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Chapter 2251 
 But as soon as the voice came out, Han Qianqian froze in place, and then, closed his eyes. 
 
 
 
        In the dimly lit room, Lu Ruoxin was dressed in an unusually thin gauze dress, her face pale as she 
leaned on the bed, the rise and fall of the peaks in front of her breasts were hidden and charming, plus 
those long and slender legs, her perfect figure, really made people think about her at a glance. 
 
 
 
        But Han Qianqian did not even take one more look, directly after closing his eyes, turned around 
and left the room. 
 
 
 
        "The first time I saw him, I was able to see him, but he was too weak or too embarrassed to close 
his mouth. 
 
 
 
        Han Qianqian retreated to the door and waited outside for about ten minutes, but there was still no 
movement inside. 
 
 
 
        When she thought of Lu Ruoxin's complexion when she looked at her, Han Qianqian couldn't help 
but frown: "This Sanbei, something can't have happened, right?" 
 
 
 
        To see or not to see? 
 
 
 
        There was no relationship with this woman, Han Qianqian wanted her to die sooner, but if she died, 
what would happen to Dagger Twelve and the others? 
 
 
 
        Thinking of this, Han Qianqian hesitated for a moment and cleared his throat, "Are you dead? Are 
you still leaving or not?" 
 
 
 



        Inside, there was still no movement! 
 
 
 
        Han Qianqian sighed, turned around and entered the room again, lowered her head, came to her 
bed, then grabbed a piece of clothing from the side and covered her body before looking back at her. 
 
 
 
        Under a closer look, Han Qianqian then noticed that her face was covered in cold sweat and her lips 
were white, and he frowned: "What's wrong with you ......?" 
 
 
 
        Lu Ruoxin frowned uncomfortably, her expression obviously very painful, and she could not even 
speak. 
 
 
 
        Without giving it much thought, Han Qianqian slightly sat down on the edge of her bed, followed by 
a sudden movement in his hand, an energy hitting Lu Ruoxin's jade-like arm in the air. 
 
 
 
        "You've suffered internal injuries? And you've been attacked by fire!" Han Qianqian said strangely at 
once. 
 
 
 
        In the next second, Han Qianqian understood that it was obvious that Lu Ruoxin had been seriously 
injured in the fight with herself yesterday and had only been holding on strongly. 
 
 
 
        By the end of the night, she must have ignored her injuries and forced herself to cultivate again, 
eventually damaging her bloodline and injuring herself severely. 
 
 
 
        "You're really not afraid of going off the deep end and getting you killed either, crazy bitch." Cursing 
lowly, Han Qianqian stopped talking nonsense and directly helped Lu Ruoxin to sit up, then sat behind 
her himself, his palms working with luck and patting directly on her back to heal her internal injuries. 
 
 
 
        With Han Qianqian's energy support, Lu Ruoxin's tightly furrowed brow was finally slightly relieved, 
and at this point, she replied breathlessly, "I've said it before, I'm bound to get the Three Thousand 
Chapters on Zi Shang, and I will never go back on my word if I've said it." 



 
 
 
        "There's no use asking for the secret book when you don't even have a life. With a life, only then 
will you have the capital to learn anything." 
 
 
 
        "Didn't you also not even want your life for Su Yingxia and Han Nian? With your talent, if your wife 
is gone, you can find someone who is no less beautiful than her with your eyes closed, and as for your 
daughter, won't you have another one if you die?" Lu Ruoxin shot back. 
 
 
 
        "You don't know anything about relationships, and you don't know that if you love someone, you 
will give everything for her." Han Qianqian said firmly. 
 
 
 
        "Then you also don't know what I carry on my shoulders, and for it, I'm willing to pay any price, 
including my life!" Lu Ruoxin snorted coldly. 
 
 
 
        "Don't bother arguing with you!" Han Qianqian didn't want to argue with her about this, and with a 
movement in his hand, he increased his energy and continued to heal her injuries. 
 
 
 
        Although she was badly injured, Han Qianqian realized that her energy was extremely large and 
pure when he was healing her, so Han Qianqian only needed to repair her disordered and damaged 
meridians, and she could basically repair herself with her own energy. 
 
 
 
        Such strength made even Han Qianqian exclaim, "Pervert! 
 
 
 
        Seeing that she was basically fine, Han Qianqian then withdrew his energy and retracted his palm, 
"I'll wait for you outside." 
 
 
 
        After saying that, Han Qianqian went out. 
 
 
 



        After waiting for about half an hour, the sun in the east was already hanging slightly, and Lu Ruoxin 
slowly walked out after putting on her clothes. 
 
 
 
        Sweeping a glance at Han Qianqian, Lu Ruoxin was cold and incomparable. 
 
 
 
        "Is that how you look at your saviour? The meridians are misshapen, your energy is rampaging 
inside, if I had come in an hour later, I'm afraid you would have come out horizontally instead of 
vertically by now." Han Qianqian said with displeasure. 
 
 
 
 
        I should have known better than to save this bitch and let her die, having wasted so much effort 
saving her without even a word of thanks. Although Han Qianqian was also doing it for Blade Twelve and 
the others, but no matter what, saving her life was a fact. 
 
 
 
        "You peeped at me for the second time, how do I settle this score?" Lu Ruoxin's face was cold as she 
drank, but as she said this, she blushed slightly. 
 
 
 
        "I peeped at you? I pooh, I haven't even asked you to pay for washing my eyes yet." Han Qianqian 
spat. 
 
 
 
        "You! Do you still want to be shameless?" Lu Ruoxin was so angry that smoke was coming out of her 
seven orifices, what the hell logic, with her posture how many people were not qualified to even take a 
look at what she looked like, let alone ...... looking at herself looking so much. 
 
 
 
        This damn Han Qianqian yet he has to ask himself for the cost of washing his eyes? 
 
 
 
        "If I wasn't trying to save you, would I go in? Besides, if I didn't go in, could I have saved you?" 
 
 
 
        "Fine, let's leave it at that this time, what about last time?" Lu Ruoxin's chest rose and fell in anger 
as she questioned, forcing down her anger. 



 
 
 
        If it was excusable this time, then last time he didn't have an explanation, did he?! 
 
 
 
        "If you hadn't wanted to kill me and I had no choice but to mock you, I wouldn't have had to do that 
if I hadn't." Han Qianqian cheerful, not the slightest bit vain, after all, what Han Qianqian said is also the 
truth, from beginning to end he said is also true, to Lu Ruoxin's so-called peeping, he really is not 
interested. 
 
 
 
        "The only person who can say that peeping is so refreshing and shameless is this Han Qianqian. 
 
 
 
         I Lu Ruoxin never owe anyone a favor, you saved me, I know what you want." 
 
 
 
        "Then you ......" Han Qianqian thought for a while, not knowing how to speak. 
 
 
 
        If she wanted to taste it back, Han Qianqian naturally hoped that he could release the twelve or 
three swordsmen, but, Han Qianqian also knew clearly that asking for three people at once would be the 
same as asking Lu Ruoxin to give back all of her trump cards, and she would definitely not agree. 
 
 
 
        Therefore, Han Qianqian was torn between asking for one person or two, but at the moment he 
was not sure about Lu Ruoxin's bottom line, so he had been hesitating. 
 
 
 
        If he offered more, he was afraid that the negotiation would collapse, and if he offered less, he was 
afraid that he would lose. 
 
 
 
        Lu Ruoxin blandly swept a glance at Han Qianqian, his eyes still had the anger from earlier, after a 
moment of hesitation: "You want me to let people go, right? Okay, I can promise you, but first, you 
answer me some questions." 
 
Chapter 2252 



 Han Qianqian was visibly stunned, not expecting Lu Ruoxin to be so forthcoming about releasing people 
at all; after all, this was her trump card to threaten and control herself, so how would she let them go so 
easily? 
 
 
 
        Still, there was no telling how many she was releasing! 
 
 
 
        "You ask." 
 
 
 
        "Okay, first question, will you remove where your threat lies?" 
 
 
 
        "Of course." Han Qianqian answered without a second thought. 
 
 
 
        If the threat wasn't eliminated as soon as possible, what was the point of keeping it? 
 
 
 
        "Okay, the last question, if both Su Yingxia and I were to be your wife, who would you choose?" Lu 
Ruoxin asked. 
 
 
 
        When Han Qianqian heard this question, he was instantly very contemptuous. 
 
 
 
        "Don't answer in a hurry, you'd better think it over. Because, it might be related to whether I will 
release the person you want me to release." Lu Ruoxin said coldly. 
 
 
 
        Hearing these words, Han Qianqian's words had already reached his throat and got stuck hard, 
what? Is this a threat to yourself? 
 
 
 
        "You're threatening me?" 
 
