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  Chapter 651 Dead Wood Comes Spring 

  What the fairy sword represents, no one knows better than those strong men above the Dao 

Discussion Platform. 

   There has never been a shortage of swordsmen in the mid-latitude boundary. 

  However, how many sword cultivators can reach the level of fairy sword? 

  No more than ten fingers are known! 

  Huo Zhengheng is one of them. 

  Although Ye Qiubai has not reached the level of the fairy sword in the true sense, he has already 

touched the threshold of the fairy sword. 

   It is conceivable how terrified the disciples of various forces, and even those strong men on the Dao 

Discussion Platform. 

   Even if they are well-informed. 

   It has never been heard that a sword repairer who is still in the blood-changing state can touch the 

threshold of the fairy sword! 

   It can be said that throughout the ages, there is only one person. 

  No one has come before, and they don't know if anyone in the future can break this record. 

  But it is conceivable that such a person is unlikely to appear in hundreds of thousands of years! 

  The talent is too enchanting... 

  Looking at the expressions of everyone. 

   Mu Fusheng was a little worried below. 

   "Why is the elder brother so eye-catching? Can you learn from me!" 

  Xiao Hei was speechless, thinking to himself. 

   This time in the Ten Thousand Domains Competition, you are not much better than the big 

brother... 

   you can imagine. 

  After the Ten Thousand Domains Competition this time. 

  The names of Ye Qiubai, Xiao Hei and Mu Fusheng are about to resound throughout the entire mid-

latitude realm... 

  Xiao Hei scratched his head. 

  I don’t know why, but the figure of Master jumping and cursing appeared in my mind... 



  Felt the huge sword floating above Ye Qiubai's head. 

  Su Muyou dare not have any reservations. 

  Fanjian and Immortal Sword, even if they haven't completely stepped into Immortal Sword. 

  But the gap is like a horizontal ditch between heaven and earth. 

  So, in this blow, Su Muyou used all his strength. 

  On the Shulong Taotie Ding, there are mysterious ancient characters constantly appearing on the 

body of the Sifang Ding. 

  A sense of oppression like a catastrophe swept towards Ye Qiubai! 

  Ye Qiubai's complexion was dull, he stretched out his right hand, and turned his finger into a sword 

finger, pointing towards the Shulong Taotie tripod. 

  ton time. 

   Not just a talk platform! 

  The surrounding area of the Lun Dao Platform was filled with the aura of the Immortal Sword. 

  Like the morning rain and dew in the forest, the sword intent is like water vapor, pervading the air, 

everywhere. 

  Following Ye Qiubai's finger. 

   The fairyland giant sword suspended above the head, slashed towards the Shulong Taotie 

cauldron! 

   This sword. 

  It seems to want to cut through the space and smash all falsehoods. 

  Seeing this, Su Muyou's face was solemn, and ancient characters floated around her. 

   Push out with both hands at the same time. 

   At this moment, the Shulong Taotie Ding Ding began to spin crazily. 

   Around it, the Panlong Taotie seemed to wake up. 

   broke away from the shackles of the tripod body. 

  With the rapid rotation of the Shulong Taotie Ding, it keeps spinning! 

   There was an earth-shattering roar! 

   These roars turned into endless sound waves. Wherever they passed, there were ripples spreading 

towards the surroundings, covering the fairyland giant sword cut by a sword. 

  However, this giant sword carrying the aura of a fairy sword was not hindered in the slightest. 



  Where the sword passed, those sound waves, the complete and regular sound wave ripples, were 

constantly distorted at this moment, and then dissipated! 

  Seeing this, Su Muyou's two willow-leaf eyebrows frowned slightly and twisted together. 

   Both hands played the seal formula again. 

   The Taotie and the dragon shadow circling around the Shulong Taotie Cauldron roared furiously all 

day, and rushed towards the giant sword! 

   Taotie stepped on the void with all four feet. 

  Although it is only a phantom, the current Taotie is close to the essence. 

  The barren ancient aura kept emerging from its body. 

  At the same time, after Panlong groaned for a while, his giant tail flicked. 

   and Taotie's four legs bombarded the giant sword at the same time! 

  The cutting speed of the giant sword finally stagnated. 

  The fairyland giant sword transformed from the sword intent, in the sword body, the sword intent 

began to flow. 

  The entire giant sword, flickering on and off! 

   Below. 

   Someone shook his head helplessly. 

   "The difference in realm is still too big, and Su Muyou is also using a half-step fairy-level cauldron." 

  Lin Zhinan told the reason. 

   "This is the secret method of the Su family. Under the release of the secret method, it cooperates 

with the Shulong Taotie Ding to force the Shulong Taotie Ding to reach the level of a fairy." 

   "The gap in weapons has shrunk, which has also led to the gap in realms beginning to appear." 

  They all knew that the sword in Ye Qiubai's hand was a sword at the level of a fairy. 

  But, how do they know. 

  Is Ye Qiubai able to continue fighting across borders simply by relying on this fairy-level sword? 

  When they looked at Ye Qiubai again, everyone was slightly taken aback. 

   When they found out, Ye Qiubai's face was not surprised by it. 

   His expression remained calm. 

  It seems that everything is under control. 

  I saw him pointing to the giant sword with one hand. 



  Suddenly, a sense of endless life wrapped around the giant sword. 

  The original scattered sword intent caused the giant sword to flicker, as if it was about to dissipate. 

  However, at this moment, the flickering part of the blade of the giant sword began to be repaired at 

a speed visible to the naked eye! 

  The sword will not decrease but increase! 

  It's like spring on dead wood! 

  Su Muyou's expression changed. 

   Meaning of life! 

  The meaning of life and death is the supreme rule between heaven and earth. 

  Ye Qiubai has gone so far not only on the path of sword intent. 

   In the meaning of life, one of the supreme rules, there is also dabble in it? 

  Ye Qiubai circulated the Sword Sutra of Absolute Beginning in his body. 

   Under the repair of the meaning of life. 

  The power of the giant sword not only recovers, but also goes forward! 

   Immediately, Ye Qiubai's sword pointed across from top to bottom. 

  Sword chant bursts! 

   Resounding through the sky! 

  The huge sword directly cut down, and it actually split the Taotie and the dragon shadow 

entrenched in front into two! 

   Taotie and Longying disappeared one after another. 

  The giant sword continued to move forward, and the extremely sharp blade slashed down! 

   Slashed directly on the Shulong Taotie Ding that was constantly spinning and full of mysterious 

ancient characters. 

  Boom! 

   The aftermath was instantly aroused! 

  At this moment, small cracks began to appear in the space. 

   What shocked everyone and Su Muyou even more. 

  There are cracks in the ancient characters on the Shulong Taotie tripod, which keep reappearing... 

  Under such a large gap in realm. 

  Can he still defeat Su Muyou? 



   Gu Xi looked even more solemn. 

  If he is allowed to face Su Muyou. 

  Under the restrictions of Su Muyou's Shulong Taotie Cauldron. 

   I'm afraid it can only be guaranteed to be undefeated. 

   As for defeat? 

  The odds are too small. 

   But what about Ye Qiubai? 

   Today's Shulong Taotie Ding, the ancient characters are constantly breaking. 

  The oppressive atmosphere on it is also constantly weakening. 

  Following Ye Qiubai, he swipe down again. 

  The giant sword cut again! 

  The ancient characters suddenly shattered! 

  The Shulong Taotie cauldron turned into a beam of light and returned to Su Muyou's ring. 

  Ye Qiubai took a step forward. 

  The sword in his hand pointed directly at Su Muyou, and smiled slightly: "Is it over?" 

  Su Mu was still surprised in his elegant face, obviously, he hadn't reacted yet. 

  She lost? 

  Chapter 652 Xiao Hei's school is broken? 

  Su Muyou's expression. 

   Obviously hasn't accepted the fact that she lost. 

   But this is also normal. 

  Under such a great advantage, no one can accept it on anyone! 

  In terms of realm, Su Muyou is in the middle stage of the turbid fairyland, and Ye Qiubai is only in 

the middle stage of the blood-changing realm. 

   There is a big gap in the middle. 

   As for the weapon, under the blessing of the secret method, the Shulong Taotie Dingding also 

stepped into the category of heavenly weapon. 

  In these two points, Su Muyou has a great advantage. 

   It belongs to that kind, it is normal to win. 



  But if you lose, you can surprise people's attention. 

   Below. 

  Lin Zhinan smiled wryly and shook his head, "If you don't die, Ye Qiubai guess... no, you will 

definitely be able to reach the peak of this realm, maybe you can go to the upper realm..." 

   Gu Xi nodded as if feeling something. 

   "However, Ye Qiubai's talent is so enchanting, I am afraid that Tianjian Peak will not let him be 

easily assassinated by others?" 

   There is such a proud existence. 

   Naturally, it must be protected tightly. 

   Above. 

  Huo Zhengheng was very happy. 

  Originally, Huo Zhengheng planned to let Ye Qiubai practice in this Wanyu Grand Competition. 

   After all, it was because of Juehun City. 

