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Chapter 2341 
 After saying that, Gu You gently looked at Han Qianqian, not anxious, not humble, not pit, eyes gazing, 
attitude resolute even with a hint of complacency. 
 
 
 
        Lu Ruoxuan immediately directly froze, he really did not know where Gu You earlier confidence, but 
after hearing these words, he immediately frowned. 
 
 
 
        "What do you mean by that?" Lu Ruoxuan is not that kind of brainless person, after hearing Gu 
You's words then noticed that something is wrong, at this time can not help but ask out loud. 
 
 
 
        "Although Han Gongzi and Cool-Son Yeh are from the same family, however, there is no friendship 
between the two, only deep hatred, Cool-Son Yeh regards Han Gongzi as a thorn in his side, and Han 
Gongzi is obviously also very tired of the despicable things that Cool-Son Yeh does, the hatred between 
the two sides is naturally getting deeper and deeper. When the Great War of the Void Sect, old grudges 
have not gone, new grudges have come, and Cool-Son Yeh's sneak attack on the rear has caused the 
death of Duke Han's friends." Gu You laughed softly. 
 
 
 
        "Between the two, there is only hatred, without the slightest feeling. Gu You as Ye Gucheng's wife, 
playing with Gu You, also means something, Duke Lu, I think there is no need to say more, right?" Gu 
You laughed softly. 
 
 
 
        The moment these words came out, the whole room was shocked! 
 
 
 
        A group of scattered people and the top of the blue mountain people stunned eyes slightly glazed, 
Gu You words of astonishing, really make people's jaws drop. 
 
 
 
        Lu Ruoxuan is also angry, this Gu You, actually can in front of so many people, shamelessly say such 
words, do such a thing. 
 
 
 



        This is a blatantly thick cuckold for Cool-Son Yeh, even let Cool-Son Yeh can never lift up his head. 
 
 
 
        This woman, in the end, is the righteous daughter of the Eternal Sea ah, she not only does not even 
want her own face, even ...... even blatantly even the face of the Eternal Sea. 
 
 
 
        However, to put it another way, her words are set to death. 
 
 
 
        A word, directly evoked Han three thousand infinite desire, even also because in front of so many 
people, will this desire to stimulate the infinite great. 
 
 
 
        After all, in the face of the world, can be effortless to their enemies to kill and kill this operation, 
who will not feel a great pleasure? 
 
 
 
        This feeling of revenge, may be placed on Lu Ruoxuan himself, it is also really difficult to refuse. 
 
 
 
        Gu You this move, indeed, self-loss of eight hundred, but hurt the enemy tens of thousands, can not 
be said not ruthless. 
 
 
 
        When the masses are in an uproar, Ao Shi naturally also reflected in a moment, for Gu You's move, 
also from the original shocked anger into now a slight smile. 
 
 
 
        As Lu Ruoxuan thought, Ao Shi was very angry when she heard Gu You's words at first. As the Ao 
family's daughter, but shamelessly say these words, the eternal life sea reputation completely trampled 
underfoot, really abominable. However, his latter words were really delightful. 
 
 
 
        It is difficult for anyone to refuse such a temptation. 
 
 
 
        Han Qianqian, who was above the mid-air, was also very heartened indeed at this time. 



 
 
 
        Cool-Son Yeh's revenge on the ginseng baby, Han Qianqian will be revenged. 
 
 
 
        This woman, Gu You, is indeed extremely meticulous and good at capturing the hearts of people. 
Although her words are really amazing, but, the conditions are also really hard to refuse. 
 
 
 
        Even if Han Qianqian only has Su Yingxia in his heart, it is impossible to accept Gu You, but from the 
perspective of revenge, he really wants to agree to her request. 
 
 
 
        Because Han Qianqian can be to her after ignoring, but at least before this, to her, it is the same as 
in front of everyone fiercely slapped Ye Gucheng a slap in the face, to kill its heart simply come not too 
cool. 
 
 
 
        But Han Qianqian also understands that Gu You's calculations are really too fine. 
 
 
 
        If Han Qianqian really wants her to be a concubine, of course she does not refuse, with such a 
husband, even if only a concubine, so what? In the eight worlds, who dares to touch her? 
 
 
 
        The eternal life sea has Han Qianqian join, and what will be the battle power? 
 
 
 
        It is just a matter of days before you can look out of the eight worlds. 
 
 
 
        But if Gu You just simply think so, then she is indeed too stupid. 
 
 
 
        And obviously, how can someone who can do such a thing be stupid? She never even thought of 
being with Han Qianqian, she made the worst of it, Han Qianqian wanted her in front of people, after 
revenge will instantly abandon her as a tool does not matter, this point, Han Qianqian has read all this 
from her eyes. 



