

and attack one fortress." 

 



"The fortress they attacked was either the Fenglin Fortress or the Hollow Fortress!" 

 

"However, if we divide our troops and guard these fortresses at the same time, and our strength is 

scattered, even if we ambush the other party, we can't teach the other party a painful lesson. So I have 

to take a gamble and concentrate our power on one fortress. I chose Fenglin Fortress, if the opponent 

attacks Fenglin Fortress, then I am betting right." 

 

Ye Xuan explained, after finishing speaking, he licked his lips, like a beast that wanted to choose people 

and eat. 

 

"Then if the rebels attack other fortresses and the other fortresses are unguarded, won't they be taken 

away by the opponent?" 

 

Someone's face changed. 

 

"If you take it, you take it. What does it matter? It's just a few fortresses. If you take it, you can take it 

back. But once I bet it right, it will deal a heavy blow to the rebels. How can it be a few fortresses? 

Comparable." 

 

Ye Xuan sneered, the light in his eyes was even more terrifying. 

 

Some of the masters in the lower heavenly palace, although some people disagree with Ye Xuan's 

strategy and think it is too risky, but the opponent is the only son of the Lord of Heaven, with a 

supernatural position, they will naturally not disobey each other. 

 

Offending such a son of the Lord of Heaven does no good to them. 

 

"Okay, immediately order to draw masters from other fortresses and go to Fenglin Fortress with me. 

Remember, the masters of the Origin Realm will draw a few more. If I bet it right this time, I will leave a 

few origins of the traitor. The head of the environment." 

 

Ye Xuan said coldly, his eyes hot, as if he had seen a large number of Heaven Extinguishing Army masters 

falling in front of him. 



 

Soon, the masters of the Heavenly Palace were transferred to Fenglin Fortress, and they were 

ambushing in Fenglin Fortress before the strong men of the Exterminating Army arrived. 

 

Lu Ming and others stepped through several fortresses in succession and finally approached Fenglin 

Fortress. 

 

"For safety's sake, we have to divide our troops into two lines, one frontal attack, the other one, 

bypassing the Fenglin Mountains, attacking from the side of Fenglin, and hitting the opponent by 

surprise." 

 

Tang smiled. 

Chapter 4615: The war begins 

 

"Now the Fenglin Mountain Range is filled with strong killing intent and evil spirits, and there are many 

dangers, so there cannot be too many people. Let Linye and you guys lead the way, avoid those bugs, go 

around to the side of Fenglin Fortress, Linye, you can Can it be done?" 

 

Tang Xiao was talking, looking at Lin Ye and other masters of the Zerg Race. 

 

"Don't worry, as long as you don't go deep into the Fenglin Mountains and there are not too many 

people, you can avoid the bugs and go to the side of the Fenglin Fortress, no problem." 

 

Lin Ye said confidently, but immediately changed his voice, saying, “As long as you don’t go deep into 

the Fenglin Mountains and avoid those bugs, there is no problem, but the killing intent and evil spirits 

will have a great impact on us. It’s not us. Can bear it." 

 

The killing intent and evil spirit of Qianqiu Battlefield not only made those insects berageous and 

increased their strength, but also had a great impact on other creatures. 

 

That kind of killing intent can make people mad, scary, and can break the spiritual heart of a creature. 

 



That kind of evil aura can invade the body, corrode the flesh, and be terrifying, even the existence of the 

Origin Realm will be greatly affected. 

 

Therefore, when the killing intent and evil spirit are permeating, those areas are forbidden areas. 

 

Therefore, those fortresses seem so important. 

 

"Don't worry, we have just refined a batch of calming pill, there are 100 pills, enough for you." 

 

Tang smiled. 

 

"The concentration pill, it is actually a concentration pill, haha, that must be fine!" 

 

Lin Ye's eyes lit up and he said with joy. 

 

The others are also overjoyed. 

 

The calming pill, a kind of pill that can resist the killing intent and evil spirit of the Qianqiu battlefield, 

but it is extremely difficult to refine. 

 

The first is the material for the Shendan Pill. It must be found on the Qianqiu Battlefield, and it is very, 

very scarce. If you have bad luck, you won't be able to get a single grain of the material for the Shendan 

for several star years. 

 

The other is the difficulty of refining, it is as difficult as climbing, and it is very easy to fail during the 

refining process. 

 

Although the Heaven Extinguishing Army had a great popularity, the ancient books of the last epoch 

found the method of refining the Concentration Pill, but for so many years, the Heaven Extinguishing 

Army has only successfully refined a batch. 

 



That was many years ago, but I didn't expect it to be refined into a batch now. 

 

It is most suitable for sneak attacks on the palace. 

 

"Okay, then we will divide our troops into two groups. One part will attack Fenglin Fortress head-on, and 

the other will attack by detour. The people in Tiangong certainly didn't expect us to take the risk of 

detouring from the Fenglin Mountains, and we will be caught off guard." 

 

Tang smiled. 

 

The people in Tiangong absolutely never expected that they could cross the Fenglin Mountain Range 

and launch a sneak attack. 

 

Immediately, the soldiers were divided into two groups, Lin Ye and several masters of the All-Spirit Zerg, 

with two strong from the Origin Realm, and 80 strong from the Divine Master Realm, planned to enter 

the Fenglin Mountain Range and detour to launch a sneak attack. 

 

Lu Ming and Tang Jun were surprisingly one of the eighty people who followed Lin Ye. 

 

They were assigned a calming pill. 

 

When the concentration pill was taken, the concentration pill was transformed into a burst of energy, 

dispersed into the limbs, and formed a unique energy defense cover on the surface of their bodies. 

 

"Everyone, let's go!" 

 

Lin Ye said. 

 

Several masters of the All-Spirit Zerg took the lead and entered the Fenglin Mountain Range. 

 

Lu Ming and others followed closely behind. 



 

Everyone did not dare to be careless, converging their breath to the extreme, and followed Lin Ye and 

others. 

 

"Kill, kill, kill!" 

 

As soon as he entered the Fenglin Mountain Range, Lu Ming felt that there was a terrifying roar in his 

mind, and a terrifying killing intent swept toward him. 

 

Accompanied by the killing intent, there is also a strong evil spirit. 

