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Chapter 561: Jiaolong corpse 

 

A light curtain emerged, blocking them in front of the lord of the barren ancient city. 

 

boom! boom! boom! 

 

Those powerful corpses continually bombarded the light curtain, the light curtain kept shaking, but it 

was not broken, and it was blocked steadily. 

 

"Damn, attack me!" 

 

A great king-level corpse guard roared and ordered other corpse guards to control the corpse refining 

and continue to attack. 

 

However, the inscriptions are very strong, and they are extremely solid. 

 

"Lord Ancient City Lord, you are so cruel, hiding inside, watching your clan killed?" 

 

An elderly bodyguard appeared, sneering. 

 

what! what! .. 

 

All around, there were constant screams, all from the Xuan family. 

 

Giggling... 

 

The main teeth of the ancient city are biting tightly, and the tiger eyes are in tears. 

 



"Ah, **** it!" 

 

The other Xuan families who entered the large array, such as Xuan Feng, etc., had red eyes, staring at 

the outside. 

 

"Don't kill those of the Xuan family first, take them and bring them here to kill." 

 

The old bodyguard gave the order. 

 

Soon after, the people of the Xuan family were injured and brought to the edge of the Huanggu tomb. 

 

"City Lord, help!" 

 

Some are timid and cry out. 

 

But the ancient city of Fist clenched his fists without saying a word. 

 

According to legend, once the ancient tombs are opened, there will be a big disaster. 

 

"kill!" 

 

Corpses gave orders over the years. 

 

call out! call out! ... 

 

The iron chain is like a spear, and the people of the Xuan family are all killed. 

 

"Ah, ah, **** it, **** it!" 

 



Xuan Feng and others roared repeatedly. 

 

But soon, someone from the Xuan family brought him and was beheaded in person. 

 

Not only the Xuan family, but also the Fire Palace Master and others, were angered. 

 

"Open the inscription big formation, hand over the black iron sword, but they can bypass their lives." 

 

Corpse guard sneered for years. 

 

"Come on!" 

 

The Ancient City Lord roared, his eyes were red, full of violent murderous opportunities. 

 

"Well, keep killing!" 

 

Then, another Xuan family was brought. 

 

"Dad, daddy, save me!" 

 

A loud cry came from a beautiful girl in her twenties. 

 

"Miner!" 

 

The ancient city master shouted. 

 

"Hahaha, this is your daughter, okay, okay." 

 



"Huangguchengzhu, I don’t know what kind of experience it would be when you let your daughter and 

my corpse Zongyingjie make public encounters in public? What are you looking forward to, you, go and 

pick her clothes, this beauty is bad, I'll leave it to you." 

 

The old corpse guard pointed to a pale middle-aged corpse guard. 

 

"Thank you Elder!" 

 

The middle-aged corpse guard is ecstatic, with kinky/light in his eyes, walking towards a beautiful 

woman. 

 

"No, don't come!" 

 

The beautiful woman looked desperate. 

 

"Beast, **** beast!" 

 

The Lord of Fire Hall roared. 

 

"Miner, kill!" 

 

Xuan Feng shouted, and he was about to rush out, but he was shot back by the palm of the old city. 

 

"Remember, the ancient tombs cannot be let in by them. Hold on in a large formation and wait for 

rescue!" 

 

The ancient city master yelled at Xuan Feng, then his eyes were cold, his figure moved, and he rushed 

out of the large array and rushed towards Xuan Min. 

 

"father!" 



 

Xuan Feng shouted. 

 

"Hey, did you finally come out? Shoot, take him down!" 

 

The old corpse guard waved his hand, and for a short period of time, several great kings controlled the 

smelting corpse, and killed the lord of the ancient city. 

 

"kill!" 

 

The lord of the ancient city radiated a blazing light, the sword in his hand was cut off, and the middle-

aged corpse guard was cut in half. 

 

Sword qi swayed out, a corpse refining of the seven kings of the martial king, was cut into two pieces by 

the waist. 

 

The atmosphere of the ancient city master is much stronger than before. 

 

"Secret Technique of Burning Qi Qi, you are dead!" 

 

The old bodyguard roared. 

 

The Lord of the Ancient City, who burned his spirits like this, is a mysterious technique of the Xuan 

family. The combat power has skyrocketed, but it can’t be supported for ten minutes. 

 

"Miner, follow me behind, father takes you out!" 

 

The ancient city master said to the beautiful woman, took the woman's hand, and rushed out. 

 

"Stop him!" 



 

The old bodyguard shouted. 

 

Immediately, the strong man in the bodyguard shot, there are five, equivalent to the refining corpse of 

Wu Wang Jiuzhong, to kill the ancient city master. 

 

"Go away!" 

 

The master of the ancient city with a single sword held a breath of breath. One sword was chopped out, 

and a frightening sword awn burst out. A demon corpse of King Wuzhong was cut off by a sword and 

nearly split in half. 

 

Casting the mysterious technique of burning Jingqi, the main battle power of the Abandoned Ancient 

City rose sharply, approaching the peak king infinitely, and the sword gas was vertical and horizontal. 

 

Even seven or eight bodyguards were swept by Jian Qi, and were killed here. 

 

The ancient city master, with Xuan Min, shocked outwards at a rapid speed. 

 

"Retreat, join forces to control the dragon corpse!" 

 

The old bodyguard shouted. 

 

call... 

 

In the sky, a huge coffin flew down. This coffin, which is hundreds of meters long and more than 50 

meters wide, is suppressing towards the master of the old city. 

 

"Break me!" 

 



The lord of the ancient city was cut with a sword, and the coffin exploded, but among the coffins, a 

behemoth emerged. 

 

The winding body, which is 100 meters long, is covered with scale armor, with double horns on the head 

and four claws under the belly. 

 

Jiaolong corpse, this is a Jiaolong corpse. 

 

Uh! Uh! ... 

 

At least ten bodyguards flew on the body of Jiaolong, and his body was filled with corpse. 

 

These ten corpse guards are all corpse guards of the level of King of Kings. At this time, they jointly 

control the dragon corpse. 

 

Roar! 

 

Suddenly, a huge roar erupted from the body of Jiaolong, and the roar formed a huge storm, rushing 

towards the main town of the deserted ancient city. 

 

"not good!" 

 

The face of the Ancient City changed wildly, a sword was cut out, and the bright sword gas split the 

storm, but his body also retreated. 

 

call! 

 

The body of Jiaolong's body moved, a huge body of 200 meters long, rushed towards the main town of 

the ancient desert city, and at the same time grabbed with a claw. 

 

The speed is fast, like electric light flint. 



 

The Ancient City Lord roared, slashing a sword that was shocking to the sky, but useless, the sword gas 

was scattered by the Jiaolong Claw, and the Dragon Claw hit him hard. 

 

The lord of the ancient city was directly blasted like a cannonball, hitting heavily on the light curtain of 

the inscription in front of the ancient cemetery, blood spattered wildly. 

 

Xuan Min, needless to say, was torn apart under this blow. 

 

"Ah, how could this be?" 

 

The lord of the barren ancient city shouted, unbearable. 

 

"Dad, Miner!" 

 

Xuan Feng also shouted. 

 

In the large inscriptions, everyone also looked desperate. 

 

Heavenly Corpse Sect actually has Jiaolong's body. 

 

Judging from the battle just now, the dragon's body is too strong, and the fighting power is unmatched. I 

am afraid that it is close to the Linghai Realm infinitely. Can this inscription big formation block it? 

 

The old corpse guard waved Xuan Min's blood, and he sneered, "Here is the blood of this descendant of 

the Xuan family. 

 

The old bodyguard waved his hand. 

 

Roar! 



 

The dragon body continued to attack. 

 

The Lord of the Ancient City tried his best to resist a move, but the difference was too far away, the 

blood was beaten wildly, his skeleton was broken, and he was lying on the ground, his breath weakened 

rapidly. 

 

"Get me back!" 

 

Xuan Feng roared and wanted to rush out, and was scolded by the desolate ancient city master. 

 

The old corpse guard walked to the side of the old corpse guard, Zhenyuan rolled off the storage ring of 

the old town corpse, and at the next moment, a black iron sword appeared in the hands of the old 

corpse guard. 

 

"Hahaha, two keys are in your hands. Now, bombard this inscription!" 

 

The old bodyguard gave the order. 

Chapter 562: Huge gate 

 

The dragon body rushed forward and bombarded the inscriptions continuously. 

 

The inscription war trembles violently, shaking like water waves. 

 

Inside, a lot of people are showing fear. 

 

boom! boom! ... 

 

In less than ten minutes, the inscriptions burst into horror, and bursts of bursts were heard, followed by 

a violent shaking, and the inscriptions burst into a crash. 



 

The large inscription was defeated. 

 

"Hey, is it still useless after all?" 

 

The lord of the barren ancient city sighed, and immediately, his life was extinct. 

 

"Get together and defend with all your strength!" 

 

The Lord of Fire Hall roared, more than a hundred people, retreated to a corner, gathered together, 

staring cautiously at the people of the Celestial Sect. 

 

At this point, only a desperate battle. 

 

"Damn, damn, am I going to die here today?" 

 

The Lord of the Thunder Palace roared in his heart, unwillingly. 

 

"Hey, hey!" 

 

The old corpse guard, with a group of masters, and Xuanxiang, walked to the ancient tomb. 

 

The place where they are now is a square in front of the barren ancient tomb, very wide. 

 

The ancient tomb is like a magnificent palace, as high as 100 meters, huge. 

 

"Surround them first, and wait until the gates of the ancient tombs are open, and then kill them no 

later!" the old corpse guard ordered. 

 



Just in case, if all the people of the Xuan family were killed, no one would ask what happened when the 

Huanggu tomb was opened. 

