
D Emperor 971 

Chapter 971: Sword-to-sword collision 

 

Roar! 

 

Nine Dragons roared, Long Wei filled, Nine Claws stepped into the air, and slaughtered towards Ao. 

 

Ao Tu also followed the roar, overcoming the fear in his heart and rushed towards the landing. 

 

A dragon and a dragon were killed together on the battle platform. 

 

Ao Tu has brought the metallic artistic conception to the extreme. His metallic artistic conception is 

absolutely equivalent to the level of level four. His body is as hard as gold and iron, and the dragon claws 

are made of dark gold. It is extremely hard and unbreakable. 

 

Every move has terrible power. 

 

And Lu Ming, the four artistic conceptions around, fuse together, the power is equally terrible. 

 

At the same time, Lu Ming exploded four dragon forces, running the prison prison power, and every inch 

of his muscles could explode the power of the prison prison power. 

 

Every muscle in his body bounced at random, and the power was extremely terrible, and every claw out 

had the power to suppress all. 

 

Rumble! 

 

The two dragons are entangled, bombarded continuously, and extremely barbaric. It makes people 

seem to have come to the ancient times. 

 



Boom! 

 

There are nine claws in Kowloon, and Ao Tu can't stop them at all. His body was caught by the dragon 

claws of Kowloon, struggling to tear, and suddenly scales flew, tearing a large chunk of flesh and blood. 

 

Ao Tu took pain and fought back, tearing a piece off of Jiulong, but his dragon claws almost broke. 

 

boom! 

 

The body of Jiulong seemed to be extremely heavy, pressing on Ao Tu, causing him to hit the battle 

platform heavily, making a crackling sound of bone fracture. 

 

The two tumbling, fighting dozens of moves, Lu Ming more and more courageous, gradually gaining the 

upper hand. 

 

After all, Ao Tu was influenced by the breath of Kowloon. He was afraid, and the more he fought, the 

stronger the fear. 

 

The heart is already afraid, how is Lu Ming's opponent? 

 

puff! 

 

Blood splattered, Ao Tu screamed, his body was torn apart by Jiulong Jiulong, he struggled, and finally 

escaped, but left a large piece of dragon meat, bloody. 

 

"It contains Jiaolong meat with 70% concentration of true dragon, good stuff, keep barbecue!" 

 

In the mouth of Jiulong, Lu Ming's voice was heard, and then the piece of dragon meat disappeared. 

 

"Lu Ming, that's a good thing, leave me a copy later!" 



 

In the stands, the fat man yelled and almost drooled. 

 

Ao Tu almost exploded his lungs. 

 

I can't wait to swallow Lu Ming and Fatty. 

 

"Fat guys, too few, these are mine, wait for me to do more!" 

 

Lu Ming yelled, and went towards Ao Tu to fight. 

 

"Ah, I admit defeat!" 

 

Ao Tu shouted suddenly, very unwilling. 

 

He knew that if he continued to fight, he would definitely lose. Most of them would have to pay more 

for the dragon meat. 

 

"Confessed?" 

 

Lu Ming stopped silently and re-formed into a human form. It was a pity that his eyes moved around Ao 

Tu. 

 

Ao Tu also turned into a humanoid, his face extremely ugly. 

 

He was not seriously injured, but his face was uglier than he was seriously injured. 

 

In this battle, he fought too much. 

 



The dragon of luck above Lu Ming's head swallowed 90% of the dragon of luck on Ao Tu, and soared 

again, surpassing two hundred feet and approaching three hundred feet. 

 

Such a huge dragon of luck is rare in ancient times. 

 

Lu Mingfei got onto the stands. 

 

"Fat man, it's a pity that this guy confessed early and lost your share!" 

 

Lu Ming sighed. 

 

"Damn, no, we share the same piece!" 

 

The fat man shouted. 

 

Ao Tu, who was flying to the stands, shuddered and almost fell off the battle platform. 

 

Flying back to the stands, Ao Tu's face was very gloomy. 

 

That Jiaolong Supreme, whose face was not as good as Ao Tu, was black like black charcoal. 

 

In this battle, Lu Ming finally won, which shocked many people. 

 

In this way, Lu Ming entered the final battle. 

 

Next is the battle between Emperor God and Blood Sword One. The winner will fight Lu Ming in the final 

battle. 

 

Most people think that Emperor God and Blood Sword One must have won the Emperor God. 



 

So in the end, it will be a battle between Lu Ming and Emperor God, which is interesting. 

 

The gleaming light enveloped the Emperor God and Blood Sword One. 

 

The two flew onto the battle platform. 

 

"You and me, do we need to fight again?" 

 

Emperor God's indifferent opening. 

 

Many people jumped in their hearts and listened to the tone of the Emperor God. Have they ever fought 

against the Blood Sword before? But never heard such rumors. 

 

"Three battles a year ago, I lost, but now, not necessarily!" 

 

Blood Sword was filled with amazing blood, and his eyes became red like blood diamonds. 

 

Everyone was shocked. Emperor God and Blood Sword Yi actually fought three years ago. Depending on 

the situation, Blood Sword should have failed. 

 

"Three years ago, you were not my opponent. From now on, you will never be my opponent!" 

 

Emperor God's voice came out, showing strong self-confidence. 

 

"I will know after the battle!" 

 

Blood Sword drank a lot, stepped out, and a terrible sword power broke out from his body. 

 



This is the mood of the sword. 

 

Blood Sword stepped forward, the sword intention permeated. 

 

Keng! 

 

On the Emperor God, the sound of swords also came out, and at the next moment, there was also a 

powerful sword power that burst out. 

 

It is also the artistic conception of the sword! 

 

Emperor God and Blood Sword, one or two, actually realized the concept of the sword. 

 

bump! bump! 

 

Both of them are stepping on, and as the steps step out, the sword intention soars. 

 

Keng! Keng! ... 

 

The sword intentions of the two men crossed the void for dozens of miles, and they confronted each 

other in the void. In the air between the two, roars and swords were constantly erupting, and Mars was 

shining. 

 

Everyone's face was dignified. This kind of swordsmanship was terrible. The two hadn't done it yet. Only 

the overflowing swordmanship could easily kill the powerful seven-layered strongman. 

 

call out! call out! 

 

Suddenly, the two of them stepped on their feet, their bodies transformed into a sword light, cut 

through the void, and cut towards each other. 



 

when! 

 

The two sword lights clashed in the air, making a roar, and the sword gas was shining. The two sword 

lights flew back with one blow, and then they blasted together again. 

 

when! when! ... 

 

In a flash, the two had dozens of moves. 

 

Some of them are low, and they can't see the two of them at all. They can only see two sword lights 

confronting each other in the air. 

 

A golden sword light, a blood red sword light. 

 

But at this time, the golden light sword light skyrocketed, flying the blood red sword light out. 

 

"Emperor God, the eighth peak of the spirit fetus, the blood sword one, and the eighth stage of the spirit 

fetus!" 

 

With a move in Lu Ming's heart, he saw the cultivation behavior of the two. 

 

Moreover, the artistic conception of the swords of the two people has reached level four, which is the 

collision of the artistic conception of level four swords. However, it is clear that Emperor Shen Xiu took 

the lead and beat back the blood sword. 

 

The blood-red sword light flew back, and Blood Jianyi's figure emerged. 

 

At this time, the blood of his body became more and more radiant. 

 



"Blood sword, unsheathed!" 

 

Blood Sword squeezed his fingers with one hand, waved his hand, and suddenly a blood-red war sword 

flew out of his eyebrows. When this war sword flew out, it turned into a giant of more than ten meters. 

Amazingly, when this war After the sword became larger, it was actually divided into two, divided into 

four, and finally turned into sixteen blood-red war swords, flying around the blood sword. 

 

"kill!" 

 

The blood sword swallowed, the sword waved, and the sixteen war swords flew into sixteen sword 

lights, assassinating the emperor god. 

 

The most terrifying thing is not the sixteen war swords, but the excitement of the sword during the 

flying of the war swords. 

Chapter 972: Spatial mood 

 

Sixteen blood-red war swords, wrapped in infinite sword gas, blasted towards the Emperor God. 

 

At this moment, a strange glow appeared on the Emperor God's face, and he felt the blood in his body 

boiling. 

 

"That's the artistic conception of blood, blood sword Yi actually merged the artistic conception of blood 

and the artistic conception of sword into one!" 

 

Someone exclaimed. 

 

Lu Ming's gaze condensed, and Blood Sword was indeed the second highest arrogance in the Qianjiao 

list. It was extremely powerful, not only comprehending two powerful artistic concepts, but also 

blending together. 

 

Moreover, Lu Ming can see that both Blood Sword One's Blood Artistic Conception and Sword's Artistic 

Conception have reached level four. How terrible is the fusion of the two level four moods? 



 

call out! call out! call out! 

 

The fusion of the two artistic concepts stimulated thousands of sword qi, completely shrouded the 

Emperor God and blocked all his retreat. 

 

On the Emperor God, he rushed out the golden sword qi and chopped it out continuously. With each 

sword slashed out, there would be infinite sword qi being chopped out, but more **** sword qi would 

be added. 

 

For a time, the Emperor God actually fell. 

 

"No, Emperor God actually fell, and Emperor God will not lose?" 

 

"Blood Sword has reached the fourth level in one or two moods, and the fusion is successful. It is indeed 

powerful, but the Emperor God should have more than this means!" 

 

All around, there was a lot of discussion. 

 

At this time, the Emperor God frowned slightly, and he actually gave up the block, and Ren Jianqi 

pierced his body. 

 

Many people's hearts are raised, and they don't understand what is meant by Emperor God? 

 

咻咻! 

 

After Jianguang Cave passed through, the figure of the Emperor God collapsed, but it was just a virtual 

shadow, and everyone immediately saw that the body of the Emperor God had appeared several tens of 

meters away. 