 

This kind of scene was too terrifying. Lu Ming seemed to have an illusion for an instant, as if he saw an 

invincible master who was going to kill him, and he was too powerful to resist. 

 

However, as soon as these killing intent and evil spirits touched Lu Ming's energy shield, they were 

blocked and could not penetrate Lu Ming's body. 

 

"call!" 

 

call! call! ... 

 

Many people breathed out secretly. 

 

That kind of killing intent and suffocating aura is really terrifying, even the two powerhouses of Origin 

Realm are shocked. 

 

"In the past such a long time, killing intent and evil spirits were so terrifying, what kind of cultivation did 

the people who participated in the war in the prehistoric continent last epoch?" 

 

Lu Ming thought in horror. 

 



The more you come into contact, the more you know about the last era, the more you feel the horror of 

the last era, the more unfathomable and unpredictable. 

 

When he first came into contact with the ruins of the universe, when he heard about the prehistoric 

continent of the last era, Lu Ming just thought that the prehistoric continent was much more prosperous 

than the current universe, and there were many more masters, but the top one should only be in the 

original realm. 

 

But as he learned about the prehistoric continent later, Lu Ming knew that he was wrong, and that he 

was wrong. 

 

Some things left over from the last epoch, movement can kill the original state. 

 

It is conceivable that there must be strong people far beyond the original realm in the primordial 

continent of the last era, and there are still a lot of them. 

 

"Everyone, be careful and try not to make any movement. There is a group of poisonous insects 30,000 

miles ahead on the right. Let us walk around carefully." 

 

At this time, Lin Ye reminded that, of course, the way of sound transmission rang in everyone's ears, not 

daring to make a sound. 

 

Everyone's heart shuddered. 

 

In addition to evil spirits and killing intent, there are also various insects, which are also extremely 

dangerous. 

 

Everyone followed Lin Ye and others, detoured, avoided the poisonous insects, and headed towards the 

Fenglin Mountain Range. 

 

There was a calming **** pill, and the Wanling Zerg led the way, and they didn't go deep into the 

Fenglin Mountain Range, but they were shocked and not dangerous, all the way to Fenglin Fortress. 

 



Tang Xiao and others saw that Lu Ming and others were hidden in the Fenglin Mountains, but they did 

not set off immediately. They knew that walking in the Fenglin Mountains was much slower, and they 

had to wait for a while before setting off. 

 

About two hours passed. 

 

"Almost there, let's go!" 

 

Tang Xiao gave an order and rushed towards Fenglin Fortress with all the masters. 

 

Fenglin Fortress is in the middle of two dangerous areas. 

 

On the right is the Fenglin Mountain Range and on the left is the Canghai Forest. 

 

At the junction of the two areas, a vacuum zone without killing intent and evil spirits was formed, and a 

safe passage was also formed. 

 

If you want to pass from now on and continue northward, you only have to pass through Fenglin 

Fortress. 

 

In the same way, the only way for Tiangong to go south and to invade and destroy the other chassis of 

the heavenly army can only pass through Fenglin Fortress. 

 

Soon, a huge wall appeared in front of Tang Xiao and others. 

 

This huge wall was built the day after tomorrow. It is made of a peculiar metal with various rune 

formations, making it extremely hard. 

 

The wall is thousands of meters high, and you can see the wall from a distance, guarded by the strong of 

the heavenly palace. 

 



"There are not many people, there are about sixty people, let's kill them!" 

 

Tang Xiao ordered. 

 

"kill!" 

 

Some experts at the peak of the gods took the lead and rushed towards the huge wall first. 

 

Tang Xiao and the other four powerhouses of Origin Realm didn't make a move, but followed closely 

behind. 

 

They must be wary of the strong origin realm of the Heavenly Palace. If the strong origin realm of the 

other party makes a move, they must immediately make a move to block the opponent. 

Chapter 4616: Tang Xiao shot 

 

The Heaven Extinguishing Army launched an attack on this side, but it was immediately discovered on 

the Tiangong side. 

 

"The traitor is here, defend, inspire defense!" 

 

The strong man in Tiangong roared. 

 

Boom boom boom.. 

 

Above the huge wall, a horrible aura erupted, and waves of incomparable auras rose to the sky. At the 

same time, on the wall, those rune formations, flowing brilliant rays of light, activated one after another 

and turned into various war swords. Divine swords, halberds, etc., came to kill the Heaven Exterminating 

Army. 

 

The attacks of the two sides immediately collided with each other, erupting with a shaking roar. 

 



The two sides participating in the war are the existence of the Divine Master Realm. 

 

There are about one hundred and forty people on the Celestial Extinguisher side, and there are more 

than 60 on the Tiangong side. The number is too much different. Even if the Tiangong side has a 

geographical advantage and controls the formation to resist, it is not an opponent. Down the wind for 

the first time. 

 

"Kill, kill all of these heavenly palace bits and pieces!" 

 

"Especially the tribes of the Celestial Race, they shouldn't exist in this world, kill them all!" 

 

The masters of the Heaven Extinguishing Army roared, all kinds of attacks, like violent storms, blasted 

towards the masters of the Heavenly Palace, smashing those array attacks. 

 

The huge wall exploded, and some places exploded, exploding large pits. 

 

"A rebellious person, who is rebellious and unruly, should punish the nine races for sin!" 

 

A heavenly monarch shouted. 

 

"Juni Ma Pizhu, what do you think of your Celestial Race? Do you really think you are superior? In my 

eyes, you are not as good as a dog." 

 

Someone from the Extinguishing Army roared. 

 

This is a primitive god, with the cultivation base of the peak of the god, wielding a battle axe, constantly 

hacking, breaking open a series of attacks, and the slightest force is unstoppable. 

 

There was a great battle here. Behind the huge wall, there was a palace, and above the palace, Ye Xuan 

was sitting on it. 

 



"Hahaha, it seems that I was right. The rebels really came to Fenglin Fortress. It can only be said that the 

bad luck of the rebels is due to my great merit." 

 

Ye Xuan laughed ecstatically when he heard the killing shout outside. 

 

"The Young Palace Master is really a world-famous genius. He is strategizing, and his subordinates 

admire it!" 

 

"Subordinates admire!" 

 

Those celestial races, one after another admired. 

 

This time, although there is an element of flattering, there is also an element of sincerity. 