   With the emergence of many hidden world forces, even those top forces in this competition are 

not 100% sure to enter the top three! 

  Ye Qiubai turned into a blood realm. 

   This time, it can only be a pity that it is an experience. 

  However, what he didn't expect was that. 

  Ye Qiubai actually led Tianjian Peak into the top three! 

  The leading elder of the Saint Talisman Sect also kept smiling wryly. 

   Mu Fusheng, Ye Qiubai, and the body repairer of the Immortal Ape Village all have such a deep 

relationship. 

  The three of them are all so evil. 

  Which expert did it come from? 

   is able to train such a monstrous person? 

  The inspector was even more direct. 

  After the Ten Thousand Domains Competition is over, they will report Ye Qiubai's information to 

the higher-ups. 

  Let them decide to include Ye Qiubai in the list of supervisor candidates! 

   Inspector. 



   is an extremely mysterious organization. 

   No one can see the depth. 

   It's just that all the forces know it. 

  Inspectors have existed since ancient times and have continued to this day. 

   They take no part in worldly things. 

  It will only host large-scale discussions in the mid-latitude realm such as the Wanyu Dabi. 

  If you let everyone know what the inspector thinks in his heart. 

   I'm afraid it will be a surprise... 

  At this moment, on the stage of the discussion. 

  Su Muyou exhaled slightly, looking at the man holding the sword in front of him, he showed a faint 

smile. 

  At this moment, like a hundred flowers blooming. 

  The smile on the corner of the mouth, like the fragrance of flowers, permeated everyone's hearts. 

  Even Lin Zhinan frowned. 

   "This guy! I want to include him in my opponent list!" 

   Gu Xi couldn't help laughing. 

  Lin Zhinan has pursued Su Muyou for many years, but she has not seen any results. He is like an 

iceberg all day long, elegant and cold. 

  But now, there is a slight smile in front of Ye Qiubai. 

  It is normal for Lin Zhinan to be jealous. 

   "However, can you win against this evildoer?" 

  Hearing Gu Xi's merciless critical attack, Lin Zhinan's angry face instantly poured down like a basin of 

ice water. 

   Directly turned into pickled cucumbers... 

   "It seems... the chance is not great?" 

   "No, there is no chance." 

   "Let me ask you, are we two brothers?" 

   Gu Xi nodded. 

   "Then why don't you cheer me up, instead keep hitting me?" 

   Gu Xiping said flatly: "I'm just stating the facts." 



  Lin Zhinan covered his face and said: "That's why I hate you group of sword cultivators. You don't 

understand a little bit of human sophistication, and you will just go straight to the point." 

"Thank you for the compliment." 

   Gu Xi said solemnly. 

   These words are undoubtedly the greatest affirmation for their sword cultivators. 

  Lin Zhinan didn't want to stay in Lingxian Palace for an instant. 

  Xiao Hei looked at Mu Fusheng at this time and said, "Junior brother, do you want to report it to 

sister-in-law?" 

  Sister-in-law, naturally refers to Mu Ziqing. 

   Mu Fusheng raised his hand, wanting to hit Xiao Hei on the head. 

   But think of him as his senior brother. 

   And I may not be able to beat him. 

   He could only withdraw his hand embarrassingly. 

   "Brother, we should keep this kind of thing a secret." 

   "You have to protect the face of the elder brother, don't you?" 

  Xiao Hei nodded ignorantly. 

  … 

On the platform, Su Muyou looked at Ye Qiubai with a faint smile and said, "I won't take back my words. 

With your strength and talent, if you join my Su family, with the full support of the Su family, you will 

definitely be able to step on the road faster." to the top." 

   "So, as long as you nod your head, the door of my Su family will always be open for you." 

  Although Ye Qiubai kept suppressing his emotions, his brows were still twitching. 

  Xiao Hei and Mu Fusheng's words were not covered up. 

  So it was clearly passed into his ears. 

  Thinking in his heart, after going down, he must let these two little **** know his majesty as a big 

brother! 

   Hey, what does Xiaobizi mean? 

   Never mind, anyway, Master always said that about him. 

   Presumably it is not an insult. 

  Master would not treat himself like this, would he? 



  Lu Changsheng said: Then you think too much... 

   "Thank you, Ms. Su, for your love, but Ye Mou already has power, so I can only refuse." 

   "Influence? Tianjian Peak?" 

  Ye Qiubai smiled without saying a word. 

this moment. 

  The Overseer also announced the victory of Tianjian Peak. 

  Tianjian Peak's points also reached 120 points. 

   There is only a difference of 10 points with Shengfuzong. 

   Today. 

   Only Xianyuan Village did not challenge. 

  In Xianyuan Village, you can choose the Su family and Infernal Purgatory to challenge. 

   As for the Su family and Infernal Purgatory, due to their failure, they could only passively accept the 

challenge from Xianyuan Village. 

   Lost the opportunity to take the initiative to challenge. 

  The ape man looked at Xiao Hei and asked, "How about it, which side are you going to challenge?" 

  Looking at Ye Qiubai who came down, Xiao Hei thought for a while and said, "Let's forget about the 

Su family. The senior brother seems to have a good relationship with the eldest lady of the Su family, 

and he might become my sister-in-law." 

   "So let's challenge Infernal Purgatory." 

  Ye Qiubai, who was walking on the steps of the Daoist Forum, heard it. 

   One staggered, almost fell off the top... 

   Immediately ran directly in front of Xiao Hei, and slapped Xiao Hei on the head. 

   "It's not that kind of relationship! Don't talk nonsense!" 

  Xiao Hei scratched his head, and said innocently: "Don't worry, brother, brother and I will keep our 

mouths shut and won't talk nonsense in front of my sister-in-law." 

  Ye Qiubai hummed and nodded. 

  But after that, I felt something was wrong? 

   Mu Fusheng snickered beside him. 

  That little black senior brother who used to be simple and honest, has learned badly now! 

   I don’t know who I learned from. 



  … 

  Afterwards, Xianyuan Village decided to challenge Infernal Purgatory. 

   Pan Xie refused with an ugly face: "Our injuries have not recovered, so we admit defeat." 

  Under Mu Fusheng's talisman, the Infernal Purgatory was indeed severely damaged. 

   Except for Pan Xie, they were all seriously injured. 

   And thus. 

  The top three of the Wanyu Grand Competition have also been confirmed. 

  respectively. 

  Tianjian Peak. 

  Sacred Talisman. 

   and Xianyuan Village! 

   Also applied to what the three senior brothers said before. 

   This time, our thatched cottage will take the top three places in the Wanyu Grand Competition! 

   With the end of the competition. 

  Infernal Purgatory and Biluo Huangquan Palace disappeared in this land at the same time... 

  Chapter 653 An undercurrent emerges! 

  The Ten Thousand Territories Competition came to an end for the time being. 

  The ranking is also derived from this. 

  Sacred Talisman, the points reached 130. 

  Xianyuan Village also reached 130 points. 

  Tianjian Peak followed closely behind, scoring 120 points. 

  The three parties became the top three in this Wanyu competition! 

  The power pattern in the mid-latitude boundary will also change accordingly. 

  The original four top forces. 

  Whether it is Xuanyuan Huangzong or Sixiangmen, they all fell out of the ranking of top forces. 

  Su Family, Lingxian Palace, and Xianyuan Village. 

   Together with the Saint Talisman Sect, they are called the four top powers. 

  Why isn't Infernal Purgatory included? 



  Because Infernal Purgatory is an evil cultivator force, and it is the party that many forces want to 

eliminate. 

  What about Tianjian Peak? 

  Although there is a super genius like Ye Qiubai in Tianjian Peak. 

  But in terms of the overall background alone, it still cannot become a top force. 

  But it is more than enough to become a first-class force. 

certainly. 

  In this Wanyu Grand Competition, no matter whether it is Su Muyou, the think tank Lin Zhinan, Gu 

Xi and other hidden talents, the darkness has begun to turn bright. 

  Ye Qiubai, Mu Fusheng and Xiao Hei are even more famous in the entire mid-latitude boundary! 

  Vast sea star field. 

   Luoyan Zongzhong. 

  In today's Luoyan Sect, although Hentian Peak is not the main peak, its popularity far exceeds that 

of Yaoguang Peak, Hunyuan Peak, Lingxiao Peak, and Leiyun Peak! 

  The reason is because Ye Qiubai joined Hentian Peak once. 

   Today. 

  Hentian Peak is the first choice of countless young people in the Hanhai Starfield after passing the 

entrance examination of the Luoyan Sect. 

   And after the battle with Han Haizong. 

  Although the background is already there, there are still some shortcomings in the disciples. 

  For this reason, the suzerain Yan Weisheng decided to start the entrance examination again. 

   Use this to absorb another wave of fresh blood. 

   At this moment, on Hate Sky Peak. 

   Zhan Zhi came to the peak with a tired face, walked up to Cui Lao who was lying down drinking, and 

said with a bitter face: "Peak Master, you also come out!" 

   "The outside world is full of people who want to join us at Hate Heaven Peak!" 

  Old Cui opened his cloudy eyes slightly, and said with a sleepy look: "Reject all of them." 