 



As soon as his figure appeared, there was a sword stab at him around him, but he saw him step out like 

a walk in the court, and his figure disappeared suddenly. At the next moment, he appeared again dozens 

of meters away. 

 

In this way, his figure kept flashing, and the sword energy in all directions, could not help him at all. 

 

"Instant step, this is the legendary instant step!" 

 

Someone shouted in shock. 

 

"What? Instant Step? In the legend, it is necessary to comprehend the conception of space before it can 

be performed. How is it possible? Did the Emperor God understand the conception of space?" 

 

"Oh my god, it's definitely an artistic conception of space!" 

 

A cry of exclamation sounded, and all of them were older figures. 

 

"It's actually the artistic conception of space!" 

 

Bai Shijing, Yan Kuangtu and others also took a breath. 

 

Lu Ming's pupil also shrank sharply. 

 

There are tens of thousands of artistic concepts in the world, and of course there are different levels. 

Among them, two extremely famous artistic concepts are time and space artistic concepts. 

 

Time and space. 

 

Thousands of artistic concepts, time and space are king! 

 



The artistic conception of time and space is the king of thousands of artistic conceptions, which can be 

seen as terrifying. 

 

The Emperor God actually realized the artistic conception of space. 

 

"I didn’t expect that the Emperor God actually realized the spatial artistic conception, and also 

succeeded in integrating with the artistic conception of the sword. Sure enough, he is the first person in 

the world to be ranked in Qianjiao. Did not break through the fourth level, otherwise it is really 

invincible!" 

 

Bai Shijin said dignified eyes. 

 

Emperor God used the artistic conception of space to give Blood Sword a very dignified look. His sword 

fingers continued to wave, launching a stormy offensive, but Emperor God's body flickered, and the 

sword spirit around him couldn't help him. 

 

call out! 

 

Suddenly, the Emperor God cut a sword out of thin air. 

 

This sword was just chopped out at random against the air. It didn't seem to be against Blood Sword 

One, but Blood Sword One's complexion suddenly changed and his body suddenly retreated. 

 

call out! 

 

Just as the blood sword retreated, a sword light was cut out of thin air where he had just stood. 

 

Emperor God's attack can pass through the heavy void and make a terrible attack on the blood sword. 

 

Weird, terrible, if this Emperor God becomes a killer, it will be the most terrifying killer in the world. 

 



call out! call out! ... 

 

Emperor God's War Sword continued to be cut out of thin air. Then, Jianguang appeared around the 

Blood Sword out of thin air and cut at him. 

 

Blood Sword suddenly retreated, constantly retreating. 

 

Emperor God made a quick step and chased towards the blood sword quickly, the distance between the 

two was getting closer and closer. 

 

"It seems that Emperor God's attack is limited in distance!" 

 

Lu Ming glanced at the famous hall. 

 

The space concept of Emperor God should have a distance limit. If they are too far apart, his sword 

energy cannot pass through the space to attack others. This is normal. If there is no limit, he can take 

people from hundreds of millions of miles away. At the first level, this is not terrible to describe. 

 

However, as long as the cultivation of Emperor God and the artistic conception of space increase, this 

distance will become longer and longer. 

 

Time and space are king, not just talking. 

 

As the distance between the two drew closer, Blood Sword was initially passive, falling down and losing 

at any time. 

 

Buzz! 

 

At this time, a blood spine glowed, and a blood red war sword was suspended above his head. This war 

sword had seven golden chakras all over its body. 

 



This is the bloodline of Blood Sword One, God-level bloodline seven! 

 

The blood sword merged with the blood veins, and turned into a huge blood red war sword. The sword 

gas rushed to the sky and cut out horizontally. The space swayed, and the emperor **** attacked his 

sword gas, all of which shattered. 

 

Uh! 

 

The Scarlet War Sword slashed toward the Emperor God. 

 

"Defeat! Emperor Tiangang sword!" 

 

The emperor strode forward, spit out a word coldly, and the war sword pointed forward, slashing down. 

 

Wow! 

 

At this moment, the space above the blood sword seemed to break apart suddenly, endless sword gas, 

with the meaning of space cutting, slashed down towards the blood sword. 

 

"That's inferior god-level martial arts, and it's still inferior god-level bloodline martial arts!" 

 

A supreme figure yelled in shock. 

 

All the people in the audience were shocked, and their pupils widened sharply. 

 

God-level martial arts, inferior god-level bloodline martial arts, Emperor God, from the bloodline, 

actually realized such a terrible martial arts, he is not a spiritual **** realm. 

 

Even the terrifying powerhouses of the Spiritual Realm, there are many who have not realized the god-

level martial arts. 



 

Keng! Keng! Keng! ... 

 

Countless terrible sword qi fell on the sword of Blood Sword One. The blood-red war sword shook 

violently, but with just a dozen breaths, the huge war sword seemed unable to resist. 

 

God-level martial arts, the power is too strong! 

 

"broken!" 

 

The roar came from the blood sword, the **** sword gas blasted into the sky, and the **** battle 

sword spun up like a drill, rushing out of the range covered by the sword gas, and then the blood light 

flashed back into the look of blood sword one again. 

 

At this moment, the blood sword was a little embarrassed, the breath was fragile, his face was pale, and 

there was a ray of blood hanging at the corner of his mouth. 

 

"I lost!" 

 

Blood Sword gave a long sigh and confessed to the Emperor God. 

 

With Blood Sword One's confession, the breath of Emperor God's body also converged. At the same 

time, the Air Dragon of the Emperor God's head swallowed 90% of the Air Dragon of the Blood Sword's 

head. 

 

Around, many people also sighed. 

 

Not that Blood Sword One is not strong enough, but Emperor God is too strong. 

 

But after listening to this battle, everyone finally saw part of the strength of the Emperor God. 

 



The cultivation of the eighth peak of the spirit fetus, mastering the artistic conception of space and 

sword, and also comprehending the inferior god-level bloodline martial arts. Such strength is really 

amazing. 

 

Bai Shijin, Du Junjue, and Yan Fanatics, Bai Chixue, Fatty, and others all looked so dignified. 

 

Emperor God is too strong, can Lu Ming fight with one? 

Chapter 973: Lu Ming to the Emperor God 

 

"Lu Ming, if you lose, despite your defeat, you have achieved enough results. The second place will make 

you an official son. I believe no one will object!" 

 

Bai Shijin whispered to Lu Ming. 

 

"Good, Lu Ming, do what you can!" 

 

Juniper never whispered. 

 

"Seniors, rest assured, Lu Ming knows how to do it!" 

 

Lu Ming smiled slightly. 

 

It seems that no one thinks he can win. Bai Shijin and Du Song absolutely say it is very euphemistic, but 

the meaning is obvious, and they think he cannot win. 

 

This kind of underestimated taste is uncomfortable! 

 

In Lu Ming's eyes, a sharp edge passed by. 

 

If you don't fight, how do you know? 



 

At this time, Emperor God's eyes also turned to Lu Ming, then he stepped out and landed on the stands. 

 

Only the last battle is left, but the light of the battle has not fallen on Lu Ming and the Emperor God. 

Obviously, the ancient city of Qiyun is very humanized, giving the Emperor God time to rest and recover. 

 

Emperor God closed his eyes and adjusted his breath. After half an hour, he opened his eyes. 

 

Buzz! Buzz! 

 

Two rays of light fell on Lu Ming and Emperor God. 

 

Peak matchup, start! 

 

Uh! Uh! 

 

Lu Ming and the Emperor God moved almost at the same time, their bodies flashed and landed on the 

battle platform, facing each other. 

 

Above Lu Ming's head, a dragon of nearly three hundred feet is suspended, and above Emperor God's 

head, the dragon of fortune has also reached more than two hundred and sixty feet. . 

 

Two dragons of luck, facing each other! 

 

Emperor God's eyes, calm, indifferent, watching the landing Ming said: "Lu Ming, my strength, you have 

also seen, do you think that there is still a need for a battle?" 

 

The voice is calm, but full of strong self-confidence. 

 

"Not fighting, how do you know you won?" 



 

Lu Ming smiled faintly. 

 

"Okay, today, let me completely destroy your confidence!" 

 

In the eyes of the Emperor God, a sharp light burst out, saying: "Originally, I wanted to cut you today, 

but Your Majesty told me not to kill you, then I will spare you once today!" 

 

"Oh, is it so?" 

 

Lu Ming's eyes moved. 

 

The meaning of Emperor God is very simple. He originally wanted to fight Lu Mingding in life and death, 

beating Lu Ming in one battle, but Emperor Yiwu asked him not to kill Lu Ming. 

 

Obviously, Emperor Yiwu wanted to capture Lu Ming alive and take his Jiulong blood. 

 

"Emperor God, Qianjiao ranked first, and will be changed from now on!" 

 

Lu Ming's eyes burst into perseverance and firmness. Today, no matter what, Lu Ming will win. 

 

If even Emperor God can't win, even Emperor Yi's juniors can't win, how to fight against Emperor Yi? 

 

bump! bump! bump! 

 

Lu Ming strode toward the Emperor God. 

 

Every step out, Lu Ming's breath was violent. 

 



Surrounded by four kinds of artistic conception, the real element is running, and the dragon force 

explodes. The surface of his skin is covered with a layer of dragon force. 

 

One, two, three. 

 

Lu Ming exploded three dragon forces in one breath. 

 

"cut!" 

 

On the Emperor God, the sword was pervasive, and the vast swords and prestige exploded. He stepped 

out, approaching Lu Ming at a rapid speed, a battle sword appeared in his hand, and a sword was cut. 

 

Sword intention bloomed, one after another terrifying sword light, slamming toward the landing. 

 

boom! boom! boom! 

 

Lu Ming blasted more than a dozen punches in succession, and every time a boxing burst, a sword light 

was crushed. After a dozen punches, a dozen sword lights were crushed. 

 

"Emperor God, use your best. You can't beat me like this!" 

 

Lu Ming shouted, the fighting intention in his eyes was stronger. 