 



 
        "No, I'm definitely not threatening you, no matter who you choose, I will let them go. It's just that 
maybe the result is not the person you want me me to let go." A slight evil smile appeared at the corner 
of Lu Ruoxin's mouth. 
 
 
 
        Han Qianqian's brow furrowed even more, what did she mean by that? All of them would let people 
go, and maybe they weren't the ones they wanted? In fact, no matter if it was Blade Twelve or Mo Yang, 
Han Qianqian wanted to let go of either one, but also did not want to not save either one. 
 
 
 
        If she tied these three people to the problem, she would have to leave it to fate. 
 
 
 
        Although, Han Qianqian knows that if she chooses Lu Ruoxin as the answer, she may let go of two or 
three, while if she chooses Su Yingxia, she may only have one ...... 
 
 
 
        But to ask himself to betray Su Yingxia, Han Qianqian couldn't do it. 
 
 
 
        Even if what was said could not be taken seriously, Han Qianqian was not willing to betray her at 
any time. 
 
 
 
        "I said the answer last time, no matter what, I will not leave Su Yingxia, such a question I do not 
wish to answer you a third time, even if you get a knife on my neck." Han Qianqian replied directly 
without any hesitation. 
 
 
 
        Lu Ruoxin's eyebrows twitched slightly, although, this result and answer she had already expected, 
but Han Qianqian said so resolutely still made her a little dissatisfied, with a slight hint of coldness in her 
eyes, she said, "Good, my question is finished, I can release the people, when you finish helping me take 
the God's yoke, you take them away." 
 
 
 
        "Them?" Han Qianqian was stunned, what did she mean by that? 
 
 
 



        "Yes, those three friends of yours!" Lu Ruoxin obviously saw Han Qianqian's doubts and laughed 
softly. 
 
 
 
        "Are you sure?" Han Qianqian really couldn't believe it, "Helping you get the God's Shackles will 
release my three friends?" 
 
 
 
        "When has my words ever not counted?" Lu Ruoxin drank in a cold and dissatisfied voice, then 
looked at Han Qianqian, "However, this is after getting the God's Shackle, if you don't help me get it 
......" 
 
 
 
        "What do you want?" 
 
 
 
        "I promise to let you go and never go back on my word. However, if you can't get it, then it won't be 
three, but maybe one, or maybe two, but the rest of them, they will never see you, much less live in this 
world." Lu Ruoxin's eyes were sinister as she said. 
 
 
 
        Hearing these words, Han Qianqian's eyes locked tightly, he knew it wasn't that simple. However, 
this was already much smoother than he had expected again. Gritting his teeth, Han Qianqian said, 
"Don't worry, I will definitely help you get the God's Yoke even if I have to risk my life." 
 
 
 
        "I hope so." Lu Ruoxin said. 
 
 
 
        "Then let's set off." Han Qianqian turned around and headed off into the distance. 
 
 
 
        Lu Ruoxin's body moved and her face turned cold: "Is that how you plan to go?" 
 
 
 
        "Then what do you want me to do? A mask?" Han Qianqian stopped his stance and wondered. 
 
 
 



        "How you go is none of my business, but shouldn't you think of something about how I'm going to 
go?" 
 
 
 
        Damn, hearing this, Han Qianqian was so depressed that he was going to die, after going around in 
a circle, didn't he just want to serve her? 
 
 
 
        "What do you want?" 
 
 
 
        "Carry me!" 
 
 
 
        "No way!" Han Qianqian refused outright. 
 
 
 
        "Han Qianqian, I am the princess of the Lu family, a daughter who doesn't even mind you, but you 
mind me?" Lu Ruoxin was furious. 
 
 
 
        Han Qianqian coldly snorted disdainfully, "Sorry, I carry this back, only my wife and children, 
brothers and friends, if not these, I can also carry other people, corpses, please?" 
 
 
 
        Lu Ruoxin struggled to regulate her breathing, and kept reminding herself in her heart not to be 
ordinary with this guy, or to try anything verbal, because she couldn't talk to her at all. 
 
 
 
        It wasn't that she was stupid, but this guy was too shameless to put any reasoning on her own 
mouth in a righteous manner. 
 
 
 
        "Hold me up." Lu Ruoxin rolled her eyes, simply speechless to the extreme. 
 
 
 
        Han Qianqian pondered for a moment before nodding, "This can be had." Only then did Lu Ruoxin 
finally feel better and put her jade arm on his hand. 



 
 
 
        And at this time, outside the Sleepy Immortal Valley, there was already a sea of people ...... 
 
Chapter 2253 
 The entire outermost green area of the Immortal Valley was occupied by tents and temporary palaces 
of all kinds, and as far as the eye could see, a huge area was filled with people. 
 
 
 
        From the looks of the scene, there were more than 100,000 people present, so it was no small feat. 
 
 
 
        On the green ground, there were several camps, on one side was the Lu Family camp, dominated by 
the top of the Blue Mountain, and on the other side was the Alliance camp, dominated by the Pill God 
Pavilion and the Eternal Sea, with their three camps occupying almost the very centre of the entire outer 
layer of the Immortal Sleepy Valley. 
 
 
 
        And on either side of them was where countless casuals and idle priests gathered. 
 
 
 
        Almost as before, many of them are still ganging up on each other. In this world where the weak are 
strong, the only way out for the weak is to join a group. Otherwise, they are just fish for others. 
 
 
 
        Boom!!! 
 
 
 
        At that moment, a loud sound was suddenly heard from the distant Trapped Dragon Mountain, 
followed by a slight trembling of the earth, and in mid-air, black clouds rushed away, and a strange 
phenomenon opened up. 
 
 
 
        In the huge camp of the Sleepy Immortal Valley, no one was not rushing out from their tents and 
looking far away at the Sleepy Dragon Mountain. 
 
 
 
        Bang! 
 



 
 
        There was another muffled sound. 
 
 
 
        The gigantic Dragon Trapped Mountain suddenly swelled outwards and grew in size, propping up 
the mountain's rocks with countless cracks, and through these cracks, the dazzling red light inside could 
be clearly seen! 
 
 
 
        "My lord, it seems that the Devil Dragon is about to awaken." 
 
 
 
        Outside the camp of the Eternal Life Sea, Lu Yongsheng, the leader of the guards standing next to Lu 
Ruoxuan, the young master of the Lu Family, spoke softly. 
 
 
 
        Lu Ruoxuan held a white fan in his hand and gently withdrew it as his eyes looked over to the 
Everlasting Sea. 
 
 
 
        "My lord, that old dog Ao Tian of the Eternal Life Sea has now openly gone along with the Pill God 
Pavilion, so we should be more careful in this operation. After all, Han Three Thousand were all besieged 
and killed by them." Lu Yongsheng reminded. 
 
 
 
        Lu Ruoxuan's face instantly turned icy cold, "You mean that I am inferior to Han Qianqian?" 
 
 
 
        "My subordinate did not mean that, my subordinate is also just worried about your son's safety, 
please forgive me." Lu Yongsheng's face turned pale with fear and he knelt on the ground. 
 
 
 
        "Lycanthropy! However, even if wolves and lambs are strong, they will still be eaten by tigers, and I, 
am the tiger that eats them. Inform all battalions, get ready and set off!" Lu Ruoxuan said in a cold voice. 
 
 
 
        "Yes!" 
 



 
 
        As Lu Yongsheng retreated, followed by just a moment later, the trumpet belonging to the top of 
Blue Mountain blew directly. 
 
 
 
        As this horn sounded loudly, Lu Ruoxuan's fan opened and he took the lead as he flew directly 
towards the distant Trapped Dragon Mountain. 
 
 
 
        "Kill!" 
 
 
 
        Lu Yongsheng bellowed, and ten thousand elites, in unison, marched! 
 
 
 
        As the top of the Blue Mountain advanced, the two princes of the Eternal Life Sea, Ao Jin and Ao Yi, 
could not hide the urgency in their hearts, and with a great wave of their hands, they led their troops 
and charged straight ahead. 
 
 
 
        The two great clans took the lead, followed by their affiliated forces, and rushed towards the 
Dragon Mountain in great numbers. 
 
 
 
        Everywhere they passed, dust and smoke rose! 
 
 
 
        "Your Holiness, shall I pass on the order too?" 
 
 
 
        "Slowly!" Wang Juzhi's first big hand reached out to stop his men, a wicked smile curling the corners 
of his mouth as he said blandly, "What's the hurry?" 
 
 
 
        "But Your Holiness, the Eternal Sea and the top of the Blue Mountain have already departed ......" 
 
 
 



        "Young people are impatient and naturally impulsive in their actions, they like to be in the limelight, 
so let them go out. The young people are impulsive, so let them go out. They need to know that the 
mantis catches the cicada and the bird is behind it! Inform the troops, stand by in place, no one is 
allowed to move without my order." 
 
 
 
        "Yes!!!" 
 