 

With a wave of strength, a vigour appeared, and a wound was cut on Xuanxiang's arm, a ray of blood 

was attracted to the hands of the old corpse guard. 

 

Xuan Xiang shouted, cold sweat. 

 

"You, stay here, stop them, you, follow me to open the ancient tomb!" 

 

The old corpse guard ordered. 

 

Immediately left behind a group of masters, including the Jiaolong corpse, the old corpse guard took 

some masters and walked towards the deserted tomb. 

 

At this time, no one found, a figure, wearing the black robe of the body guard, appeared silently behind 

several body guards. 

 

This person is of course Lu Ming. 

 

He killed a bodyguard, put on the bodyguard's black robe, and came in from the back, undetected by 

other bodyguards. 

 

Now, the battle in the ancient city is basically over, and the Xuan family has been defeated. They are 

basically dead, leaving only a few people on the square of the ancient tomb. 

 

"Hey, chick, be honest, wait a while and the ancient tomb opens successfully, and then you will be sent 

to the road." 

 

A Wuwang Qizhong Dacheng King-class corpse guard, grabbed Xuanxiang's arm, hehe sneered. 

 



The blood on Xuanxiang's arm made her face pale. 

 

"It's now!" 

 

Lu Ming's eyes flashed. 

 

Some masters, along with the old corpse guards, went to the ancient tomb. 

 

The remaining masters, controlling the dragon body, stared at the Fire Palace Master and others, there 

was no strong man at the edge of Lu Ming, and the big king who seized Xuanxiang was the strongest. 

 

Uh! 

 

Lu Ming flashed over several corpses, then cast a decisive blow, and the guns turned into a streamer, 

slashing through the void like a meteor, quickly stunning, and struck the corpse's head. 

 

The corpse guard did not expect to dream. Someone attacked in the back, but before he responded, Lu 

Mingdong pierced his head and died on the spot. 

 

call! 

 

Lu Ming appeared next to Xuanxiang, took a deep breath, and pulled Xuanxiang into the sky. 

 

"who?" 

 

"court death!" 

 

At this time, the other bodyguards just reacted and screamed. 

 

A chain of iron pierced towards the landing Ming hole. 



 

"Leave me!" 

 

On the head of Jiaolong's corpse, a Wu Wang corpse of nine corpses shouted angrily, his figure flashed, 

and the speed was incredible. Lu Ming hadn't even performed the Kowloon footsteps, he was close to Lu 

Ming, a mighty corpse, towards The landing roared. 

 

boom! 

 

Lu Ming shot a shot with all his strength and collided with this corpse, but his body drove back 

thousands of kilometers, and a spit of blood spewed out. 

 

"Lu Ming!" 

 

"It's Lu Ming!" 

 

At this time, the Lord of the Thunder Palace, the Lord of the Fire Palace and others saw Lu Ming's 

appearance and issued an incredible yell. 

 

They never dreamed, they would see Lu Ming here. 

 

What's more, Lu Ming's combat strength made them incredible. Under sneak attack, he actually killed a 

Wuwang Seventh Corpse Guard and also blocked an Wuwang Nine Heavy Corpse Guard's attack. 

 

Although the corpse guard of King Wu Jiuzhong didn't use some strength, he was scary enough. 

 

Just because of this delay, around a corpse rushed over and wanted to surround Lu Ming. 

 

"Strike!" 

 



Lu Ming rushed in the direction of no master, struck a dozen, and flew a dozen corpses and guards. 

 

"Want to leave, stay!" 

 

The bodyguard of Wu Wang Jiuzhong flashed and chased toward the landing. 

 

"Do it, break through!" 

 

At this time, the Lord of Fire Hall shouted. 

 

They broke out and wanted to take this opportunity to break through. 

 

"court death!" 

 

On the dragon body, there was a bodyguard drinking. 

 

They controlled the dragon corpse and killed them towards the Lord of Fire. 

 

But on the back of Jiaolong, a few people went to the deserted tomb, and the bodyguard of Wu Wang 

Jiuzhong went to chase Lu Ming, leaving only five people to control the body of Jiaolong, which was 

extremely laborious and made the movement of Jiaolong's body slower than before. 

 

"Damn!" 

 

The corpse guard of Wu Wang Jiuzhong can only turn around and fly to the dragon body to help control 

the dragon body. 

 

Without the pursuit of Dacheng King, Lu Ming was unstoppable. 

 

Dozens of corpses flying continuously. 



 

"Master Lu Ming, how is my father?" 

 

Seeing Lu Ming, Xuan Xiang's eyes glowed brightly and asked weakly. 

 

"Talk later!" 

 

Lu Ming enters a real element to help Xuanxiang stop bleeding, and rushes out with all his strength. 

 

Seeing that Lu Ming is about to break out of the encirclement. 

 

boom! 

 

At this moment, a violent roar sounded, coming from the direction of Huanggu Tomb. 

 

boom! boom! boom! 

 

Then, a violent roar rang continuously, and the entire old city shook violently. 

 

At the next moment, a bright beam of light rose from the ancient tomb into the clouds. 

 

"That is?" 

 

At that moment, a stunned scene appeared. 

 

When the beam of light spread out, a huge stone door suddenly appeared between heaven and earth. 

 

This stone door, standing on top of the sky, straight into the clouds, is too huge. 

 



From the stone gate, the mighty, endless power of the heavens exudes. 

 

"Tianmen, Tianmen!" 

 

Lu Ming exclaimed in silence. 

 

This huge stone gate is very similar to the Tianmen Lu Ming encountered in Qianjiang waters, and even 

the breath is almost exactly the same. 

 

It's just that the stone gate in front of you is very huge, many times larger than the sky gate seen in the 

Qianjiang waters. 

 

How could this be? How could such a huge heavenly gate appear here? 

 

Huh... 

 

At this time, a terrible attraction broke out in Tianmen. 

 

"No, it's going to be sucked in!" 

 

Lu Ming was shocked, he found that he could not rush outside, a strong attraction in the Tianmen, 

acting on him. 

 

Not only him, but also everyone else in the old city, all attracted by this attraction, and slowly flew 

towards the Tianmen. 

Chapter 563: The world within Tianmen 

 

"not good!" 

 



The Lord of the Thunder Palace, the Lord of the Fire Palace, and others, also shocked outward, but 

useless, they could not rush out at all, were attracted by the Tianmen, and slowly flew towards the 

Tianmen. 

 

Roar! 

 

The master of Tianzong Zong controlled Jiaolong's corpse, and it was useless and ineffective to fly out. It 

was also attracted by Tianmen. 

 

This time, instead of sending out any treasures, Tianmen had to **** them in. 

 

Rumble! 

 

At this time, the ancient city shook violently. 

 

Everyone was shocked to find that the ancient city of Huanghuang actually left the ground and flew 

towards the Tianmen. 

 

The entire barren ancient city was actually shocked. 

 

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

 

Outside the gate of the old tomb, the old corpses screamed again and again. 

 

They just opened the gate of the ancient tombs, and this scene appeared, which is completely different 

from the rumor. 

 

But no matter how hard they struggle, they are useless and keep getting closer to Tianmen. 

 

call! 



 

Suddenly, the attraction in Tianmen, a violent explosion, instantly increased dozens of times. 

 

Lu Ming only felt an irresistible force pulling him and flew towards Tianmen in an instant. 

 

On the edge, Xuan Xiang also flew along. 

 

Everyone, including the entire deserted ancient city, flew towards Tianmen very quickly. 

 

Buzz! 

 

When Lu Mingfei flew into Tianmen, he felt a whirlwind of heaven, and his eyes turned black, so he 

knew nothing. 

 

He seemed to be drifting in the endless darkness. I didn't know how long it took before Lu Ming woke up 

and a ray of sunlight pierced his eyes. 

 

"not good!" 

 

Lu Ming suddenly got up and found himself lying in a mountain forest. 

 

"This is where?" 

 

Lu Ming hurriedly looked around. 

 

All around, there is no one, Xuanxiang is not around, all around is huge ancient wood. 

 

It's just that the ancient trees around them are really huge. The millennium ancient trees he has seen 

before are quite different from the big trees in front of him. 

 



Here, any ancient tree, with a diameter of more than ten meters, is so huge that it goes straight into the 

sky and covers the sky. 

 

"What is this place? Is it the world inside Tianmen?" 

 

Lu Min thought. 

 

"Well, it's so rich in heaven and earth!" 

 

Lu Ming found that the aura of heaven and earth here is extremely rich, even if it is not comparable to 

the heavenly city, it is not too much. 

 

You know, Tianxuan City is built on a super-large spirit eye. 

 

"No matter, go find Xuanxiang them first!" 

 

Lu Ming rose from the sky, stood in high altitude, and looked around. 

 

At a glance, in all directions, all of them are such old wood, extending towards the end of the sky. 

 

Lu Ming chose a direction at will and flew forward. 

 

Quack! 

 

Lu Ming hadn't flown out of a hundred miles, screamed, a huge fierce air above his head, pressed down 

to the landing song, a huge giant bird rushed to the landing song. 

 

"What a big bird!" 

 



Lu Ming looked up and took a big jump. The giant bird spread its wingspan, at least fifty meters, emitting 

metallic lustrous claws, and grabbed the landing Ming. 

 

Lu Ming didn't dare to carelessly, Feng Lei rushed out, broke out with all his strength, and a shot was 

drawn towards the giant claw of the giant bird. 

 

when! 

 

The sound of metal clashes rang, where the wind-thunder gun collided with the giant claws, and Mars 

was shooting everywhere. Lu Ming felt a heavy mountain-like force coming to him, and his body fell 

down involuntarily. 

 

call! 

 

Lu Ming stepped on a toe and stepped on a branch. The huge force was drawn from the toe and rushed 

to the big tree below. 