 

They also didn't expect that Ye Xuan had actually made the right bet, and the rebels actually came here. 

They had been ambushing here, using their manpower, perhaps, to kill the rebels. 

 

"Order, take action, annihilate the invading rebels." 

 

Ye Xuan ordered. 

 

"Yes!" 

 

The crowd took their orders loudly, and then the Heavenly Palace masters who were ambushing here all 

dispatched together. 

 

On the huge wall, the Heaven Extinguishing Army had already completely gained the upper hand, and it 

won’t be long before the Celestial Race was defeated. These more than sixty Heavenly Palace masters 

were also in disaster. 

 



"It seems that we have been worrying too much. There is no need to divide the troops, and we can 

directly defeat the Heavenly Palace masters who stay here. Hey, it was a waste of more than 80 calming 

pills, what a pity!" 

 

An old man sighed beside Tang Xiao. 

 

This old man is also a strong man in the origin realm, the name of the star fire source. 

 

"I think it's better to be more cautious." 

 

Another old woman said that she was also a strong man in the original realm. 

 

Tang Xiao stood in the air, frowning slightly. 

 

He could see that above the huge wall, there was also the Origin Realm on the side of the Heavenly 

Palace, with only two people. 

 

The two of them didn't do anything, standing there quietly, their expressions were calm, not as if they 

were about to face failure. 

 

Somehow, Tang Xiao always had a bad feeling in his heart. 

 

suddenly... 

 

Brush up! 

 

Inside the huge wall, there was a horrible atmosphere, and then a large number of figures appeared on 

the huge wall. 

 

There are more than two hundred people, about two hundred and fifty people, all of them are strong in 

the Divine Realm. 



 

With the addition of more than 60 people before, there are more than three hundred and ten strong 

people in the Divine Master Realm of Tiangong. 

 

"kill!" 

 

These powerhouses in the Heavenly Palace yelled, all kinds of brilliant glow, rushing towards the 

Extinguishing Army, instantly reversing the situation. 

 

"Not good, defense!" 

 

There were people on the Exterminating Army roaring, ignoring attacks, and laying down heavy 

defenses. However, there were too many masters on the other side, more than 310 **** masters, and 

there were only more than 140 people on the Exterminating Army. , The difference is too much to stop. 

 

The violent force swept in, and the defenses laid by the Heaven Extinguishing Army collapsed layer by 

layer. 

 

Seeing, the force of terror is about to bombard the people who destroy the heavenly army. 

 

If this is hit, there will definitely be a lot of people killed on the side of the Heaven Extinguishing Army. 

 

Keng! 

 

At this moment, the sound of a stunned sword sounded, a sword aura, traversing the void, and actually 

intercepted all the attacks on the side of the palace. 

 

It was Tang Xiao who took the shot, breaking the void with a sword, and intercepting the attack of more 

than 300 **** masters in Tiangong. 

 

Such strength can be called earth-shattering. 



 

Although the gap between the Divine Master and the Origin Realm was extremely huge, more than 300 

Divine Masters shot together, and many of them existed at the level of Heavenly Sovereign, and their 

power was equally terrifying. The general Origin Realm absolutely had to retreat and dare not stun 

them. 

 

"Is he Tang Xiao, the son of Taboo Jianzu?" 

 

Above the huge wall, Ye Xuan looked at Tang Xiao and asked the people nearby. 

 

"Yes, this person is Tang Xiao." 

 

Someone answered. 

 

"Okay, very good, today, killing Tang Xiao here is a huge blow to the rebels." 

 

Ye Xuan sneered, his eyes flashed with astonishing murderous intent, and his voice spread from afar: 

"Tang Xiao, I heard that your mother died in the hands of my heavenly palace back then. Today, you also 

come to die, then send you to accompany you. Your mother." 

 

Tang Xiao's mother was Tang Xiao's Ni Lin. Being raptured at this time made Tang Xiao's murderous 

intent and powerful. 

 

"kill!" 

 

Tang Xiao shouted, the war sword in his hand slashed down at Ye Xuan, the sword aura rushed into the 

sky, and the terrifying sword aura seemed to split the entire world. 

 

Ye Xuan's pupils shrank sharply. Obviously, Tang Xiao's attack made him extremely frightened. 

 

"Tang Xiao, your opponent is me!" 



 

With a long roar, beside Ye Xuan, a big man of the Celestial Race rushed out, holding a golden war 

halberd, slashing out, colliding with Tang Xiao's sword aura. 

 

boom! 

 

Like the sound of the beginning of the universe, the entire continent shook, and the brilliant light 

seemed to illuminate the entire Qianqiu battlefield. 

 

Tang Xiao's body shook slightly, and her figure took three steps back. 

 

But the big man of the Celestial Race took more than a dozen steps before he stood firm. 

 

Obviously, it was Tang Xiao who had the upper hand. 

 

"Shoot, shoot together, kill them together!" 

 

Ye Xuan yelled frantically. 

 

Just now, he was really frightened by Tang Xiao. Tang Xiao's sword was too terrifying, and it was as vast 

as the mighty sky. At that moment, he felt like he was about to die by this sword. 

 

This feeling drives him crazy and makes him hysterical. 

 

Has he ever felt this feeling. 

 

He wanted Tang Xiao to die miserably. 

 

"Shoot!" 

 



"Tang Xiao, your life is mine." 

 

Immediately, there was another powerful Origin Realm powerhouse who, together with the middle-

aged man before, killed Tang Xiao. 

Chapter 4617: Purple and gold seal of the **** of crape myrtle 

 

Two horrible masters of the Origin Realm, kill Tang Xiao together, and fight with Tang Xiao. 

 

The realm of these two is not lower than Tang Xiao, and Tang Xiao fights against Tang Xiao, even if Tang 

Xiao is strong, it can only barely support it. 

 

At the same time, other powerhouses in the Heavenly Palace's Origin Realm also exploded with 

astonishing auras, the vast coercion permeated the sky, and the entire void was trembling because of 

the powerful coercion. 

 

Eight! 

 

A total of eight sources of breath. 

 

In addition to the two who fought against Tang Xiao, there were also eight origins on the Tiangong side. 

 

The faces of the remaining three strong origin realms on the side of the Extinguishing Army were 

extremely solemn. 

 

"Everyone, join forces to defend!" 