 
 
 
        But so what? Even so, Han Qianqian in front of so many people, has openly admitted to have 
wanted her, with this name, Gu You's value will only grow not fall. 
 
 
 
        Even if abandoned, it is still Han Qianqian's former concubine ah. 
 
 
 
        The Eternal Life Sea because Gu You do such a thing, on the surface will seem to lose some 
reputation, but in fact, these lost reputation is quickly recovered. 
 
 
 
        The first thing you need to do is to get the name of the former concubine, what kind of existence 
will the eternal life sea have in the eyes of the world? 
 
 
 
        The first is the great family of the Pill God Pavilion, and now more or less associated with Han three 
thousand, those lost reputation will soon be regained, and even multiplied. 
 
 
 
        The first thing you need to do is to get a good idea of what you want to do. 
 
 
 
        At this time, Ye Gucheng's whole body can't help but tremble in madness. 
 
 
 
        The anger in the heart of the infinite burning, tightly gritted teeth issued creaking sound, for him, 
today is simply a great shame. 
 
 
 
        But now, apparently not dare to have any one to help him say even a word, before, to marry Gu You 
how scenic, now how wretched. 
 
 
 
        The company's main goal is to provide the best possible service to its customers. 
 
 



 
        "Interesting!" Han Qianqian rarely revealed a fierce smile from the midst of Fang's anger. 
 
 
 
        "The thousand-year-old daughter of the eternal life sea, indeed the person is beautiful and full of 
wisdom, and has a thoughtful mind." Han Qianqian finally opened his mouth slightly at this time. 
 
 
 
        Hearing Han Qianqian's words, Gu You's heart was happy, smiled slightly, politely and politely 
bowed: "Gu You is only to worship Han Gongzi talent, the heart is promised, which Han Gongzi praise 
this." 
 
 
 
        Ao Shi is even more happy from the heart, from the Han three thousand release of attitude, this 
matter has a play. 
 
 
 
        The top of Blue Mountain, on the other hand, is somewhat mournful, after all, this is not good for 
them. 
 
 
 
        "You know quite a lot about me." Han Qianqian continued. 
 
 
 
        "Gu You said that Gu You has a secret heart for Duke Han, so naturally, I have to know more about 
him." Gu You laughed softly. 
 
 
 
        Han Qianqian nodded, at this time, but suddenly frowned: "Then you should know that I can't 
tolerate any woman in my heart." 
 
 
 
        "Mr. Han has never changed his heart for Fujia Fuyao, this Gu You understands since, so Gu You 
never wanted to compete with Fuyao for Mr. Han, just wanted to serve as a slave and a maidservant to 
take care of Mr. Han and sister Fuyao." 
 
 
 
        Han three thousand at this time, slightly raised his hand. 
 



Chapter 2342 
 "Pah pah pah!" 
 
 
 
        Han Qianqian couldn't help but applaud. 
 
 
 
        "Miss Gu, you've put on a very low posture, and you know me quite well, everything is clearly 
calculated, however, you've overlooked one point." Han Qianqian mocked. 
 
 
 
        Gu You smiled: "Gu You doesn't quite understand what Mr. Han means." 
 
 
 
        Han Qianqian disdained and laughed gently, "Then let me tell you, I don't really like being 
threatened or used!" As he said this, Han Qianqian's gaze was like a torch as he stared at Gu You. 
 
 
 
        Gu You felt a shock in her heart, although she had put her posture extremely low, it was obvious 
that there was also a taste of soft coercion and exploitation. 
 
 
 
        "The conditions you have set make it difficult to refuse, it is true that Ye Gucheng is my enemy, and 
it is a deep hatred, and I, Han Qianqian, have also said that I will personally take his head, and have 
sacrificed to the spirit of my friend in heaven." 
 
 
 
        When these words were spoken, countless people drew in a breath of cold air, they really couldn't 
mess with this guy, messing with him was tantamount to losing their lives. 
 
 
 
        After all, the loss of Ye Kucheng and the welcome of Han Qianqian was a good deal. 
 
 
 
        But just as they were rejoicing, Han Qianqian suddenly smiled disdainfully and the next second, he 
shouted coldly, "But what is he?" 
 
 
 



        What is he? 
 
 
 
        An arrogant and incomparably disdainful tone, yet spoken with contempt. 
 
 
 
        Perhaps, if this was said in someone else's mouth, it would simply be laughable, after all, Ye 
Gucheng was a senior executive of the Pill God Pavilion and the righteous son of the Eternal Life Sea. But 
when it came out from Han Qianqian's mouth, it was nothing other than overbearing and chilling. 
 
 
 
        Ye Gucheng raised his eyes violently, and the anger in his eyes already wanted to eat Han Qianqian 
alive. 
 