 

bump! 

 

The big tree exploded and the broken wood was scattered. 

 

"This big bird is so powerful!" 

 

Lu Ming felt that the level of this big bird was clearly equivalent to the peak of Wuwang's sixth heavy, 

but the power of the outbreak was not weaker than Lu Ming. 

 

"Is this a heterogeneous bloodstream with ancient **** beasts and fierce beasts?" 

 

Lu Ming looked. 

 



Many monsters and beasts have some ancient beasts and some blood lines of fierce beasts. They are 

extremely powerful, far stronger than monsters of the same level. 

 

Such as Jiaolong, is a typical representative, with the blood of a real dragon on his body, very powerful. 

 

Any Jiaolong has strength that is not weaker than that of King Wu. 

 

Strong, that is even more terrifying. 

 

Quack! 

 

The giant bird didn't kill Lu Ming in one blow, it seemed angry, screamed, one flapped his wings, the 

hurricane swept through, and rushed to Lu Ming again. 

 

"Death, a blow!" 

 

call out! 

 

The guns pierced the void and drove towards the giant bird. 

 

boom! 

 

There was a roar, and blood spattered. 

 

This shot directly pierced a foot of the giant bird. 

 

The giant bird ate with pain, screamed angrily, his wings fluttered, and flew towards the distance, and 

ran away. 

 



"This giant bird is definitely alien, and it is really powerful. It's just the six kings of King Wu. Under my 

extreme hit, I was only slightly injured." 

 

Lu Ming sighed. 

 

Before, under the Dacheng King, no one could block Lu Ming's extreme blow. Under this blow, all were 

killed. 

 

And this giant bird was only slightly injured. 

 

Just as Lu Ming thought about it, a shocking scene appeared. 

 

call out! 

 

In the forest below the giant bird, two tentacles were suddenly stretched out. 

 

The giant bird screamed in horror, but it was useless. It was pulled down one by one. At the next 

moment, the cry came to an abrupt end. 

 

"This... what monster is this?" 

 

Lu Ming was dumbfounded. 

 

Roar! 

 

Lu Ming's mood had not calmed down yet. In the distance, a roaring roar came from the sky. 

Immediately, Lu Ming saw a black spot and continued to rush towards this side. 

 

The black dot zoomed in at a rapid speed, which was actually a huge giant ape. 

 



The height of the giant ape is definitely more than two hundred meters, like a big mountain. 

 

boom! 

 

The great ape stepped on the ground, and the ground gave a terrifying shock. The air waves rolled up, 

and an ancient tree burst and the broken wood splashed. 

 

I saw the giant ape grabbing with both hands, and grabbed a huge octopus from the mountain forest. 

 

Obviously, this octopus had just killed the giant bird. 

 

Squeeze the octopus to death with a squeeze, then bite the octopus with a tentacle, chew a few times, 

and swallow. 

 

Roar! 

 

The great ape gave a loud roar, his feet kicked, and the earth roared, and the great ape's body jumped 

into the distance like a cannonball, disappearing into a black spot. 

 

"Nest, Nest, what the **** is this place?" 

 

Lu Ming condensed his breath, hiding in a large tree branch in the distance, cold sweat. 

 

The great ape just now was so strong that it approached Linghai infinitely. 

 

Even, it has reached the Linghai Realm. 

 

So powerful, in Tianxuan domain, it is already the overlord of the peak. 

 

"It seems that in this place, it is still a little low-key, otherwise you don't know how to die." 



 

Lu Ming fell to the ground, condensed his breath, chose a direction, and ran carefully. 

 

Flying in the sky, isn't that death? In case it is discovered by a powerful monster, it is not enough to stop 

the teeth. 

 

Sure enough, this land is home to countless powerful monsters. 

 

Lu Ming traveled a thousand miles or so, and he encountered dozens of powerful monsters, none of 

which were under the King of Warriors, and two, not even weaker than the giant ape before him. 

 

"That's, Aoyi Jingpit?" 

 

Suddenly, Lu Ming stopped, and in front of him, a strong mood of heaven and earth came out. Lu Ming 

found that it was actually a Profound Crystal Pit. 

Chapter 564: Behind the scenes, crisis 

 

Lu Ming was overjoyed, but he did not expect to find the Aoyi spar in this place. 

 

From the point of view of artistic conception, it should be a water-based crystal, Lu Ming can't use it, but 

it can be exchanged for it. 

 

Without saying anything, Lu Ming picked up a war knife and began to dig up. 

 

Taking Lu Ming's current repair as an example, the excavation speed is very fast. In just half an hour, a 

large pit was dug out, and 30 water-based crystals were obtained. 

 

Of course, they are all inferior, there is no middle grade, but Lu Ming is already very satisfied. There is 

only one crystal pit with 30 crystals, which is already very good. 

 

"Is this a plane, a plane that no one has ever been to, the same as the scale demon plane?" 



 

Lu Ming guessed. 

 

Immediately, Lu Ming went on. 

 

Of course, the speed is not very fast. I am afraid that if you break into the territory of a powerful 

monster, then you are done. 

 

But a few hundred miles later, Lu Ming stopped again, because he found another Ao Yi Jing pit. 

 

It was only a few hundred miles, and there was actually another arcane crystal pit. Lu Ming was quite 

shocked. 

 

Moreover, this mysterious crystal pit is still the wind-type mysterious crystal. Lu Ming just used it. 

Where can I think so much? Excavate. 

 

This time, twenty-nine wind crystals were excavated. 

 

After receiving it, Lu Ming went on. 

 

In the following journey, Lu Ming was shocked. There are so many crystals in the mountains and forests. 

 

He ran forward for about ten thousand miles all the way, and encountered a total of nine Arcane crystal 

pits, wind, fire, thunder, earth, etc., a total of seven attributes, and obtained more than 200 pieces of 

various Arcane crystals. 

 

"Haha, this is simply a holy place. After turning this place over, how many mystical crystals can be dug 

out?" 

 

Lu Ming shined directly in his eyes. 

 



However, Lu Ming found a problem, that is, this place, there is no elixir spirit grass, I accidentally saw 

several plants, all of which are first-level and second-level, high-level elixir, it seems to have been 

removed. 

 

"Hey, there is a Profound Crystal Pit!" 

 

At this time, Lu Ming found another Arcane crystal pit. 

 

Just when Lu Ming wanted to dig, he felt a strong crisis, and the hair on his body exploded instantly. 

 

in danger! 

 

Lu Ming didn't want to think about it, so he went to the sky and landed on the branch of a big tree. 

 

bump! 

 

A sword gas flashed by, and at the place where Lu Ming had just set foot, a bottomless sword hole 

appeared. 

 

"Little animals, the reaction is quite quick." 

 

With a sneer, the figure of an old man appeared. 

 

"Old guy, are you?" 

 

Lu Ming's eyes were cold, and this old man was the master of the Thunder Palace. 

 

"How? I was surprised to see me. Today, see who will save you." 

 

The cold killer flashed in the eyes of the Lord of Thunder. 



 

"Do you think you killed me?" 

 

Lu Ming sneered. 

 

"Hey, Lu Ming, I can't admit that you are really lucky, and encountered the ambush of the Heavenly 

Corpse Sect halfway through, and everyone else is dead. You haven't died yet. I thought you were 

already dead." 

 

The Lord of the Thunder Palace sneered again and again. 

 

"Are you the one who notified Heavenly Corpse?" 

 

Lu Ming asked back. 

 

"Yes, it's me!" 

 

What Lu Ming did not expect was that the Lord of the Thunder Palace actually admitted. 

 

boom! ~ 

 

Lu Ming broke out with a strong murderous voice, and his voice was extremely cold. He said: "Old guy, 

did you expect it to be you?" 

 

He just asked that question just now, but it was a random question, a tentative question, but he didn't 

expect it to be the master of the Thunder Palace. 

 

In his heart, he always thought that the person who secretly passed the corpse was the Holy Family. 

 



"Yes, it’s me. I leaked your news to the Celestial Sect. You see how good I am. I found dozens of people 

to be buried with you. Unfortunately, you don’t appreciate it. same." 

 

Lei Zhidian sneered. 

 

"Old guy, I will kill you!" 

 

Lu Ming kills Chongxiao. 

 

This old guy, in order to kill him, actually sacrificed so many lives of the Emperor Heavenly Guardian, it 

was simply heartbroken. 

 

"Kill me? Dream! Let's die!" 

 

The Lord of the Thunder Palace shouted, and the breath of King Wuzhong's breath exploded. With a 

wave of his hand, a sword of thunder came out in his hand. 

 

"Dandan, smash it!" 

 

Lu Ming took a shot. 

 

Uh! 

 

Dandan flew out and smashed towards the thunderlord. 

 

Zizi... 

 

The Lord of the Temple of Thunder glared at him, and a lightning bolt with thick arms shone toward 

Dandan. 

 



However, there was no effect at all, and once passed, he continued to smash towards the face of the 

Lord of Thunder. 

 

Lord Lei's face changed slightly, his figure suddenly retreated, and he took a slap shot. 

 

This palm is too fast, and Dandan can't avoid it. Dandan was caught in the fan and flew away from a 

distance. 

 

"Side next door, what's the use, die!" 

 

The Lord of Thunder shrank. 

 

Lu Ming sighed, the Thunder Palace was too high, and even a sudden raid was useless. Without 

hesitation at the moment, he turned around, cast a dragon and walked into the distance. 

 

Now, he is not an opponent of the Lord of Thunder, only to retreat first. 

 

"Want to leave, leave me!" 

 

The Lord of the Thunder Palace shouted angrily, moving like a flash of lightning, and shot toward the 

landing. 

 

The speed is not slower than Lu Ming. 