 

Xinghuo Yuanzun concentrating on the gods, his body quickly grew bigger and turned into a flame giant. 

At the same time, five other giant flame giants appeared around his body, which he had summoned. 

 

At the same time, the other two powerhouses of Origin Realm also laid heavy defenses. 

 



As soon as they laid down their defenses, the source realm powerhouse of the Heavenly Palace was 

killed. 

 

Of the six, there are only six origins. 

 

The other two didn't make a move because they wanted to stay with Ye Xuan to protect him. 

 

Ye Xuan's identity is not trivial, the only son of the Lord of the Ziwei Heavenly Palace, if something really 

happens, even the existence of the Origin Realm can't bear it. 

 

Even if there are only six origins, it is no trivial matter. The three origin realm powerhouses on the side 

of the Exterminating Army formed formations and defended with all their strength. They did not seek 

meritorious services, but sought no offense. Even so, they still fell completely at a disadvantage and 

were It will happen sooner or later. 

 

"Kill, kill them all, now there is no Origin Realm to intervene, see who saves them, kill all these gods for 

me." 

 

Ye Xuan roared, his face twisted together because of anger. 

 

suddenly... 

 

Just behind them, a series of terrible attacks suddenly broke out, killing the master of the heavenly 

palace. 

 

Tiangong has absolutely no defense against the back. 

 

Because the back is all the chassis of the Tiangong, no one would have expected someone to kill from 

behind. 

 

"No, there is a sneak attack behind!" 

 



"There is a sneak attack behind, block, block them!" 

 

The strong man in Tiangong reacted and roared, but it was too late. 

 

puff! puff! .. 

 

Ahhhh... 

 

Blood and light splashed everywhere, and the screams fluctuated with each other. At this moment, at 

least more than 30 **** masters in the heavenly palace were killed and completely fallen. 

 

In addition, more than fifty **** masters in the Heavenly Palace were injured. 

 

In addition, among these attacks, there were two attacks, the most terrifying, and the most terrifying, 

and they were directly at the heart of the two source realm powerhouses around Na Yexuan. 

 

The sudden attack from behind was naturally Lu Ming and others who bypassed the Fenglin Mountain 

Range. 

 

The two origin realm powerhouses who attacked Ye Xuan's side were naturally the two origins that 

acted with Lu Ming and the others. 

 

The existence of the Origin Realm of the Heavenly Palace reacted very quickly, as soon as it discovered 

an attack, it immediately responded and launched a defense. 

 

However, it was the origin that attacked them. No matter how fast they reacted, they were still a step 

slower. 

 

boom! boom! 

 



With two violent roars, the two Origin Realm powerhouses around Ye Xuan were blasted out, coughing 

up blood. One of them was relatively strong, and the other one had a big hole exploded in his chest and 

suffered heavy injuries. 

 

"not good!" 

 

"Hurry up and save Young Master Yexuan!" 

 

The complexion of the other Origin Realm in Tiangong changed drastically, and several of them burst out 

of speed to the extreme and rushed towards Ye Xuan. 

 

"Kill that young man, his identity is extraordinary." 

 

Tang laughed loudly. 

 

Actually, there is no need for Tang Xiao to say that the two origin realm masters of the Exterminating 

Army also know that Tang Xiao's identity is unusual. The two origins of the previous Tiangong were 

hidden on both sides of Ye Xuan, which obviously meant protection. 

 

Can you get the protection of the two origins, can your identity be average? 

 

"kill!" 

 

One of the strong men of the Origin Realm of the Extinguishing Army made a move, holding a war knife 

and slashing at Ye Xuan. 

 

Another source realm powerhouse, holding a sharp sword, bursts out several sword lights, and stabs 

those few heavenly palace sources that are flying in. 

 

The powerhouse of the Origin Realm attacked so fast, even if Ye Xuan reacted, he couldn't escape. 

 



The sword approached Ye Xuan's head instantly. 

 

Ye Xuan's pupils shrank sharply, and a deep panic appeared in his eyes. 

 

At this moment, Ye Xuan's eyebrows glowed, and a purple mark rushed out. 

 

This purple seal is not an entity, but just a mark, once it bursts out, it turns into a purple light, covering 

Ye Xuan in it. 

 

when! 

 

The sword slashed on the purple light, and the sky broke out, and Ye Xuan's body flew out like a 

cannonball, knocking several **** masters of the Celestial Race alive. 

 

However, Ye Xuan was fine, nothing at all. 

 

"It's the purple and gold seal of the Lord of Heaven!" 

 

There is great joy in the original realm of Tiangong. 

 

The Zijin Heavenly Seal is a kind of genius mastered by the Lord of the Ziwei Heavenly Palace. Obviously, 

the Lord of the Ziwei Heavenly Palace has planted a purple and golden Heavenly Seal on Ye Xuan, which 

can save his life at the critical moment and block the terrible attack for Ye Xuan. 

 

On the other side, another source realm powerhouse of the Heaven Extinguishing Army blasted against 

the powerhouses of the two heavenly palaces with sword aura, and collided twice in a row. 

 

However, after all, he was alone, and it was difficult to stop the other two, and the other two shot 

continuously to defeat the sword. 

 

"Leave me!" 



 

The sword-wielding master of the Origin Realm yelled, his body quickly rose up and turned into a giant 

of ten thousand feet. On his shoulders, a war sword appeared on each of his shoulders. This war sword 

was actually Grown from the body. 

 

"Primitive God!" 

 

Among the crowd, Lu Ming's eyes moved. 

 

This one is obviously a powerful primitive god, among the primitive gods, he can be called the main god. 

 

He yelled, the war sword in his hand was missing, he pulled out the war swords on both shoulders, 

slashed out with both hands, and turned into two heaven-shaking giant swords, actually forcibly 

intercepting the two origins of Tiangong. 

 

"Kill, kill him for me, kill him for me!" 

 

At this moment, Ye Xuan finally reacted, yelling hysterically, his face distorted to the extreme because of 

fear. 

 

Just now, he almost died. 

 

He would have been killed if he hadn't had the purple and gold seal planted on him by the Lord of the 

Ziwei Heavenly Palace. 

 

Has he ever had such an experience, these ants dare to kill him, unforgivable. 

 

"kill!" 

 

With a violent roar, a burly figure, entrained with the earth-shaking devilish energy, slammed towards 

the origin of the sword-wielding army. 