 
 
        "An ant, a piece of trash, how hard would it be for me to kill him?" Han Qianqian laughed 
disdainfully, "Do I need you, Gu You, to do this?" 
 
 
 
        Hearing Han Qianqian's words, Gu You's face turned cold, she thought this plan was perfect, but she 
never thought that Han Qianqian would make such a choice. 
 
 
 
        "Pfft!" Lu Ruoxuan couldn't help but laugh out loud at this moment, while still looking at Gu You 
with an innocent face, apologizing, "Sorry, hahahaha, I usually don't laugh unless I really can't help it." 
 
 
 
        Lu Yongsheng knew what his master meant and couldn't help but mock, "Someone broke the pot 
and didn't even want their face to stick it to others, and as a result, they didn't buy it, hahahaha." 
 
 
 
        The disciples at the top of Blue Mountain suddenly burst out in laughter in a very cooperative 
manner. 
 
 
 
        Gu You's face was red with anger, even if she was calm, she could not bear such insults. 
 
 
 



        To put it bluntly, she was not to blame for this, her scheming was not good enough, if she was to 
blame, she could only blame Cool-Son Yeh for not carrying enough weight. 
 
 
 
        Damned trash, even becoming someone's enemy, is the kind of enemy that is rubbed in the wrong 
way, without the slightest bit of meaning. 
 
 
 
        If ...... if Cool-Son Yeh was a little more capable, then this scheme, Han Qianqian would have had to 
jump into it. 
 
 
 
        Thinking of this, Gu You instantly swept angrily towards the distant Cool-Son Yeh. 
 
 
 
        "Han Qianqian!" Ao Shi immediately shouted coldly, "You are simply too uncaring, I have been kind 
enough to set up a mate for you in the Eternal Sea, yet you are dog biting Lü Dongbin, you are too 
ungrateful." 
 
 
 
        "Mate? Do I need one?" Han Qianqian said in a cold voice. 
 
 
 
        "If you don't need it, why are you and Lu Ruoxin asking endless questions there?" 
 
 
 
        "Do I need to explain to you? What kind of dog are you?" As soon as Han Qianqian's words fell, an 
axe in his hand slashed straight away. 
 
 
 
        Boom! 
 
 
 
        Ao Shi dodged, and an axe light immediately exploded in front of his feet. 
 
 
 
        "Foolish bastard!" Han Qianqian swept a disdainful glance at Ao Shi and cursed. 
 



 
 
        When Ao Shi heard this scolding, he was so angry that he blew out his beard and stared at his eyes, 
having lived for so many years, when had he ever been scolded like this? 
 
 
 
        The people around him were also very surprised, after all, Han Qianqian was not playing with 
falsehoods, scolding and hitting the true god. 
 
 
 
        But Lu Wu Shen couldn't help but snicker, this Ao Shi thing, trying to set himself up, but he ended 
up eating his words. 
 
 
 
        "You two, don't waste my fucking time here, Lu Ruoxin, my patience is limited, this is the last time!" 
Han Qianqian turned back to Lu Ruoxin and said in a cold voice. 
 
 
 
        "Xin'er, what exactly is he asking?" Lu Wushen turned back slightly at this point and asked. 
 
 
 
        "Grandpa, I took something very important from him, it's very important to our Lu family, can you 
protect me?" 
 
 
 
        "No matter what you took from him, when did the children of the Lu family have the turn to be 
stepped on by others?" Lu Wu Shen said in a cold voice. 
 
 
 
        Although he had suffered a loss just now, it did not mean that Lu Wushen was afraid, and the True 
God's ability and majesty did not allow him to be afraid. 
 
 
 
        Lu Ruoxin nodded and withdrew his body back, while the children of the Lu family also took a step 
forward collectively, majestic and uncommon. 
 
 
 
        "Good!" Han Qianqian smiled coldly, since he refused to hand over his people, he would kill them 
until you were willing. 



 
 
 
        With a transformation of his figure, Han Qianqian was like a fierce tiger emerging from its cage, 
directly pouncing on the top of the Blue Mountain headed by Lu Wushen. 
 
 
 
        Lu Wushen dodged it with a slight side-step, but behind him, 10,000 people exploded, and Han 
Qianqian was like a fire dragon entering cotton. 
 
 
 
        Han Qianqian's eyes were already bloodshot, his whole eye full of desire to kill! 
 
Chapter 2343 
 Boom! 
 
 
 
        Bang! 
 
 
 
        Although Lu Wushen was extremely fast and immediately went after Han Qianqian to stop him, it 
was obviously a little too late. 
 
 
 
        The most important thing was that when Han Qianqian's form had transformed into eight, Lu 
Wushen alone was struggling even more. 
 