 

Zizi... 

 

A thunderbolt sword thundered towards the landing. 

 

"True Dragon Strike!" 

 



Lu Ming stabbed with a shot, and a three-colored true dragon flew out, rushing towards the thunder 

sword. 

 

puff! 

 

The sword of thunder and lightning passed through, and the three-color war dragon was instantly 

defeated. 

 

Lu Ming's face was solemn and he resisted with a spear. 

 

when! 

 

With a roar, Lu Ming's body was shot like a cannonball and hit the ground heavily, knocking it out of a 

deep pit. 

 

puff! 

 

Lu Ming coughed up blood and was injured. 

 

If Lu Ming hadn't realized the conception of thunder already, and had already cultivated the conception 

of thunder to the first stage of the final stage, offsetting part of the power of thunder and lightning, I'm 

afraid that this move could make Lu Ming seriously injured. 

 

"Wu Wang Jiu Zhong, really powerful, if I can be the enemy now, go!" 

 

Without any hesitation, Lu Ming rushed out of the big pit, cast a dragon, and ran forward. 

 

"I said, you can't leave!" 

 

The main voice of the Hall of Thunder was cold, and he chased to Lu Ming again. 



 

The artistic conception of Thunder comprehended by the Lord of Thunder Palace was too fast, and Lu 

Ming couldn't escape. 

 

boom! 

 

Lu Ming and the Lord of the Thunder Hall blasted each other. This time it was even worse. The whole 

body was smoking and almost turned into coke. The whole body seemed to be cracked. 

 

Lu Ming rushed out of the big pit, coughing up blood, and looked at Lei Zhidian with full of murderous 

power. 

 

"Run, why didn't you run? I think where are you going? Today, you will die!" 

 

The Lord of Thunder came step by step, indifferently. 

 

"Today, who is dead is not necessarily." 

 

Lu Ming's eyes showed a ruthless color, and his eyebrows exuded the power of thunder. 

 

He was about to control Lei Ding and sent a fatal blow to the Lord of Thunder. 

 

After the exhibition of Lei Ding, he will definitely fall into weakness. In this place, it can be said to be 

extremely dangerous, but at this point, there is no way. 

 

Uh! 

 

Dandan flew back and radiated light beside Lu Ming. 

 

Lord Lei Zhi frowned, not knowing why, he felt a dangerous breath on Lu Ming. 



Chapter 565: Aoyite crystal vein 

 

"What's the matter? This little beast is just Wuwang's four-fold cultivation. Even if he is a genius, he 

can't pose a threat to me. How can it make me feel dangerous? Is there any treasure on him?" 

 

Lord Lei's thoughts turned sharply, his eyes alert. 

 

"This little beast must be killed today. His talent is so amazing. If he goes on like this, the next time I 

meet, I'm afraid I will die." 

 

The Lord of the Thunder Palace's eyes were cold, and he was about to start. 

 

Roar! 

 

Roar! 

 

At this moment, two earth-shaking roars sounded, and the earth shivered violently. 

 

There was a tremendous amount of pressure from the ocean, which was suddenly suppressed. 

 

"what happened?" 

 

Lord Thunder's face changed wildly. 

 

"Not good." Lu Ming also shuddered. 

 

boom! 

 

Suddenly, the smoke filled, the raging wind raged, and the two behemoths appeared not far away, 

fighting madly. 



 

It was a huge black giant tiger with a height of over 100 meters and a length of three or four hundred 

meters, like a hill. 

 

And it is a giant ape that is fighting with it, very similar to the one Lu Ming saw before, very tall. 

 

The two giant beasts fought madly, tumbling and rolling, swiftly approaching the landing and they rolled 

over here. 

 

Lord Lei's face changed wildly, turned and ran. 

 

Lu Ming is the same. 

 

As soon as they ran a kilometer forward, the place where they had just fought was crushed by two giant 

beasts, and the ancient wood cracked and was in disarray. 

 

The gusty wind swept through and almost blew Lu Ming. 

 

Lu Ming exerted the artistic conception of the wind and ran with the help of the force of the wind, which 

was a bit faster. 

 

Where is the Lord of the Thunder Palace to kill Lu Ming now? 

 

The two giant beasts are so terrifying, the Lord of the Thunder Palace has no doubt. If he is shot in the 

palm, he will definitely die. 

 

The two fled desperately. 

 

Roar! Ao! 

 



The battle between the two giant beasts, the other monsters also stunned, but also ran wildly, and there 

was a chaos in the mountains and forests. 

 

Bang Bang Bang! 

 

Beside Lu Ming, a tens of meters high long-haired mammoth ran across, almost flattening Lu Ming on 

one foot. 

 

This mammoth definitely has the strength of the peak king. 

 

"good chance!" 

 

Jiulong was walking in the sky, and under the flash of his figure, he grabbed the long hair on the tail of 

the mammoth and crawled into the long hair inside the tail of the mammoth to hide. 

 

The long hair on the tail of the long-haired elephant is seven or eight meters long. Lu Ming hides in it 

and can't see it at all. 

 

The two giant beasts kept fighting, tumbling and rolling, without a fixed direction. Soon afterwards, Lu 

Ming heard that the roaring sound was getting farther and farther away from the mammoth. 

 

In the distance, the main sight of Thunder's Palace shot, gloomy. 

 

"Ridden by this little beast again." 

 

The Lord of the Thunder Palace snorted, and then left cautiously. 

 

I don't know how long it has passed. Lu Ming estimated that he ran at least tens of thousands of miles. 

At this time, the speed of the mammoth slowed down. 

 

Lu Ming condensed his breath and slipped from the tail of the mammoth. 



 

"Huh? Is it almost out of the forest here?" 

 

Lu Ming found that the surrounding trees were much smaller and not as huge as before. 

 

Lu Ming walked thousands of miles in one direction, and found that the forest was indeed out. 

 

In front of it, there are layers of peaks and mountains. 

 

The mountain forest before was relatively flat, with few mountain peaks. 

 

But in front, all are mountains. 

 

"Where is this place, apart from the monsters, there is no one, and no other races have been seen." 

 

Lu Ming frowned, then condensed his breath and ran towards those mountains. 

 

Fortunately, in these mountains, Lu Ming did not encounter any powerful monsters, and in some cases, 

his strength was lower. 

 

"Are the powerful monsters all in that mountain forest?" 

 

Lu Ming relaxed a little, then flew up to the sky, speeding up. 

 

"Wait, what is that?" 

 

Suddenly, Lu Ming stopped, flew back, and fell a small mountain peak. 

 

"This is...Aoyi crystal veins?" 



 

Lu Ming felt it carefully and found this mountain peak, exuding a strong mood of mood. 

 

Moreover, it is still the breath of the mood of the wind. 

 

This is actually a wind-property arcite vein. 

 

Lu Ming was ecstatic. 

 

Aoyite crystal veins, at least there will be more than hundreds of Aoyite crystals, and even there are 

middle-grade Aoyite crystals. 

 

The most important thing is that it is still the wind-powered mystic crystal. With these crystals, Lu Ming's 

artistic conception of the wind can progress rapidly. 

 

Excavation! 

 

Lu Ming dug up frantically. 

 

Three hours later, an entire small mountain peak was dug by Lu Ming. 

 

The harvest is rich. 

 

There are three hundred and thirty pieces of crystals of the lower grade attribute, and most importantly, 

there are two pieces of crystals of the middle grade attribute. 

 

There are two mediocre crystals with middle-grade wind attributes. 

 

"Haha, sent it!" 

 



Lu Ming wanted to laugh. 

 

"This place is really full of treasures. Continue searching to see if there are other Aoyi crystal veins?" 

 

Lu Ming searched frantically around. 

 

In this land, there was no powerful monster, and Lu Ming speeded up. Soon, a small Austrian crystal vein 

was discovered in a place tens of thousands of miles away. 

 

"Haha, it is the Aoyi crystal vein again. In the mountain forest before, it was still the Aoyi crystal pit. Now 

here, it is directly the Aoyi crystal vein. 

 

Lu Ming was in a very comfortable mood, and was originally depressed because of entering this 

inexplicable place. 

 

This Orestone vein is a metallic Orestone vein, which was finally excavated by Lu Ming for more than 

400 metallic Orestones, as well as two medium-grade metallic Orestones. 

 

"carry on!" 

 

Lu Ming felt that he could not stop at all. 

 

Half an hour later, Lu Ming stopped on a mountain peak, frowning slightly. 

 

The mountain below was completely dug out. From the perspective of the faint mood between heaven 

and earth, there must be a small vein of Orestone below. 

 

But it was dug by others. 

 

"I don't know if it's the celestial being!" 



 

This time, most of the people who entered the corpse were here. 

 

"It seems I am still careful!" 

 

Lu Ming moved, and left here. 

 

An hour later, he stayed in front of a mountain, showing ecstasy. 

 

This mountain peak is filled with the concept of thunder and thunder. At this time, a mine-like crystal 

vein of thunder property. 

 

Thunder's mysterious crystal, Lu Ming can also be used. 

 

Keng! Keng! 

 

Lu Ming began to dig up. 

 

"Hey, our luck is so good, another Arcane crystal vein, this time, it really happened." 

 

Lu Ming hadn't dug yet, and a cold, shriveled voice sounded. 

 

call! call! 

 

Two coffins flew, and six figures emerged from the coffin. 

 

Two bodyguards, six corpses. 

 

The body exudes a strong breath. 



 

"Dacheng Kings are all Dacheng Kings!" 

 

Lu Ming's face changed. 

 

This time, there were about a dozen or so great kings who entered the Heavenly Corpse Sect. 

Unexpectedly, Lu Ming now encountered two. 