 

Heavenly Palace, the origin realm, is a strong man of the Demon Race. He was attacked before and 

suffered some minor injuries. He had little influence on the combat power. When he shot, it was the 

world-shattering magic knife, slashing towards the origin of the heavenly army. . 

 

"Good job!" 

 

The origin of the Sky Extinguishing Army shouted and swung a knife to kill them. The speed of the two 

war knives was almost at its extreme, and they collided hundreds of times in the air. 

 

The two sides are temporarily fighting together. 

 

But on the other side of the Heavenly Palace, there was a major change in the original realm battlefield. 

 

Originally, Tiangong had six strong origin realms, besieging the three of Xinghuo Yuanzun. The three of 

them were completely passive and could only defend with all their strength, but at this time, only four 

of the origin of the Tiangong remained. 

Chapter 4618: Comparison of the strengths of the original realm 

 

There were originally six people who besieged the origin of the heavenly palace of the three of them, 

because two of them were fighting against the primitive **** with double swords. At this time, only four 

people were besieging them. 

 

Three people and four people, they are not so passive anymore. 

 

"Heaven and earth are boundless, yin and yang are infinite!" 

 

In the Heaven Extinguishing Army, a two-headed man was extremely powerful. His two heads, one 

turned white and the other turned black. 

 



Even the body is white on one side and black on the other. It has two completely different powers, one 

kind of light and the other kind of darkness, which forcefully fights the two origins of the heavenly 

palace with one person's power. 

 

This person is an ancient top ten race, a top powerhouse of the Tiandi tribe. 

 

The power he controls is extremely special, one will evolve into light and darkness, another will turn into 

yin and yang, and then it will alternate between cold and hot... 

 

As long as they were opposing forces, they could evolve. For a time, the battle between the two origins 

of Tiangong was inextricably difficult to solve. Although it was a bit of a disadvantage, it barely resisted. 

 

Xinghuo Yuanzun and the old woman had a one-on-one battle with Tiangong Yuanyuan. 

 

As a result, the ten origins of Tiangong, except for one who was severely injured by a sneak attack at 

first, are now undergoing emergency treatment, and the other nine are all entangled. 

 

Tang Xiao used one enemy and two, showing unparalleled power, and he did not let the wind fall at all. 

 

The strong man from the Heaven and Earth Clan, and the strong man from the Primordial God, also used 

one enemy against two. They were not as relaxed as Tang Xiao, and they were obviously at a 

disadvantage. 

 

In this way, six of the origins of the heavenly palace are removed. 

 

The remaining three were fighting against the sword-holding source, Xinghuo Yuanzun, and the old 

woman. 

 

"It's amazing, the battle power of the primitive gods is really strong, and the Heaven and Earth Race is 

worthy of being the top ten races in ancient times. The battle strength is really amazing, really stronger 

than the Angel Race, the Demon Race, etc." 

 



In the crowd, Lu Ming looked at Xing Chi shaking. 

 

This kind of battle in the original realm is usually rare. 

 

Moreover, he found that in the first battle of the same level, the original source realm of the Celestial 

Extinguisher was no weaker than the Celestial Race, and even some people were stronger than the 

Celestial Race. 

 

This surprised Lu Ming secretly. 

 

The Celestial Race, known as the number one race in the universe, has the first strength and talent. 

 

Whether in the Divine Master Realm, Divine Emperor Realm, Divine Emperor Realm, Divine Master 

Realm, etc., the Celestial Race has an absolute advantage. In a battle at the same level, almost no race 

can rival the Celestial Race. 

 

Of course, this is the average strength, except for some peerless evildoers. 

 

However, in the original state, it seems that a change has taken place. 

 

Lu Ming has seen the origins of the Celestial Race and the origins of other races fighting against each 

other more than once. 

 

For example, after coming out of the Supreme Immortal City last time, they were besieged by Tiangong 

Yuanyuan. 

 

At that time, an earth-shattering battle of origin broke out. 

 

At that time, Lu Ming discovered that in the first battle of the same level, the origin of the Celestial Army 

was no weaker than the Celestial Race. 

 



Some talented individuals can even faintly gain the upper hand. 

 

And this time, it was the same. 

 

The other strong, one-on-one, are not weak at all. 

 

And the strong man of the heaven and earth clan, the strong man of the primitive gods, can actually be 

one enemy two. Although they are downwind, they can definitely do a fight. 

 

Even Lu Ming discovered that the strong roots of the angel race and the demon race are no weaker than 

the roots of the Celestial race. 

 

This made Lu Ming very curious. Could it be that once other races reach their origins, their combat 

power will skyrocket? 

 

Or will the combat power of the Celestial race decline when they reach the original state? 

 

Lu Ming couldn't figure it out, and needed to consult other people later. 

 

"Kill, kill them all for me, shoot them all!" 

 

At this time, Ye Xuan continued to roar. 

 

"kill!" 

 

"Kill!" 

 

Shouting to kill the sky, there is also a fierce battle between the gods. 

 



However, just now, Lu Ming and the others made a sneak attack and killed more than 30 divine masters 

in the heavenly palace. There were more than 50 wounded. Their combat power was greatly affected. 

At this moment, the battle between the Heaven Extinguishing Army and the heavenly palace. The power 

gap is not that big. 

 

"Boy, die for me!" 

 

A big man of the Celestial Race, with a burly figure, holding an ordinary golden battle axe, slashed 

towards Lu Ming. 

 

This great man of the Celestial Race had the fivefold cultivation base of the Divine Master. Seeing that Lu 

Ming was only the fourfold of the Divine Master, he thought that Lu Ming would surely eat it. 

 

"It's you who died!" 

 

Lu Ming drank coldly, his body flashed before the attack of the person was flashed, and then he shot 

out, with a puff, the God of War gun passed through the person's eyebrows, and the person's entire 

head burst open, his soul Annihilated, fell on the spot. 

 

"Two!" 

 

Lu Ming whispered. 

 

In the previous sneak attack, Lu Ming killed a Heavenly Palace God Lord, and now he is the second one. 

 

However, Lu Ming's performance in this way was also spotted by the powerhouse of Tiangong. 

 

"This kid is a villain of the rebel, I'll kill him!" 

 

"I come!" 