 
 
        After several successive impacts, the top of the Blue Mountain was torn apart by Han Qianqian. 
 
 
 
        But a great clan is always a great clan, not a united army formed under chaos like the Pill God 
Pavilion, they would collapse under fear, but not the Top of Blue Mountain. 
 
 
 
        Soon, under the command of Lu Ruoxuan, the group stabilised the situation and took on a siege, 
with Lu Wushen as the core, besieging Han Qianqian in reverse. 
 
 
 



        There was more than a bloody battle between the two sides. 
 
 
 
        Ao Shi's face was icy cold, with fierce anger in his eyes, as he weighed whether to go up or retreat. 
 
 
 
        From the point of view of profit, he naturally hated the idea of Han Qianqian and the top of Blue 
Mountain fighting to the death, so that he could then reap the benefits. However, in terms of dignity, he 
could not bear it. 
 
 
 
        At that moment, Wang Juzhi slowly walked over and said softly, "Elder Ao, why don't we also make 
a move?" 
 
 
 
        Ao Shi's face froze slightly and he did not say anything. 
 
 
 
        Seeing this, Wang Juzhi continued, "This son of Han Qianqian is really excessive, just ignoring you 
repeatedly, but he even hurt you and insulted you, and just now he even attacked you directly and 
ungraciously. 
 
 
 
        "Yes, grandpa, our eternal sea is losing face, if we don't get some back ...... this how can we 
convince the public." 
 
 
 
        Ao Shi frowned and looked back, only to see the soldiers behind him all hanging their heads and 
listless. 
 
 
 
        "And, although I don't know what Han Qianqian is asking Lu Ruoxin for, I can hear that Han 
Qianqian is threatening Lu Ruoxin, and I'm afraid that if the top of Blue Mountain can't hold out and 
simply succumb to Han Qianqian's words, then ......" 
 
 
 
        Hiss! 
 
 



 
        Hearing these words, Ao Shi immediately sucked in a cold breath backwards. 
 
 
 
        Yes, he had previously underestimated the power of this kid Han Qianqian and had always felt that 
he couldn't be allowed to be drawn in by Lu Wushen, but now that he thought about it carefully, if Han 
Qianqian was exceedingly capable and took in the top of Blue Mountain then what would be the 
situation? 
 
 
 
        "Ao Lao, don't hesitate, Han Qianqian has been asking Lu Ruoxin if he should, if Lu Ruoxin doesn't, 
Han Qianqian will attack, but what if he does?" Wang Juzhi finally added this sentence, can not be said 
not to speak to the heart of Ao Shi to go. 
 
 
 
        The truth is, even if Wang Juzhi's understanding is contrary to the truth, but from the perspective of 
others, this is indeed a huge and incomparable signal and crisis. 
 
 
 
        For Ao Shi in particular, it was a matter of great importance. 
 
 
 
        Ao Shi's heart was in the right place at this moment, "Tell everyone to prepare for battle!" 
 
 
 
        "Yes!" Wang Juzhi hid the joy in his heart and quietly retreated. 
 
 
 
        Naturally, he was not doing this for the sake of the Eternal Sea, but more for himself. 
 
 
 
        Han Qianqian was so strong, and with his own past problems with him, once this fellow drew his 
hand, he would definitely end up like Cool-Son Yeh, which was something that hardly required much 
thought. 
 
 
 
        Moreover, he himself would die even earlier than Cool-Son Yeh. 
 
 



 
        Right now, closing in on Han Qianqian was naturally the best option, and eliminating this hidden 
danger was imperative. 
 
 
 
        "Ignorant little boy, I remember that you are quite talented, and in the spirit of cherishing and 
loving talent, I have allowed you to do everything for you. 
 
 
 
        "Yes!" 
 
 
 
        Behind them, all the generals of the Eternal Life Sea responded in unison with great authority. 
 
 
 
        "Follow me to attack and destroy that rebellious son." 
 
 
 
        "Yes!" 
 
 
 
        As soon as the words fell, Ao Shi waved his hand, and instantly, tens of thousands of troops from 
the Pill God Pavilion and the Eternal Life Sea surged towards the two sides of the top of Blue Mountain 
and Han Qianqian, who were in the midst of a fierce battle, like a vast flood. 
 
 
 
        "Brother Lu, I'll help you!" 
 
 
 
        Even though it was out of his own consideration, Ao Shi still didn't forget to be a whore and set up 
shop at this time! 
 
 
 
        With the addition of Ao Shi, the entire battle situation was suddenly and abruptly turned around. 
 
 
 
        The momentum of the siege of the devil dragon on the Dragon Mountain had suddenly reverted to 
Han Qianqian's body. 