 
 
        This old fox, Wang Juzhi, was really a veteran. He knew that he would be attacked by the Demon 
Dragon in its prime and by the people who arrived after him, so he suppressed his troops and let the 
eternal sea and the top of Blue Mountain fight to the death, and he might even be able to reap the 
benefits! 
 
 
 
        The old men are no different from Wang Juzhi, all of them are old and greasy, how can they sow 
their eagles if they don't see the rabbits? 
 
 
 
        When he saw that Ye Qucheng's face was not worried in the slightest, Gu You nodded his head in 
satisfaction that he was not stupid. 
 
 
 
        Up ahead, in the middle of the Dragon Mountain and the Immortal Valley, the two sides were 
chasing each other, desperate to be the first to get around the Dragon Mountain, as if whoever arrived 
first would win. 
 
 
 
        When they reached the foot of the mountain, Lu Ruoxuan suddenly gave a nod to Lu Yongsheng and 
the army retreated with a bang. Only the two brothers from the Eternal Life Sea were left in the lead. 
 
 
 
        "These two silly sons of the Eternal Life Sea." Lu Ruoxuan smiled disdainfully and looked at the 
people of the Eternal Life Sea who were riding in the dust, "Sooner or later, the family fortune of the 
Eternal Life Sea will be lost by these two defeated sons." 
 
 
 
        Lu Yongsheng also laughed, "Sending death is so rushed, do these two really think that the demon 
dragon in this trapped dragon mountain is that easy to deal with?" 
 



 
 
        "That old thing, Wang Juzhi, hasn't set off yet? Hmph, trying to take my dish, what kind of a thing is 
he? Order the troops, slow down and wait!" 
 
 
 
        "Yes!" 
 
 
 
        In the distance, Wang Slowly smiled suddenly, seeing the top of the slowing Blue Mountain, he 
ordered, "Let the troops depart." 
 
 
 
        "But your Holiness ......" 
 
 
 
        "Lu Ruoxuan has a brain, it's interesting to turn the tables on me at this time." Wang Juzhi chuckled, 
"If we don't go again, Ao Tian will be looking for us." 
 
 
 
        "Open up!" 
 
 
 
        "Woo!!!" 
 
 
 
        The Pill God Pavilion's horn had also been blown, and at this moment, Han Qianqian and Lu Ruoxin, 
were also heading this way! 
 
Chapter 2254 
 Three armies and a sword to the trapped dragon mountain!!! 
 
 
 
        Huzzah!!! 
 
 
 
        Roar!!! 
 
 



 
        The creature in the Mountain seems to have sensed the intrusion of humans and is provoked by 
this, so it whispers in a deep voice and the earth trembles with the sound! 
 
 
 
        The earth trembles with the sound! 
 
 
 
        "Kill!!!" 
 
 
 
        The three armies roared in unison, their aura overwhelming. 
 
 
 
        The Pill God Pavilion came second, and Lu Ruoxuan led the top of Blue Mountain to the third place. 
 
 
 
        "Go!" 
 
 
 
        Seeing the situation, the two sides of the Alliance of Scattered People also quickly gathered and set 
off to charge forward. 
 
 
 
        Thousands of troops and horses, with extraordinary momentum. 
 
 
 
        "Open the mountain!" 
 
 
 
        Wang Juzhi shouted, and with a movement in his hand, an energy slashed directly towards the Fire 
Dragon Mountain. 
 
 
 
        The formation of ten thousand armies followed suit, their hands pinching through an attack and 
blasting upwards! 
 
 



 
        Boom!!! 
 
 
 
        BANG!!! 
 
 
 
        The immense and unparalleled Trapped Dragon Mountain exploded violently! 
 
 
 
        The rocks flew and the mountain broke apart! 
 
 
 
        "You, you seek death!" 
 
 
 
        In the midst of the mountain, a whispered cry came, mighty and thick, and laced with echoes, as if 
from hell. 
 
 
 
        "All of you, open the mountain again, after the hole is broken, regardless of you and me, kill the evil 
dragon in the mountain, kill the evil dragon, and subdue the demons for the people of my eight worlds!" 
Wang Juzhi shouted. 
 
 
 
        "Subdue the demons!!!" 
 
 
 
        "Subdue the demons and subdue the devils!" 
 
 
 
        Behind them, more than a hundred thousand people shouted in unison, shaking the heavens! 
 
 
 
        "Open!" 
 
 
 



        Another intimidating cry, and under Wang Juzhi's leadership, ten thousand energy channels 
attacked the mountain again! 
 
 
 
        BANG!!! 
 
 
 
        This time, a certain part of the mountain that had already been hit by the party was finally unable to 
withstand the combined force of these ten thousand people as the saltpeter had already flown, and 
with a violent explosion, the mountain was directly blown open with a huge gaping hole. 
 
 
 
        Boom!!! 
 
 
 
        "It's open." Ao Yi shouted in excitement and instantly waved his big hand, about to lead the army up 
and seize the first opportunity. 
 
 
 
        Wang Juzhi was quick-eyed and pulled Ao Yi to a halt, and before he could explain, another loud 
boom was heard, and a fierce explosion also occurred within the mountain, countless magma came out 
of the cracked hole, like a volcanic eruption, bursting out directly, and then like a heavenly maiden, thus 
falling. 
 
 
 
        Bang Bang Bang!!! 
 
 
 
        Those who were unable to dodge were hit by the lava and immediately burst into flames like a 
burning object that had been set alight, and after a few puffs, they were reduced to a pile of ashes. 
 
 
 
        Ao Yi's face was pale. If Wang Juzhi had not pulled him back, he would have been among those who 
were turned into ashes. 
 
 
 
        "Nephew, don't be impulsive." Wang Juzhi's face was like water, but in his heart, a thousand grass 
mud horses were racing past. 
 



 
 
        Lu Ruoxuan had obviously used a provocation to attract the two Ao brothers to take the lead and 
rush ahead, and then Wang Juzhi had to send someone to save him. 
 
 
 
        The two families are now in the back of the pack, and Lu Ruoxuan's plan has been foiled by a single 
move, and he is now reaping the benefits. 
 
 
 
        The two families are both sons of the two families, Wang Juzhi really does not understand, this 
intelligence is so much different? 
 
 
 
        The lava eruption alone caused hundreds of casualties among the elites of the Eternal Sea who 
rushed ahead, while Lu Ruoxuan's side, which was farther away, did not hurt a single person. 
 
 
 
        However, after all, it was the two grandsons, so Wang Juzhi could not say anything hard. 
 
 
 
        "Understood, Uncle Wang!" Ao Yi's heart palpitated and he nodded fearfully afterwards. 
 
 
 
        "Third brother, for the Ao family's daughter to be as abashed as you are, I'm afraid that you've 
made my Ao family lose face. You don't want father's birthday gift, then brother will do it for you." Ao 
Jin, the second son of the Ao family, laughed coldly, his eyes filled with disdain and mockery. 
 
 
 
        Before Wang Juzhi could speak, he saw that Ao Jin had already waved his hand, "Listen to the order 
of the Ao family generals, the mountain has been opened, follow me to attack the mountain and kill the 
demon dragon!" 
 
 
 
        "Yes!" 
 
 
 
        As soon as the words fell, Ao Jin held his long sword in his hand and took the lead, charging directly 
towards the blasted hole, followed by the elites of the Ao Clan with loud shouts and a raging charge. 



 
 
 
        Wang Juzhi's head hurt with anger, his hand covered his forehead, he couldn't face looking at it, he 
had seen a fool, but he had never seen such a fucking fool. 
 
 
 
        That's a hybrid demon dragon, you fucking think earthworms ah, rush in and fuck? Can you do it? 
Even if you can, with so many people, you're not afraid of being robbed! 
 
 
 
        You're really brain-dead, you're so happy, you're useless! 
 
 
 
        Lu Ruoxuan smiled coldly, a bunch of fools. 
 
 
 
        When Wang Juzhi saw Lu Ruoxuan's cold smile, he was speechless to the extreme. However, Ao Jin 
had already rushed in, what could he do? Ao Tian had personally explained to himself that he had to 
take good care of his two sons. 
 
 
 
        If anything went wrong, there was no way he could explain to Ao Tian. 
 
 
 
        "Uncle Wang, what should we do, second brother he ......" said Ao Yi, anxious and at a loss for 
words. 
 
 
 
        Wang Juzhi inwardly sneered, forcing down his anger, more disgusting than eating Xiang: "What 
should we do? What else can we do? We can't just stand by and watch him die, right?" 
 
 
 
        After saying that, Wang Juzhi coldly said to the people next to him, "Order down, everyone from the 
Pill God Pavilion to follow me into the mountain, and Ye Gucheng to follow at the end according to my 
original order, in case someone sneaks up on my rear when the time comes." 
 