 



Two consecutive powerhouses from Heavenly Palace rushed towards Lu Ming. Both of them were 

powerhouses of the Divine Lord's Seventh Layer. 

 

Although Lu Ming and the others sneaked a wave of attacks before, killing many of the **** masters in 

the heavenly palace, the number of people on the heavenly palace still had an advantage. 

 

A total of two hundred and twenty people were dispatched from the Heaven Extinguishing Army. Of 

course, those in the Origin Realm were not counted. 

 

On the Tiangong side, there were originally about 310 Divine Lords, and about 30 of them were sneaked 

and killed before, and there were two hundred and eighty. 

 

In number, there are still sixty more. 

 

If it weren't for some of them who were seriously injured, their combat power was greatly reduced, and 

the Heavenly Destruction Army had already been defeated. 

 

Unlike the Origin Realm, in the Divine Master Realm, the Celestial Race still has the absolute advantage 

in a battle at the same level. 

 

On the side of the Celestial Extinguishing Army, unless it is of the Tianjiao level, it is difficult for the same 

level to compete with the Celestial Race in the Divine Master Realm. 

 

Therefore, in the battlefield of the Divine Master Realm, the Heaven Extinguishing Army was 

undoubtedly at a disadvantage, and people have been killed in battle. 

 

Because there are more of them, some can be World War One. 

 

The two divine masters and seven-fold heaven-human clan powerhouses slammed towards Lu Ming 

from two directions, the strongest heavenly power exploded, one was the power of heavenly 

destruction, and the other was the power of heavenly punishment. 

 



The two terrifying powers of Heaven Annihilation and Heaven Punishment pressed against Lu Ming from 

both sides, trying to kill Lu Ming in one fell swoop. 

 

Lu Ming's face was solemn, and the eightfold combat power of the Zhanzi Jue had been triggered long 

ago, turning the power to the extreme, the God of War Spear shook, and instantly shot two shots in two 

different directions. 

 

Two spear lights burst out, colliding with the power of Heaven's Punishment and Heaven's Destruction, 

and erupted with a terrifying roar, full of energy. 

 

"Blocked, the combat power of these two people, but if so, I can kill!" 

 

Lu Ming's heart moved. 

 

In a fight, Lu Ming probably knew the power of the two Celestial Races. 

 

Like the Ye Ling Tian Shou, they are both Divine Lord Sevenfold, but the combat power of these two 

celestial races is much weaker than the Ye Ling Tian Shou. 

 

Yeling Tianshou is the son of Tianzun, he is an evil character, and naturally he is not comparable to the 

ordinary Celestial race. 

 

And Lu Ming's current combat power was no weaker than Ye Ling Tianshou, fighting these two Celestial 

Races, there was no problem at all. 

 

What's more, Lu Ming has the assistance of the ball. 

Chapter 4619: Give source-level magic weapon 

 

At this time, the two seven-fold powerhouses of the Celestial Race Divine Lord were also extremely 

shocked. 

 

"How can this kid's combat power be so strong, how is this possible?" 



 

The two divine masters and sevenfold heaven and human race roared in disbelief. 

 

The existence of a four-fold divine master can actually block the combined attack of the two divine 

masters sevenfold, which is too exaggerated. 

 

They did not recognize Lu Ming. 

 

Because before Lu Ming came here, he had already performed a great imitation technique, changing his 

appearance and aura. 

 

The people of the Heaven Extinguishing Army were not too surprised to see Lu Ming change his 

appearance and breath. 

 

Because they all know Lu Ming's identity, the body of the taboo, if the people in the palace know Lu 

Ming's true identity, they will probably stare at him and send a powerful force to kill him. 

 

Change the appearance and breath, at least not to be specifically targeted by the people of Tiangong. 

 

"Ball ball!" 

 

Lu Ming used his spiritual knowledge to transmit sound. 

 

"I've been waiting for your notice, I'm here!" 

 

Qiuqiu responded, rushing out of Lu Ming's wrist, turning into a mirror, and shooting a beam of light, 

enveloping one of the divine lord's seven-fold heaven and human race. 

 

The eyes of this Celestial Race immediately appeared dull. 

 



"Breaking the sky!" 

 

Lu Ming didn't cooperate with the ball once or twice. He had already had a good heart, and the timing 

was perfect. 

 

Lu Ming showed the sky-breaking style, turned into a bright spear light, and killed the divine lord's 

seven-fold heavenly human race. 

 

"Get out of the way, get out of the way!" 

 

Another divine lord's seventh heaven and human race roared, wanting to remind, but it was useless. At 

the same time, he wanted to rescue, but it was too late, not in the same direction. 

 

puff! 

 

The divine lord's seven-fold celestial race was struggling frantically. Just about to break free from the 

illusion set by the ball, Lu Ming had already reached it. The God of War gun penetrated the man's 

forehead and shot him dead. 

 

"Damn, this kid evildoer, come and kill him together!" 

 

The remaining seven-fold Celestial Clan roared, calling other masters to kill Lu Ming. 

 

In fact, there is no need to bark, there are already stronger people eyeing Lu Ming. 

 

"kill!" 

 

With a loud shout, a terrifying celestial clan slayed towards Lu Ming. The spear condensed with the 

power of the sky pierced the center of Lu Ming's eyebrows, and he had to learn from Lu Ming. 

 

"This is... the **** master ninefold!" 



 

Lu Ming's pupils shrank sharply, feeling a deadly threat. 

 

Divine Lord Nine Layers, much stronger than Divine Lord Seven Layers, definitely not something he can 

fight against, one move can kill him in seconds. 

 

Even if he used all his best, the gap was too big. 

 

Unless the king's arm is used. 

 

But in such a battlefield, using the arm of the King of People is tantamount to looking for death. 

 

"Retreat!" 

 

Lu Ming's body flashed sharply and backed crazy. 

 

However, the other party was in hot pursuit. 

 

"Boy, you can't leave, die!" 

 

The opponent coldly shouted, the power of the Divine Master Nine Layers exploded, and the speed 

suddenly accelerated. The long spear condensed with the power of the sky quickly approached Lu 

Ming's eyebrows. 

 

Can't escape! 

 

The gap was too great to escape. Lu Ming couldn't escape even if he used the Great Aurora Spell. 

 

"Do you want to use the King's arm!" 