  Reject all? 

   Zhan Zhi was puzzled and said, "I see that there are still many good seedlings among them?" 

  Old Cui shook his head and said: "Those people are not enough, I'm afraid they don't even have the 

chance to enter the Yin-Yang Thunder Pool." 



   Before that. 

  Cui Lao had released his soul a long time ago, and probed into the situation below. 

   "Then you can't come according to Junior Brother Ye's standards? How many people can compare 

to Junior Brother Ye's monster?" 

  Old Cui was slightly taken aback when he heard this. 

   Then he smiled helplessly. 

   Also, since that kid Ye Qiubai came, his vision has become even higher. 

"Forget it." 

  Old Cui waved his hand impatiently, took a sip of his wine and cursed: "Why do you think Ye Qiubai 

is getting so much limelight outside? Find so many things for me." 

   Zhan Zhi covered her mouth and chuckled, looking into the distance. 

  There is the direction of Wanyu Wilderness. 

   "I don't know how high and how far Junior Brother Ye can go in the future. It's quite exciting..." 

  … 

the other side. 

   rune tower. 

  The tower owner has naturally received the news. 

   Various performances of Mu Fusheng on the Dao Discussion Stage also reached his ears. 

   "Have you been able to divert your attention and use the seal to carve fairy-level talismans?" 

   "But according to that kid's personality, he should have hidden something, right?" 

   The top of the rune tower soared into the clouds. 

  When the tower owner walked to the wooden window, there were misty clouds and mist in his 

eyes. 

  I saw the tower master's eyes said faintly: "This latitude, for that kid, I'm afraid it's still a bit small..." 

  … 

   Inspector. 

   This cannot be said to be a force. 

   To be precise, it is an organization. 

  In the organization, there are nine supervisors. 

   And these nine inspectors are all immortal-level powerhouses! 



  At this moment, in a deep mountain. 

   Here, there is a lawn surrounded by greenery. 

  On the lawn, there is a small courtyard. 

  In the courtyard, there are a total of eight people drinking tea. 

  At this time, an old man suddenly appeared in front of the stone table. 

   It was the old man who presided over the last round of the Wanyu Grand Competition. 

   "I heard you found a candidate?" 

  One of the middle-aged men smiled and asked: "I'm afraid this is the first young man who can make 

Mr. Han so caring?" 

  Han Jinghe picked up the teacup, took a sip, and then said calmly: "This person is suitable for the 

position of supervisor." 

"how you said that?" 

   "By changing into the blood realm, you can cross the border and defeat the arrogance of those 

hidden forces in the turbid fairyland. At the same time, you have already touched the threshold of the 

fairy sword." 

Um? 

  The remaining eight people all raised their heads, and their previously indifferent faces turned 

serious! 

   Defeat Zhuoxian in Blood Transformation Realm. 

   And at this stage, has already touched the threshold of the fairy sword? 

   "Did you know that there have been only nine supervisors throughout the ages?" 

  Han Lao nodded and said: "Of course I know, but rules are dead and people are alive. I think it 

would be a huge loss if this person is not included in my supervisor." 

   "But his realm?" 

   "It's only a matter of time for this kind of person to step into the fairyland, isn't it?" 

  The eight of them fell silent. 

   Seeing this, Elder Han didn't speak. 

   Half a day has passed. 

  One of the old men with a slightly arched body touched the white beard hanging on his chest and 

said, "Well, I will ask the envoy for instructions." 

   "If the envoy thinks it's okay, how about including him as a candidate?" 



  Han Lao nodded: "I believe the envoy will not refuse." 

   "Okay, the next step is the matter of Absolute Soul City." 

   "You should tell them, when will Absolute Soul City open?" 

  Han Lao nodded. 

  The top three forces in the Ten Thousand Territories Grand Competition have the opportunity to 

enter Absolute Soul City. 

   Not intentionally limiting. 

   It is because of the strength of the soul of Absolute Soul City that it can only support twelve people 

under the fairyland to enter. 

  Desolate Soul City will also be opened 15 days after the end. 

   "Then we have to prepare. Every time the city of Absolute Soul is opened, it will be accompanied by 

a catastrophe." 

   "We, the Inspector, are to maintain the balance of the mid-latitude boundary." 

   "Everyone, for the next few days, just stop what you are doing." 

  Following the voice of the old man with long beard fell. 

  The eight people, including Mr. Han, nodded solemnly. 

  … 

the other side. 

   In the far west of the mid-latitude realm. 

  In a space. 

  Here is the entrance to Absolute Soul City! 

   And in front of the entrance. 

   Several people in black robes stood at the entrance. 

   "These spirits, should be enough?" 

  One of them was full of dead air, nodded and said: "Barely enough." 

   "You guys, remember what you promised earlier, do you understand?" 

   "Hmph, of course I can't forget." 

Everything. 

  Before the opening of Absolute Soul City, there seemed to be a huge undercurrent that began to 

emerge! 



  … 

  Low latitude boundaries. 

  In the world of longevity. 

  Lu Changsheng also started to prepare for the teleportation formation. 

Chapter 654 Transformation of Immortal Qi 

   Bringing up old things again. 

  In the low-latitude boundaries. 

  Hongying, Ning Chenxin and Shi Sheng's mission. 

   It is to let the Yunhuang Empire completely rule the entire low-latitude boundary! 

  Thus, Hongying's strength increased rapidly. 

  The same is true for Ning Chenxin. 

  Shi Sheng followed Hongying Ning Chenxin, and while helping them, he searched for a secret realm 

where he could practice Chaos Star Records. 

   So many days have passed. 

  Hongying has sent a message. 

  The low-latitude boundaries, now, there are only five boundaries left, and they can be completely 

occupied. 

   On the way. 

  Hongying's strength is due to the continuous improvement of the emperor's aura and the 

continuous increase of the power of heaven. 

  The realm has also broken through to the peak of the turbid fairyland! 

  Ning Chenxin's progress is relatively slow. 

   After all, ruling, as long as the strength is high enough, it is not difficult to use some means. 

  Fist is the truth. 

   This is the eternal truth in the world of cultivating immortals. 

but. 

  I want Confucianism and Taoism to become the orthodoxy of a realm. 

   This is difficult. 

   This takes a lot of time. 

  Even with the help of Yunhuang Empire to force publicity. 



  The time is greatly shortened. 

   It also takes a long time. 

  So, Ning Chenxin's progress seemed a bit slow. 

   As for Shi Sheng, among them, he found three secret realms with a lot of star power. 

  The strength has also successfully reached the late stage of the turbid fairyland. 

  Lu Changsheng touched his chin. 

   This speed of cultivation was within his expectation. 

  However, if facing the fairy world, I am afraid it is not enough. 

   "However, when I was in the fairyland, I heard them say that the fairyland in the mortal world does 

not seem to be the real fairyland." 

  Thinking of this, Lu Changsheng looked at Liu Shu and asked this question. 

  Willow replied: "They are right. Although there is a fairyland in the mortal world today, it cannot be 

regarded as a fairyland in the true sense." 

   "Then how can we step into the real fairyland?" 

  Willow replied: "The reason is very simple. In today's mortal world, there is too little immortal 

energy, and it is close to none." 

   "So people in the mortal world, no matter whether they break through the turbid immortal or the 

earth immortal, do not have immortal energy in their bodies. Only when they break through to the 

heavenly fairyland will they transform into part of the immortal energy." 

   "The fairyland is full of fairy energy everywhere, so when they break through, the spiritual energy 

in their bodies is naturally transformed into fairy energy. This is the so-called real fairyland." 

  Lu Changsheng nodded. 

   This is the so-called uniqueness. 

   "How much is the strength difference between them?" 

Willow said without hesitation: "If my guess is correct, the turbid fairyland in the fairyland can easily 

defeat the average mortal world's early-stage powerhouses in the heavenly fairyland, and even have a 

head-to-head battle with the mid-stage powerhouses in the heavenly fairyland. force." 

   If you say so. 

  The strength gap is really a bit big. 

  Lu Changsheng nodded, frowning slightly. 

  If you look at it this way, when the so-called seal is broken. 

  Ye Qiubai and the others will have no ability to resist. 



   Can only be beaten unilaterally... 

   Immediately, Lu Changsheng seemed to have thought of something. 

  However, when this idea appeared in his mind, he looked a little helpless. 

  The willow tree will accompany the landing for a long time, longer than anyone else. 

   Even the little bird came here later. 

  So, Liu Shu would naturally be able to predict what kind of expression Lu Changsheng showed. 

   "Are you thinking, should you take those disciples of yours to the fairy world to practice for a 

period of time, so as to completely transform the spiritual energy in the body into immortal energy?" 

   "However, according to your personality, you are afraid that after the past, you will stain yourself 

with a lot of karma?" 

  Lu Changsheng nodded helplessly. 

   "You can give up this idea temporarily." 

  Lu Changsheng asked: "Why?" 

   Liu Shu explained: "Although Ye Qiubai and the others are very talented, if they want to go to the 

fairyland and transform the spiritual energy in their bodies, they must at least reach the fairyland." 