 

"In that case, I will fulfill you!" 

 

Emperor God's indifferent voice came out, the breath of his body was more powerful, and the 

cultivation of the eight peaks of the spirit was undoubtedly revealed. 

 

Uh! 

 



He stepped out in one step, and his body seemed to travel through space. The next moment, he 

appeared a few tens of meters away and drove toward the landing at a rapid speed. 

 

At the same time, his war sword was slashed out into the air. 

 

At this moment, Lu Ming's sweat all stood up, and a strong sense of crisis emerged from his heart. 

 

Uh! 

 

When time is not allowed, Lu Ming stepped on his foot, and his body retreated quickly. 

 

Lu Ming had just retreated, and at the place where he had just stood up, a sword of light came out and 

slashed on the battle platform, causing the battle platform to emit Mars. 

 

"Lingjue is quite sharp, but I think you can stop a few tricks!" 

 

Emperor God's indifferent opening, the war sword waved continuously. 

 

In an instant, he cut out dozens of swords. 

 

Lu Ming's sense of crisis was even stronger. He did not hesitate and ran on the battle platform. 

 

call out! call out! call out! 

 

Where Lu Ming ran, Jianguang was slashing out, and every sword was almost cut on Lu Ming. 

 

"Do you only run? But in front of me, you are not even qualified to run!" 

 

Emperor God sneered and stepped. 



 

His figure, like a phantom, appeared on the battle platform, as if traveling through the void, a few 

breaths, approaching Lu Ming. 

 

The war sword was cut out, and countless sword lights appeared in all directions in Lu Ming, blocking all 

of Lu Ming's retreat. 

 

"Since you can't hide, then use your power to bomb!" 

 

Lu Ming's eyes showed a fierce look, and the last three dragon forces in his body exploded. 

 

A total of six dragon forces, Lu Ming all broke out. 

 

The crazy increase in strength, Lu Ming faced around, banging dozens of punches in a row. 

 

boom! boom! boom! 

 

All the sword lights around them shattered. 

 

But Lu Ming did not stop, and continued to punch, each punch came out, terrible power broke out, 

completely twisting and compressing the space. 

 

The sword light cut by the Emperor God was crushed before being cut out of space. 

 

Emperor God's eyes chilled a little, the war swords were cut out continuously, and Lu Ming's fists 

continued to bombard the air. 

 

Each bombardment shattered the Emperor God's sword light. 

 

"Haha, Lu Ming's trick is good!" 



 

Yan Fanatic laughed. 

 

"Every sword of the Emperor God can be cut through, although it can shuttle through the void and be 

unpredictable, but when the sword light is about to be cut out, there will be fluctuations in the space. As 

long as Lu Ming senses the fluctuations, he bombards the space with a powerful punch, making The 

space is distorted, and the Emperor God’s sword light cannot be cut!" 

 

Jiuyang Supreme also nodded. 

 

Many big men secretly nodded their heads and saw the famous hall, but they were also shocked. 

 

It is not difficult to be able to sense space fluctuations, the key can block it, this is the difficulty. 

 

Each of Lu Ming's fists was bombarded with terrifying power. 

 

They found that Lu Ming's strength at the moment was stronger than that of the battle with Ao Tu just 

now. 

 

When Lu Ming battled Ao Tu just now, he actually concealed his strength, which shocked them. 

 

"Humph! Good strength, then I will beat you head on!" 

 

Emperor God snorted coldly, not stepping out of the sword, stepping on his feet, his figure was like a 

glimmer of light, and it was incredible, and he was near Lu Ming in an instant. 

 

Comprehending the conception of space, the speed is equally terrible, Lu Ming found that even if he is 

doing his best in Jiulong, he will almost be almost. 

 

Near Lu Ming, a terrible sword power broke out on the Emperor God, and the mighty sword power 

pressed against Lu Ming, the terrible sword light, and slammed down toward the landing sound, the 

void was twisted, and even the gap was cracked. 



 

This sword is terrifyingly powerful. 

 

The fusion of the artistic conception of space and the artistic conception of the sword has brought the 

power of this sword to the top. 

 

Even if Lu Ming wanted to retreat, there was no way back. 

 

After retreating, the Emperor God will face a more stormy offensive. 

 

Only head to head. 

Chapter 974: Tough battle 

 

Lu Ming's eyes showed a frantic color, and Zhenyuan was running wildly, pushing the jailbreaking 

Tiangong to 50% of his power, and punched out. 

 

boom! 

 

The fist collided with the sword, and a terrible roar erupted. 

 

Endless sword qi, scattered in all directions, and the same is true of a fist, but at the edge of the battle 

platform, it was blocked by an invisible force and disappeared into the invisible. 

 

bump! bump! bump! 

 

Lu Ming stepped back three times in a row, and his blood was tumbling. 

 

"Good, then pick me up again, Tiangang Emperor Sword!" 

 

The Emperor God screamed, and once again cut off with a sword. 



 

As soon as the sword came out, the endless sword light burst out, entraining the meaning of this space 

cutting, slamming toward the landing. 

 

The inferior god-level bloodline martial art, Tiangang Emperor Sword, just now, Emperor God used this 

trick to defeat Blood Sword One. 

 

Everyone's eyes were fixed on the battle platform to see how Lu Ming could resist this move! 

 

Long Yin sounded, Kowloon emerged, and Lu Ming became Kowloon. 

 

boom! boom! boom! 

 

Jiulong Jiulong kept seizing, pushing Tianzhengong to 60%. 

 

The sound of bursting constantly sounded. 

 

Most of the sword lights were blocked, but there were still a few sword lights that were not blocked and 

fell on Jiulong's body. Suddenly, the scale armor was cut, and a deep wound appeared in Jiulong's body, 

blood flowing. 

 

But after all, it was still blocked by Lu Ming. 

 

"Can actually block the god-level martial arts skills of Emperor Gods, is Lu Ming performing the god-level 

martial arts skills?" 

 

Someone exclaimed inconceivably. 

 

Even the Blood Sword was defeated by this move, and Lu Ming could actually stop it, incredible. 

 



"Absolutely God-level martial arts, no mistake!" 

 

There is a supreme voice. 

 

Everyone showed incredible colors. 

 

Lu Ming, actually mastered the god-level martial arts, which is amazing. 

 

"The situation is not conducive to Lu Ming. Although they also have master-level martial arts skills, they 

can't exert all the power of god-level martial arts with their cultivation behavior, but Emperor God 

Cultivation is stronger, and the power of the explosion of god-level martial arts is also stronger. !" 

 

Yan Fanatic said with some concern. 

 

The others didn't say anything, but their faces were dignified. 

 

On the battle platform, in the eyes of the Emperor God, an amazing light erupted, sharp and terrifying. 

His voice was not indifferent, but also full of sharpness. 

 

"Lu Ming, I didn't expect you to take me this trick, it's really good, then next, I see how you take it?" 

 

"Tiangang Emperor's Sword, one sword equals the world!" 

 

The entire God of Emperor God seems to be golden, like a golden sun, the sword in his hand, slashing 

out in all directions, the space is distorted, and finally split, driven by the sword light of the Emperor 

God, wrapped together, cut Xiang Luming. 

 

It stands to reason that only the strongest spirit **** can cut through the space, but the emperor god, 

and the spirit god, obviously still have a certain distance, but can cut open the space, this is not to say 

that his combat power has reached the spirit **** level, and It is because of his spatial mood. 

 



Driven by the space's artistic conception, cut the space, with the power of space cutting, slamming 

towards the landing. 

 

The space is twisted, all directions, all are sword lights. 

 

Lu Ming struggled to resist, the dragon's claws continued to pull out, and the dragon's tail came out like 

a whip. 

 

However, there was too much sword light around, too powerful. 

 

With Lu Ming's strength, he couldn't completely block it. The sharp sword energy walked over Lu Ming's 

body and cut a wound on him. 

 

Regardless of the injury, Lu Ming fought back to fight against the Emperor God. 

 

"Practice, practice for me!" 

 

At the same time, Lu Ming is constantly refining the energy of the original stone, hitting the realm. 

 

He secretly told Jiulong to swallow more than two hundred thousand fast original stones. 

 

He is going to fight against the realm while fighting. 

 

He felt fast, and the artistic conception touched the realm of spirit fetus. 

 

Emperor God is too strong, if Lu Ming does not break through the realm, it is difficult to defeat Emperor 

God. 

 

The two artistic conceptions of the Emperor God, the fourth level of the artistic conception of the 

sword, and the third level of the spatial artistic conception are consummated. 



 

Moreover, the Emperor God also controls the god-level martial arts and cultivation skills. Needless to 

say, it is also a god-level skill, and it is an extremely powerful god-level skill. 

 

In these respects, Lu Ming has no advantage. 

 

Lu Ming has Dragon Power blessing, but Lu Ming feels that Emperor God also has mysterious power 

blessing, extremely powerful and unstoppable. 

 

In each case, Lu Ming does not have an advantage, but in cultivation, Lu Ming is at a disadvantage. 

 

Lu Ming did his utmost to fight dozens of moves with the Emperor God. 

 

At this moment, on Jiulong's body, the scaled armor cracked and fell off, covered with sword marks, 

blood flowing, which was terrible. 

 

"Lu Ming!" 

 

Bai Chixue's pair of small hands squeezed together tightly, and in his big eyes, there was a layer of mist 

filled with great worry. 

 

Fatty, Ruan Tingting and others did not speak. They stared at the battle platform, and were extremely 

worried. 

 

The Emperor Tianshen Palace, Heavenly Demon Valley, and the Heavenly Corpse Sect all showed a hint 

of gloating. 

 

"Lu Ming was defeated and could not be the opponent of the Emperor God. Under such circumstances, 

he still refused to admit defeat. What are he waiting for?" 

 

"It's just resistance, I have known for a long time that he cannot be the opponent of the Emperor God." 