 



Lu Ming kept turning his thoughts in his mind, and struggling flashed in his eyes. 

 

At this moment, a shield fell from the sky and landed in front of Lu Ming, thrusting into the ground like a 

large mountain, bursting into a violent roar. 

 

With a bang, that terrifying spear light pierced the shield, and was blocked by the shield. 

 

"Divine Master Nine Layers actually took action against a Divine Master Quadruple Layer. Really 

shameless. I will be your opponent." 

 

An old man landed on the shield, a strong man of the Heaven Exterminating Army. 

 

Lu Ming took a long breath. 

 

Fortunately, there is a helping hand on the side. With his strength, it is still very dangerous to participate 

in this kind of battle. If he is careless, he is in danger of falling. 

 

Lu Ming glanced around and found that Tang Jun was also being watched, but she was Tang Feng's 

daughter. Naturally, she was protected by more powerful people from the Heaven Extinguishing Army, 

and she was not worried. 

 

But at this time, the battlefield of the Origin Realm has undergone new changes. 

 

On the Tiangong side, there was a sneak attack on the original source realm, and he was seriously 

injured. At this time, he forcibly suppressed his injuries and joined the battle group to besiege the 

original god. 

 

That primitive **** had already fought two Heavenly Palace powerhouses at the same level. After a long 

period of time, he fell into a disadvantage and became invincible. At this moment, he joined the third 

origin, and he was not an opponent. 

 



Although the third source was seriously injured, it was the source of the original state after all, and his 

attack power was still very amazing. Once hit, it would be a fatal threat to the original god. 

 

With one enemy and three, the original **** was even more invincible, completely under the wind, and 

even the defense was very difficult, let alone counterattack. 

 

bump! 

 

Finally, the primitive **** was accidentally hit, and a big hole was exploded in his abdomen, and his 

body smashed into the ground. The huge body, like a big mountain, brought amazing power. 

 

"Go back!" 

 

"Get out of the way!" 

 

The divine masters below roared in horror and rushed towards the four directions frantically. 

 

But some people are still a step slower. 

 

boom! 

 

The huge body of the primitive **** slammed heavily on the ground, and the ground roared violently. 

Several **** masters who had been slow to escape were directly smashed to death. 

 

There are heavenly palaces and those who destroy the heavenly army. 

 

"Die!" 

 

The three source realm powerhouses in Tiangong all had cold murderous intent in their eyes, and they 

wanted to kill the primitive gods in one fell swoop. 



 

Killing a strong person in the Origin Realm is more meritorious than killing a hundred **** masters. 

 

"Senior, this magic weapon, here you are!" 

 

At this time, Lu Ming appeared not far from the original god, waved his hand, and flew towards the 

original **** with a handful of purple gold war yoke. 

 

The primitive **** seemed to sense something, and with a backhand, he grabbed Zijin Zhanyue in his 

hand. 

 

"This is... a source-level magic weapon, and it's very unusual!" 

 

The eyes of the primitive **** lit up, emitting a bright brilliance. 

 

That's right, this purple and gold war yue is a **** soldier of the Eighteen Town Hall of the Life Soul 

Heavenly Court. 

 

Lu Ming discovered that this primitive **** did not control the source-level magic weapon, so he did not 

hesitate to seize the opportunity to give the original **** the Zijin waryue of the 18th town hall magic 

weapon. 

 

"Haha, okay, chopsticks of the palace, kill!" 

 

The source-level magic weapon is in hand, the primitive gods are so proud, and the power of the source 

is madly injected into the Zijin Zhanyue. 

 

Hum! 

 

The source-level magic weapon, only the strong in the source realm can exert its full power, not just 

talking. 



 

With the power of the majestic origin pouring in, Zijin Zhanyue revived, exuding a terrifying aura. 

 

The primordial gods held the Zijin Zhanyue in both hands, and slashed out, as if the world was about to 

be split apart. 

 

Yue is very similar to an axe, but the blade is wider than an axe, and it is very powerful. 

 

boom! boom! boom! 

 

After three consecutive roars, the attacks of the three strong masters in the Heaven Palace were all 

blocked by the primitive gods. 

 

"It's a source-level magic weapon, **** it, this guy actually controls the source-level magic weapon!" 

 

A **** of heaven roared. 

 

"What about the source-level magic weapon, kill him as usual!" 

 

"kill!" 

 

The three origins of the Tiangong were again killed towards the original gods, but this time, the original 

gods resisted. 

Chapter 4620: Source-level magic weapon against the war 

 

With the Zijin Zhanyue, the battle power of the primitive gods is much stronger than before. 

 

Previously, one enemy three was not enough, but now, he has resisted, and in a short period of time, he 

has not been let down. 

 



"Sure enough, there is a big difference in strength between the powerhouses of the origin realm and 

whether there are any source-level magic soldiers." 

 

Lu Ming moved in his heart and got an idea. 

 

He found that only half of the source realm powerhouses at the scene control the source-level magic 

weapons. 

 

Of the ten origins of the Tiangong, five have origin-level magic weapons. 

 

On the side of the Heaven Extinguishing Army, only three had source-level magical soldiers. 

 

Tang Xiao naturally had them, and the two top masters who fought against Tang Xiao also controlled the 

source-level magic weapons. 

 

On the other side, the strong man from the Heaven and Earth Clan, as well as the two masters who 

fought with him, also controlled the source-level gods. 

 

In addition, the source of the Heavenly Palace where Xinghuo Yuanzun fought with him is in control of 

the source-level gods. 

 

No one else has a source-level magic weapon. 

 

boom! 

 

At this time, the source of the sword-wielding army of the Mietian army and the strong man of the 

demon clan had another several hundred knives. 

 

Lu Ming seized the opportunity and rushed towards the origin of the Heaven Extinguishing Army with 

the sword, shouting, "Senior King Ke, take the weapon." 

 



As he said, he threw the ice profound stick at the origin of the Heaven Extinguishing Army's sword. 

 

This Yuanyuan had passed through the Fenglin Mountains with Lu Ming before, and Lu Ming naturally 

knew the other's name, Ke Wang Yuanzun. 

 

Ke Wang Yuanzun saw with his own eyes that Lu Ming gave the primitive **** a source-level magic 

weapon. At this moment, he was happy, and his backhand was the ice stick in his hand. 