   "Only when they reach the fairyland, can their bodies withstand the complete transformation of 

spiritual energy." 

   "This is because of their powerful talents. Generally, geniuses have to reach at least the middle 

stage of the fairyland before they can go to the fairyland and endure the pain of aura transformation." 

   "Besides, you have now been contaminated with a big cause and effect, which is closely related to 

you. As long as this part of the cause and effect can be resolved, what if some other small causes and 

effects are involved?" 

   Heard the words. 

  Lu Changsheng smiled wryly and nodded, "You are right." 

  "Only by solving the problem in front of you can you think about the follow-up." 

   "The three boys Hongying, Shi Sheng, and Chen Xin should be almost here now. When the time 

comes, let's send them to the Immortal Realm first..." 

  Lu Changsheng looked at the sky. 

   "It's just right, I will take Shi Sheng to see the pagoda at that time, and see if I can strengthen the 

seal." 

  The willow branches sway in the wind. 

  Cause and effect are unavoidable. 



  What should be yours is yours. 

   What's more, after you, there are bigger things waiting for you to deal with... 

certainly. 

  Lu Changsheng couldn't hear these words... 

   Liu Shu was afraid that when Lu Changsheng heard about it, his mind would collapse. 

  This stuff, he still has to accept it slowly. 

after. 

  Lu Changsheng began to make teleportation arrays in various realms. 

   In this way, the world of longevity is connected. 

certainly. 

  During the process of making the large teleportation array, Lu Changsheng also paid attention to it. 

  In this teleportation formation, if the opponent wants to use this formation to enter the world of 

longevity. 

   Must go through Lu Changsheng's soul visit. 

   After confirming that there is no danger, you can send in. 

  At the same time, the opponent cannot use the teleportation array to determine the specific 

location of the longevity world. 

   To put it simply, it is to set up a breath-shielding formation in the teleportation formation. 

   And a bunch of killing arrays... 

  What if the other party wants to come over by force? 

  Directly activate the killing formation and kill them in the teleportation formation. 

  Or directly use the killing array to destroy it together with the teleportation array. 

   This will be foolproof. 

  Lu Changsheng couldn't help but sigh with emotion: "Oh, I really am a genius." 

  … 

  The end of the Wanyu Grand Competition. 

   Fourteen days have passed. 

  During these fourteen days. 

  Ye Qiubai, Mu Fusheng and Xiao Hei are consolidating the actual combat experience they have 

gained in this Wanyu Grand Competition. 



  Xiao Hei. 

  The Eternal Demon Physique has successfully condensed the sixth pattern! 

  Although only the arms are covered, the physical body has also been greatly strengthened. 

  Mu Fusheng, on the other hand, condensed a blue flame, located in the center of the Jade Phosphor 

Soul Fire. 

   This is the sign of stepping into the sixth level of soul cultivation. 

   Soul is further strengthened. 

at the same time. 

  Ye Qiubai's harvest was even greater. 

   Not only has entered the middle stage of the blood-changing environment. 

at the same time. 

  Because I touched the threshold of the fairy sword. 

  At this time, Ye Qiubai's swordsmanship also has a ray of immortality! 

  The city of Absolute Soul is opened, and there is only one day. 

   During the day. 

   There is a piece of news that shocked the mid-latitude boundary! 

  Chapter 655 Le Zhengchi 

  The Absolute Soul City was forcibly opened. 

   There is no limit on the number of people, and it is not limited to the top three in the Wanyu Grand 

Competition. 

  The only restriction is that monks who are below the blood-changing realm cannot enter it. 

  As soon as the news came out, it swept across the entire mid-latitude realm like a plague! 

  For a while, all the forces in the mid-latitude boundary were in shock. 

  After being shocked, he immediately began to select disciples in the sect, intending to take 

advantage of this once-in-a-lifetime opportunity for monks to enter it to seek opportunities! 

   And this message appears. 

  The Inspector is also secretly investigating. 

  Who is it, who has such means, can break through the upper limit of the Absolute Soul City, and 

forcibly open the Absolute Soul City. 

  Sacred Talisman. 



  After Mu Fusheng left the customs, he was summoned by the suzerain and three elders. 

  In the main hall of the suzerain. 

   Wait until Mu Fusheng arrives. 

   Leng Yinqiu, Ning Xi, and Shen Ziyu are already waiting here. 

  Seeing Mu Fusheng's arrival, the suzerain briefly described the opening of Juehun City. 

  After hearing the news. 

   Mu Fusheng first thought of Infernal Purgatory. 

  At that time, the actions of Infernal Purgatory were very abnormal. 

  Although the other party is an evil cultivator. 

  However, according to the practice before Infernal Purgatory, in the hearts of many forces, there is 

hatred and hatred, and they want to get rid of it quickly! 

  Has already experienced an extinct hell, now after being born again. 

Logically speaking, one shouldn't be so arrogant. In a major event like Wanyu Dabi, where the strength 

of almost all mid-latitude realms is on top of it, wantonly beheading opponents and carrying out soul-

drawing is a kind of hurtful peace. vicious thing. 

   After all, an evil cultivator was born again after being wiped out once. 

  Do something so eye-catching. 

   will definitely be pushed to the forefront. 

   It may even be destroyed again. 

  The correct approach, or in other words, the approach in all such situations, should be to lie 

dormant secretly. 

  But Infernal Purgatory chose this "wrong" and unusual way. 

   There are only two reasons. 

  First, they look down on the strength of the various forces in the mid-latitude boundary. 

  Of course, Mu Fusheng doesn't really believe that a force that has been exterminated and is now 

reborn has such confidence. 

  Even if it has been hidden for a long time, it is unlikely to recover. 

  Second point, they have reasons for having to do this. 

   And it just so happened that the time they were born was the time when the Wanyu Grand 

Competition and the city of Absolute Soul opened. 

  Therefore, Mu Fusheng had no reason not to suspect them. 



"The cancellation of the restrictions on Juehun City means that many forces will enter it, and the 

competition will be greater." The suzerain said with a serious face: "Whether it is the obstruction of the 

secret land Jedi or other forces, you must be careful. , because among them, no one can save you." 

  "Nowadays, the restrictions are lifted and the number of people is more. The temptation in 

Absolute Soul City will also cause your opponents to use all means to eliminate competitors." 

   All four nodded. 

Among them, Elder Baixu stepped forward to look at Mu Fusheng and said, "I won't say any more if I 

have to say anything, but if something is wrong, even if I give up the inheritance of the secret realm, the 

treasures of heaven and earth, I have to run away directly, and my life is the most important thing. Is 

it?" 

   Mu Fusheng said. 

  How can I not know this? 

  Saving my life is what I am best at. 

   "Okay, there are still four hours before the city of Absolute Soul will open, and I will take you 

there." 

  Because the matter was of great importance, the three elders decided to personally **** them. 

  Aspect of Tianjian Peak. 

  Ye Qiubai also got the news. 

   Escorted by Huo Zhengheng. 

  Xianyuan Village is still Yuanshou. 

  … 

   His eyes turned slightly. 

  In a city. 

  The streets are very busy. 

   And in the center of this city, there is a music workshop. 

  In the music hall, the sound of the fairy is faint. 

  It seems that it will never stop. 

  This city is ruled by a dynasty. 

  In the entire mid-latitude boundary, this dynasty is at best a third-rate force. 

  However, in this city, it is the absolute king. 

  In the Lefang Pavilion at the moment. 



  The royal nobles in the dynasty all drink, enjoy and laugh here. 

  In the middle of them, a man dressed in white and with long hair scattered on the ground casually, 

with his eyes closed, played the piano with both hands briskly. 

  It seems that the jokes around here have nothing to do with him. 

  In his eyes, only the guqin in his hand. 

  At this moment, one of the sons of the ministers smiled flatteringly: "It's too monotonous to just 

have the sound of the piano, maybe we can call some dancing girls for company?" 

  The prince's eyes were fascinated, and he nodded immediately when he heard the words: "It should 

be so!" 

  But at this moment, a cold voice came out. 

   "My qin is not for setting off other people." 

  The son of the minister's eyes were drunk, and now when he heard these words, anger welled up in 

his head, and he moved towards the source of the voice. 

   That is, the man in white in the middle shouted: "Is there any place for you, a little musician, to 

intervene here?" 

   "You have to know, our dynasty lacks everything, you, a little musician!" 

  The man in white heard the words, picked up the piano and stood up to leave. 

   "Stop!" 

  A little musician, how can he be so defiant in front of him, the son of a noble minister? 

   "If you don't play today, then there is no need for this band to exist." 

  If it is caught by a little musician. 

  How can he do things for the prince in front of him? 

   "Of course, you too." 

  The man in white suddenly stood still. 

  When the minister thought the man in white surrendered. 

  I saw the man in white holding the piano with one hand and gently stirring a string with the other. 

  The sound of the piano is like a sword! 

   Slashed at the minister through the air! 

   Before everyone and the blood-changing guards behind them could react, the head had already 

been separated from the body! 



   Immediately afterwards, the man in white took another step, and walked towards the outside of 

the music square without looking back. 