 
 
        "Yes!" 



 
 
 
        After instructing this, Wang Juzhi raised a small flag in his hand and waved it violently, dropping his 
team into the area. 
 
 
 
        With the Pill God Pavilion and the two great clans of the Eternal Sea at the bottom, many of the 
casuals were also afraid of entering late and missing out on something when the time came, and one by 
one, they trailed behind and entered in a line of fish. 
 
 
 
        However, some people were watching, because at this moment, the top of the Blue Mountain was 
holding still. 
 
 
 
        "My lord, we ......" 
 
 
 
        "There is no hurry, one monk picks water to drink, two monks carry water to drink, three monks 
have no water to drink, let them go and fight endlessly." Lu Ruoxuan flicked his folding fan and said with 
poise. 
 
 
 
        "My lord, if we are late, will the Pill God Pavilion and the Eternal Sea pack the venue? After all ......" 
 
 
 
        "What are you afraid of? Do you think this Demon Dragon will be that easy? For many years, this 
place has almost been forgotten, and there is only one thing in this world that will make people forget 
the fastest." Lu Ruoxuan said blandly. 
 
 
 
        "What is it, my lord? A bad memory?" 
 
 
 
        "If you have a bad memory, does everyone in the world have a bad memory? There is only one 
possibility for a place that can make everyone in the world forget, and that is a lesson." Lu Ruoxuan said 
softly. 
 
 



 
        Only those places that were truly untouchable despite countless deaths and injuries would truly be 
forgotten. 
 
 
 
        And that was the case with the Trapped Dragon Mountain. 
 
 
 
        "There is no telling how many corpses have been turned into ashes on the scorched earth beneath 
their feet. Over the years, countless heroes have been turned into ashes without even being able to 
break the ban, so think about it, is such a strong ban, and is what is being suppressed really as simple as 
a demonic dragon?" At this moment, an old man stood out in a soft voice and said. 
 
 
 
        "Roar!" 
 
 
 
        The entire heaven and earth let out a wild roar. 
 
 
 
        The earth violently shook violently, and everyone present could not help but collectively stagger. 
 
 
 
        "It's awake!" 
 
 
 
        The old man looked at the distant Trapped Dragon Mountain with a pale face. 
 
Chapter 2255 
 Rumble!!! 
 
 
 
        At this moment, rocks fell crazily from the entire Dragon Trapped Mountain, causing smoke to roll 
and boulders to fly, making the heaven and earth, which was already shrouded in huge thunder, appear 
unusually dark. 
 
 
 
        In the midst of the smoke and darkness, a red light shone in the Mountain, reflecting blood red on 
the sky and earth. 



 
 
 
        A huge object also loomed up! 
 
 
 
        "Ah!" 
 
 
 
        Amidst the rolling rocks, countless people screamed miserably and flew out from within. Each and 
every one of them was in a terrible state of panic. 
 
 
 
        "Howl! You ants, you dare to disturb me, I want you all, to die!" 
 
 
 
        The next second, there was another booming explosion, all the boulders exploded, and many of 
them were even hit by the boulders, vomiting blood and convulsing to death. 
 
 
 
        The boulders scattered and the red light burst into the sky, almost burning half the sky red. 
 
 
 
        A huge circle of red light rose up from the ground, just like the immense Dragon Mountain, standing 
on the ground and thrusting into the sky. Within the red light, a giant dragon loomed. 
 
 
 
        "This ......" 
 
 
 
        "This is too fucking big, isn't it?" 
 
 
 
        Everyone's jaw dropped in shock, even Lu Ruoxin, who was incredibly calm, couldn't help but feel a 
slight weakness in his feet when he saw this demonic dragon in front of him, and retreated several 
steps. 
 
 
 



        This is simply breathtakingly large, just one eye, it is the size of a football field, the most terrifying is 
this guy's body, from the ground, trapped dragon mountain how high, it, how long. 
 
 
 
        "Gongzi ...... this ......" Lu Yongsheng looked simply could not say the words. 
 
 
 
        Terrifying, simply terrifying. 
 
 
 
        Such a huge devil dragon was unheard of and unseen. 
 
 
 
        If it were not for this innate vision, and caused the God's yoke to fluctuate, the devil dragon broke 
the world, such a dragon, but really because too terrifying, and let the people of the world almost fade 
into oblivion. 
 
 
 
        Lu Ruoxuan could not help but swallow a mouthful of saliva, this thing, just looking at it was scary 
enough. 
 
 
 
        "Calm down." Lu Ruoxuan steadied himself and bellowed, "It is still shrunken at the back by the 
God's Shackles, even if it is bigger, it is still just a target." 
 
 
 
        With Lu Ruoxuan's words, the commotion and panic of the crowd suddenly settled down. 
 
 
 
        "Surnamed Lu, how about attacking it together?" Wang Juzhi also steadied his camp and shouted 
across the air. 
 
 
 
        Lu Yongsheng looked towards Lu Ruoxuan, such a dragon was extremely difficult to deal with if they 
did not attack it together. 
 
 
 



        "All the disciples at the top of Blue Mountain, listen to the order." Lu Ruoxuan made up his mind 
and shouted angrily. 
 
 
 
        "Yes!" 
 
 
 
        "Slay the dragon!" 
 
 
 
        "Yes!" 
 
 
 
        Lu Ruoxuan led his troops out, and Wang Juzhi did not dare to be slow at this moment, joining the 
people of the Eternal Sea, blasting the dragon in the red circle with spells in his hands while leading his 
troops to charge forward. 
 
 
 
        With the three great clans joining forces, the two scattered organizations, also left and right, 
collective resources. 
 
 
 
        "Unbridled!" 
 
 
 
        The giant dragon shouted fiercely, and as its entire body shook, an incomparably fiery red light then 
shook out directly from its body, and even though it was stopped by the red circle, those red qi were still 
like incomparably hot water qi, while carrying a huge impact. 
 
 
 
        Bang, bang, bang! 
 
 
 
        Countless people fell to the ground in response, but more spells, too, were blasted directly at the 
red circle where the devil dragon was. 
 
 
 



        The red light stopped the devil dragon, but did not stop all kinds of spells from the righteous path, 
all of them hitting the huge body of the devil dragon solidly one by one. 
 
 
 
        But the hundreds of thousands of attacks, like a meteor shower, might have destroyed half a city in 
the human world, but they were like scratching an itch compared to this monstrous demon sky. 
 
 
 
        The devil dragon only twisted its body in annoyance, as if these attacks made it extremely 
uncomfortable and irritated. 
 
 
 
        "You bunch of ants, you've managed to annoy me." 
 
 
 
        "Roar!" 
 
 
 
        The devil dragon roared violently, its mouth opened and flames spurted out directly through the red 
circle. 
 
 
 
        It was as big as a sea of fire, and it was still a stunning purple colour. 
 
 
 
        "Accept the judgment of my dragon's breath!" 
 
 
 
        Wow! 
 
 
 
        The sea of fire invaded and the heat wave rushed to the sky! 
 
 
 
        "Ah!" 
 
 
 



        On top of the ground, those who did not reflect in time among the large swathes were immediately 
screaming in misery, and those who were standing in front of them were turned into ashes without even 
uttering a cry, leaving nothing of them in this world behind! 
 
 
 
        Those who were far away were either entangled in the purple fire, which did not even go out, could 
not be touched, could not be extinguished, burning people screaming and rolling all over the place, and 
even those who were further away were knocked over by the heat wave. 
 
 
 
        In time, more than 100,000 people were killed and injured by the thousands. 
 
 
 
        "It's fucking fierce!" Lu Ruoxuan fended off with his fan, and when he put it down, he actually found 
that his own fan had also been shattered by the heat wave. 
 
 
 
        "Spread out your positions and attack again!" With a grit of his teeth, Lu Ruoxuan shouted. 
 
 
 
        "Scatter!" 
 
 
 
        Someone shouted, and the crowd of over 100,000 people instantly scattered and formed a circle, 
encircling the Demon Dragon heavily! 
 
 
 
        "Kill!" 
 
 
 
        Over a hundred thousand attacks once again blasted into the sky. 
 
 
 
        "Roar!!!" 
 
 
 
        The Devil Dragon was also enraged by the attacks and sprayed its breath at the sight of people. 
 



 
 
        The sky and the earth, the wind and the clouds, changed colour at this moment! 
 
 
 
        Unlike the lively fight at that end, Han Qianqian, holding Lu Ruoxin, had just come out of the 
Trapped Immortal Valley. Looking at the various footprints on the scorched earth, Han Qianqian smiled: 
"It seems that it's quite lively." 
 
 
 
        "On our earth, there is something called fireworks, look at Sleepy Dragon Mountain there, that's 
how it is." Han Qianqian laughed. 
 