 

"I don't think there are ten tricks, Lu Ming will lose!" 

 

A voice came from all around. 

 

"Unfortunately, this is not a battle of life and death, Lu Ming can concede defeat at any time, but since 

offended His Majesty Emperor Wu, he will sooner or later die!" 

 

Wang Family thought to himself. 

 

At this time, the spirit of the Emperor God is getting stronger and stronger, each sword is cut out, the 

sword is shocking, the space and the sword are combined, and Lu Ming is suppressed. 

 

There are more and more wounds on Kowloon's body. 

 

"Lian, Lian! Break me!" 

 

Lu Ming roared in his heart, his body was boiling. 

 

Suddenly, a strong breath rushed out of Jiulong's body. 

 

"What? Cultivation is a breakthrough? How is it possible?" 

 

"He actually broke through cultivation at this time, impossible!" 

 

Unbelievable voices sounded, and in the stands one of the big men shouted unbelievably and stood up. 

 

Lu Ming actually broke through the cultivation practice in the war, and still in the war with the Emperor 

God, how is this possible? Incredible? 

 



"Haha, this kid, every time is beyond my expectations, there is the style of the uncle!" 

 

The fat man grinned and excited. 

 

Yan Fanatic, Bai Shijin and others also showed their excitement. 

 

Lu Ming's move also greatly exceeded their expectations. 

 

"Damn!" 

 

Emperor God's eyes finally ceased to calm down, burst out of anger and murderous opportunities. 

 

Lu Ming actually broke with him in the war to cultivate his behavior, which was a humiliation to him. 

 

This is to look down on him and break through with his hand. At this moment, the Emperor God burst 

out with a very rich murderous opportunity. 

 

"Nine Dragons Bloodline is indeed wonderful!" 

 

A faint voice came out. 

 

The person who made the noise was Emperor Yiwuhuang. 

 

Everyone was shocked, then suddenly. 

 

It is not that Lu Ming is too against the sky, but that the blood of Jiulong is against the sky, so he can 

break through in the war. 

 

The Emperor God's heart also calmed down and returned to peace, but the light in his eyes was colder. 



 

Yan fanatics, Bai Shijin and others secretly accused the emperor of being really a traitor, and in a word, 

pushed the shock caused by Lu Ming onto the bloodline of Jiulong, so that the emperor's heart shook 

and calmed down. 

 

The Emperor God who calmed down was the most terrifying. 

Chapter 975: Peak matchup, all out of hands 

 

Roar! 

 

Long Yin Zhentian, Jiulong grabbed a few claws in a row, and the sword lights cut by the Emperor God 

broke apart. 

 

"Now, the battle really starts!" 

 

In Jiulong's eyes, there was a strong fighting intention, and there was also a ferocious look. 

 

He was originally injured by Jian Qi, the scale armor that had fallen off, and the **** wounds were all 

healed at a rate visible to the naked eye. 

 

The fierce and powerful breath continued to emanate from Jiulong's body, and slowly, the momentum 

actually overwhelmed the Emperor God. 

 

Keng! 

 

The sound of sword resounded through the ancient city of luck, and above the Emperor God, a golden 

war sword floated out. 

 

As soon as this war sword came out, it attracted all eyes. 

 

The golden war sword is full of dignity, and a golden dragon circling on the hilt is extremely majestic. 



 

Like the emperor in the sword, Yu Yu was threatened. 

 

The emperor sword, the emperor, the emperor, the emperor, and the lineage can only inherit the 

bloodline. 

 

This is the second time Lu Ming has seen the blood of Emperor Sword. He had seen it on Emperor Feng, 

but now he is on Emperor God. 

 

But at first, Emperor Feng was only God-level four, but Emperor God, the eight brilliant golden chakras, 

made countless people wide their eyes. 

 

God level eight, there is another **** level eight blood. 

 

The fat man was in the air, but now he is the emperor. 

 

"Nest, this guy's bloodline is actually at the same level as me. How is it possible? I am ten thousand 

times more handsome than this guy!" 

 

Fatty shouted. 

 

Only this guy can call out, the eyes of other people are very dignified. 

 

The Emperor God's body flashed and fell into the Emperor's Sword. The Emperor shook, the vast sword 

power, and the crazy outburst, pressed towards the landing. 

 

bump! 

 

When Lu Ming waved his paw, he broke through the vast sword. 

 



Everyone's heart mentioned his throat, held his breath, and stared tightly at the battle platform. 

 

They knew that the final battle was finally about to begin. 

 

This battle can reach this step, beyond everyone's expectations. 

 

Lu Ming was able to break through cultivation practice in the war, advance the fighting power, and force 

the emperor **** to show blood vein fusion! 

 

In this battle, who wins and who loses begins to be full of suspense. 

 

"Jianzhu World!" 

 

The icy voice came from the Emperor's Sword. The Emperor's Sword shook, and the infinite golden light 

radiated out. These golden lights were all sword spirits. 

 

Endless sword qi appeared around the emperor's sword, like a pair of sword qi wings. 

 

call out! call out! call out! ... 

 

At the next moment, the endless sword qi, hurriedly shot towards Kowloon, every sword qi was 

terrifying, covering every inch of Kowloon. 

 

The Kowloon roared, and the nine claws stepped continuously, exhibiting Kowloon's skywalking. 

 

The Void vibrates and the violent energy explodes, destroying all the sword qi. 

 

Jiulong twisted his body and flew to the Emperor Sword in the air. The Emperor Sword shook and 

carried a terrible sword and slashed towards Kowloon. 

 



One dragon and one sword, fighting on the battle platform. 

 

Jianyin Longming, resounding in the world, roaring continuously on the battle platform, the two 

launched a fierce fighting. 

 

Difficult to win or lose, for a time, the two were difficult to win or lose, and they fought hundreds of 

moves. 

 

Twenty minutes have passed, and there has not been a difference. 

 

According to the rules, once the battle is over for thirty minutes, if there is no victory or defeat, the 

ancient city of luck will automatically determine that the person who has the upper hand wins. 

 

But now, the two seem to be tied. 

 

Everyone held their breath and stared at the battle platform daringly not to let out the atmosphere, for 

fear of disturbing the two on the battle platform. 

 

This kind of peak matchup, not to mention the younger generation characters, even those older 

generation characters, spirit gods and even supreme strongmen, who have lived for thousands of years, 

have not seen it. 

 

Each of these characters is expected to become a powerful player in the Emperor's Realm. 

 

They are rare for a hundred years, even for a thousand years. If they appear, they are all people who 

suppress an era. 

 

Two such characters, appearing in an era, are so rare. 

 

Hundred years ago, Yan Maniac was born, and Donghuang's younger generation was unmatched, swept 

the powerful, and set foot on the peak. 

 



Thousands of years ago, Jiuyang Supreme was born, the same is true, pushing opponents horizontally, 

no one is invincible. 

 

But this generation is different, with arrogance coming out, masters like clouds, and even characters like 

Emperor God, there are enemies. 

 

The two fought fiercely and finally backed off after a fierce collision in the air. 

 

Keng! 

 

The Emperor's Sword was shocked, and it broke apart and turned into a human form again. 

 

Everyone was shocked, is the Emperor God defeated? 

 

But immediately afterwards, Jiulong shone and shattered, reverting to Lu Ming. 

 

The blood power of the two seemed to be exhausted at the same time. 

 

"Lu Ming, I have to admit that you are strong. You are the first person to force me to this step, but it is 

here, and it is time to end!" 

 

In the eyes of the Emperor God, the killing intention was infinite. His body suddenly burst out a strong 

breath, and a golden flame burst out from the Emperor God. 

 

The breath of the Emperor God has become more terrifying than before. 

 

Artistic conception, another kind of artistic conception, this artistic conception is very similar to the 

artistic conception of fire, called Jinyan artistic conception. 

 



Emperor God, actually realized three kinds of artistic conception, and it seems that Jinyan's artistic 

conception has reached the fourth level, and successfully integrated with the other two artistic 

conceptions. 

 

To the present day, the Emperor God still hides his strength, which is incredible. 

 

Everyone was dumbfounded. 

 

"not good!" 

 

Yan Fanatic, Bai Shijin and others changed their faces. 

 

They never imagined that Emperor God actually had such a trick. 

 

"It seems that in the end the Emperor God will win!" 

 

Someone sighed. 

 

"Huh, Lu Ming is only a stepping stone for the gods after all!" 

 

The owner of the Wang family sneered. 

 

The stronger Lu Ming is, the more unhappy he is. 

 

"Lu Ming, I originally wanted to retain some strength. In the future, I will compete with the arrogance of 

Zhongzhou and other three regions. Now, let me try it!" 

 

call out! 

 

The entire Emperor God turned into a golden war sword and cut to Lu Ming. 



 

Emperor God, the heart is higher than the sky. His eyes have long been not limited to the place of 

Donghuang. He wants to compete with the Tianjiao of Nanming, Beiyuan, Ximo, and even Zhongzhou, so 

he has always had reservations before. 

 

"If you have the means, will I not?" 

 

At this time, Lu Ming did not panic, but instead seemed very calm, even a hint of smile was outlined in 

the corner of his mouth. 

 

Buzz! 

 

On his body, inscriptions of the Tao emerged, and battles of inscriptions appeared one after another. 

 

All are auxiliary types of formations, some have increased speed, some have improved defenses, and 

some have erupted.... 

 

A total of dozens of formations made Lu Ming's breath soaring. 

 

bump! 

 

At the same time, Lu Ming stepped on the footsteps. Endless inscriptions appeared on the entire battle 

platform, even in the air, and a huge formation emerged. 

 

"This this..." 

 

Everyone was dumbfounded. 

 

In the previous war, Lu Ming had inscribed the inscription in the dark. After a full battle of more than 20 

minutes, Lu Ming carved a huge battle. 

 



This point has concealed everyone. 