 
 
 
        Although Han Qianqian was fierce, he was still a bit exhausted by the frenzied siege of nearly 
100,000 troops and the combined force of two true gods, Lu Wushen and Ao Shi. 
 
 
 
        Not to mention catching Lu Ruoxin, even if they looked, they could not see where Lu Ruoxin actually 
was. 
 
 
 
        "Fighting them hard doesn't give us any advantage!" Han Qianqian's gaze was slightly shifted, and 
his eight true bodies glowed with golden light. 
 
 
 
        Breaking out and finding Lu Ruoxin was the best and only option. 
 
 
 
        "Come on!" Han Qianqian roared angrily, and the eight golden gods transformed into eight light 
shadows, holding the Pan Gu axe into a green light shadow, and wherever they passed, swords broke 
and shields shattered, and a sigh of relief was heard. 
 
 
 
 
        However, the wall of people was too thick, Han Qianqian's Pan Gu Axe cut people like mud, but he 
could not break through the seemingly endless layers of human walls, and as soon as Han Qianqian 
landed slightly, hundreds of swords and spears came straight across. 
 
 
 
        Han Qianqian retreated violently, and his body was covered in faint blood because of the swords 
and spears, but there was no fear or terror on his face, only a playful smile and bloodthirsty eyes. 
 
 
 
        "I want you to feel the hell of Shura in advance before you die." As soon as the words left his 
mouth, Han Qianqian violently shot all eight of his figures from all eight directions! 
 
Chapter 2344 
 Bang! 
 
 
 



        Eight light shadows, like eight bombs, everywhere they went, exploded with a bang. 
 
 
 
        Dust and smoke, the crowd of ten thousand swords and thousands of knives cut together. 
 
 
 
        Suddenly, the eight shadows of light retracted again, gathered in one place, and attack again! 
 
 
 
        Retreat again! 
 
 
 
        Attack again! 
 
 
 
        Eight attack shadows, not the slightest, the source of constant bombardment around. 
 
 
 
        Lu Wushen and Ao Shi transformed into two streams of light, constantly separated from both sides 
to attack around Han Qianqian. 
 
 
 
        With the previous lessons, the two have not dared to be arrogant, one almost full strength and Han 
Qianqian fierce fight, but, also because too careful, so the two people from the beginning to the end, 
almost did not completely and Han Qianqian hard. 
 
 
 
        The only thing they did was to use their disciples' involvement to constantly attack Han Qianqian 
from the side. 
 
 
 
        This method proved to be extremely effective, although Han Qianqian has eight doppelgangers, but 
Lu Wushen and Ao Shi can die defending two, at the same time, there are countless disciples to defend 
Han Qianqian's every attack and launch counter-attacks, even if the eight doppelgangers are the same 
enemy, sharing the damage, but also really can not stand Han Qianqian's constant attacks and the 
constant counter-attacks. 
 
 
 



        As time passed, Han Qianqian although brave and unstoppable, eight figures rushed where the 
explosion, even Lu Wu Shen and Ao Shi also difficult to drag him. 
 
 
 
        But the reality of the problem is also, the double great true God is extremely difficult, although they 
can not stop Han Qianqian, but in turn, Han Qianqian also completely can not shake off the double great 
true God's stalking, although the true energy, but also extremely large loss. 
 
 
 
        The wear and tear of the hundreds of thousands of elite soldiers formation, time after time, Han 
Qianqian fatigue is obvious. 
 
 
 
        Although the eight true bodies can indeed resist a lot of damage, but in turn, the energy consumed 
by the eight true bodies is also presented greatly doubled. 
 
 
 
        But than this, there is a more unsecond situation. 
 
 
 
        The experts from the top of the Blue Mountain and the three parties of the Eternal Sea and the Pill 
God Pavilion also joined the tangle. 
 
 
 
        This group of experts represented by the first spirit of the teacher and others, the worst level can 
also reach the realm of Kongdong, the realm of the evil execution occupies even larger numbers, there 
are still many experts of the eight wilderness level in the vague. 
 
 
 
        Perhaps these people single to single in Han three thousand is just garbage, but ants, but as many 
as can bite the elephant. 
 
 
 
        What's more, this group of people, and simply much stronger than the ants. 
 
 
 
        Like a wild dog, sneaking up on the lion, although no one dares to approach Han Qianqian, but can 
always rely on the numerical advantage, and constantly take advantage of Han Qianqian's inattention to 
attack. 



 
 
 
        Han Qianqian is under attack, but there is really no way to open all these flies in one drum, after all, 
these are experts, want to take a short time a blow, equivalent to a dream! 
 
 
 
        However, relying on the blood of the devil dragon in his body, Han Qianqian eyes bloodshot, gritted 
his teeth and still persisted. 
 
 
 
        Booming sound! 
 
 
 
        Explosions! 
 