 

"Boy, you are a member of the Xuan family, or a divine guardian. If you encounter us, you will be 

unlucky. Obediently hand over the storage ring. We will leave you with a whole body!" 

 

One of the bodyguards sneered. 

Chapter 566: Crazy breakthrough 

 

"Have the ability, come and get it yourself!" 

 

Lu Ming said coldly. 

 

"Boy, don't control yourself, then kill you first." 

 

A bodyguard drinks coldly. 

 

Immediately, a corpse slammed towards the landing. 

 

咻咻! 

 

Seven or eight iron chains swarmed towards the landing like a viper. 

 

Lu Ming's spear swept out, banged against the chain, and his body flew backwards with shock. 



 

"No, these two bodyguards, although they are both the bodyguards of Wu Wang Qizhong, but they are 

also kings. I am not an opponent now, so I have to retreat first!" 

 

Although unwilling, the fat at the mouth will be missing, and if there is no way, the strength is not as 

good as people. 

 

Lu Ming turned around and performed a walk in the sky with Jiulong. After a few flashes, he went away. 

 

The two bodyguards were stunned and could not catch up. 

 

"This kid, it's quite fast." 

 

A bodyguard is a little unwilling. 

 

"Forget it, no matter what he does, let's dig up the crystals of Aoyi. This place is truly a gem. I have never 

heard of such a place before. If we can take these Aoyi crystals out this time, it will really happen. ." 

 

Another corpse guard's eyes were shining, and he immediately manipulated the corpse to begin digging. 

 

Lu Ming flew all the way, stopping in a hidden place. 

 

"It seems that we still need to improve our strength first, otherwise, they are not opponents of these 

great kings." 

 

"Only if the strength is improved, can we better obtain resources. Heavenly Corpse Sect, Thunder Palace 

Master, you are waiting." 

 

As soon as his thoughts moved, Lu Ming entered the Supreme Temple. 

 



With a wave of hand, a bunch of wind-powered crystals appeared. 

 

Now, as long as the wind attribute Arcane crystal is upgraded to the first level, Lu Ming's cultivation 

behavior can continue to increase in madness. 

 

Lu Ming's hand stretched out, and a piece of middle-grade wind attributed crystal was caught in his 

hand. 

 

Lu Ming must start with the first-class Austrian crystal. 

 

Put the ancient Taoist tree beside him, Lu Ming fell into the ethereal realm, and then pinched the Aoyi 

crystal. 

 

bump! 

 

In the wind attribute, the crystal of the Aoyi crystal is broken, and a strong and incomparable artistic 

filament emerges, surrounding Lu Ming. 

 

Lu Ming closed his eyes and began to understand. 

 

The effect of Zhongpin Aoyi Jingshi is amazing. 

 

Two days later, Lu Ming broke the conception of the wind to the first level. 

 

However, the effect of Aoyi Jingshi still exists, and Lu Ming continued to practice. 

 

After three days, the mood of the wind reached the first grade of middle adulthood, and the effect of 

the middle-class arcane filaments disappeared. 

 

Immediately, Lu Ming took out the inferior Aoyi crystal and continued to comprehend. 



 

I realized in the Supreme Temple that the effect is worse than that of Tianxuan City. It took half a month 

to run out of more than three hundred wind attributed Arcane crystals, and the mood of the wind could 

break through the pinnacle of the first-class Xiaocheng. 

 

One step away is that the first level has been completed, which is equivalent to the mood of fire. 

 

call! 

 

Lu Ming opened his eyes and exhaled. 

 

"Now, the two artistic concepts of wind and fire are one step away from breaking through the first-level 

masterpiece, and Lei Zhiyi's artistic conception has also reached the first stage of the small-advanced 

stage. 

 

Lu Ming's eyes lit up. 

 

During the wave of hands, 50,000 pieces of the highest-quality spirit crystal appeared, all exploded, and 

the Jiulong blood veins swallowed it and refined it into true yuan. 

 

The three kinds of artistic conception tended to be almost balanced, and there really was no resistance. 

Lu Ming's cultivation behavior began to increase madly. 

 

However, after reaching the fourth level of Wuwang, the improvement of cultivation, the need for the 

highest quality spirit crystal, is really terrifying, from the early stage of the fourth king of Wuwang, to the 

middle stage of the fourth level of Wuwang, it consumed a total of 200,000 pieces of the highest quality 

spirit crystal, which is called terror . 

 

A small level is 200,000. 

 

After refining 600,000 Needling Spirit Crystals, Lu Ming's cultivation practice broke through the four 

peaks of Taoist King Wu. 



 

After refining 500,000 pieces of the highest-quality spirit crystals, Lu Ming's cultivation practice broke 

through to the early stage of Wuwang Wuzhong. 

 

After fully refining 1.1 million Needling Spirit Crystals, Lu Ming's cultivation ability was upgraded to a 

new level. 

 

If this is someone else, it can't afford it. 

 

However, Lu Ming's face was calm, and he continued to take out his best spirit crystal and began to 

devour the refinement. 

 

Wuwang's five heavyweights require more top-quality spirit crystals. Lu Ming refined a full 900,000 

pieces before lifting to the peak of Wuwang's fifth heavyweight, and then refined eighty pieces to break 

through to the early stage of Wuwang's sixth heavyweight. 

 

However, Lu Ming did not stay, and refined 1.5 million pieces of the highest-quality spirit crystals, and 

cultivated to the peak of the six kings of Wuwang in one fell swoop. At this point, it is already the limit, 

because there is no breakthrough in the artistic conception of the world, and it is impossible to break 

through in cultivation practice . 

 

Before and after, refining 4.3 million Needling Spirit Crystals, it took seven days. 

 

If this is known to others, it will scare him alive, and within seven days, he has refined 4.3 million pieces 

of Needling Spirit Crystals and cultivated them for several levels, which is simply not human. 

 

Of course, thanks to the promotion of the Jiulong bloodline to the seventh level of the king level, the 

power of swallowing and refining is greatly enhanced. If it is put in the past, it cannot be done. 

 

"Wu Wang's six peaks, Zhen Yuan is too strong." 

 

Lu Ming felt a single mouth, all of which were spitting out. 



 

"How strong is my current combat strength?" 

 

Lu Ming's eyes flickered. 

 

When the three heaven and earth moods have reached the first level, the power of the three fusions is 

definitely comparable to the first level of a single mood. 

 

Coupled with the current practice of Wuwang Liuzhong Peak, Lu Ming did not know how strong he was. 

 

Anyway, it is absolutely easy to kill the King of the Seventh Heavy King. 

 

"Simply cultivate the three dragons of the dragon and **** to improve their strength to the extreme, 

and then go out." 

 

Lu Ming thought. 

 

In this place, Lu Ming has a huge advantage, that is, it can quickly transform Aoyi Jingshi into strength. 

 

Others, even if there are more Arcane crystals, they are not as fast as Lu Ming’s use, and even if the 

artistic conception is improved, others are not so fast, because the speed of refining the crystals is far 

less than his. fast. 

 

Therefore, Lu Ming was not afraid of other people's cultivation practices being crazy improved. 

 

Lu Ming intends to increase the combat power to the extreme, and then go out to excavate the Arcane 

Crystals, hunt the corpse slayers, and seize their Arcane Crystals. 

 

Under the ancient Taoist tree, the speed of comprehending martial arts is also ten times normal. 

 



In just half a month, Lu Ming cultivated the three dragons of the Dragon God to the fourth level. 

 

Lu Ming's strength has improved a bit. 

 

"Go, it's time to reap!" 

 

As soon as his thoughts moved, Lu Ming turned out to be a rainbow, and he passed away in a flash. 

 

Lu Ming didn't control his speed in the slightest, flying wildly in the sky. 

 

In a blink of an eye, he turned a hundred thousand miles around. On the way, Lu Ming saw five or six 

mined Aiyan crystal veins. 

 

Lu Ming did not stay in this area and flew further away. 

 

Five hours later, Lu Ming finally encountered the figure. 

 

"Hurry up, hurry up, after mining this Aoyi crystal vein, we will look for the next one!" 

 

Not far ahead, a cry came out. 

 

There are more than thirty corpses guards, manipulating a corpse refining, mining a mystic crystal vein. 

 

This time, there were a lot of people coming from the Heavenly Corpse Sect, there were nearly a 

thousand people, more than thirty, but only a small part. 

 

Uh! 

 

Lu Ming appeared above the veins of the Aoyi crystal stone, with a sneer on the corner of his mouth. 



 

It really happened that these corpses guards were led by the two corpses guards of the two martial 

kings Qizhong that Lu Ming met before. 

Chapter 567: Sweep, huge gains 

 

As soon as Lu Ming appeared, he alerted these bodyguards. 

 

"who?" 

 

"Boy, it turns out to be you, you dare to show up, find death!" 

 

A few cold drinks sounded, and the two Wu Wang Qizhong's body guards instantly recognized Lu Ming. 

 

Uh! Uh! .. 

 

The sound of breaking the sky sounded, and two powerful corpses of the seven kings of Wu Wang were 

stuck behind Lu Ming, blocking Lu Ming's retreat. 

 

This time, they could learn savvy, they blocked the road at the beginning, fearing that Lu Ming would run 

away again. 

 

"It seems that your gains during this time have been good." 

 

Lu Ming's eyes showed a fiery light. 

 

As far as he knows, the celestial sects rarely practice the nine common artistic concepts, and the 

celestial sect practice the most, is a special artistic conception, called the death artistic conception. 

 

Therefore, the celestial ancestors excavated so many mystic crystals, they will definitely not be used, 

and most of them are hidden in storage rings, waiting to be exchanged for resources. 



 

"Hey, it's good, boy, unfortunately, you only have a jealous share, kill!" 

 

A Wu Wang Qizhong's bodyguard sneered and suddenly shouted. 