 

Because Lu Ming had always used martial arts against the enemy before, he showed incredible power 

on martial arts, causing everyone to ignore it. Lu Ming is not only a martial arts strongman, he is also not 

weak. 

Chapter 976: First, get to the top 

 

At this time, Lu Ming suddenly broke out, and other talents remembered that Lu Ming not only 

cultivated martial arts, but also cultivated inscriptions. 

 

"Emperor God, this time, you are defeated!" 

 

Lu Ming shouted, stepped, and rushed towards the Emperor God like a wind. 

 

At the same time, the battle on the battlefield was shining, and a spear sprang out, exuding a terrible 

breath, and pierced towards the Emperor God. 

 

In the previous battle with the Emperor God, although it was impossible to concentrate on the battle, 

how could it be that the battle that took twenty minutes before and after it was weak? 

 

And with all kinds of auxiliary formations, Lu Ming's combat power soared. 

 

Emperor God's eyes are extremely gloomy, and the war swords are constantly chopped out, colliding 

with the spears condensed by the formation. 

 

bump! bump! 

 

Lu Ming stepped forward and slammed out with a palm, chopping on the war sword of the Emperor 

God. The Emperor God's body shook and retreated. 

 

Lu Ming strode forward and attacked continuously, and at the same time, a large burst of light gleamed, 

condensing the spear and attacking the Emperor God. 



 

The Emperor God is invincible and keeps going back. 

 

He fell in the wind. 

 

He broke out three kinds of artistic conception, the attack power was unmatched, but still lost to Lu 

Ming. 

 

The most important thing is that his spatial artistic conception still stays at the third level of 

consummation, while the other two have reached the fourth level. It is difficult for him to exert the 

strongest power of the artistic conception. 

 

He shouted and fought hard, but he still fell. 

 

"Let you taste the taste of the prison monument!" 

 

Above Lu Ming's head, a prison monument appeared. Lu Ming turned into a prison monument and 

suppressed toward the Emperor God. 

 

The blood of the Jiulong bloodline is exhausted, but the blood of the jailstone is still there. 

 

Everyone is numb. Lu Ming has two kinds of bloodlines of the **** level. Many people have known for a 

long time that they are not too shocked. 

 

bump! 

 

The Emperor God was hit by the prison prison monument, his body thrilled, he threw back continuously, 

his face pale and a spit of blood spewed out. 

 

"Suppression!" 

 



The prison monument glowed and continued to suppress the emperor. 

 

Emperor God's face was gloomy, his footsteps stepped on, his figure disappeared in an instant, and 

appeared in another place 100 meters away. 

 

The jail monument shook and continued to suppress the emperor. 

 

Emperor God did not dare to make a hard connection, and could only continue to perform the 

instantaneous step, his body was constantly changing, avoiding Lu Ming's attack. 

 

This scene made the faces of Emperor Tianjing Palace extremely ugly. 

 

In this way, the Emperor God is down, if it arrives within half an hour, the ancient city of luck will 

automatically determine that the Emperor God has failed. 

 

Of course, in this way, it is better than admitting defeat. If you admit defeat, you will lose 90% of your 

luck. If you lose, you will lose half of your luck. 

 

Emperor Yiwuhuang's face also gloomy. 

 

Every battle of luck, the luck gained is very important to him, but this time, it seems that it will fail. The 

first place may fall on Lu Ming’s head and FuYongzong. On the head. 

 

"Emperor God, you were not very arrogant just now, but now you can only flee in embarrassment? Is 

this the first place in the Qianjiao list?" 

 

Lu Ming sneered, ironically. 

 

The emperor clenched his teeth, and the angry flame in his eyes seemed to burn. 

 

"Lu Ming, in the future, I must kill you by hand!" 



 

Di Yi's cold voice came out. 

 

"Haha, Emperor God, I tell you, you lost to me today, and you will never be my opponent in the future!" 

 

Lu Ming laughed. 

 

The clasp of Emperor God's fists clenched, and he felt a huge shock in his heart. 

 

Because this sentence, in the past, has been what he said to others. 

 

In the past, he was number one on the Qianjiao list, high on the top, and extremely talented. Anyone 

who is defeated by him cannot be his opponent in the future, because he progresses faster than others, 

and the gap with others will only increase. . 

 

He never thought that this sentence would be spoken by other populations, and the target was him. 

 

But he is helpless now, the power of the blood is exhausted, he can't stop Lu Ming's attack at all, and he 

can only use instant steps to avoid it. 

 

Time passes quickly. 

 

Buzz! 

 

Suddenly, the battle platform was shocked, and two beams of light shrouded Lu Ming and Emperor God. 

 

The time is up and the two have been fighting for half an hour. 

 

When the time came, the war ended. 

 



The jail monument shrank rapidly and turned into Lu Ming's appearance. 

 

Roar! 

 

The dragon of luck above Lu Ming shouted, and the dragon of luck above the head of Emperor God was 

a bite. Finally, he swallowed half of the luck of Emperor God. 

 

Emperor God's luck became more than 130 feet. 

 

Lu Ming's dragon of luck, however, skyrocketed and finally exceeded 400 feet. 

 

The dragon of luck more than four hundred feet is suspended above Lu Ming's head like a real dragon. 

 

"Lu Ming won, haha, Lu Ming first!" 

 

The fat man shouted first and was very excited. 

 

"Lu Ming first!" 

 

Then, Bai Chixue, Ruan Tingting and others also shouted and cheered. 

 

Even Fantasia, Wen Yuezhang and others are very excited. 

 

"Unexpectedly, Lu Ming is so strong? I'm not as good as him!" 

 

Huanzhen sighed, but there was no sign of displeasure, and there was joy in his eyes. 

 

"Before us, still fighting with Lu Ming?" 

 



Ji Mai and Meng Jia looked at each other, full of wry smiles. 

 

In a vague sense, there is also a sense of pride in their hearts, but they have been opponents of Lu Ming. 

 

At this moment, even Bai Shijin, Du Junjue, Meng Chong and others were extremely excited, very 

excited. 

 

Lu Ming won the first place, the dragon of luck is more than four hundred feet long, how amazing is 

this? 

 

There is no doubt that in this battle of luck, the comprehensive ranking of Fu Yunzong is definitely the 

first. 

 

How many years? Since the disappearance of Lian Cang, Fu Yangzong has gone from bad to worse and 

has never won the first place, but now, he has regained the first place. 

 

This time, Fu Yangzong will surely get good luck. Perhaps, revival is expected. 

 

How are they not excited? 

 

In the past, the condition they put forward for Lu Ming was that Lu Ming won the battle of luck, but 

nobody actually thought Lu Ming could do it, but only put pressure on Lu Ming. 

 

They had never imagined that Lu Ming could actually do it. 

 

As for the Emperor Tianjing Palace, the Heavenly Corpse Sect, and the Heavenly Demon Valley, the faces 

of the three parties are different. 

 

But most shocked. 

 

Before the battle of luck began, who could guess that Lu Ming could actually get the first place? 



 

At that time, both the Emperor Tianshen Palace and the Heavenly Demon Valley should kill Lu Ming. 

Most people thought that Lu Ming was dead, but later, Lu Ming created a miracle and even defeated the 

Emperor God to seize the first. 

 

"Damn, how could this be?" 

 

The head of the Wang family, the head of the Jiang family, and others, all exposed the murderous 

opportunities, and roared in their hearts. 

 

Emperor Yiwuhuang didn't say a word, but in his eyes, he shone a cold light. 

 

"Cough, this little guy, is it unexpected?" 

 

In Demon Valley, the demon emperor made a charming voice, which made many people's hearts beat 

faster. 

 

"It was unexpected!" 

 

The harsh voice of the emperor also came out, which was the opposite of the demon emperor. 

 

Ao Tu, Blood Sword One, Feng Xuan, several people, burst out in their eyes with amazing fighting 

intentions, they know that from now on, on their way to rise, there is a strong opponent. 

 

This opponent gives them great pressure. 

 

At this moment, the beam of light that enveloped Lu Ming was suddenly bright, and then, a token 

suddenly appeared, descending from the sky and flying to Lu Ming. 

Chapter 977: Hash token 

 

Over the beam of light, a token suddenly appeared and flew towards Lu Ming. 



 

Lu Ming caught it subconsciously. 

 

"Hybrid token, it's a benign token!" 

 

A scream came from the direction of Celestial Valley, and it was the Demon Emperor who exclaimed. 

 

What could actually cause a generation of monster emperors to exclaim? 

 

bump! bump! 

 

Then, Emperor Corpse and Emperor Yiwu also stood up from their seats and shot a terrible light in their 

eyes. 

 

What do many older people seem to think of? There was also a shock in his eyes. 

 

Many young people looked at each other for a long time, so it was unclear. 

 

What is a mixed token? Can actually make the three emperors so disoriented? 

 

Lu Ming was very curious. 

 

I looked at the token in my hand. 

 

The token is purple gold, I don't know what material it is made of, and there are two words written on it: 

Hunyuan. 

 

"Congratulations, you have passed the preliminary test!" 

 



Suddenly, a voice sounded in Lu Ming's mind. 

 

This voice sounded directly in Lu Ming's mind, and no one else could hear it. 

 

"Who? Who are you?" 

 

Shouted Lu Ming. 

 

But no one responded, Lu Ming continued to call, and there was still no reply. 

 

Lu Ming was very curious. 

 

What does that voice mean? Having passed the preliminary test, is there any next test that fails? 

 

Roar! 

 

At this moment, above Lu Ming's head, the True Luck Dragon roared, and then shrank rapidly, turning 

into a beam of light, which did not enter Lu Ming's body and disappeared. 

 

At the same time, all the young Tianjiao who got the luck, whether it was the luck python, the luck 

dragon, the luck dragon, turned into a beam of light, and fell into their respective bodies. 

 

At this moment, the ancient city of Qiyun vibrated with a bright light. 

 

Some of them flew to the demon valley people. 

 

One of them fell into the body of the demon emperor. 