 
 
        One after another! 
 
 
 
        Screams! 
 
 
 
        Roar! 
 
 
 
        Endlessly. 
 
 
 
        What was originally a green land of the immortal valley, but hard into a world of fire. 
 
 
 
        Heaven and earth burned! 
 
 
 
        Bang!!! 
 
 



 
        Once again, taking advantage of Han Qianqian impatience to open the many experts behind him, a 
slight diversion, has been winding the other two diversions of Lu Wushen and Ao Shi, then directly 
seized the opportunity, backhand above, immediately two body awnings directly hit Han Qianqian's 
back. 
 
 
 
        Even with the Split Sky Xuanwu body protection, but in the face of the absolute divine power of the 
true gods, obviously not very effective. 
 
 
 
        If Han Qianqian did not still have the protection of the Indestructible Xuan Armor and the shared 
damage of the same enemy, I am afraid that he would have to vomit blood and die on the spot. 
 
 
 
        "Despicable!" Han Qianqian spat out blood from his mouth, slowed down his attack, barely 
stabilized himself, and cursed coldly. 
 
 
 
        The three strongest families of the Eight Worlds, the so-called three True God families, but to Han 
Qianqian alone, the line is all sorts of encirclement and attack, mixed fight sneak, simply shameless! 
 
 
 
        The absolute divine power of the true gods is indeed true to its name, even with so much 
resistance, but Han Qianqian still felt those divine awnings directly through his body, causing heavy 
damage to his own meridians. 
 
 
 
        However, the Five Elements Divine Stone was hiding beside Han Qianqian's body, emitting a faint 
light, quickly repairing the superficial injuries that Han Qianqian had suffered from the sneak attack by 
Wang Juzhi, Xian Ling Master Tai and other experts. 
 
 
 
        Brush! 
 
 
 
        "Humph, evil demons, everyone has to be punished, my generation is the way of the world's life, 
such as you such scum, naturally the world's people want to eliminate the people, you less blood 
spouting." 
 



 
 
        The siege is just, but this group of people to now, still do not forget to set up a plaque for 
themselves. 
 
 
 
        "Where are the generals?" 
 
 
 
        "Yes!" 
 
 
 
        "Follow me to charge into battle, kill the devil and cut down the demons!" 
 
 
 
        "Yes!" 
 
 
 
        The shout was loud, but clearly because of fear of Han Qianqian, afraid of a person rashly into the 
Han Qianqian stare, but for them, a group of people who are accustomed to give themselves a flag, find 
an excuse is a breeze. 
 
 
 
        With the response of the crowd, the so-called righteous, the so-called three great families, once 
again collectively towards Han Qianqian attack. 
 
 
 
        "Although Han Qianqian is fierce, but, can not stand so many people to engage ah." 
 
 
 
        "Not to mention Han Qianqian, even Lu Wushen and Ao Shi, if faced with so many people and so 
many experts to attack, also the same difficult. Han three thousand can do this, has really enough." 
 
 
 
        Boom!!! 
 
 
 



        Another shaking of the sky and earth, the ground was already scorched, Han Qianqian's eight 
figures were still like eight fierce tigers, rampaging through the army camp of nearly 100,000 people, 
unstoppable. 
 
 
 
        Hundreds of experts united with the two true gods also kept splitting up to pounce on Han 
Qianqian's real body and sneak attack. 
 
 
 
        "Pan Gu Axe Formation!" 
 
 
 
        With a furious cry, ten thousand black and green axes gathered in the sky once again, and the axes 
were even more powerful compared to what they were before. 
 
 
 
        "Break!" 
 
 
 
        Ten thousand axes fell in unison. 
 
 
 
        "Unite to resist!" Wang Juzhi shouted, leading his men to immediately send out their own magic 
energy, directly laying down a golden light and iron shield in mid-air. 
 
 
 
        "Brother Lu, come and help, I'll wrap him up." Ao Shi bellowed, seized the opportunity, and waited 
for Han Qianqian to finish his charge and attacked fiercely. 
 
 
 
        Han Qianqian has the Pan Gu Axe in his hand, no one dares not to avoid it, Ao Shi can only take this 
form. 
 
 
 
        Lu Wu Shen hands a squeeze, a divine energy directly hit in mid-air under the golden iron shield, at 
once, the attack of ten thousand axes will be directly resisted by a large number. 
 
 
 



        After stabilizing the Pan Gu Axe Formation, a group of experts became incomparably excited and 
directly attacked towards Han Qianqian. 
 
 
 
        "Snap, snap, snap!" 
 
 
 
        Han Qianqian backhanded, the two evil-exorcising primary realm experts then directly died under 
Han Qianqian Pan Gu axe. 
 