 
 
        Lu Ruoxin frowned, "The Devil Dragon's breath is so strong! Are you afraid?" 
 
Chapter 2256 
 "Afraid?" Han Qianqian pursed his lips and smiled, "In Han Qianqian's dictionary, there is no such word 
as fear. Besides, for the sake of my friends and wife and daughters, not to mention the Demon Dragon, 
even if it were the true god of the Lu Family, I would bring him down." 
 
 
 
        Han Qianqian's words caused Lu Ruoxin to be startled, if it was someone else saying such things in 
front of her, she would have slapped him across the face. Because it was obvious that the other party 
was bragging. 
 
 
 
        But Han Qianqian was different. Although Lu Ruoxin didn't know where he got his strength from, 
somehow, his tone didn't allow any arguments at all, and even made Lu Ruoxin believe that he could do 
it. 
 
 
 
        "Are you threatening me?" Lu Ruoxin said in a cold voice. 
 
 
 
        "Maybe so, or maybe, again, the truth?" Han Qianqian wasn't afraid of Lu Ruoxin at all and said 
blandly, "Interpret it however you like." 
 
 
 



        "You're crazy." Lu Ruoxin's eyes shrank slightly, both cold and evil, but in the next second, she 
smiled faintly, "But a man is not a maniac, Han Qianqian, I like you just the way you are. Help me heal 
my wounds, one last time, and then it's time for us to go and meet this demon dragon for a while." 
 
 
 
        "Yes!" 
 
 
 
        "Can you still hold on? Help me heal my wounds twice, and you even competed with me in a martial 
arts match yesterday!" 
 
 
 
        Han Qianqian suddenly smiled, "Worry about yourself." 
 
 
 
        As soon as the words left his mouth, Han Qianqian directly grabbed Lu Ruoxin's arm in the air, and 
an extremely strong energy was fed into Lu Ruoxin's hand along his arm. 
 
 
 
        "Kill!" 
 
 
 
        Boom!!! 
 
 
 
        BANG!!! 
 
 
 
        At this time, the battle on the Trapped Dragon Mountain had already entered a white heat. 
 
 
 
        Over a hundred thousand people were scattered, dodging while constantly launching various 
attacks against the Devil Dragon. 
 
 
 
        The Devil Dragon was being sneakily attacked from all sides, and as far as the eye could see, it was 
densely packed with people, as if it had stepped into an ant's nest. But by chance, these ants would bite. 
 



 
 
        This annoyed the Devil Dragon greatly. 
 
 
 
        The ants' bite would not be painful, but if they bit more, it would be painful. 
 
 
 
        The dragon roared in anger, spreading a stream of red light from its body to the outside, and then 
roared in anger, spewing out a mouthful of dragon breath, killing the people outside. 
 
 
 
        The two sides went back and forth, killing each other in a way that turned the sky and the earth 
upside down, leaving the sun and the moon without light. 
 
 
 
        From dawn to evening. 
 
 
 
        And from evening to late night. 
 
 
 
        It was not until the hundred thousand or so were tired and the demon dragons had felled that the 
tenth hour of dawn allowed them to sit around and rest for a while, taking shifts at the top. No one in 
the tired camp of scattered men noticed that, somehow, a man and a woman had emerged. 
 
 
 
        The devil dragon was still under attack, but the shifts made it at least a lot better. 
 
 
 
        The next day dawned and more than 100,000 men again united in an attack, a grind, and darkness 
again. 
 
 
 
        "The devil dragon is already tired and uncomfortable, let's step up our efforts, tonight, we will make 
this devil dragon disappear and get rid of a scourge for the world!" Lu Ruoxuan shouted loudly. 
 
 
 



        The crowd raised their arms in unison and shouted! 
 
 
 
        "Tell our men to save some strength, and when the demon dragon is tired and weak, we will join 
forces to enter the red circle and snatch the God's Shackles. Remember, we must move quickly so that 
we don't have to dream too long into the night." Lu Ruoxuan instructed his subordinates in a low voice. 
 
 
 
        "Yes." 
 
 
 
        "Also, get some death squads to stand in our way when the time comes, the God's Shackle and the 
Devil Dragon have long been one and suppress each other, take away the God's Shackle and the Devil 
Dragon will also die. Therefore, even if it is a tired and powerless demon dragon, once we enter and ask 
for his life, he will definitely resist, so ......" 
 
 
 
        "The family head has already made arrangements and has specially sent the one hundred and eight 
dead soldiers of the Lu family." 
 
 
 
        "That's very good!" Lu Ruoxuan nodded in satisfaction. 
 
 
 
        "The Demon Dragon is already very weak, all of you put in more effort and deliver your strongest 
strikes." In the distance, Wang Juzhi bellowed. 
 
 
 
        "Kill!" 
 
 
 
        "Get rid of the Devil Dragon and do justice to Heaven!" 
 
 
 
        The crowd corresponded, their eyes full of seriousness, but all of them knew it by heart. Who cared 
whether they could kill the Devil Dragon or not? 
 
 
 



        All they cared about was the God's Shackles tied to the Devil Dragon. As for killing the Devil Dragon, 
let someone else do it, and save your strength to grab the God's Shackles later, wouldn't it be better? 
 
 
 
        With this mindset, another wave of attacks came straight at the Demon Dragon. 
 
 
 
        But behind the seemingly powerful attacks, there was actually a lot of evil in each of them! 
 
 
 
        To hell with demon removal dreams, all we care about is the treasure! 
 
 
 
        Boom! 
 
 
 
        But ants are also flesh, and an attack of over 100,000 was the last straw for the already scarred 
Devil Dragon, whose arrogance and dominance disappeared with the explosion of ten thousand spells. 
 
 
 
        Everything, everything was at peace. 
 
 
 
        The eyes of the dragon, which were the size of a football field, also closed slightly. 
 
 
 
        When the crowd saw this, they were all more than ecstatic, and they rushed towards the dragon 
with their Qi at full blast, regardless of what they were doing. 
 
 
 
        At this moment, regardless of the size of the rituals or the benevolence and morality, all of them 
had only one thing in mind, and that was to rush to the devil dragon as fast as possible and seize the 
God's yoke. 
 
 
 
        But at that moment, the earth suddenly trembled violently, and the sky was completely covered 
with black clouds, a kind of blackness that could not be seen by the fingers instantly wrapped around 
heaven and earth. 



 
 
 
        "What's going on?" Someone wondered. 
 
 
 
        "ROAR!!!" 
 
 
 
        Suddenly, out of the darkness, a pair of blood-red eyes lit up in the darkness! 
 
Chapter 2257 
 "What's that?" Someone in the darkness cried out in horror. 
 
 
 
        "With eyes that big, it's not ...... not that, is it?" 
 
 
 
        "Oh no, it's a demon dragon!" 
 
 
 
        I do not know who fiercely scared out of their wits roared, in the darkness, the crowd suddenly 
panicked, many people like headless flies turn around, while some people even directly draw knives and 
slash, a time, many surrounding people were mistakenly injured, the scene is in complete chaos. 
 
 
 
        What made them feel even more terrified was that in the darkness, there was the sound of 
whispering breathing in their ears. 
 
 
 
        It was anything but human breathing ...... 
 
 
 
        It was like a seductive messenger from hell, whispering softly in front of the crowd's ears, and as if it 
was the God of Death, speaking warmly to them, pronouncing their final death sentence. 
 
 
 



        "I can't stand it, I can't stand it, it's so depressing, so depressing, I feel like I'm going to die." Some 
people pulled at their numbing skulls and, as if they were mad, looked around in horror, shouting 
hysterically. 
 
 
 
        The low pressure of the air, and the endless darkness and the demonic gasps that seemed to be all 
around them at all times, made some people with poor mental capacity, naturally, break down in a 
million pieces. 
 
 
 
        The top of the Blue Mountain and the Eternal Sea, the Pill God Pavilion and several other camps, at 
this time, each protected their masters in the centre, and then carefully plucked to phase to the 
surroundings, afraid that something would suddenly appear out of these boundless darkness. 
 
 
 
        "Gongzi, how can this be?" Lu Yongsheng said with a frown. 
 
 
 
        Obviously, he was completely at a loss as to what to do with this sudden appearance. 
 
 
 
        "I'm not sure either, tell all the brothers to get their heads up and pay attention to any movement." 
Lu Ruoxuan ordered in a cold voice, the matter at hand had completely exceeded his expectation. 
 
 
 
        How could the demon dragon, which was clearly dying, suddenly turn out to be like this? 
 
 
 
        Could it be that it had returned to life? 
 
 
 
        "Roar!" 
 
 
 
        Suddenly, at that very moment, a dragon roar that almost pierced through the eardrums exploded 
in everyone's ears, breaking the void, and the dark night sky was torn apart directly ...... 
 
 
 



        An immense sea of fire followed! 
 