   When he realized it, the prince was furious! 

  Dare to kill in front of his eyes? 

   Still don't think of him as the prince? 

  In this city, apart from his father, he is the absolute king. 

  Nowadays, how dare a little musician be so rampant? 

   Just wanted to say something. 

  But an old man suddenly appeared beside the prince and put his hand on his shoulder. 

   suppressed the prince who was about to get up. 

   "National teacher! Get rid of him quickly!" 

  The national teacher shook his head solemnly, and said: "Your Highness, please focus on the overall 

situation. I can't see through this person's strength. When he makes a move, I don't even have a chance 

to react." 

  The prince's originally intoxicated eyes suddenly became sober at this moment. 

"I see." 

  Although he is unwilling, the national teacher is a strong man at the pinnacle of the turbid fairyland, 

second only to his father. 

  The fact that the national teacher can say such words means that the strength of this little musician 

is probably no less than that of his father...or is it superior? 

  After going out, the man in white suddenly picked up the jade pendant on his chest. 

  In the jade pendant, there was an old man's voice. 

   "It's late, Juehun City is forcibly opened, there should be a catastrophe, let's go." 

  Catastrophes are often accompanied by great opportunities. 

  Le Zhengchi heard the words, nodded, and disappeared in the bustling street in the blink of an eye. 

   No one noticed... 

 Chapter 656 The City of Absolute Soul is opened! 

  The restrictions on Absolute Soul City are released. 

   Affected the mood of countless forces and casual cultivators. 

  Although some forces do not have enough background, they will still send disciples and even elders 

who meet the requirements of the realm to the City of Absolute Soul. 



  Although there are many dangers, the city of Juehun is dying every step of the way. 

  However, if you get a chance inheritance, it will be a great improvement. 

  Even, greatly broadened the extended path of cultivation. 

  This kind of temptation, even if there is a danger of death, so what? 

   There will still be countless people jealous. 

  Therefore, countless monks will enter the Absolute Soul City this time. 

   And the opening time of Absolute Soul City. 

   is today. 

   Somewhere in the Far West. 

  Countless forces have come here. 

   There were so many people, and as far as the eye could see, it was dark. 

   Of course, the sorting of positions is also particular. 

   At the forefront are the top forces in the mid-latitude realm, naturally including those hidden 

forces and Tianjiao casual cultivators. 

   After all, the first to enter will be able to seize the opportunity. 

  It is possible to get important clues. 

  For example, the top three in the Ten Thousand Territories Grand Competition, or Xuanyuan 

Huangzong, Sixiangmen, Su Family and other forces, all stood at the forefront. 

  Tianjian Peak, Shengfuzong and Xianyuan Village naturally gathered together. 

   "There are quite a lot of people." Ye Qiubai looked around. 

   Mu Fusheng also smiled helplessly: "If I had known, I wouldn't have worked so hard to compete for 

the Wanyu Grand Competition. The top three rewards are useless at all." 

   Both Xiao Hei and Ye Qiubai turned their heads to look at Mu Fusheng. 

   "You kid should have a hole card, right?" 

Mu Fusheng's expression changed drastically, he put his finger in front of his mouth, made a gesture of 

silencing, and said anxiously with a white face: "I said senior brother, senior brother Xiao Hei, we are all 

from the same sect! You can't hurt me like this, Show my cards!" 

  Ye Qiubai and Xiao Hei felt a little helpless. 

   Mu Fusheng has a cautious character. 

  Since joining Master's sect, it has become more and more serious. 



  At this time, a man with a knife came over and smiled with Ye Qiubai: "Brother Ye, you have 

become stronger again in just a few days." 

  The person who came was Zhan Tianxing. 

  The rumor of Ye Qiubai has spread throughout the mid-latitude boundary. 

  Zhan Tianxing has also heard of it. 

  When he heard the news, he was surprised and surprised again. 

   Surprisingly, Ye Qiubai defeated the strong man in the middle stage of the turbid fairyland with the 

strength of the blood-changing realm. 

   To his surprise, the opponent's strength has obviously far surpassed him, which is a great 

motivation for Zhan Tianxing. 

  Ye Qiubai smiled: "It's just a coincidence." 

   At the moment. 

   There is a billowing murderous intent, as if turning into a sea of blood and sweeping over! 

  In the dark space, blood seems to surround this place. 

  All forces are raising their heads. 

   Either plain, or frightened, or dignified. 

  Everyone knows that the Infernal Purgatory has arrived. 

  I saw Pan Xie with an evil smile on his face, scanning the crowd below, with greed in his eyes. 

  When his eyes fell on the Holy Talisman Sect where Mu Fusheng was, he even licked his lips. 

   Mu Fusheng also felt the gaze, raised his head, and met his gaze. 

   "Although I lost to you in the Wanyu Grand Competition, it will be different after arriving in 

Absolute Soul City." 

  Pan Xie sneered and said: "After entering, don't let the spirit be damaged." 

   Mu Fusheng raised his head. 

   On the Taoist platform, foreign objects cannot be used. 

  However, in Absolute Soul City, there are not so many restrictions. 

   It is conceivable that Infernal Purgatory, as an evil cultivator, naturally has various methods. 

   Mu Fusheng suddenly remembered what Lu Changsheng did. 

  Since it has become a threat, the threat must be eradicated as soon as possible. 

  If it can’t be eradicated, then you can run as far as you can. 



   Escape is naturally impossible. 

   Mu Fusheng thought to himself. 

   Would you like to find a place to assassinate the people in this endless purgatory first? 

   Within these fifteen days. 

   Mu Fusheng is not just practicing soul cultivation. 

   Even carved some talismans...in case of emergencies. 

the other side. 

  The people from Biluo Huangquan Hall also arrived. 

  The four people headed by Qiu Genyin were dressed in black robes, their bodies were thin and their 

faces were pale, as if they were full of lifeless energy. 

   It's just that the three people behind him are different from those who participated in the Wanyu 

Grand Competition before 

  Qiu Genyin set his eyes on Xiao Hei. 

  Xiao Hei also looked at him flatly. 

   "The Absolute Soul City is the real stage. Then, you will truly see the strength of Biluo Huangquan 

Palace." 

   "And you are not worthy of inheriting Jiuyou Huangquan." 

   Facing such provocative words, Xiao Hei did not answer. 

   When facing the Biluo Huangquan Palace, that contemptuous breath was unconsciously revealed. 

  For him, Biluo Huangquan Palace is not worthy of his attention. 

   "It seems that your juniors are being targeted." 

  At this time, both Su Muyou and Lin Zhinan came to Ye Qiubai's side. 

  Ye Qiubai spread out his hands and said: "It will be fine to solve it together at that time." 

Lin Zhinan reminded: "You still have to be careful, no one knows the background of Infernal Purgatory 

now, but they are so rampant now, they must have their confidence, no matter how you say it, at that 

time they also used the power of one sect to stir up the existence of the entire mid-latitude realm. " 

   "As for the Biluo Huangquan Palace, even the Palace Master doesn't know about it." 

  Palace Master, naturally refers to the Palace Master of Lingxian Palace. 

  For a force that even the Lord of the Spiritual Palace doesn't know about, that's indeed too 

mysterious. 

  Ye Qiubai nodded: "Thank you, brother Lin, for reminding me." 



  Su Muyou on the side showed kindness at the right time. 

   "If there is anything, we can help you." 

  So Lin Zhinan looked at Ye Qiubai with resentment again. 

  Su Muyou continued: "Grandpa values you very much. Although you cannot join the Su family, you 

can also become an ally." 

  Su Muyou didn't hide his intentions. 

   This is not stupid, but extremely smart. 

  In this world, there is no inexplicable kindness. 

  If someone who doesn't have much friendship shows kindness to you. 

  That must be trying to you. 

  Ye Qiubai also naturally understood. 

  So Su Muyou simply made it clear that our Su family values your potential. 

  This frank approach can transform purposeful things into making the other party feel a little better. 

   I have to say that Su Muyou, as the eldest lady of the Su family, still has some tricks. 

  Ye Qiubai responded with a smile: "Maybe I really need help at that time, thank you Senior Su for 

me." 

  Seeing that Ye Qiubai did not refuse. 

  Su Muyou also nodded. 

   At this time. 

  At the entrance of Absolute Soul City. 

   Ripples emerged, and in the center of the ripples, wisps of divine and soul breath turned into a sea 

of souls, squeezing out cracks one after another at the entrance! 

   Not only that, but also the force of suppression is mixed in it. 

   Obviously, it is to prevent people who are too high or too low to enter it. 

   All the forces stopped talking and stared closely at the entrance. 

   When the space is broken. 

   That’s when Absolute Soul City opens! 

  Chapter 657 Soul City 

   Divine souls continuously rushed out, gathering the sea of souls, and permeating this space. 



   In less than half a day, the ever-extending cracks and seams are also being propped open by the 

gushing power of the soul! 

   It was at this moment that countless forces scrambled to squeeze into the gap! 

  Naturally, as the forces that have seized the front position, they have already entered it early. 