 
 
        But almost at this instant, behind the Ao Shi, who has been secretly looking for opportunities, 
seized this rare gap, fiercely is a palm directly slapped over. 
 
 
 
        That palm, almost with Ao Shi's strongest true God's power, and which has a very vicious killing 
breath, if a zhang hit, the consequences are not envisaged. 
 
 
 
        And at this time the center of the immortal troubled valley. 
 
 
 
        When Fu Mang and other people see the fire outside of the immortal valley, the sky and earth, 
when the line of people have long looked dumbfounded, did not notice that somewhere, at this time is 
taking place a surprising change. 
 
Chapter 2345 
 The most central part of the Sleepy Immortal Valley, originally hidden in the messy grass, chaos is not 
surveyed, extremely difficult to find. 
 
 
 
        Above it, the grass is overgrown, miscellaneous rocks, some grass and trees even dried up because 
of the lack of water and other reasons, is the whole green lush immortal valley, relatively the most 
desolate place. 
 
 
 
        Only, it is located in a very small area, the location is also relatively hidden, it looks more like a 
corner of a messy incomparable. 
 
 



 
        But this is such an inconspicuous place, at this time, but is already quietly undergoing a shocking 
change. 
 
 
 
        With it as the center of the zone, those withered and dead grass and trees, suddenly blossomed 
with vitality, one by one not only rejuvenated, but also quickly upright, disaggregated side by side. 
 
 
 
        While it is surrounded by flowers and trees, but at the same speed withering, death, and little by 
little towards the periphery of the spread. 
 
 
 
        The group of people in Fu Mang were all dumbfounded in place, looking up at the outskirts of the 
immortal valley like a fool. 
 
 
 
        "Holy shit, what the hell is going on there? Hasn't the fight on the Sleepy Dragon Mountain already 
finished? Why is it still like this?" Fu Mang asked in a puzzled voice. 
 
 
 
        "Hmph, how many of those self-proclaimed righteous people are not clothed beasts? Obviously, the 
gang must have beaten down the Dragon Mountain, but well, but because of the uneven distribution of 
the spoils to fight." The poetic language disdainful and said. 
 
 
 
        Fu Li nodded, this situation is indeed the most likely to occur. 
 
 
 
        "If there is an internal fight, then it is obvious that their true gods have joined in. Although the 
explosion has been four days, the sky is almost torn apart, but some of these auras are very strong, not 
like an ordinary expert can release." Jiang Hu Bai Xiao Sheng frowned while saying. 
 
 
 
        "Look at this breath, the pressure is extremely strong, even if we are here we can feel its aura, 
indeed it should be a true god to release the divine power. Shiyue's guess, it seems to be correct, these 
guys should be dog eat dog up." Fuli said softly. 
 
 
 



        "Haha, if the dog bites the dog, it would simply be too wonderful ah, we should shout and cheer for 
them." When Fu Mang heard this explanation, he was immediately delighted. 
 
 
 
        "Although you are all right, however, have you noticed that there are not just two extremely strong 
divine might, but ...... three." For many days, finally some recovery Lin Long at this time but frowned 
softly and said. 
 
 
 
        Lin Long a reminder, the crowd only then noticed that among the two divine might, there is actually 
an energy also for extremely strong, just black wrapped in gold, so that it does not look conspicuous, 
even in the explosion four over there, sometimes look very unnoticeable. 
 
 
 
        "This energy is ...... difficult to not, the devil's path people also came?" 
 
 
 
        "When did the people of the Devil's Way have such strong experts?" 
 
 
 
        A group of people look at each other, if the Devil's Way has such an expert, then it is obvious that 
the day of the Devil's Way's comeback will not be long. 
 
 
 
        Perhaps before, Fu Mang and Jianghu Bai Xiao Sheng would have scoffed at the people of the Devil's 
Path, but today, they won't! 
 
 
 
        Anyone who can kill the Pill God Pavilion and the Eternal Sea is their friend! 
 
 
 
        "The devil dragon in the trapped dragon mountain this time is indeed extremely capable, it even has 
the God's yoke on its body, if we can kill the devil dragon, we will definitely get a lot of treasures, this 
time the three great clans and many heroes of Jianghu have made a special trip, it is completely 
reasonable for the people of the devil dao to be foolish." Fu Li said softly. 
 
 
 
        "Just a little strange is that, with my understanding of the people of the Devil's Way, they simply will 
not act so high-profile." Jiang Hu Bai Xiao Sheng frowned and said. 



 
 
 
        "That's right, the devil people are extremely oppressed, the trapped dragon mountain has so many 
famous sects of the righteousness in, if I were them, even if they are very interested in the treasure 
here, but definitely ambush where, waiting for the right time to make a drop-in sneak attack." Fu Li 
agreed with Jiang Hu Bai Xiao Sheng's view, said softly and. 
 