 
 
        Boom!!! 
 
 
 
        The sea of fire filled the sky, almost burning the entire blackness of the night just now red! 
 
 
 
        "Ah!" 
 
 
 
        The crowd screamed in unison as thousands of people died directly under the sea of fire. Those on 
the outside could see with their naked eyes the wave of fire coming towards them! 
 
 
 
        "All be careful, hold off!" Wang Juzhi shouted, offering up his own energy in his hands, and with the 
momentum of the divine weapons, he fiercely resisted. 
 
 
 
        The others, at this point, followed suit. 
 
 
 
        "Bang!" 
 
 
 
        The breath of the giant wave swept through ...... 
 
 
 
        Boom! 
 
 
 
        A hundred thousand people were all overturned by the wave of air, and those who were close by 
were even struck by the giant wave of breath with blood flowing wildly, no matter how much their 
mouths were closed, they couldn't stop the blood from flowing from their mouths. 
 
 
 



        The scene was as spectacular as if someone had lined up a mountain and poured over the sea. 
 
 
 
        "Those who stand in my way, die!!!" 
 
 
 
        A roar, burnt red by the fire in the world, trapped dragon mountain where the red circle of light, a 
full of purple armor, like a human-shaped human body dragon head thing, like a tragic sky giant standing 
there. 
 
 
 
        With a head as big as a mountain and feet like a river, its body is so powerful and so powerful that it 
makes people feel a great pressure. His breath was so strong that even at a distance from him, one 
could not help but sweat. 
 
 
 
        Lu Ruoxuan was supported by a dozen of his cronies before he stood up shakily, and when he saw 
the monster, his entire handsome face was written with shock, looking at the purple-armored red 
dragon that was like a god of war in the red light, completely unsure: "What the hell is going on here?" 
 
 
 
        "My lord, how did this devil dragon turn out to be like this?" 
 
 
 
        "Look at him, where does he still have that dying state from before, instead he's a lot stronger!" 
 
 
 
        A group of people looked at each other, full of questions. 
 
 
 
        On the other side of the Eternal Sea, it was also a wreck, even though they had resisted with all 
their might, they could never have imagined that the tide of Qi waves carried by this sea of fire was 
actually so strong. 
 
 
 
        More importantly, the form of the devil dragon at this moment gave them a strong sense of 
foreboding in their hearts. 
 
 



 
        The others, on the other hand, even climbed up and retreated several steps in unbearable panic, 
this devil dragon was just too terrifying. 
 
 
 
        "Be careful, the devil dragon has gone berserk." In the casual camp, Han Qianqian frowned and 
whispered. 
 
 
 
        "You know?" Lu Ruoxin frowned. 
 
 
 
        "Everyone on Earth knows!" Han Qianqian smiled contemptuously. 
 
 
 
        Lu Ruoxin froze, everyone on earth knows? 
 
 
 
        "Don't be afraid, it's just this demon dragon reverting back to light, it was clearly dying just now, it's 
not enough to be feared. Ao Yi was so energetic that he shouted angrily. 
 
 
 
        As he rose and shouted, the people of the Eternal Sea followed suit in a trance for a moment. Then, 
more and more people followed suit and stood up. 
 
 
 
        Lu Yongsheng glanced at Lu Ruoxuan, and the people at the top of Blue Mountain were waiting for 
his decision. 
 
 
 
        Lu Ruoxuan weighed the pros and cons and gritted his teeth as he gazed at the demon dragon. 
 
 
 
        Ao Yi's words were not without merit; the Devil Dragon had been attacked for so long, and the fact 
that it was dying was indisputable for all to see; it made no sense for it to suddenly become stronger. 
 
 
 



        So, it might be its last stubbornness before returning to the light! Even though it might have gotten 
a lot stronger during this period, but how long could it carry on? 
 
 
 
        "Kill!" 
 
 
 
        Woo!!! 
 
 
 
        The human attack horn blew again, followed by a mass attack of 10,000 people. 
 
 
 
        "Roar!" 
 
 
 
        The devil dragon roared in anger as its arms crumpled into fists and shook violently! 
 
 
 

        Boom ！！！！ 
 
 
 
        The ground was lifted up by a metre of scorched earth, and the attackers on the ground were 
swallowed up by the watery scorched earth before they could even figure out what was going on! 
 
 
 
        The waves of air on the ground, attacking in sync, lifted over ten thousand people. 
 
 
 
        "Everyone be careful, go again!" 
 
 
 
        Wang Juzhi shouted and raised his troops to attack again. 
 
 
 
        The battle between the two sides had officially entered a white heat! 
 



 
 
        However, only two people, at this moment, were standing at a great distance, stopping to watch. 
 
 
 
        "Why aren't you on?" Lu Ruoxin frowned and asked Han Qianqian, who was pulling himself up. 
 
 
 
        Even though the demon dragon was raging, it obviously wouldn't last long, and if it didn't go up and 
missed the best time, the God's Shackle might be in someone else's pocket. 
 
 
 
        "It seems like ...... more than just berserk." Han Qianqian's gaze was like a torch, staring deadly at 
the demon dragon in the distance. 
 
 
 
        "What you mean is ......" 
 
 
 
        Han Qianqian shook his head, and he didn't know what to say.BOSS berserking, Han Qianqian hadn't 
never seen it before, where a substantial increase in strength appeared for a short period of time, 
though it often didn't last too long. 
 
 
 
        But the problem was that this purple-armored demon dragon in front of him, compared to the 
demon dragon in front of him, was not simply a substantial increase in strength, but ...... 
 
 
 
        A qualitative leap!!! 
 
 
 
        How could this happen if it was only a backlighting rage? 
 
 
 
        The world's most important thing is to have a good understanding of the world. 
 
 
 
        And almost at that moment, the whole world trembled violently and frantically ...... 
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 "The destruction of the earth devil! AHHHH!!!" 
 
 
 
        Boom!!! 
 
 
 
        The purple armor on the purple-armored demon dragon suddenly glowed brightly, finally turning 
into purple streams of light and exploding with a bang! 
 
 
 
        Brush! 
 
 
 
        Everyone felt as if their eyes were being blinded by the purple light, and they all stopped to shield 
themselves! 
 
 
 
        The purple light shone like the sun! 
 
 
 
        Bang, bang, bang! 
 
 
 
        In the midst of the purple light, countless dots of light suddenly exploded into the air. 
 
 
 
        Numerous people were directly in the midst of it, and their bodies shook in disarray as they died. 
 
 
 
        Lu Ruoxuan and the others hurriedly used their own magic treasures and turned on their energy to 
defend themselves, but they could still clearly hear the explosions around them! 
 
 
 
        Wang Juzhi's body was rapidly losing energy and his forehead was already covered in sweat: "What 
the hell is going on here?" 
 



 
 
        "Your Majesty, help me, I can't hold it any longer." The subordinate said with immense difficulty. 
 
 
 
        Even with the energy at full power, experts of average cultivation felt extremely uncomfortable, 
each of those light dots exploding as if they were exploding inside them, exploding their liver and 
intestines. 
 
 
 
        "How could this happen?" Lu Ruoxin asked with a frown as Cang Sheng and Yong Yi forced 
themselves to resist in their hands. 
 
 
 
        "If you ask me, who am I going to ask? However, what makes me different from you is that I believe 
in history." Han Qianqian said. 
 
 
 
        In the long history of the Eight Directions World, there had never been a shortage of people and 
cultivators, and if the Demon Dragon could be killed by human tactics alone, here, how could it gradually 
be forgotten by the world? The path that our forefathers walked with their lives and blood, even if 
future generations were not willing to follow it, they should not deny their existence. 
 
 
 
        Wow!!! 
 
 
 
        The purple light concentrated, and as if turning back the clock, those spurts of purple light were 
absorbed back again according to their original route, and heaven and earth, gradually returned to black 
and red again. 
 
 
 
        Everyone breathed a long sigh of relief and was just about to withdraw their defences. 
 
 
 
        Suddenly, there was another shudder between heaven and earth as the purple light expanded, 
expanded, expanded again within the red circle! 
 
 
 



        "Boom!" 
 
 
 
        "Fuck, again!" Lu Ruoxuan cursed groggily and grabbed a few of the disciples around him to block in 
front of himself, followed by opening his energy shield strongly to resist. 
 
 
 
        Bang, bang, bang! 
 
 
 
        This time, more than 100,000 people directly exploded. 
 
 
 
        The high achievers still had the strength to resist again, but the other disciples did not, and in the 
face of the purple light and white flare, they were blown apart in a flash, their body acupuncture points 
exploded in various places, and they fell on top of the scorched earth with unwilling and fearful eyes. 
 
 
 
        "Do you think that the scorched earth here for ten thousand miles is dirt? No! That's the ashes of all 
of you crickets!" 
 