  … 

  Desperate Soul City. 

   Perhaps it cannot be described as a city. 

  This place is more like a colosseum surrounded by a huge stone wall that reaches the sky. 

   And in this Colosseum, it is divided into large and small ancient towns. 

  Perhaps, it can be called a small world. 

   After entering the crack. 

   Just counting the time when his mind was blank, Ye Qiubai found that he came outside a city alone. 

  There is neither scorching sun nor moonlight in the sky above the city, but there is a Milky Way, as 

bright as a galaxy of stars, running through it. 

   Ye Qiubai could feel that there was an extremely strong force of sealing and suppression in those 

dazzling colors like starlight. 

   Could it be that the seal of Absolute Soul City is built with the power of stars as the cornerstone? 

  Looking flat, looking forward, a quaint city stands in front of you. 

   There is an ancient atmosphere everywhere. 

   And in the center of the city, there is a huge column-shaped stone pillar, reaching the sky and the 

earth! 

  The power of those stars is scattered from the sky, thus gathering in this stone pillar. 

  As a result, there is a shocking force of suppression around the city. 

  Ye Qiubai slowly stepped into the city, carefully checking the surroundings. 

   After all, it is a secret realm with very little information. 

  Every step may be full of life and death crises. 

   Walking in the dilapidated streets, surrounded by broken walls and broken tiles. 

  All of this means that there were people living here. 

  However, Ye Qiubai did not perceive that there was vitality in this dilapidated city. 

   On the contrary, there is only the constant breath of soul. 



   This made Ye Qiubai a little puzzled. 

  Since there is no vitality. 

  Where did these groups of spirits come from? 

   What puzzled Ye Qiubai even more was that these spirits seemed to stop wandering after he 

stepped into the city and locked on him. 

   Subconsciously. 

  Ye Qiubai unleashed the power of his soul, scanning his surroundings with his soul. 

  But the aura that the soul searched made him feel a bit creepy. 

  These souls are all souls. 

  The appearance of the soul is humanoid. 

  Has head and upper body. 

  But only the lower body is like wisps of smoke. 

   makes them float in mid-air. 

   Soul body? 

   "Outsider?" 

   In front of Ye Qiubai, a soul floated slowly over. 

  The soul of the old man smiled kindly, "It's been so many years, I finally saw an outsider." 

  Ye Qiubai couldn't help asking: "What's going on here?" 

   "As you can see." Although the old man still had a smile on his face, there was a bit of desolation in 

that smile. 

   "This was originally a human city, but the invasion of outsiders not only destroyed the entire city, 

but also trapped our souls in this city forever, unable to die or enter reincarnation." 

  Invasion by outsiders? 

  Suppressed in this city? 

  Ye Qiubai couldn't help raising his head to look at the stone pillar in the center of the city. 

   Seeing this, the old man also followed Ye Qiubai's gaze, and said with a wry smile: "That's right, that 

is the chief culprit who suppressed us." 

  The conversation changed, and the old man smiled and said: "But you outsiders should come here 

to find opportunities for inheritance?" 

  Ye Qiubai frowned slightly, and nodded calmly. 



   "Well, the old man has a clue about the inheritance in his hand. If you unlock the seal on the stone 

pillar and free us from reincarnation, how about I hand this clue to you?" 

   Xu was afraid that Ye Qiubai would not believe it. 

  The old man stretched out his hand and released a soul imprint. 

  In the imprint, there is a ray of sword intent! 

   "This is the clue about inheritance, how?" 

  Ye Qiubai looked at the old man, was silent for a few breaths, then nodded and said: "Yes, but you 

have to tell me, how to break the seal?" 

   Heard the words. 

  The old man looked slightly happy, "Follow me." 

   After finishing speaking, he floated in the direction of the stone pillar. 

  Ye Qiubai followed closely behind. 

  The city doesn't look big. 

   But it took about a stick of incense to get to the stone pillar. 

   and the closer to the stone pillar. 

  The air of the seal became stronger and stronger. 

  Ye Qiubai could feel his sea of consciousness trembling constantly... 

  However, the old man in front of him did not have the slightest vision. 

   reached the bottom of the stone pillar. 

   Here, it happens to be in the shade. 

   Looking up, this huge stone pillar covered most of the light of the stars, making it look extremely 

dark. 

   And in front of Ye Qiubai, the donor was covered with talismans! 

   Those talisman seals are connected together to form a formation. 

  The soul of the old man pointed to these talismans and said: "Young man, you only need to break 

these talismans to break the seal of this city and free us." 

  Ye Qiubai asked: "What if I can't break through with my strength?" 

  The old man smiled and said: "After a long time, the power in the talisman has long been 

exhausted, but the soul body cannot be opened. Only physical contact can break the seal." 

   Heard the words. 



  Ye Qiubai nodded. 

   Immediately walked forward. 

  Every step forward, every meter close to the stone pillar. 

  The soul of the old man behind him slowly widened the corners of his mouth, and the benevolent 

smile on his face gradually became uncontrollably full of evil! 

  The moment Ye Qiubai stretched out his hand. 

  The breath of the old man's soul seems to have begun to change! 

   And just **** away from the talisman seal. 

  Ye Qiubai's hand stopped suddenly. 

   Immediately, he turned his head and looked at the soul of the old man who changed his face 

instantly and smiled kindly. 

"What's wrong?" 

  Ye Qiubai suddenly laughed and said, "Perhaps, the moment I tore the seal was also the moment 

when you attacked me?" 

  The old man pretended to be crazy and said: "What are you talking about?" 

Under the slowly cold eyes of the old man, Ye Qiubai put down his hand, turned around, and said with a 

faint smile: "Since you have been suppressed in this city for many years, and the outsiders directly killed 

you all, why are you still here?" Want to suppress you? Could it be that you have monstrous strength, or 

in other words, have to suppress you?" 

   "Furthermore, even if you were killed and suppressed for no reason, how could you know about 

the inheritance from the outside world, and you still have important clues in your hands." 

  The kindness in the old man's eyes completely dissipated, and the corners of his mouth turned 

down. 

   "What's more, why did you come up with the inheritance of sword repair? I obviously didn't reveal 

the sword intent, and you already knew it. This also means that you are not an ordinary person, or an 

ordinary soul." 

  Chapter 658 Fangs! 

  From the previous conversation. 

  It is then possible to know that the old man was beheaded and killed by a mysterious invader 

before his death, and then suppressed here. 

   Then, there is a question here. 

  Why kill the old man and suppress his soul? 

  What secrets are hidden in them? 



   Generally, the situation of being suppressed is nothing more than because the person is too 

powerful to be completely killed, so he can only be suppressed. 

  Or, the so-called "invaders" are not powerful enough and can only suppress the old man. 

  If it's just this point, it can only make Ye Qiubai a little confused, but he can't be sure about 

anything. 

  But when the old man took out the soul mark about the inheritance of kendo. 

  Ye Qiubai can be sure. 

  This old man is hiding something. 

   Otherwise, a soul body that lives in this city and cannot leave the city after being suppressed. 

  Would you know that the outside world will have the inheritance of kendo? 

  Under the circumstances of not knowing each other without friendship. 

  Let Ye Qiubai break the seal? 

  What if the opponent makes a move? 

  He wouldn't do this kind of thing. 

  Now, looking at the old man's soul, it seems that his formation is revealed, his face is ruthless, and 

his eyes are full of evil and ferocity. 

   "For sword cultivators, shouldn't the inheritance of kendo be very attractive?" 

  Ye Qiubai smiled lightly: "You can take it, but it's not necessary." 

   "What's more, if it is useful, you must have this life to use it." 

  If it's another swordsman, maybe he will hesitate a little. 

  After all, even if the inheritance suppressed in Absolute Soul City is the lowest level, it is an 

opportunity to change the fate of ascetics in the mid-latitude realm! 

   And such a hesitation may disrupt one's thinking, making it impossible to calmly think about more 

hidden crises. 

   This is fatal. 

   And the soul of the old man was wrong on this point. 

  Ye Qiubai has too many inheritances. 

  Whether it is the swordsmanship of the stars, or the inheritance of the Hunyuan Sword Immortal. 

  Or the Taichu Sword Sutra and Qingyun Sword given by the master. 

   There is no need to take such a big risk for an inheritance. 



  Hearing this, the old man's soul showed a sinister smile. 

   "In this case..." 

   "Then I have no choice but to take you away, and then go to break the seal." 

  Ye Qiubai was slightly taken aback, and asked: "Then why didn't you just do this before? Do you 

have to make such a big circle?" 

  The old man's soul said coldly: "Our soul has been weakened by time, and it is already very difficult 

to maintain the normal operation of the soul body. If we take it away, it will consume the soul." 

   Speaking of this, the old man's soul sneered: "But there is no need to worry. Although the soul will 

be consumed, as long as you unlock the seal, you will always find the soul treasure to restore the soul." 

   Say it. 

  The soul of the old man turned into a ray of white light, and it went towards the center of Ye 

Qiubai's eyebrows! 

  Seeing this, Ye Qiubai's face was dull, and a long sword with a sheath suddenly appeared in his 

hand. 