 

The demon king received the most copies. 



 

There is another part, flying towards the corpses of the heavens, and flying to the corpses of the 

heavens, respectively. Similarly, the corpse emperor received the most copies. 

 

The other part, which has a greater light than the Heavenly Corpse Sect and the Heavenly Demon Valley, 

flew to the Emperor Tianshen Palace, Emperor Yiwu Emperor, and received the largest share. 

 

However, the largest and largest copy flew to Fu Yangzong. 

 

The disciples of Fu Yangzong, Bai Shijin, the masters of the two juniors, the elders, the Jiuyang Supreme, 

the Yan Fan, etc., all received a lot of light. 

 

Even one of Fu Yunzong's Yun Lao gained more light than the emperor or demon emperor. 

 

The Jiuyang Supreme, Bai Shijin, and Du Songjue were three people, and they gained more light than 

Emperor Yiwuhuang. 

 

The other three powerful people looked at Fu Yangzong with envy. 

 

This kind of light is the legendary luck, the mystery is endless. 

 

At this moment, if you look from the outside of the ancient city of Qiyun, you can see that the whole 

ancient city of Qiyun is glowing, with a ray of light, flying to the east wild land, all directions. 

 

Among them, flying to Fu Yangzong's light is the largest and most. 

 

The speed of the light is extremely fast, and in a blink of an eye, he crossed a lot of space and flew to 

FuYongzong. 

 

At this moment, countless disciples of Fu Yangzong have been nourished by the light. 

 



Some practitioners have encountered a bottleneck and have been stuck in a realm for many years. They 

were struck by this light, and they actually broke through the calm and broke into a new realm. 

 

Lu Ming's parents, Lu Yuntian, Li Ping, and others in the Lu family, also gained a lot of light. 

 

Anyone who is close to Lu Ming has gained a lot of light. 

 

Countless people were stunned, so it was unknown. 

 

In the ancient city of Qiyun, all the people of Fu Yangzong were ecstatic. 

 

This is the legendary luck plus body, the mystery is endless. 

 

"I don't know what is the benefit, go back and feel it!" 

 

Lu Ming whispered, he felt that he was very excited now, his thinking was very clear, and the rest could 

not feel it. 

 

Lu Ming stepped on his foot and returned to the area of Fu Yangzong. 

 

It's time to leave, the battle of luck has ended. 

 

Lu Ming finally did what he had to do. 

 

"Bai Shijin, Jun Jun!" 

 

Suddenly, a majestic voice rang, and everyone felt a shock, because this voice came from Emperor Yiwu. 

 

Everyone's eyes turned to Emperor Yiwuhuang. 



 

Bai Shijin, Du Songjie's complexion changed slightly, and he looked at Emperor Yiwu. 

 

Emperor Yiwu Emperor's face was calm, but his eyes were sharp, staring at Bai Shijin, Du Songjue, and 

said: "You should know that Lu Ming is the person I want. Now, Lu Ming has helped you Fu Pui Zong won 

the battle of luck first, and you also benefited. Now, give him to me!" 

 

The voice is full of undoubted taste. 

 

It's as if he said this sentence, others must do the same. 

 

In fact, in Donghuang, not many people dared to refute what Emperor Yiwu said. 

 

Everyone was shocked. Emperor Yi was going to make trouble for FuYongzong. How should 

FuYongzong's people respond? 

 

Should Lu Ming hand over, or not? 

 

At this moment, everyone's eyes turned to Bai Shijin and Jun Jun. 

 

Bai Shijin and Jun Jun absolutely lost their face slightly. 

 

"Emperor Emperor Wu, you also said that Lu Ming helped me to achieve the first battle of luck for Fu 

Yunzong and won fortune, do you think that I am Bai Shijin is the kind of ungrateful person?" 

 

Bai Shijin stared at Emperor Yi, slowly speaking. 

 

"I have lived juniper for thousands of years, and there is still a bottom line in life. There is no discussion 

on this matter!" 

 



Juniper never spoke. 

 

The masters of Fuyongzong's two factions opened their mouths and rejected Emperor Yi. 

 

Emperor Yiwu Huang's brows were slightly wrinkled, and two dazzling gleams were shot in his eyes, and 

a superb majesty filled out. 

 

"You have to think clearly, for Lu Ming, to catch up with the entire Fu Yangzong, is it worth it!" 

 

Emperor Yiwu Huang spoke slowly, but it made people feel shocked. 

 

Emperor Yiwuhuang, is this going to start with Fu Yangzong? 

 

In the past, Emperor Tianshen Palace only slowly eroded the territory of Fuyongzong. Emperor Yiwu 

Emperor did not attack Fuyongzong by hand. Now, is he going to do it by hand? 

 

This is definitely a major event that shakes Donghuang, and will affect the future pattern of Donghuang. 

 

Perhaps in the future, there will be only three major overlords in Donghuang, not four. 

 

"Accompany!" 

 

Juniper never responded strongly. 

 

"Emperor Yi, I might as well tell you that Lu Ming is the son of Fu Yangzong, so Lu Ming is here, Fu 

Yangzong, Lu Ming is dead, Fu Yunzong is dead!" 

 

Bai Shijin said. 

 

This statement shocked the audience. 



 

Lu Ming is actually the son of Fu Yangzong? 

 

What does Zong Zi mean? It means that the future Fuyong Sect Master is the character who will take 

over the FuYong Sect Master, but how can Lu Ming become the FuYong Sect Master? Even if he won the 

first battle of luck. 

 

Because Lu Ming had been practicing in the territory of Emperor Tianshen Palace before, it didn't take 

long to go to FuYongzong. 

 

"Lu Ming, is it your ancestor of Fu Yangzong?" 

 

Emperor Yiwu Huang's brows were more wrinkled and his eyes colder. 

 

"Yes, Emperor Yi, you have listened well. Lu Ming is not only the ancestor of Fu Yangzong, he is also the 

descendant of Master Cang Lian!" 

 

Bai Shijin said one word at a time. 

Chapter 978: Emperor Yi’s threat 

 

As soon as this remark came out, it was as if a bomb had been dropped, and the audience was in an 

uproar. 

 

"What? Lu Ming is the heir to Canghuang, how is it possible?" 

 

"The Emperor Lian Cang has disappeared for three thousand years. Rumor has it that the Emperor Lian 

Cang died because he was traveling abroad. After three thousand years, how could Lu Ming be the heir 

of the Emperor Cang Lian?" 

 

"Is it true that the Emperor Cang Emperor is not dead but still alive?" 

 



The whole audience was shocked. Especially when someone raised the conjecture that Lian Cang was 

not dead, it was even more shocking. 

 

The Emperor Lian Cang, the first Minghuang master of the Eastern Wasteland, the way of the Ming 

Dynasty is unparalleled. If it is still alive, it will be earthquake-like news. The situation of the entire 

Eastern Wasteland will change dramatically. 

 

Emperor Yiwu Emperor's eyes were gleaming, like two swords, piercing the sky, and his body was filled 

with powerful killing intentions. 

 

"Lu Ming, are you a disciple of Lian Cang?" 

 

The emperor, the emperor, and the emperor opened their mouths, looking at Lu Ming, very cold. 

 

Lu Ming and Emperor Yiwu looked directly at him, without any fear. At this time, the hand glowed, and a 

scroll appeared in his hand. He said, "Emperor One, see what this is?" 

 

Emperor Yiwuhuang's eyes fell on the scroll in Lu Ming's hand, and said coldly: "Ten Thousand Array 

Map, it seems that you really have inherited Lian Cang." 

 

The eyes of the others fell on the Ten Thousand Diagrams, and their hearts shook. 

 

The Ten Thousand Array Map is the strongest treasure of the Cang Emperor. Since Lu Ming got the Ten 

Thousand Array Map, it must be the successor of the Cultivation Cang. 

 

The most shocking are the elders and disciples of Fu Yangzong. 

 

They stared blankly at the Ten Thousand Maps in Landing Ming's hands, with excitement in their eyes 

and incredible colors. 

 

"Ten Thousand Maps!" 

 



Fantasia, Wen Yuezhang, Bai Chixue, Ji Mai and others were all excited, and then suddenly realized. 

 

They finally knew why the elders of the Fuyang Sect made Lu Ming the candidate, because he was the 

heir to the Cultivator. 

 

"Master...Master, Master Cang Clan, are you still alive?" 

 

Bai Chixue asked Bai Shijin tremblingly. 

 

Bai Shijin sighed a long time and said, "Master Lian Cang, can't come back!" 

 

After speaking, Bai Shijin looked back to Emperor Yiwu Emperor and said, "Emperor 1, Lu Ming is the 

mantle of Master Cang's ancestors, and he is the ancestor of Fuyongzong. Let us give Lu Ming to you, is 

it possible?" 

 

Rumble! 

 

This remark is even more shocking, like a thunder exploding, ringing in everyone's mind. 

 

The Emperor Lian Cang was actually assassinated by Emperor Yiwu. 

 

At the moment, not only Fu Zongzong's people were shocked, but also the other three parties, Emperor 

Tianshen Palace, Heavenly Demon Valley, many disciples of the Heavenly Corpse Sect, elders, and even 

the Supreme, were shocked. 

 

In the past, almost everyone believed that the Emperor Cang Chuang took risks overseas and fell 

overseas, because after reaching the Emperor's Realm in Shenhuang Continent, it was too difficult to 

improve. 

 

For the powerful emperors, the Shenhuang Continent is too small and the environment is too bad to be 

suitable for cultivation at all. 

 



If you want to continue to improve, you have to go overseas to find bigger and better conditions for 

mainland cultivation. 

 

In history, there were also many emperors who went overseas to practice adventures, and as a result 

fell overseas. 

 

Everyone believes that the Emperor Lian Cang also fell overseas because of this. 

 

Unexpectedly, he was assassinated by Emperor Yiwuhuang. 