 
 
        In the middle of the red circle, the devil dragon roared in anger, his tone high and arrogant, that 
condescending stance showing not only his arrogance, but also his might. 
 
 
 
        "What should I do?" Lu Yongsheng said with difficulty. 
 
 
 
        "Retreat!" Lu Ruoxuan shouted, pushing several disciples in front of him directly in front to defend 
himself, turning around and running in the direction of the Trapped Immortal Valley. 
 
 
 
        As soon as the top of the Blue Mountain withdrew, the Eternal Life Sea and the Pill God Pavilion also 
only lasted for a few seconds before falling into a hasty run. 
 
 
 



        Those who ran fast were fine, but those who ran slowly were even sucked directly into the red circle 
by the recovering purple light, never to have any sign of existence in this world again. 
 
 
 
        The first siege by over 100,000 people ended in a fiasco, with at least 10,000 to 20,000 casualties! 
 
 
 
        The outer grass of the Valley of the Trapped Immortals was full of the sick and wounded, and there 
were only a handful of people who were able to retreat completely in one piece. Even the strongest 
people, such as Lu Ruoxuan and Wang Juzhi, had been killed in the two attacks. 
 
 
 
        Han Qianqian's gaze was like a torch, looking from afar almost invisible, and could only judge from 
the colour of the sky that the trapped dragon mountain had returned to peace. 
 
 
 
        "This demon dragon is more powerful than we thought." Lu Ruoxin stood next to him and couldn't 
help but frown. 
 
 
 
        Among the hundred thousand people, there were many experts, but unfortunately, even they 
couldn't hurt the Demon Dragon even a bit, moreover, even the Purple Light Sunburst hadn't been able 
to resist, no one could know what else the Demon Dragon was capable of. 
 
 
 
        A cloud of defeat seemed to loom over everyone's head. 
 
 
 
        "You don't want to fight?" Han Qianqian said softly. 
 
 
 
        Lu Ruoxin nodded, but quickly shook her head again. Rationally speaking, she did feel that there 
was little hope, so instead of wasting time and energy, she should withdraw early. But psychologically, 
she was reluctant to let go of this. 
 
 
 
        Besides, Lu Ruoxin was not the kind of person to admit defeat! 
 
 



 
        "You want to try!?" Lu Ruoxin said. 
 
 
 
        The corners of Han Qianqian's mouth suddenly raised a wicked smile. 
 
 
 
        Shortly afterwards, various bonfires were lit on the Sleepy Immortal Valley, but, compared to the 
bustle of the previous days, the valley was silent today. 
 
 
 
        The fiasco had left no one in the mood, and each one sat depressed on the ground, staring at the 
direction of the Sleepy Dragon Mountain, which was completely submerged in darkness, without saying 
a word. 
 
 
 
        On the left side of the casual camp, the Everlasting Life Sect was the largest sect, or rather, they 
were the largest gang in the entire casual camp, and the Jade Sword Sect at the head of the right camp 
was slightly weaker compared to them. 
 
 
 
        Mifang, the head of the Eternal Life Sect, was sitting in his tent, depressed to the extreme, drinking 
wine with a few elders, the atmosphere was simply weak to the extreme, when the subordinate ran in 
quickly, then, whispered in his ear. 
 
 
 
        After hearing this, Mifang slapped his big head, which didn't have a few hairs, on the back: "What 
did you say? Someone wants to slay a dragon?" 
 
Chapter 2259 
 At these words, the group of elders immediately stopped their drinking and looked at Mifang with 
suspicion! 
 
 
 
        But in the next second, as Mifang impatiently sent his subordinates away. Only then did the crowd 
of elders laugh. 
 
 
 
        "Damn it, has the old man had too much to drink, or has some idiot outside drifted away? Still 
talking about slaying dragons at this time? " 



 
 
 
        "Fuck, that Mixed Devil Dragon's strength is so terrifying that it can be described as perverted, to 
still talk about dragon slaying at this time is either sick in the head or a fucking trust of the three great 
clans. " 
 
 
 
        "Really believe in their three big clans' evil. Saying what magic dragon back to light, shine the 
fucking moon chicken ah, just two moves, they run faster than a rabbit! " 
 
 
 
        "The three clans must be afraid. They're looking for cannon fodder, so they're looking for an idiot to 
spread rumours. " 
 
 
 
        Once all this was said and done, the group of people were both laughing at the man who was going 
to slay the dragon and were quite unhappy with the leadership arrangements of the three great clans 
today. 
 
 
 
        But almost at that moment, four guards flew in directly from outside the tent. Then they hit the 
ground with a heavy thud. 
 
 
 
        Han Qianqian took a step inside the tent. 
 
 
 
        Faced with the sudden arrival of Han Qianqian, Mifang's group of people stood up alertly and 
angrily, one drawing their swords at each other. 
 
 
 
        "Who are you? How dare you break into my camp at night? " Mifang bellowed in a cold voice. 
 
 
 
        "Me? " Han Qianqian laughed gently, "Didn't you all just say that you would beat me to death if you 
saw me? " 
 
 
 



        "You're the one who said you'd slay the dragon? " someone instantly questioned. 
 
 
 
        Han Qianqian didn't say anything, and with a movement in his hand, a pile of jewels plus some 
divine weapons from his storage ring were thrown directly onto the ground: "This is the payment! " 
 
 
 
        Seeing the piles of treasures and various divine weapons on the ground, the people of the 
Everlasting Life Sect froze, but in the next second, someone shouted sternly, "What? Do you think that 
the Everlasting Life Sect is lacking in such things? " 
 
 
 
 
        "If you spread rumours, I will sacrifice you to the heavens! " The words fell. The man directly raised 
his sword and was about to charge towards Han Qianqian. 
 
 
 
        Only, just as he raised his hand. The curtain outside the tent jerked together and fell again with a 
jerk. A figure then flashed past, and when the crowd reflected, a long golden sword was already on that 
man's neck. 
 
 
 
        And in front of that man, there was an extra stunning beauty, Lu Ruoxin. 
 
 
 
        "Want to fight? " Lu Ruoxin didn't even glance at anyone present, just looked at Han Qianqian. 
Seeking his advice! 
 
 
 
        "Slowly! " Mi Fang raised his large hand, signalling for everyone to put away their weapons. One 
pair of eyes stared deadly at Lu Ruoxin. 
 
 
 
        What kind of hero doesn't love a beautiful woman? What's more, the woman in front of him was so 
beautiful that he was simply astonished. 
 
 
 
        Han Qianqian shook his head at Lu Ruoxin, and only then did she put down her long sword and 
walked over to Han Qianqian's side. 



 
 
 
        Seeing Lu Ruoxin head-on. Mi Fang was almost unable to breathe from the beauty for a long time. It 
was only after a long time that he came back to his senses, and with a dumb smile, he made a gesture of 
invitation, signalling for the two to sit down. 
 
 
 
        As soon as they sat down. The subordinate hurriedly poured wine for the two, however. But was 
stopped by Han Qianqian: "We came, not to drink, open up, I need a thousand of your disciples, and 
those things are the reward. " 
 
 
 
        "You want to buy the lives of a thousand disciples of my Changsheng Sect with that little thing? 
Little brother, don't come out to run the jianghu before your hair grows back. " an elder snorted coldly. 
 
 
 
        "I guarantee the safe return of the thousand disciples! " Han Qianqian said with a straight face. 
 
 
 
        "You don't give a shit, just you? " another elder slapped the table with a burst of disdain. He 
shouted angrily. 
 
 
 
        "Before the Demon Dragon, even the various experts from the three great clans fell away in haste. 
How old are you? " another man said helpfully. 
 
 
 
        "Just by me! " Han Qianqian's eyes did not dodge in the slightest as he stared at the man 
indifferently. 
 
 
 
        "Hehe!!! " Mi Fang laughed softly. Waving his hand at the three elders, he smiled at Han Qianqian 
and said, "If I'm willing to lend you people, I don't care if these disciples are dead or alive. However, isn't 
your reward a little too small? " 
 
 
 
        "What else do you want? Just open your mouth! " Han Qianqian said. 
 
 



 
        "What do I want! " Mi Fang smiled gently and stroked his chin, which had little beard, while his eyes 
kept a deadly gaze on Lu Ruoxin: "I only want her for one night, not to mention a thousand disciples, 
how about I send you a thousand more? " 
 
 
 
        Hearing this, Han Qianqian but smiled: "I have no opinion, but ...... do you dare? " 
 
 
 
        Not to mention the fact that a woman as high as Lu Ruoxin is already fierce to the core, and her 
status alone, I'm afraid that not many people in this world would dare to sleep with her casually. 
 