  The long sword is simple and unsophisticated, with the crosspiece and the front of the face. 

  At this moment, the soul of the old man directly hit the scabbard of Qingyun Sword. 

  It was only for a moment, the originally silent Qingyun Sword burst out with monstrous sword 

intent at this moment! 

   Split the soul of the old man in front of you into two! 

  The remaining half of the soul quickly fled out. 

  At this moment, even though he escaped his life, the soul and body of the old man also became 

illusory. 

  I saw that the increasingly illusory face of the old man was full of fear. 

   "What kind of sword are you?!" 

  A saint soldier at the level of Qingyun Sword can easily resist this level of soul invasion. 

  Ye Qiubai didn't answer, and put away the Qingyun Sword. After all, he must not have the ability to 

seize the house now. 

   "Okay, now hand over the inheritance, how about I let you go?" 

  The situation is reversed. 

   Originally, I thought about not passing on the inheritance and forgetting about it. 

  It's a pity that this soul has to bump into it head-on. 

  The soul of the old man looked extremely ugly. 



  Although more than half of the power of the soul is lost, it is still possible to linger on. 

  Thinking of this, the old man's soul had no choice but to hand over the soul imprint. 

   Then he snorted coldly and wanted to leave. 

  Ye Qiubai said: "Wait." 

  The old man's soul's face changed drastically, "Why, the things are already given to you! As a sword 

repairman, are you going to break your promise?" 

  Ye Qiubai shook his head and said: "No, I just want you to tell me about the situation in Absolute 

Soul City." 

   "What's more, I just said to let you go, but it doesn't mean that I won't kill you later." 

   Heard the words. 

  The illusory face of the old man was full of gloom. 

did not expect. 

  He was actually caught by a young junior. 

   But so what? 

  People have to bow their heads under the eaves. 

   He could only say: "Yes, but you must spare my life." 

   "Otherwise, even if I die, I won't tell you. After all, there is no news. In this City of Absolute Soul, 

there is a narrow chance of death." 

  Ye Qiubai nodded, "Don't try to deceive me, after all, my soul has already locked on you. Once you 

lie, you will naturally be able to detect abnormalities. If you find out, I will take action directly." 

  See it. 

  The old man said: "What do you want to know?" 

   "Let's talk about what happened here first, why you are suppressed here." 

  The old man sighed slightly, and replied: "We don't know the reason, but our soul body is being 

extracted all the time." 

   "Although the speed is very slow, after a long time, the soul body will completely dissipate, which is 

why we are so anxious." 

  If there is no outsider to absorb, the soul body of the strong can be guaranteed to be immortal. 

  Ye Qiubai nodded, and said: "Then, although the number of openings of Absolute Soul City is small, 

is it possible that you didn't succeed in the previous few times?" 

  The old man sneered: "How could no one succeed?" 



   "Every time Absolute Soul City is opened, someone will be deceived for their benefits, and thus 

break the seal and devour the soul." 

   "It's just that the outsiders who enter Juehun City are all randomly teleported outside a city. You 

are the first to come to the city where I am." 

   "And those soul bodies who have lifted the seal have already broken through the restrictions of 

Absolute Soul City and left this area." 

   "Don't be surprised. Anyone who can be suppressed here will not be weak. As long as the strength 

is restored, it will be easy to break the restrictions here." 

   And Ye Qiubai's next question. 

   also learned. 

   Absolute Soul City is surrounded by groups of cities, and in each city, there is a suppressed strong 

soul. As for the other souls, they are just soldiers and crab generals, and they will never escape from 

here. 

  And the souls of these strong men have more or less inheritance clues in their hands. 

   And in the middle section, it is the Inheritance Secret Realm. 

   As for the end, no one knows what's hidden there. 

   Because no one has ever set foot in the very center. 

   This also gave Ye Qiubai some guesses. 

   All of this seems to be done deliberately. 

   Seems like a trial? 

  Chapter 659 Hate? 

   If Absolute Soul City is a trial. 

  The outermost city is the first test for outsiders. 

  Pass, you can get the clues, go to the middle to enter the inheritance secret. 

   If it is not passed, then there is only a dead end. 

  These souls suppressed in the outermost city can devour all the souls in the city after the failure of 

outsiders, and take away their homes. After recovering their strength, they break through the 

restrictions of this world and escape from the city of Absolute Soul. 

   All of these seem to have an invisible big hand. 

  Everyone is a marionette under this finger. 

  As a spectator, he manipulates everything in Absolute Soul City... 

  After getting the information. 



  Ye Qiubai left the city. 

  The soul of the old man can only wait for the next outsider to step into this city. 

   "I hope there will be no accidents between Xiao Hei and Mu Fusheng... No." 

   Speaking of this, Ye Qiubai shook his head and laughed: "There shouldn't be any accidents between 

the two of them." 

  As Ye Qiubai expected. 

  In the city where Mu Fusheng is located. 

  With Mu Fusheng's cautious character, he found abnormalities faster than Ye Qiubai. 

   And also do the opposite, trapping the soul body of the opponent. 

   Set out all the useful information. 

   That's right... 

  Mu Fusheng didn't even give the opponent a chance to get close. 

  Of course, Mu Fusheng also asked a more important message. 

   That is, after the failure of the foreign trainee, he encountered a loss. 

The person who seized the house will bear the body of the person who has been seized now, and go to 

the place where the secret realm is inherited, and search for the treasures of heaven and earth at any 

cost, or kill the others to obtain the panacea from them, so as to continue to live. The recovery of 

strength, thus leaving Absolute Soul City... 

   That is to say, if the people around you are not completely sure, you must not trust them! 

   And Xiao Hei. 

  Although let the other party enter his sea of consciousness. 

  But when entering the sea of consciousness. 

  He was suppressed by Xiao Hei's demon blood breath. 

  He told all the information, and then begged Xiao Hei to let him go. 

   It's just that Xiao Hei and Mu Fusheng didn't give each other a way out. 

  The three of them successfully passed the test outside Absolute Soul City. 

   It does not mean that others will be able to pass. 

  For example, Zhuang Zidong of Tianjian Peak. 

   Another example is Ning Xi of Shengfuzong. 

   There are many more cases like this. 



  Outside Absolute Soul City, within their respective sects. 

  The soul cards facing them have been shattered... 

  When Ye Qiubai, Mu Fusheng and Xiao Hei looked up at the sky at the same time in different places. 

  There, there are stone pillars piercing the sky and earth, bursting out with huge stars. 

   And the light of those stars, after the eruption, wandered in various places. 

  The seal of the stone pillar also disappeared. 

they know. 

  This means that someone has been robbed and opened the seal on the stone pillar... 

   Mu Fusheng shook his head slightly, sighed and said, "I'm careless, I shouldn't have come here." 

   "The feeling of being manipulated by someone and following this person's consciousness to walk 

this path really doesn't feel safe." 

   "It's still not cautious enough... When the time comes, I will learn more from Master." 

   But I think of Ye Qiubai and Xiao Hei. 

Mu Fusheng helplessly scratched his hair again: "I have to ask Master to give a good lesson to Senior 

Brother and Senior Brother Xiao Hei, otherwise sometimes I have to go with these two Senior Brothers 

even if I feel dangerous. Go for it." 

this moment. 

   Mu Fusheng felt that it was too difficult for him. 

  I also deeply felt the feelings of Master... 

   However, Shinto has already entered. 

   It is still the test after completion, and join the brothers and the others as soon as possible... 

  In Absolute Soul City. 

   There is no day and night cycle. 

  Only the star-studded Milky Way hangs above Absolute Soul City. 

   Unceasingly released the dazzling afterglow. 

   About a day has passed. 

  Ye Qiubai followed the soul mark and came to a mountain depression. 

  On both sides of the col, there are continuous mountains. 

   And in the center, there is a quiet path. 

  On both sides of the path, like a knife and an axe, an extremely smooth cliff was carved out. 



   Around the cliff, there is a faint and tyrannical sword intent. 

   Just feel the sword intent. 

   Let Ye Qiubai refresh himself. 

   This is the sword intent of the fairy sword. 

It can be said. 

  The master of this kendo inheritance is a sword fairy in front of him! 

only. 

   In front of the quiet path, there is a barrier released by the sword intent, blocking the front. 

  This barrier, with Ye Qiubai's current strength. 

  Even if the aura is exhausted, using the third sword of the Absolute Beginning Sword Manual, 

combined with the Yin-Yang Destroying World Thunder Technique, it cannot be cut open. 

  I'm afraid, at least people in the Immortal Realm or above can break through the barrier... 

  Ye Qiubai thought to himself. 

  If it really is a trial. 

   Then it is impossible to come up with an impossible topic. 

   That is to say, this specific condition must be met before the barrier can be opened. 

  Maybe it is to wait for a certain day. 

  Or... people haven't arrived yet. 

  Ye Qiubai tried to get the soul mark in his hand close to the barrier. 

this moment. 

  The strength of the barrier seems to have weakened a bit. 

have to. 

   Have to wait for someone. 