 

call out! call out! 

 

The bodyguards of the seven martial kings behind Lu Ming immediately attacked Lu Ming. 

 

In front, another Wu Wang Qizhong's corpse guard also controlled two corpses to kill Lu Ming. 

 

"This time, it's you who died!" 

 

The wind and thunder gun appeared in his hand and swept out. 

 

A full moon appeared in the sky. 

 

bump! bump! bump! bump! 

 

Gunman, accurately swept four mortal corpses of four kings of the martial arts, four corpses, like four 

cannonballs, were swept away by the gunman, flying 10,000 meters away, and hit several mountains . 

 

Roaring bursts of smoke filled the smoke, several mountains were collapsed, rubble splashed. 

 

All the corpse guards' faces changed wildly, especially the corpses guards of the two martial kings and 

seven heavyweights. They could not feel the existence of the four corpses, that is to say, the four 

corpses were dead. 

 

How is this possible, corpse refining, copper skin iron bones, invulnerability, especially the corpse 

refining of Wu Wang Qi Zhong, even the master of Wu Wang Ba Zhong, is not so easy to destroy. 



 

And Lu Ming's one shot actually destroyed the four martial arts corpses? 

 

The bodyguards of the two Wu Wang Qizhong's bodies were pale. 

 

"go!" 

 

Without hesitation, the bodyguards of the two Wu Wang Qizhong's bodies flew wildly into the distance. 

 

"Want to go, late!" 

 

Lu Ming stepped out and appeared behind the two bodyguards. The lance smashed towards the two 

with the pressure of Mount Tai. 

 

A thousands of kilometers, a huge gun, rolled down against the two bodyguards. 

 

The two bodyguards roared and fought back. 

 

However, the bodyguard itself is weak, how can it block Lu Ming? 

 

boom! 

 

The gunman was hit, and the bodyguards of the two martial kings and seven heavy bodies were 

smashed into meat. 

 

"Ah, escape!" 

 

Seeing this scene, the other bodyguards were so frightened that they fled. 

 



"Swallow me!" 

 

Roar! 

 

The blood of Jiulong flew out, and the mouth opened and shouted. In his mouth, a terrible devouring 

force erupted, covering these bodyguards. 

 

"Ah, what's going on? Why can't I run." 

 

"My blood, my blood is going to fly out, help!" 

 

Each bodyguard yelled in horror. 

 

But the next moment-- 

 

call out! call out! ... 

 

A drop of essence blood was swallowed directly from the bodies of those corpses, and flew into the 

mouth of the blood of Jiulong. 

 

Essence of blood is swallowed and life is gone. 

 

More than 30 bodyguards all fell to the ground. 

 

call! 

 

The Jiulong Bloodline was swallowed again, and the blood of the two Kings of the Seventh Corpse Guard 

was swallowed by the Jiulong Bloodline. 

 



Immediately, Lu Ming waved his hand, and Zhenyuan formed thin filaments, took off all the storage 

rings of the bodyguards, and was collected by Lu Ming. 

 

"Go, find a place to refine essence blood, and then count it!" 

 

As soon as his figure moved, Lu Ming left here. 

 

Tens of thousands of miles away, Lu Ming entered the Supreme Temple and began to refine his blood. 

 

This time, Lu Ming used all the power of essence and blood to promote the second blood. 

 

The two great kings of the seven kings of martial arts, plus the blood of more than thirty other corpses, 

are extremely thick. 

 

Soon after, the second bloodline vibrated slightly, and the seventh silver chakra emerged. 

 

The blood of the seventh-grade king. 

 

The blood of Dacheng King is really extraordinary. 

 

Buzz! 

 

The second bloodline vibrated slightly, and the cloud that shrouded the stone tablet seemed to be less 

and fading. 

 

Above the stele, there is a blurry large character, looming. 

 

Lu Ming stared his eyes wide and watched carefully. 

 

town! 



 

The top of the stele seems to be a word of "town". 

 

"Town? Is this stele, what kind of stele is the town?" 

 

Lu Ming is very curious. 

 

Unfortunately, Lu Ming could only see this word vaguely, but Lu Ming couldn't see the other words. 

 

"Sooner or later all will be revealed." 

 

Lu Ming looked forward to it. 

 

Then, take out the storage rings of those guards and start to count them. 

 

A total of thirty-three storage rings. 

 

Lu Ming first counted the storage ring of Wu Wang's Seventh Corpse Guard. At first glance, Lu Ming was 

ecstatic. 

 

In the storage ring, piles of Aoyi spar are piled up. 

 

Too many, each pile is at least 500 yuan. 

 

Not only are the nine common artistic crystals, but also some special artistic crystals. 

 

For example, the Star Profound Crystal, the Raging Profound Crystal, etc. 

 

There are thirteen types of Arcane crystals. 



 

Of course, the number of special Arcane crystals is much less, but there are more than one hundred. 

 

On the edge of these crystals, there are several iron boxes. Lu Ming opened it, and found that they were 

all middle-grade crystals. There are 30 pieces of middle-grade crystals. Lu Ming almost has to flow. 

Drooling. 

 

"Wo Chao, this place is truly a treasure trove!" 

 

Lu Ming's eyes glowed fieryly, and then he counted the other storage rings. 

 

Undoubtedly, the number of bodyguards of the two kings of the seven heavyweights, Aoyi spar, is the 

largest, but the other thirty or more bodyguards add up to a large number. 

 

In the end, Lu Ming found that his various crystals added up to almost 20,000 pieces. 

 

Yes, there are more than 20,000 pieces of Austrian crystals, and 108 pieces of medium-grade Austrian 

crystals. 

 

Sent, really sent. 

 

If these mysterious crystals are obtained in Tianxuan City, I am afraid that the entire Tianxuan City will 

shake. 

 

Except for the Aoyi Jingshi, Lu Ming did not count, and now he is too lazy to count, and wait for the time 

later, then slowly count. 

 

"Or hunt the corpse guards of these corpses these days, the Aoyi crystal comes quickly, dig yourself, 

when will it dig?" 

 

Lu Min decided to go out to hunt the Corpse Guard and seize the Arcane Crystal. 



 

Soon after, Lu Ming turned into a ray of light, and searched in this area. 

 

Unfortunately, within a few hundred thousand miles, only a small team of more than a dozen 

bodyguards came into being, and it was Wu Wuzhong, who was the highest, and was easily killed by Lu 

Ming. 

 

This small team adds up to more than a thousand pieces of Arcanite. 

 

"It seems that I have to search farther away." 

 

Lu Ming continued to fly forward along the front. 

Chapter 568: Damn Leiding 

 

boom! boom! 

 

Half a day later, a roar rang over a mountain over a hundred thousand miles away. 

 

Several figures are in a fierce battle. 

 

"Strike!" 

 

Boom! 

 

A middle-aged bodyguard was pierced by Lu Ming with a shot and fell unwillingly. 

 

"It seems that I put out a terrible blow to kill the bodyguard of Wuwang Yazhong Peak, there is no 

problem, but the bodyguard is ultimately weaker than the ordinary martial arts. enemy!" 

 

Lu Ming put away his spear and thought about it. 



 

On the ground below, there are dozens of corpses, all of which are corpses. 

 

Not long ago, Lu Ming came here and encountered these corpses, and launched a war. 

 

These corpse guards, headed by a corpse guard, were actually the corpse guards of Wuwang's eighth 

peak, and Lu Ming's combat power was fully opened before they were all killed. 

 

Zhenyuan swept up and put away all the storage rings. 

 

Lu Ming found a place and counted it. 

 

This time the harvest is greater than the last one, and all the mystic crystals add up to nearly 30,000 

pieces. 

 

Crazy, it's crazy. 

 

Even with Lu Ming's concentration, his heart shivered uncontrollably. 

 

Aoyi crystal is not measurable in price, so I am afraid that countless people will rush to ask for it. 

 

"Am I now practicing first, or should I go to hunt the corpse guard of the Sky Corpse Sect?" 

 

Lu Mingsi thought. 

 

"Let's practice first. It seems that after a while, I can't go back. It's better to rush to the Dacheng King. 

Then, in this place, except for those giant beasts, I have no fear of anyone." 

 

Lu Ming decided to pay attention, and then took out a piece of Thunder's Arcane Crystal. 

 



He intends to understand the conception of Lei first. After all, his conception of Lei now lags behind the 

other two. 

 

He intends to first class the Thunder's Arcane Crystal to raise Thunder's artistic conception to the top of 

the first-level Xiaocheng peak, and then use the middle-level Thunder's Arcane Crystal to break through 

the first-level masterpiece. 

 

bump! 

 

Lu Ming crushed a piece of Thunder's Arcane Crystal, closed his eyes, and began to understand. 

 

But within a minute, Lu Ming opened his eyes. 

 

"What's going on? How did the artistic thread in the crystal of Aoyi disappear for no reason?" 

 

There was some consternation in Lu Ming's eyes. 

 

When he practiced just now, he discovered that no trace of artistic fineness could be absorbed and 

disappeared completely. 

 

"Come on again, I want to see, what's going on?" 

 

Lu Ming took another piece and crushed it. 

 

This time, Lu Ming did not start to comprehend, but observed carefully. 

 

Finally, he was stunned to find that all the artistic conception filaments flew to his eyebrows, and then 

was absorbed by Lei Ding in the sea of knowledge. 

 

"Nest, won't you?" 



 

Lu Ming dumbfounded. 

 

Before, he hadn't used Leizhi's Arcane Crystal and hadn't found this problem. 

 

This Lei Ding actually robbed Lei of his artistic conception. 

 

Lu Ming's unwillingness crushed several pieces of Thunder's Arcane Crystal, and the results were the 

same. 