 

"Really a source-level magic weapon!" 

 

King Ke was overjoyed and put away his own saber directly. The power of the original source was madly 

injected into the ice profound stick. The ice profound stick grew sharply, just like the Optimus Prime, 

emitting a terrible chill. 

 

"The running dog of the Celestial Race, die for me!" 

 

Ke Wang Yuanzun shouted and waved the ice profound stick with both hands, blasting towards the 

origin of the demon race. 

 

when! 

 

The Demon Origin, brandishing a magic knife to resist, burst out with a terrifying roar. Then, the Demon 

Origin's body retreated violently, and the body trembled, spewing out several mouthfuls of blood. 

 

With the source-level magic weapon, the two people who were about the same strength were 

immediately weaker. 

 

This is the reason why Ke Wang Yuanzun used the knife and the ice stick to be uncomfortable, 

otherwise, it would be completely crushed. 

 



The God Soldiers of the Palace of Life Soul Heavenly Court are not ordinary source-level gods, but top 

source-level gods. Falling into the hands of a source-level powerhouse, the power they can exert is even 

more amazing. 

 

The continuous changes shocked everyone on the court. 

 

The difference is that the Heaven Extinguishing Army is overjoyed, while the Tiangong is terrified. 

 

"Damn, how come that kid has so many source-level magical soldiers on him, hurry, let's kill him!" 

 

Ye Xuan roared. 

 

Suddenly, several Tianjun-level figures stared at Lu Ming and wanted to kill Lu Ming. 

 

However, a terrible chill filled these heavenly princes, and the scared heavenly princes backed madly. 

 

It was King Ke who made the move, it just inspired a trace of the strength of the ice profound stick, and 

it was not something that a few heavenly monarchs could fight against. 

 

"Damn, Ye Chuyue, this sword is for you!" 

 

Ye Xuan roared, and a war sword flew out of his eyebrows, flying towards the origin of a Celestial Race. 

 

The origin of this celestial race was one of the three besieging primitive gods named Ye Chuyue. With a 

wave of his hand, he grabbed the war sword in his hand, and his face immediately showed joy. 

 

"Thank you Young Palace Master!" 

 

The longer Ye Chu roared, his power exploded, his sword aura rushed into the sky, and he cut out with a 

single sword, immediately blocking a move of the primitive god. 



 

This war sword is also a source-level magic weapon, and its level is not low. 

 

As the only son of the Lord of the Ziwei Heavenly Palace, Ye Xuan would not have a source-level magic 

weapon on his body, and his level would be very high. 

 

After Ye Chu got the war sword of the source-level **** soldier, his combat power skyrocketed, and 

joined forces with the other two sources, the original **** who was pressing back again and again fell 

into a disadvantage. 

 

Fortunately, Ke Wang Yuanzun killed him and joined forces with the primitive gods to fight against the 

four origins of the heavenly palace, regaining the situation. 

 

"and also..." 

 

Lu Ming scanned the battlefield and rushed towards Xinghuo Yuanzun, the powerhouse of the Heaven 

and Earth clan. 

 

Seeing Lu Ming rushing, the eyes of Xinghuo Yuanzun all moved, especially the strong man from the 

Tiandi clan, suddenly attacked two moves and retreated towards Lu Ming. 

 

"Senior, here!" 

 

Lu Ming recognized a magic weapon again. This time, it was a steel fork, which was grasped by the 

source of the heaven and earth clan. 

 

The origin of the Tiandi clan originally had a source-level magic weapon, but Lu Ming could see that the 

powerhouse of the Tiandi clan was extremely special, controlling two completely opposite powers and 

changing in many ways. Therefore, using the source-level magic weapon , Is also the most suitable for 

two. 

 

Only two original magic weapons can exert the strongest power. 



 

The weapon type is not necessarily suitable, but at least it is much stronger than the main level magic 

weapon. 

 

"Okay, hahaha!" 

 

The origin of the heaven and earth tribe laughed wildly after getting the steel fork. Two opposing 

powers were injected into the two magic weapons, and they made two consecutive moves, and they 

banged against his two opponents, immediately equalizing the disadvantage. 

 

Originally, the origin of the heaven and earth tribe fought the two origins alone, and it was slowly falling 

behind. Now that there is an additional source-level magic weapon, this disadvantage is finally 

equalized. 

 

"Damn, damn..." 

 

Seeing this scene, Ye Xuan roared and kept sending people to kill Lu Ming. 

 

But Lu Ming is now a key protection object. Those origins will protect Lu Ming if they take the time. 

Others can't get close to Lu Ming at all. 

 

"Senior, give this weapon to Senior Liu..." 

 

Lu Ming took out another genius soldier of the town hall and gave it to the strong man of the Tiandi 

Clan, so that the origin of the Tiandi Clan would be transferred to the old woman. 

 

Now the battle is too fierce, and the people in Tiangong are all staring at Lu Ming. It is very difficult for 

Lu Ming to move closer to the old woman and hand over the weapon to the opponent. 

 

However, it is not difficult to take action with the original state. 

 



Sure enough, the strong man of the Heaven and Earth Clan took action, rolled up the magic weapon 

given by Lu Ming, and flew towards the old woman, with a few flashes, and approached the old woman. 

 

"not good!" 

 

The opponent of the old woman wanted to rush to grab the source-level magic weapon first, but how 

could the strong of the heaven and earth tribe allow it to control the magic weapon to avoid the 

opponent, approach the old woman, and be held by the old woman. 

 

This old woman is named Liu Min and her name is Liu Min Yuanzun. 

 

After Liu Min Tianzun caught the **** soldier in the town hall, the power of the original source was 

input, the **** soldier in the town hall recovered, and burst out with a powerful force. With one move, 

her opponent was vomited with blood and kept backing away. 

 

"It's done!" 

 

Lu Ming's eyes lit up. 

 

The battlefield of the Origin Realm finally changed drastically after he successively sent out four soldiers 

of the town hall. 

 

Originally, the Origin Realm of the Heaven Extinguishing Army was completely at a disadvantage. After a 

long time, failure was certain. 

 

But now, the origin of the Heaven Extinguishing Army has the upper hand. 

 

Other origins can resist opponents, but Liu Min Yuanzun has begun to completely suppress his 

opponents. 

 