  Thinking of this, Ye Qiubai was not in a hurry, and sat cross-legged on the ground. 

  Began to feel the sword intent of the fairy sword released from the cliff. 

  After the time. 

  Ye Qiubai didn't wait too long. 

   People came one after another. 

   And the second place came here. 



   It was within half a stick of incense time after Ye Qiubai came. 

  It was a man in white robe with his long black hair dragging on the ground holding a Guqin in both 

hands. 

  The white-robed man saw Ye Qiubai and asked, "You're fast, what disciple?" 

  Ye Qiubai heard the words, thought for a while and said, "Tianjian Peak." 

  He entered Absolute Soul City on behalf of Tianjian Peak, so it is true. 

  Tianjian Peak? 

  When Le Zhengchi heard these words, his originally calm face instantly turned cold. 

   "You can't get this inheritance." 

  Ye Qiubai raised his eyebrows slightly, his face changed as soon as he said it. 

   Is this an enmity with Tianjian Peak? 

   "Then it depends on your ability." 

   Le Zhengchi stood half a step in front of Ye Qiubai, looked at the depression, and said coldly: "The 

strength of the disciples of Tianjian Peak is not worthy of competing with me." 

   It seems that there is a grudge. 

  Ye Qiubai was also a little curious. 

   Wasn't Tianjianfeng very low-key before he came? 

   Even some secret resources have not taken the initiative to fight for them. 

  Why does this white-robed man holding a guqin have so much resentment towards Tianjian Peak? 

  I can't even think of it. 

  Ye Qiubai didn't care. 

   There was no conversation between the two after that. 

   Another day passed. 

   Only seven more people came here one after another. 

   This means that everyone is a swordsman. 

  When nine people including Ye Qiubai came to the barrier. 

  The soul imprint started to vibrate, floated out automatically, and imprinted into the barrier! 

  The barrier began to dissipate slowly. 

  Chapter 660 Doubt 



  The opening of the barrier also means that Ye Qiubai's guess is correct. 

  As long as there are enough people, this inheritance secret can be opened. 

   This also confirmed Ye Qiubai's thoughts. 

  Desperate Soul City is a man-manipulated training place. 

   After all, if no one is investigating the situation here. 

  For example, ten soul imprints are required to open the inheritance of the secret realm. 

  Then if only nine people pass through, and only nine soul imprints, wouldn't the inheritance be 

impossible to open? 

  Therefore, someone must be manipulating the barrier here. When all the ascetics who passed the 

first round, that is, the test of the outer city, came here, they would let go of the barrier. 

  Ye Qiubai couldn't help but look up at the bright Milky Way across the sky. 

  Who is so powerful that can build such a world? 

  At this moment, a familiar voice attracted Ye Qiubai's attention. 

   "Brother Ye!" 

  Ye Qiubai looked back, and found Zhuang Zidong looking surprised, walking towards him quickly. 

   "Brother Zhuang, where are Chu Lan and Chi Bing?" 

  Zhuang Zidong shook his head and said, "I don't know, but don't worry, even I have passed the test, 

so there is nothing wrong with the two of them, they must have gone to another inheritance secret 

realm." 

  Ye Qiubai frowned slightly. 

   then nodded. 

  There are many secret places of inheritance in Absolute Soul City, and the inheritance of 

swordsmanship is naturally not limited to this one. 

  During the conversation between the two, the sword barrier in front of the col was also completely 

dissipated. 

   At the moment of dispersion. 

  The fairy swords protruding from the stone walls on both sides of the mountain depression 

resembled a long-repressed prehistoric beast, and now it broke out of its cage, and swept towards the 

nine people including Ye Qiubai like a rolling river, setting off a stormy sea! 

  The sword cultivators who can come here are not simple people. 

   One after another stood with their swords in their hands, releasing their cultivation and sword 

intent with all their strength, enveloping themselves! 



  Here, Ye Qiubai's cultivation level is the lowest, followed by Zhuang Zidong, half-step Zhuoxian. 

  The remaining seven people are all in the turbid fairyland 

   It's just that this wave of immortal sword intentions only carried a little impact, and did not exude 

aggressiveness. 

  If it is aggressive, I am afraid that most people will stay here forever before entering the col. 

  The wave of sword intent that had been suppressed for a long time gradually faded after a brief 

eruption. 

   permeates around this secret realm. 

  The small road in the col was completely visible to everyone. 

   But now, Ye Qiubai and the other nine people did not move. 

  During the trial in the outer city of Absolute Soul City, they could already foresee how dangerous 

this experience in Absolute Soul City would be. 

   It is normal to be vigilant. 

  At this time, a person said coldly: "Le Zhengchi, since you are here, do you want to try it first?" 

   Is it too late? 

  When the rest of the people heard the name, they were all taken aback for a moment. 

   "No wonder it looks familiar, so it's him?" 

   "It should have been thought of a long time ago. The sword cultivator holding the piano in his hand 

is the only one in the entire mid-latitude boundary." 

   "Even he has come here... This time the inheritance secret is a bit difficult..." 

  Ye Qiubai looked at Zhuang Zidong and asked, "Do you know this person?" 

  Zhuang Zidong frowned slightly, as if he was thinking about something. 

   After a few breaths, he said: "I seem to have a little impression, as if I have heard about it from 

Master." 

   "This person seems to be a disciple expelled from Tianjian Peak." 

   "It's just that I don't know exactly what happened." 

  Ye Qiubai took a deep look at Zhuang Zidong, and nodded slightly. 

   But if that's the case. 

  Then it was normal for Le Zhengchi to show hatred when he heard that he was from Tianjian Peak. 



Le Zhengchi did not turn his head, held the piano with both hands, and said in a flat tone: "Su Hao, this is 

not the Su family, put your young master's temper away, otherwise the Su family will not know who did 

it if you die here hand." 

  A member of the Su family? 

  Ye Qiubai looked slightly sideways. 

  It seems that the Su family not only came to the Su Muyou four who participated in the Wanyu 

Grand Competition. 

   But I think so too. 

  Since there is no limit on the number of people, naturally, as far as the realm allows, the more 

people who come, the better. 

  Hearing this, Su Hao's complexion instantly darkened, looking extremely ugly. 

   "Your arrogant temperament really hasn't changed. Could it be that you think you can kill me?" 

   "You can give it a try." 

   Le Zhengchi's face was dull, and while speaking, he put a finger on the strings of the guqin. 

   Always ready to pluck the strings! 

  Seeing Le Zhengchi's actions, Su Hao's expression also tightened. 

  Although his own strength is good, and he has reached the early stage of the turbid fairyland, but in 

the face of Le Zhengchi, who is in the middle stage of the turbid fairyland, he is still intentional and 

powerless. 

   "There's no need to argue here." 

  Suddenly, there was a person fighting in the middle of the two, blocking the strife. 

  I saw this elegant young man with a sword on his waist and said with a faint smile: "Anyway, there is 

bound to be some competition in the secret realm, so why waste your energy here now?" 

   Le Zhengchi finally turned his head, looked at the elegant man, and said: "Qiu Lu, compared to Su 

Hao's stupidity, I still hate your hypocrisy, at least he won't cover up his stupidity." 

  Su Hao's expression changed again. 

   Qiu Lu still maintained a refined smile, even when Le Zhengchi said these words, there was not the 

slightest fluctuation in the process! 

  This person has a deep city. 

  Ye Qiubai took another look at this Qiulu. 

  Qiu Lu also ignored Le Zhengchi's sarcasm, but spread his hands and said: "Since no one wants to 

go, how about this, how about the people with the lowest level here go to explore the way first?" 



  The person with the lowest realm. 

   After a little investigation, everyone set their sights on Ye Qiubai. 

  Here, Ye Qiubai is only in the middle of the blood-changing state, and the state is indeed the lowest. 

  Qiu Lu looked at Ye Qiubai, still with a refined smile, "My fellow Taoist, what do you think?" 

  Ye Qiubai's face was flat, he raised his eyebrows to look at Qiu Lu, and said, "Is there any room for 

me to refuse?" 

  What this person said made the rest of the people focus on him. 

  If you refuse, you will only become the target of public criticism. 

  There are big pits in the front and back, and the front is to explore unknown areas, where dangers 

and opportunities coexist. 

   Behind is the siege of others. 

  Ye Qiubai can only choose one side to jump into. 

   And here, the other seven people are all from the Zhuoxian Realm. Under the siege of five Zhuoxian 

early stage and two Zhuoxian middle stage, I am afraid they can only forcefully pull Qingyun sword... 

  Of course, after drawing Qingyun Sword, Ye Qiubai will be in a state of extreme weakness for a 

period of time. 

  Whether it is physical strength, aura, or spirit. 

   thought of this. 

  Ye Qiubai shrugged his shoulders, took a step forward, and walked towards the mountain 

depression filled with the meaning of fairy sword. 

  Seeing this, Zhuang Zidong hesitated a little, and also followed Ye Qiubai. 

   In response to this, Ye Qiubai, who originally wanted to refuse, his voice lagged behind, and he 

didn't say anything, letting Zhuang Zidong follow. 

 