 

Lu Ming broke another piece of Aoyi spar, but Lei Ding didn't respond at all. 

 

"Nest, don’t do that, I am XXXX" 

 

Lu Ming was speechless and felt the urge to vomit blood. 

 

In this way, shouldn't Thunder's artistic conception be honestly understood, can't be promoted with the 

Arcane Crystal quickly? 

 

His cultivation plan for crazy promotion is about to break. 

 

Because even if the other artistic conceptions are understood quickly, Lei Zhi's artistic conceptions 

haven't kept up, so it's useless. 

 

"God, why do you play with me like this!" 

 

Lu Ming looked at the piles of thunderous crystals in the storage ring and sighed in the sky. 

 

Later, Lu Ming's mind appeared in the sea of knowledge, looking at the Lei Ding, gritted his teeth. 

 



He wished to throw this Lei Ding. 

 

But just thinking about it, not to mention whether he can do it, even if he can, he can't bear it. 

 

"Forget it, let's be honest." 

 

Lu Ming sat cross-legged under Lei Ding and began to understand Lei's artistic conception. 

 

Fortunately, the ancient Taoist tree was placed next to Lu Ming, even if he was in the sea, he still has an 

effect, which is ten times the usual. 

 

After all, knowing the sea is just in his eyebrows. 

 

Lu Ming calmed down and realized Thunder's artistic conception. 

 

Even without the Arcane Crystal, with the help of Lei Ding and Wu Dao, Lu Ming's comprehension of 

Lei's artistic conception is extremely fast, which is one hundred times that of others. 

 

Ten days later, Lu Ming's comprehension of Thunder's artistic conception reached the peak of 

Xiaocheng. 

 

However, it is not so easy to break through the first-level achievements, it needs to be accumulated. 

 

At this time, Lu Ming has been in this place for more than a month. 

 

"You have to find a way to go out soon. It is only three and a half months from the day when Sister 

Muran and the Holy Star become married and the day I challenge the Holy Star." 

 

Lu Ming frowned. 

 



But he is still confused about how to get out. 

 

Lu Ming decided to hunt the bodyguard while looking for a way out. 

 

Out of the Supreme Temple, Lu Ming flew straight in one direction. 

 

"Ok?" 

 

At this time, the hair hanging between the hairs flew out, glowing all over, trembling slightly, and then 

flew away in one direction. 

 

"What's going on? What did Dan Dan discover?" 

 

Lu Ming was a little puzzled, and Fei body caught up with Dandan. 

 

Flying all the way, about 10,000 miles, and in front of him, a huge mountain shrouded in dark red mist 

appeared in front of me. 

 

Around this mountain peak, there was no silence, no plants, no creatures. 

 

On that mountain peak, there was a dark red mist, and at first glance it was a demon. 

 

As soon as he flew to this mountain, he shivered slightly, seemed very excited, and then flew into the 

mountain. 

 

Lu Ming also flew in. 

 

"kill!" 

 

"Kill!" 



 

When Lu Ming touched those dark red mists, a terrifying shout of killing sounded in his mind, and he 

found that the surrounding scenes had changed into a world of purgatory. 

 

Millions of dead bodies, blood flowing into rivers, countless powerful beings are fighting. 

 

Lu Ming saw that there was a real dragon walking in the sky, but was torn into two pieces by a magic 

shadow that was as high as the sky. 

 

Lu Ming saw that a phoenix struck the sky, but its wings were cut off by a shadow. 

 

A strong humanoid slashed Tianyu with a sword, but was bombarded with a punch by a demon. 

 

... 

 

An unimaginable scene appeared in front of Lu Ming's eyes. 

 

The horrible murder almost made Lu Ming collapse. 

 

At this moment, Lu Ming felt a pulling force, and the surrounding environment changed suddenly. He 

was still on the edge of the mountain. 

 

The blood of Jiulong surrounds the whole body, the power of engulfment explodes, resisting the dark 

red mist. 

 

Lu Ming exhaled for a long time. This dark red mist was too strange. Just now it was extremely 

dangerous. Lu Ming collapsed. 

 

"What happened to the picture just now? Is it the real war that has happened in history?" 

 



Lu Ming is very curious. 

 

"Dandan!" 

 

Then, Lu Ming rushed towards the mountain with the body of Jiulong Blood Vessel. 

 

When he flew to the summit, he was stunned. 

Chapter 569: Once hatched 

 

At the top of the peak, there is a wing, broken wings, above, the divine light shines, very mysterious. 

 

The most important thing is that this wing, like the picture Lu Ming just saw, a phoenix was cut off its 

wings... 

 

This is Phoenix wings! 

 

Lu Ming felt that his heart was about to jump to his throat. 

 

What is Phoenix? Ancient **** beast, the existence of the same as the real dragon, the invincible 

existence is extremely powerful. 

 

It has been extinct for many years on the Shenhuang Continent. 

 

But now, here, I actually saw such a wing. 

 

The most terrifying thing for Lu Ming was that Dan Dan was actually eating this wing. 

 

I saw that it became a hundred meters high. On the eggshell, a huge mouth was split, and the wing was 

bitten by one bite. 

 



Moreover, the speed is very fast, and most of them will be eaten up in a few shots, not even the 

feathers on it. 

 

"I rely on, leave me some." 

 

Lu Ming shouted and rushed forward after pulling his leg. 

 

But when Lu Ming came close, he felt a terrible anger, acting on him, bursts of tear-like pain came, Lu 

Ming's feeling, his body was almost torn. 

 

Frightened, Lu Ming retreated. 

 

"It's a terrible gas machine. This may really be the wings of a phoenix. The endless years after death, the 

gas machine is not scattered, and ordinary people can't get close at all." 

 

Lu Ming thought in shock. 

 

But the beast was nothing, and he was still eating. 

 

Soon, a whole wing was gnawed. 

 

Only a few feathers remain. 

 

"Beast!" 

 

Lu Ming shouted. 

 

But once he finished eating, he regained the size of a human head and landed on the mountain, 

motionless, only on the surface, exuding a faint light. 

 



After the wings were eaten, that terrible gas engine also disappeared. 

 

Lu Ming walked over. 

 

"Dandan!" 

 

Lu Ming patted Dandan, but Dandan was motionless. 

 

"Don't you eat too much, you want to digest?" 

 

Lu Ming hugged Dandan with both hands, but found that Dandan was heavier than a mountain and 

could not hold it at all. 

 

Lu Ming was speechless. It seems that he has to wait here for a while. 

 

Lu Ming looked around. 

 

It was found that there were a few feathers left on the mountain peak, and Lu Ming hurried over to pick 

it up. 

 

There are a total of five feathers, each about half a meter long. On that wing, it is considered to be the 

shortest, and it is considered to be mixed hair, so it fell off. 

 

But even so, the five feathers are crystal-clear, reddish in color, polished like fire jade, and above them 

exude breathtaking vitality. 

 

Lu Ming needs to work hard to resist. 

 

"This is also the supreme treasure, put it away first!" 

 



Lu Ming took out a storage ring and put away the five feathers. 

 

Immediately looked around, but unfortunately, nothing else was found. 

 

"Forget it, wait while you practice!" 

 

Lu Ming entered the Supreme Temple and continued to comprehend Thunder's artistic conception. 

 

Every day, Lu Ming's comprehension of Thunder's artistic conception is by leaps and bounds. 

 

This practice is half a month. 

 

Lu Ming is assisted by the ancient trees of Taoism and Lei Ding. He has practiced for half a month, which 

is worth more than four years for others to practice. 

 

Lu Ming felt that his conception of thunder was about to break through the first level, and he was only a 

piece of paper away. 

 

At this moment, Lu Ming felt that there was a movement outside, and he withdrew from the Supreme 

Temple. 

 

At this moment, Dandan exudes a strong light, shining like a small sun. 

 

The terrifying life spirit swelled out. 

 

Click! 

 

Suddenly, Lu Ming heard, Dan Dan's body made a slight click, cracked a tiny gap. 

 

"Don't you want to hatch?" 



 

Lu Ming's eyes lit up. 

 

Once upon a time, it was spewed out from the heavenly gate, and it was wonderful, without fear of any 

energy attack, and the big appetite was dying. 

 

Even Heavenly Tribulation and Phoenix wings can be eaten. 

 

Lu Ming has been very curious, what is Dandan? What kind of creatures are hatched? 

 

Now, the answer is finally to be revealed. 

 

Click! 

 

There was another sound on the eggshell. 

 

"Treasure, there are treasures!" 

 

Suddenly, an excited cry came. 

 

"Hahaha, this treasure, by no means unusual, belongs to us!" 

 

The sound of breaking the sky sounded, and dozens of bodyguards appeared with corpses. 

 

"Boy, can you see this treasure, die!" 

 

A corpse guard saw Lu Ming and directly manipulated a corpse to kill Lu Ming. 

 

"You will all die!" 



 

Lu Ming's eyes were cold, the blood of Jiulong emerged, and his mouth sucked. 

 

Dozens of corpses guards, all below the Dacheng King, were swallowed by Lu Ming directly, and died of 

fatalities. 

 

There were two corpses guards, one Wuwang Qizhong and one Wuwang Yazhong, with a demented 

look at Landing Ming, his eyes were full of horror. 

 

What martial arts did Lu Ming perform? Actually, dozens of bodyguards were killed in one move. 

 

"kill!" 

 

Lu Ming stepped out and killed two corpses. 

 

boom! boom! 

 

Before the ten strokes arrived, the two bodyguards were killed by Lu Ming, and all the storage rings fell 

into Lu Ming's hands. 

 

At this time, there were more cracks on the eggshell. 

 

Lu Ming was staring at Dan Dan while refining his essence and blood. 

 

After a few minutes. 