 

In this way, Fu Yangzong and Emperor Yiwu Emperor are dead enemies, how could they give Lu Ming to 

Emperor Yi. 

 

"Emperor Yi, Lian Cang is really hurt by you? You have a heavy heart, what the **** do you want to do?" 

 

Demon Valley Demon Emperor got up and stared at Emperor Yi with bad eyesight. 

 

On the emperor's body, corpse tumbling, but did not speak. 

 

"Demon Emperor, you have too much control. Why do you need to explain to you when you act here?" 

 

Emperor Yiwuhuang glanced coldly at the demon emperor, and he was so powerful that he did not give 

the emperor face. 

 

Immediately, he turned to look at Lu Ming, and then swept on Bai Shijin and others, saying: "Since this is 

the case, Fu Yangzong, be destroyed!" 

 

After speaking, the emperor turned around and took a big step away, stepped into the vortex of 

transmission, and disappeared. 

 

"Huh, Lu Ming, let you live for a while, but see how long you can live?" 



 

The owner of the Wang family looked at Lu Ming coldly, and turned to leave. 

 

At this moment, a figure flew out of the Emperor Tianshen Palace and flew to the Fuyongzong area. 

 

It’s Wang Haoxian. 

 

"Sinister, what are you doing? Get me back!" 

 

Seeing this scene, the head of the Wang family shouted loudly. 

 

"I will definitely be miserable when I return to the king's house. Why did I go back with you?" 

 

Wang Haoxian said calmly. 

 

Even if she died, she would not return to the Wang family. 

 

She knew very well that if she returned to the Wang family this time, it would be miserable. 

 

Lu Ming stepped out a few steps and came to Wang Haoxian and said, "No need to go back, go to 

FuYongzong with me!" 

 

"Sinner! Do you dare to betray the family?" 

 

Wang family head scolded. 

 

"Hahaha, Wang Shengtian, this girl went back, there was absolutely no good ending, the fool just went 

back with you." 

 



Yan fanatic laughed, and then said: "My brother, it's really amazing, even the arrogance of your royal 

family has been taken away, Wang Shengtian, are you in a good mood now, haha!" 

 

"Damn!" 

 

The head of the Wang family shouted, his face flushed, and he almost vomited blood. 

 

"Dirty beasts, dare to betray your family, and sooner or later you will not be able to survive, not to die, 

to see who can save you!" 

 

The Wang family's master screamed, and then stopped faceless, strode away, and stepped into the 

vortex of transmission. 

 

"Go, let's go back!" 

 

Bai Shijin and others shouted. 

 

Immediately, all the people of Fuyongzong entered the vortex of teleportation and returned to 

Fuyongzong. 

 

Heavenly Corpse Sect, the people of Heavenly Demon Valley also left here. 

 

The battle of luck is here, and the curtain is completely down. 

 

Lu Ming stepped into the vortex in one step, and the light flashed, and he returned to the entrance of Fu 

Yangzong. 

 

Upon returning to Fu Yangzong, Lu Ming rose into the air, and sure enough, he saw a group of people 

not far away. 

 

Lu Ming was overjoyed and flew immediately. 



 

"Dad, mother!" 

 

Lu Ming cried. 

 

Among the crowd, Lu Ming's parents, Lu Yuntian and Li Ping were among the list. 

 

In addition, there is Lin Xueyi, the patriarch of the Xuanyuan Sword School, and some elders and 

disciples of the Xuanyuan Sword School. 

 

There are Huachi, Pang Shi and others, Lu Ming's two named disciples, Zhuang Xiaoshan and Zhuang 

Xiaorou. 

 

Before, Lu Ming quietly gave Bai Shijin the pictures of mountains and rivers. He asked Bai Shijin to help 

him and went to the Sun Empire to receive his parents, some friends and relatives from Fu Yuzong. 

 

He knew that after the battle of luck, Emperor Yiwu would probably make trouble to him, and would not 

let him go. His relatives and friends were too dangerous in the territory of Emperor Tianshen Palace. Lu 

Ming was relieved. 

 

The Supreme went all out, and the speed was terrifying. It only took an hour or two to pick up the 

people. 

 

Now, Lu Ming is finally at ease. 

 

Uh! 

 

Before Lu Ming arrived, a figure rushed towards Landing Ming and landed on his shoulder. 

 

It's dandy. 

 



"Luck just fell, Lu Ming, I think your parents got the most, Lu Ming, how many places did you get?" 

 

Asked every day. 

 

"Lu Ming won the first place!" 

 

Behind, Bai Shijing, Yan Kuangtu and others came out of the air and answered for Lu Ming. 

 

"Sure enough, kid, yes, there is a bit of style in this year!" 

 

Said triumphantly. 

Chapter 979: Benefits of luck 

 

"Naruto!" 

 

At this time, Lu Yuntian, Li Ping, and others also saw Lu Ming, and gathered around. 

 

"Dad, mother, you have worked hard!" 

 

Lu Ming said. 

 

Then, greeted Lin Xueyi, Hua Chi and others one by one. 

 

"Disciples visit Master!" 

 

Zhuang Xiaoshan, Zhuang Xiaorou bowed to Lu Ming to salute. 

 

"Get up, let me see your cultivation behavior!" 

 



Lu Ming raised his hand slightly, and the brother and sister were lifted by a force. 

 

"Well, it's a breakthrough to the King Wu, not bad!" 

 

Lu Ming swept and found that both of them had reached the state of King Wu. 

 

On the side, many people also looked at Zhuang Xiaoshan and Zhuang Xiaorou curiously. They did not 

expect that these two young men and women were actually Lu Ming's disciples. 

 

Afterwards, the two siblings saluted Lu Yuntian and Li Ping again, and the two elderly men quickly lifted 

the two together. 

 

Since they are Lu Ming's disciples, they naturally treat them as their own children. 

 

"Dad, mother, let's talk while walking, and arrange accommodation for you by the way!" 

 

Lu Ming waved his hand, and the majestic true elements came out. Under their feet, Lu Yuntian was like 

a cloud emerging, holding them up from the ground and flying toward the front. 

 

There are thousands of people, all held up by Lu Ming's true yuan and flying in the air. 

 

Lin Xueyi and others were horrified, knowing that Lu Ming's current state has exceeded their 

imagination and reached the point of horror. 

 

Pedestrians are flying and chatting at a slow speed. 

 

Bai Shijin, Du Song, and other veterans have already taken a step forward, arranging accommodation for 

Lu Yuntian and others, and preparing for other things. 

 

On the way, Lu Yuntian, Lin Xueyi, Huachi and others also knew that Lu Ming won the first place in the 

battle of luck. 



 

Although they don't know what the battle of luck is, they still feel shocked to hear that Lu Mingli crushed 

the younger generation of Donghuang and stood at the peak of the younger generation of Donghuang. 

 

Relative to the vast East Wasteland, the scorching empire is too small, just like a grain of gravel thrown 

into the sea, very small. 

 

The entire Eastern Wasteland, how many geniuses, and what kind of state they reached, they are simply 

unimaginable, but now, Lu Ming is pressing the crowd, standing at the peak of all Tianjiao, how can they 

not be shocked? 

 

In my heart, Lu Ming was even faint, but he went out from the scorching empire. 

 

They did not ask why Lu Ming picked them up. They knew that Lu Ming must have done it for them. 

 

They also did not reluctant to those foundations, because here, at a glance, are all magnificent rivers 

and mountains. In some places, the heaven and earth are full of unimaginable spirits. The raging empire 

is comparable to one, that is, the garbage dump, the wild land, there is no Fabby. 

 

And those masters, just one, made them feel unfathomable. 

 

Such a place is much better than the scorching empire. 

 

This is also normal. Liangyi Mountain is Dongtianfu’s famous Dongtianfu Land, which has tens of millions 

of vertical and horizontal dimensions. There are countless Dongtianfu Lands. Some Fuyong Zong 

disciples are indifferent. In the eyes of Lin Xueyi, Huachi and others, it is worthless. Treasure. 

 

Some people's eyes are already shining. How fast will they progress in such an environment? 

 

Lu Ming led the crowd around, and soon, an elder came and said that everyone's residence had been 

arranged. 

 



Lu Ming led the crowd and followed the elder. 

 

The other people of Fu Yangzong all dispersed. 

 

On the side, only Bai Chixue, Fat Man, Ruan Tingting followed. 

 

First of all, it is the residence of the Xuanyuan Sword School. This is a mountain range that stretches for 

thousands of miles. There are seven huge peaks on it. 

 

Above it, the spirits are lingering, and the elixir is everywhere, like a fairyland. 

 

Compared to the gate of the Xuanyuan Sword School, I do not know it is dozens of times better, 

hundreds of times. 

 

Lin Xueyi and others were overjoyed and kept thanking the elder Fu Yuzong. The elder knew that these 

were Lu Ming’s friends and relatives. The relationship was extraordinary, and he dare not dare to do it. 

 

Then, Lin Xueyi took thousands of Xuanyuan Sword School and stayed here. 

 

The Xuanyuan Sword School is of course not only these people, those who are unwilling to come, did not 

bring them, and some of them were low-cultivated, and those with low talents, let them all disperse. , 

Talented. 

 

"Sect Master Lin, Liangyi Mountain, and there are countless populations, not all of them are cultivating 

inscriptions, some are not suitable for cultivating inscriptions, but they are suitable for cultivating 

martial arts. In the future, the Xuanyuan sword school can be selected from these people disciple!" 

 

Lu Ming laughed. 

 

There are thousands of miles in Liangyi Mountain. Naturally, it is impossible that all of them are disciples 

of FuYongzong. They have some flat territories. 

 



After all, there are thousands of miles, which is too broad, like some small large domains. 

 

Subsequently, he left with Lin Xueyi and others, and flew hundreds of thousands of miles, arranging a 

place for Huachi and other members of the imperial royal family. 

 

This place is no worse than the Xuanyuan Sword School. 

 

Then, it was the residence of the Lu family. 