 
 
        "I don't dare? " Mi Fang froze, and then laughed loudly, "What wouldn't I dare? " 
 
 
 
        Han Qianqian let out a bitter laugh, "Then it seems that we can't talk. " 
 
 
 
        Knowing what he knew about Lu Ruoxin, would it be possible to sleep with Mi Fang for one night? 
So instead of that, it would be better not to talk about it. 
 
 
 
        "There are some things you can't talk about if you want to, or not if you don't want to, if you don't 
want to talk about it you can leave by yourself. " Mifang said with a cold laugh. 
 
 
 
        "She? Of course stay. " Han Qianqian smiled, "But I'm not going to leave. " 
 
 
 
        "Do you want to stand up for her? " 
 
 
 
        "No! I have nothing to do with her, you can do whatever you want to her, as long as you are capable 
of it. " Han Qianqian shook his head: "As for me, I simply want to stay. " 
 
 
 



        "And then kill you all one by one until ...... you agree. " Han Qianqian smiled wickedly: "Oh, by the 
way, you guys just asked me what I was, and you haven't been formally introduced, I'm Han Qianqian! " 
 
Chapter 2260 
 "Han Sancheon? You're Han Qianqian?" 
 
 
 
        Hearing this name, Mi Fang's entire body was shocked and his pupils fiercely opened! 
 
 
 
        To anyone present, Han Qianqian's name was like a thunderbolt. Although he was dead, the battle 
that broke the Pill God Pavilion and the Jedi of Firestone City had already shaken everyone's heart. 
 
 
 
        In a sense, Han Qianqian may have been a major problem for Wang Juzhi and the others, but to 
many people, especially the casuals, Han Qianqian was more like a spiritual totem. 
 
 
 
        That was the absolute strength of the casuals! 
 
 
 
        "Impossible, impossible, never!" 
 
 
 
        Someone exclaimed, but at that moment, Han Qianqian, who had transformed into a residual 
shadow, had already rushed to that person's front. 
 
 
 
        "Bang!" 
 
 
 
        With a muffled sound, the body of the elder who had just threatened to beat Han Qianqian to death 
had crashed through the tent and flown backwards into the scrubby forest behind him, not even 
moving. 
 
 
 
        Bang, bang, bang! 
 
 



 
        There were three more muffled thumps, and the three elders were thrown from their seats into the 
field like watermelons, sprawled out on the ground like a stack of rogues. 
 
 
 
        Han Qianqian's silhouette drifted to the field, and with just a pounding of his foot, the tremendous 
breath shook the three from the ground several metres high. 
 
 
 
        Han Qianqian stood with his hands behind his back and looked at Mifang with a smile on his face. 
 
 
 
        Mifang's forehead shrank in cold sweat, he couldn't help but wipe it off and looked at Han Qianqian 
with some fear: "Little brother, you mustn't act recklessly, I warn you, this is the territory of my Eternal 
Life Sect, I only need to wave my hand ......" 
 
 
 
        Before he finished speaking, Han Qianqian had already waved his big hand, and with a bang, all the 
tables and chairs in front of everyone present were shattered in the wave of air, and those elders, 
including Mifang, were still directly shaken back several steps even though they tried their best to resist. 
 
 
 
        "What terrifying power!" 
 
 
 
        "Is this guy ...... so fierce at such a young age?" 
 
 
 
        Everyone was secretly shocked and kept their distance from Han Qianqian at the same time, fearing 
that they would be targeted by Han Qianqian. 
 
 
 
        Mi Fang's words also stuck in his throat, facing such a provocative comeback from his opponent, his 
face turned pale for a while, scared and at a loss for words. 
 
 
 
        "How many people do you have?" Han Qianqian asked in a cold voice. 
 
 



 
        Bang! 
 
 
 
        Mi Fang directly bent both knees and knelt in front of Han Qianqian: "Young warrior, I'm sorry for 
...... my ...... mistake. People, I'll borrow, I'll borrow, as much as you want, I'll borrow." 
 
 
 
        Han Qianqian smiled, "Agreed?" 
 
 
 
        Mi Fang nodded his head as if he were pouring garlic, it was hard to say if this man in front of him 
was Han Qianqian, but the skills and extraordinary dominance he had shown made him believe he 
would have to die here if he didn't beg for forgiveness. 
 
 
 
        "I will come to collect my men in front of your camp first thing in the morning." After Han Qianqian 
finished speaking, he turned around and left straight away. 
 
 
 
        Once Han Qianqian left, Mi Fang and the others then let out a long breath, an entire faction of elites 
yet they were beaten without a fight in front of a young kid, even ...... before they could even catch their 
breath and be put down directly by numerous elders. 
 
 
 
        The fact is, although there are not too many people in the tent, but for the Everlasting Life School, 
the people sitting here are all the most elite existence of the Everlasting Life School, even they have no 
room for resistance here, then what qualifications do they have to fight against others? 
 
 
 
        Even if they were unconvinced, they had to bow down to reality. 
 
 
 
        "Go and arrange for the disciples." Mifang sighed and waved his hand audibly. 
 
 
 
        What could one do if one did not behave?! 
 
 



 
        "Yes!" One of the elders nodded his head. 
 
 
 
        Seeing this, Lu Ruoxin knew that the drama was also over, so she got up and intended to leave. 
Although Han Qianqian had never told her what he wanted to do, this had attracted Lu Ruoxin's 
curiosity, so she followed him closely throughout the whole process, wanting to find out what Han 
Qianqian really wanted! 
 
 
 
        When she heard the commotion inside, Lu Ruoxin naturally couldn't resist rushing in. 
 
 
 
        Now that she had come in and Han Qianqian had left safely, she was clear that Han Qianqian had 
come to borrow someone and that Mi Fang had also completely bowed down and admitted defeat, so 
she felt bored and planned to leave. 
 
 
 
        However, as soon as she got up, at the other end, Mi Fang called out to her, "Girl, where are you 
going?" 
 
 
 
        "What's it to you?" Lu Ruoxin's brow furrowed in extreme displeasure; apart from Han Qianqian 
who could speak to her like this, no other man outside the Lu family was qualified to speak to her like 
this. 
 
 
 
        The muscles at the corners of Mifang's mouth twitched slightly, it was a foregone conclusion that a 
thousand disciples would be taken away from him, but stopping the damage in time was something he 
could do for now. 
 
 
 
        That young man was gone and the jewels and divine weapons were left behind, so that was natural 
due. However, this obviously did not satisfy Mi Fang's expectations, otherwise there would not have 
been a need for Han Qianqian to threaten by force. 
 
 
 
        Lu Ruoxin, was the condition he had offered himself earlier, and the guy was gone, and more 
crucially, he had also left word earlier that he would not ask questions about how this woman was to be 
disposed of. 



 
 
 
        "Your man never said from the beginning to the end that he would take you away, obviously, 
people have abandoned you, do, you still want to follow your ass out?" Mi Fang laughed coldly. 
 
 
 
        Lu Ruoxin's anger rose at her words, according to her usual character, probably Mifang's head had 
already fallen to the ground, but when she heard Mifang's words about your man, she suddenly had no 
interest in retorting. 
 
 
 
        Seeing that Lu Ruoxin did not speak, an elder laughed and said, "Oh, with your condition, if you are 
willing to stay and be a wife to our gang master, why worry about future glory and prosperity?" 
 
 
 
        "That's right, even if a concubine wants to be a concubine, she has to be a concubine, why should 
she follow that kind of man?" 
 
 
 
        "If I were you, I would obediently obey, after all, there is a saying that it is better to enjoy than to 
resist with pain!" 
 
 
 
        As soon as the words left their mouths, the group of people burst out in a cacophony of laughter, 
the words no longer needed to be said to know what they were laughing at. 
 
 
 
        Lu Ruoxin was completely enraged, calling her Han Qianqian's woman was just fine, but these foul 
words used on her body to humiliate her, how could she stand it? 
 
 
 
        "Fine!" Lu Ruoxin said with a cold smile, "I'll stay with you all night, but I'm afraid you won't last 
long." 
 
 
 
        In the eyes of Mi Fang and the others, it was obvious that these words meant something else, not 
knowing that Lu Ruoxin's so-called insistence did not refer to that aspect. 
 
 



 
        In just a few moments, there was no more noise inside the tent! 
 
 
 
        Amidst the pools of blood, only Mi Fang sat pale on the ground, staring at the bodies of the elders in 
the tent as if he had seen a ghost. 
 
 
 
        Early the next morning! 
 
 
 
        It was barely dawn when the scattered camp was already whispering. 
 
 
 
        "Have you heard? The Everlasting Life Sect had a ghost last night." 
 
 
 
        "A ghost? What kind of ghost would dare to run amok here with a group of us monks here?" 
 
 
 
        "What if the ghost was Han Qianqian?" The man looked around warily and said in a quiet voice. 
 
 
 
        Also at that moment, in the distance, a man and a woman slowly walked over ...... 