 

With a touch, the eggshell was completely cracked, and Lu Ming was also dumbfounded. 

 

A tortoise-sized turtle appeared in Lu Ming's eyes. 

 



This tortoise has legs standing like humans, and two front legs like human hands, stretching out a block. 

 

"Hahaha, this seat is finally resurrected, this seat is back in the world, this world master, you tremble, 

the beautiful women in this world, you open your mind and wait for the arrival of this seat, hahaha!" 

 

This little turtle actually uttered words and looked up at the sky. 

 

But the voice is very naive, like a three-year-old child, it sounds very funny. 

 

Lu Ming's eyelids jumped and his lips shuddered. 

 

What the hell? What ghost is hatched in this eggshell? 

 

It is enough to hatch a turtle, but it is still a talking, a narcissistic turtle? 

 

Lu Ming was completely speechless. After a while, he said: "Dan Dan..." 

 

Before he finished speaking, he was interrupted. 

 

"Whatever? Once you call me once again, this seat can't spare you. Before, this turtle was under the 

eaves, I will bear it, but later, you give me honestly." 

 

The little tortoise carried its two front legs on the shell of the turtle. 

 

It's just that his naive voice doesn't have the slightest deterrent effect. 

 

"Dan Dan, what are you? Actually you will talk as soon as you are born, what about your father and 

mother?" 

 

Lu Ming was very curious. 



 

"Junior, shut up, I tell you, this seat is the head of the top ten war beasts, invincible from ancient times, 

with the world and the moon, with the sun and the moon, where is the father and mother, I said, you 

call me Dan Once, I'm in a hurry!" 

 

The little turtle stretched out a claw and pointed at the landing, with two eyes staring at the boss. 

 

"Top Ten War Beasts? Dandan, what is that?" 

 

Lu Ming asked curiously. 

 

"you..." 

 

The little turtle almost vomited blood, took a deep breath, took a few deep breaths, and then calmed 

down, revealing a row of fangs, and said fiercely: "Well, there is a little fart boy, this seat is not as 

common as you." 

Chapter 570: Myrtle silica 

 

A pair of tortoise eyes turned around dizzyingly, seeming to be thinking, half-sounding, and coughing a 

few times, saying: "At the beginning of this seat, after a tragic battle, I was seriously injured and had to 

be turned into an egg. Only after the endless years, I was able to be reborn. This, because of the rebirth, 

the memory is still incomplete. I don’t remember exactly what the top ten war beasts are and what they 

are." 

 

"Can't remember?" 

 

Lu Ming looked at Dan Dan suspiciously and said, "Then you should be strong?" 

 

"Cough, didn't you tell me? The injury was too heavy at the beginning, but now I'm just reborn, and my 

strength hasn't recovered a bit!" 

 

Once a tortoise paw was placed near his mouth, a very humanized dry cough, said. 



 

"Dan Dan, wouldn't you be fooling me?" 

 

Lu Ming looked at Dan Dan and didn't believe it. 

 

Before Dandan, it was very spiritual. Lu Ming suspected that Dandan had learned to speak before it was 

hatched. After hatching, he pretended to be an expert and fooled him. 

 

The more he thought, the more he felt possible. 

 

As for what is strong, what is the top ten fighting beast, he did not believe at all. 

 

"Boy, you dare to doubt this seat, well, in order to make you convinced, this seat will give you a 

character now." 

 

Dandan was carrying his hands, and his face was unhappy. 

 

"Oh? What is it?" 

 

Lu Ming laughed. 

 

"Before, this seat felt not far away. There is a place where there is a treasure. Now I will take you to get 

it and make you convinced by mouth!" 

 

Dandan sneered. 

 

"What a treasure?" 

 

Lu Mingda is curious. 

 



"Hey, if I didn't feel wrong, it should be mystic yellow silica, which can absorb all the energy of the world 

and transform it into my own energy, and cultivate the mystical yellow medicine mystical yellow silica!" 

 

He smiled proudly. 

 

"What? Xuanhuang silica? Really fake?" 

 

Lu Ming was shocked. 

 

Xuanhuang silica, this is a peculiar treasure. When the world first opens, it will be produced between the 

world and the earth. 

 

In ancient times, and even in ancient times, the strongest between heaven and earth would use 

xuanhuang silica to cultivate elixir. 

 

However, the mysterious yellow silica is extremely rare, and it is calculated by two. One or two can be 

sold at a high price. 

 

Lu Ming suddenly thought of the ancient trees of Taoism. If there is xuanhuang silica, the cultivation 

problem is much simpler. 

 

Now, the clear springs stored in the jade box of the Taoist ancient trees have bottomed out, and it is 

very important to find nurturing spirits. 

 

"Hey, come with this seat!" 

 

Dan Dan smiled proudly, carrying his hands, diverging his feet, walking in the air, and flying towards the 

distance, extremely fast. 

 

Although Lu Ming doubted the letter, he kept up. 

 



About 50,000 miles away from Lu Ming, here, within a thousand miles, there was a desolate place where 

no grass grew. 

 

Two figures flying in it. 

 

If Lu Ming is here, one can recognize them at a glance, one of them is the Lord of Thunder and the other 

is the Lord of Fire. 

 

"Hey, there is a smell of medicine over there." 

 

Suddenly, the Lord of Fire stopped his body. 

 

"Medicinal fragrance?" 

 

The Lord of the Thunder Palace was puzzled. 

 

"There is nothing wrong with it. I usually work part-time as an alchemy, and I am extremely sensitive to 

the taste of elixir, not far in front." 

 

The main hall of fire. 

 

"Everything in this world hasn't seen elixir. In this lonely place, there will be elixir. It's absolutely 

extraordinary. Go and take a look!" 

 

The Lord of the Thunder's eyes lit up. 

 

The two drove forward at a rapid speed. Soon after, a mound appeared in front of it, and the medicinal 

scent was emitted from the mound. 

 

Around the mound, there was also a silence, no grass grows, but on the mound, there were seven spirit 

grasses. 



 

"That's Qijiecao, what's going on? Actually exuding such a terrible medicine!" 

 

The two were surprised when they saw it. 

 

Because seven-section grass is a very common spirit grass, but it is a first-class spirit grass. For them, it is 

garbage. 

 

But the seven plants of seven knots in front of the eyes are crystal clear, and there is a scent of radiance, 

which is filled with a strong medicinal fragrance. 

 

This is not a first-level spirit grass, but a sixth-level spirit grass. 

 

And it is still the best spirit of the sixth level. 

 

What is this place, how can the first-level spirit grass become the top-grade spirit grass of level six? How 

is this possible? 

 

"Xuanhuang silica, that is Xuanhuang silica!" 

 

The Lord of Fire looked down at the seven-section grass, his eyes suddenly widened, revealing incredible 

colors. 

 

Under the seven-section grass, there is a red-yellow color of mud, and a terrifying aura emerges from 

this mud. 

 

This is Xuanhuang silica. 

 

"What? Xuanhuang silica!" 

 



The Lord of the Thunder Palace was also taken aback, his eyes glared at the boss, and then, in his eyes, 

there was a fiery color of greed. 

 

Looking at the area, it is about one meter square. How much is this? 

 

You should know that outside, small domains like Tianxuan domain can't see treasures like xuanhuang 

silica. In some larger domains, xuanhuang silica may appear, but they are rare and sold for two. of. 

 

And here, I don't know how many pounds. 

 

"Hahaha, sent, sent!" 

 

The Lord of the Fire Hall's mouth will burst into laughter. 

 

Compared with the xuanhuang silica, the seven above-mentioned seven-level grasses that reached the 

top grade six are not so eye-catching. 

 

"Old man Huo, since the two of us discovered together, how about you and me?" 

 

Thunder Palace main road. 

 

"no problem!" 

 

The Lord of Fire Palace nodded, staring at Xuanhuang silica. 

 

"Old man Huo, you are more proficient in refining medicine. You will excavate the mysterious yellow 

silica. I will be on the side and take the wind for you." 

 

Thunder Palace main road. 

 



"it is good!" 

 

The Lord of the Fire Hall nodded, and then gazed fiercely towards the mound. 

 

At this moment, in the eyes of the Lord of the Thunder Palace, a glorious color flashed, and a sword of 

thunder and lightning appeared in his hand. 

 

The Lord of the Fire, never thought that knowing the Lord of the Thunder for hundreds of years would 

do something against him without any precautions, and was stabbed. 

 

Boom! 

 

The sword of thunder and lightning passed through the front chest of the Lord of Fire. 

 

what! 

 

The Lord of Fire broke out in a roaring sky, a flame lion appeared, and rushed towards the Lord of 

Thunder. 

 

The Lord of the Thunder Palace pulled out his long sword and backed away for thousands of kilometers 

to avoid the attack of the Flame Lion. 

 

"why?" 

 

The Lord of Fire turned around, his eyes were red, and he looked at the Lord of Thunder in disbelief. 

 

"Hey, such a large piece of mysterious yellow silica, it's a pity that the two are divided evenly? Isn't it 

beautiful if I take it alone, and the mysterious crystals in your storage ring have been hot for a long 

time." 

 

The Lord of Thunder sneered. 



 

"You, **** it! Damn it!" 

 

The Lord of Fire Hall roared repeatedly. 

 

"I **** it? Hahaha, now it's you who is dead!" 

 

The Lord of the Thunder Palace laughed violently, his body shining with thunder, and his murderous 

sight. 

 

"stop!" 

 

At this moment, a roar sounded, a figure came quickly. 

 

Uh! 

 

The figure emerged, it was Lu Ming, standing on his shoulder, a little turtle. 

 

Under the guidance of Dan Dan, he flew towards this side, just to see the scene where the Lord of 

Thunder made a shot at the Lord of Fire. 

 