 

There are fewer people in the Lu family, and they are arranged on a huge mountain peak. The heaven 

and earth on this peak are very rich, and they are top-notch on Liangyi Mountain. 

 

Above, many palaces were built, which just happened to be able to move in directly. 

 

Zhuang Xiaorou and Zhuang Xiaoshan lived with the Lu family for the time being. 

 

After all the arrangements were made, Lu Ming took a long breath and rested his mind, chatting with Lu 

Ming Yuntian and his wife about this time. 

 

A few hours later, Lu Ming returned to Yunfengju and sat cross-legged in the room. 

 

With good luck, he hasn't sensed what benefits he has gained! 

 

Sitting cross-legged, the real trick of running the dragon, but a moment later, Lu Ming stopped. 

 

Because he felt everything was normal, there was no change compared to before. 

 

The only change is that the spirit is more focused and the thinking is more flexible. 

 

"Lu Ming, you have a try on the world's artistic conception!" 



 

On his shoulders, he was holding a elixir and nibbling with a mouthful of medicine. 

 

With a move in Lu Ming's heart, he began to comprehend the artistic conception of the world. 

 

When Lu Ming's mind calmed down, he immediately felt that his mind was extremely clear, and the 

mood of heaven and earth was very clear around him. 

 

"This, I understand the speed of the world's artistic conception ten times faster than in the past!" 

 

Lu Ming was shocked. 

 

At this moment, he didn't use the ancient trees of Taoism, but the speed of comprehending the artistic 

conception was so horrifying that shocked Lu Ming. 

 

"Do you feel it? A good luck will not change your physical body or your cultivation, but it will make your 

consciousness greatly improved, and will be more compatible with the world, regardless of the 

perception of the mood in the future. , Or something more advanced, it’s as fast as a fish!" 

 

"Of course, understanding other martial arts and the like is equally fast!" 

 

Dandan explained. 

 

"Can I actually change my perception? Then my perception has been improved tenfold?" 

 

Lu Ming's heartbeat accelerated, his eyes showing ecstasy. 

 

Perception, everyone is fixed, can be said to be born, is a talent, but unexpectedly, Lu Ming's current 

perception can be improved, which is amazing. 

Chapter 980: Official son 



 

"Lu Ming, how much has your understanding improved?" 

 

Asked every day. 

 

"About ten times!" 

 

Lu Ming said. 

 

"What? Ten times!" 

 

Dandan jumped directly from Lu Ming's shoulder, his face shocked. 

 

"Wo Chao, I was too envious, and it was increased tenfold at once. This means that you will realize 

everything ten times faster in the future, envious!" 

 

Shouted. 

 

"Is it ten times as much?" Lu Ming said. He has an ancient tree of enlightenment. Under the ancient tree 

of enlightenment, he can realize the conception speed more than ten times. 

 

"Boy, what do you know? This is your own perception, it is the foundation of improvement, where is the 

ancient Taoism comparable!" 

 

"I tell you, with the improvement of savvy, in a short period of time, you have the ancient trees of 

Taoism, and even the talent of engulfing Jiulong. It seems that it can't play a big role, but when the state 

is high, you will know how big the effect is. " 

 

The crackling started talking. 

 



"The ancient trees of Taoism are limited in the end, and his principle is to fit the world, which can exude 

the atmosphere of the avenue. In the low realm, the effect is naturally good, but after all, there are 

limits. When your cultivation level is high to a certain point, you need to understand. Compared with the 

artistic conception of heaven and earth, I do not know how many times it is higher, and the effect of the 

ancient tree of Taoism is smaller." 

 

"And Jiulong's devouring talent is even more so. You should be able to devour other people's artistic 

runes to improve your artistic conception? But the heaven and earth artistic conception is the limit. At 

the previous step, it is the realm of the Emperor's Realm, not Rune of Artistic Conception, it has no 

substance, Jiulong’s talent for engulfing can’t be engulfed at all, if you want to ascend, everything must 

be realized by yourself. 

 

"Now, you know how precious the improvement of perception is?" 

 

Once finished, watch Landing Ming. 

 

"It turns out so!" 

 

Lu Ming secretly said, it seems that the swallowing talent of Kowloon is not omnipotent. 

 

After the Emperor Wu, the artistic conception was transformed into a realm, and it could not be 

improved by swallowing. 

 

Lu Ming only realized how precious the improvement of savvy is. It was a gift of his life. 

 

"Lu Ming, you are more in line with this world now. If one day you break above Wu Huang and practice, 

it will be easier than others. This is your advantage!" 

 

Said again and again. 

 

"Above the Emperor Wu?" 

 



Lu Ming's eyes showed the color of expectation, and then shook his head. 

 

That kind of state is too far away from him. 

 

What he has to do now is one step at a time. It is true to break through the spirit realm as soon as 

possible. 

 

Spiritual Divine Realm is considered to be the top powerhouse of Shenhuang Continent. 

 

Then, Lu Ming closed his eyes and began to comprehend the world's artistic conception. 

 

At this time, the matter about Lu Ming's victory in the battle of luck had spread in Liangyi Mountain, and 

the entire Liangyi Mountain was in shock and ecstasy. 

 

For many years, Fu Yunzong finally won the first place in the battle of air transport and won the air 

transport. 

 

Many people remembered that on the Liangyi Mountain before, there was a rainbow in the sky, and 

there was light scattered, that may be the reason for the luck to land. 

 

Some people are even more grateful for their luck, their inspiration burst out, they have broken through 

the realm, and they are even more grateful to Lu Ming. 

 

Lu Ming's name once again caused a sensation in Liangyi Mountain, and then spread out at a terrifying 

speed, spreading to the entire east barren land and covering it. 

 

The time flickered and two days passed. 

 

On this day, Fatty and Ruan Tingting found Lu Ming. 

 

"Lu Ming, Master has come to us and said that he will take us to practice, we will leave!" 



 

The fat man said goodbye to Lu Ming. 

 

"Fat guy, this is a good thing, and thank me to Senior Devil on my behalf!" 

 

Lu Ming laughed. 

 

"Hey! Lu Ming, I originally wanted to stay to help you deal with the Emperor Tianshen Palace, but my 

master, the old immortal, this time is very tough, I have to let him go with him, hum, I know, The old 

immortal was afraid of Emperor Yi, and when he saw the body of Emperor Yi coming back, he dared not 

squeak!" 

 

Fatty said uncomfortably. 

 

"Fat man, anyway, here is Liangyi Mountain. There are two gigantic formations the next day. The 

emperor will not be able to enter. You should practice well. Don't be crushed by me next time!" 

 

Lu Ming laughed. 

 

"Relax, next time I meet, I will definitely catch up with you!" 

 

The fat man grinned. 

 

"Fat man, take the opportunity, Ting Ting is a good girl, don't let her run away!" 

 

Lu Ming transmitted a sound to the fat man. 

 

The fat man immediately blushed and told Lu Ming: "Relax, what kind of character is this uncle? How 

could the fancy woman escape my palm, and I will definitely make you an uncle next time I see you!" 

 



"Hey, fat man, what are you talking about secretly?" 

 

Ruan Tingting stared at the fat man with a bad look. 

 

"No, nothing?" 

 

The fat man's face suddenly changed greatly, shaking his head again and again. 

 

"Lu Ming, we are leaving, you take care!" 

 

Ruan Tingting resigned to Lu Ming. 

 

"Take care!" 

 

Lu Ming clenched his fists. 

 

Immediately, Fatty and Ruan Tingting turned and left here. 

 

... 

 

One day later, Bai Shijin, Du Songjue, and other elders of Fuyongzong, spreading Fuyongzong Liangyi 

Mountain, it is Feng Luming's son of Fuyongzong. 

 

It is an official sect, no longer a candidate sect, and will be in charge of Fu yong sect in the future. 

 

This time, nobody opposed it. 

 

Even Candidates such as Fantasia, Wen Yuezhang and others have come forward to support Lu Ming. 

 



This time, Lu Ming won the first battle of luck, and accumulated good luck for Fu Yangzong. Moreover, 

the news that Lu Ming was the heir to the Cang Emperor was also spread. No one is more suitable than 

him except him. 

 

There are also a lot of popular luck, gaining benefits, thanking Lu Ming for Dade, and even supporting 

him. 

 

Lu Ming became the son of Fu Yangzong. 

 

... 

 

In Jiulong City, the place where the dragon veins of Jiulong meet, in the center of Jiulong City, in a huge 

palace, the Emperor and Emperor Wu sit on the head, below, there are more than a dozen people 

standing, and the heads of the six ancient families are impressively listed. 

 

In addition to the six ancient families, the other people, each with a strong breath, such as a deep sea, 

unfathomable, are all supreme-level characters. 

 

"FuYongzong, destroy, six families, Emperor Heaven Guard, immediately mobilize manpower to attack 

FuYongzong!" 

 

Emperor Yiwu ordered the order. 

 

"Yes!" 

 

You supreme, lead your life in unison. 

 

"This time, the emperor will be in person!" 

 

The voice of Emperor Yiwuhuang came out. 

 



... 

 

Liangyishan, Huachi where they lived, in a separate courtyard, Lu Ming, Huachi, and Pang Shi sat at a 

table, drinking wine and talking to the sky, as if they had returned to practice with Xuanyuan Sword 

School Day. 

 

Three people, haven't drunk together in years. 

 

At the Xuanyuan Sword School, Lu Ming was fifteen years old, and now he is twenty-three years old. 

 

Time has gone by, eight years have passed. 

 

The three are no longer young teenagers, and have entered the youth. 

 

Today, Pang Shi is extremely burly, with strong muscles and a height of more than two meters. His 

momentum is like madness. His cultivation behavior has reached the half-step king, and one step is the 

realm of the king. 

 

This cultivation base is already at the top of the original scorching sun empire. 

 

Huachi, busy with political affairs, was a little weaker, and he was nineth in Wuzong. 

 