 
 
        "But that extremely strong energy is indeed the power of the devil, perhaps, the devil tribe has 
come out with an expert, with aspirations." Fu Mang and said. 
 
 
 
        Fu Mang and other people and how do they know that this demon fury energy is not at all what 
other demon race in the people, but they have been heart and soul Han three thousand ah. 
 
 
 
        "So what do we do now? I can't find any trace of the alliance master's wife around here..." Shiyue 
said helplessly. 
 
 
 
        Fu Mang raised his eyes and looked at Jiang Hu Bai Xiao Sheng, waiting for Jiang Hu Bai Xiao Sheng's 
answer. 
 
 
 
        Jiang Hu Bai Xiao Sheng murmured and looked, for a time did not know what to do. 
 
 
 
        He really wanted to go over to see the action, at least to see the Pill God Pavilion and the eternal 
sea people were killed, he was also happy. But he was also aware of the danger of going over there, and 
most importantly, even though he had searched the Sleepy Immortal Valley there was no trace of Su 
Yingxia, but this little hope, he did not want to give up. 
 
 
 
        However, just when Jianghu Bai Xiao Sheng hesitant, depressed head down and contemplating, the 
whole person can not help but frown: "You ...... this ...... under the feet, you ......" 
 
 
 
        The green green grass under the feet, at this time, actually unknowingly, has all withered, revealing 
is hidden under the grass of the black and red as scorched earth general ground. 
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 Hearing the words of Jianghu Bai Xiao Sheng, and then see the shocked expression of Jianghu Bai Xiao 
Sheng, a group of people immediately hurried to look down. 
 
 
 
        Do not look do not matter, a look scared. 
 
 
 
        "This ...... this how can this be? Just now, just now was not good?" 
 
 
 
        Shocked, Fu Mang directly draws the knife, alert to look around. 
 
 
 
        The sudden strange change, so he had to be careful embankment. 
 
 
 
        But how could there be anyone in all directions? 
 
 
 
        "Vice Lord, look over there!" As a disciple shouted in alarm. 
 
 
 
        Jiang Hu Bai Xiao Sheng immediately led the crowd to collectively look in his direction, only to see 
the surrounding land, are no different from the feet, at the same time, the peripheral green grass, is also 
constantly withering, and towards the outside constantly spread. 
 
 
 
        "What the hell is going on here?" 
 
 
 
        "How could this happen?" 
 
 
 
        "Look!" Fu Li pointed his finger at the center of the core area, where the withered grass was reborn, 
and wondered. 
 



 
 
        Other places have already begun to wither, but only there, is vibrant, and even some flowers are 
slowly growing, and then slowly blooming. 
 
 
 
        "Strange, what is going on there?" Fu Mang was very depressed, but at the same time also 
unusually nervous: "Everywhere is withering, but there is growing more and more vigorous, what the 
hell is going on?" 
 
 
 
        "Could it be that it has absorbed all the nutrients around it?" Jiang Hu Bai Xiao Sheng said. 
 
 
 
        "If that's the case, then there must be some secret there, let's go over and take a look?" 
 
 
 
        After a group of people looked at each other, nodded to each other, and then, several people went 
back and forth, one by one, towards the center. 
 
 
 
        That a place is not big, at best, is only one side of the wooden table so big, but the plants are 
growing very fast in a few moments, only a few people carefully cat past the short ten seconds, those 
plants have grown from the small legs to the height of a person. 
 
 
 
        And the flowers in the grass, but also has bloomed, not only gorgeous, far beyond the ordinary 
flowers, which has a peculiar aroma into the nose, the smell of the refreshing heart, the incense illusion 
psychedelic. 
 
 
 
        "What a fragrance." The poetic language can't help but sigh. 
 
 
 
        Such a fragrance, ShiYu thought she had never smelled since she was a child, even in Baguio Palace, 
the master had given her some top spices. 
 
 
 



        But those spices and the fragrance of the flower compared, is simply too far away, if the flower is 
perfume, then those usually looks very high-end atmosphere of the top spices as inferior perfume, 
completely not in a class. 
 
 
 
        An intoxicating, but a stink of fragrance, the high and low judgment. 
 
 
 
        "Be careful, don't smell, it may be toxic." Compared with the simple poetic language, Jianghu Bai 
Xiao Sheng is much more alert, he has experienced the social poisonous beatings, naturally clear and 
understand how important it is to be careful when running outside the jianghu. 
 
 
 
        Hearing the poison, poetry language rushed to cover the nose with his hands. 
 
 
 
        But when all of them cautiously came here, it gradually found that their worries seem to be a bit 
superfluous, these flowers are not only not poisonous, but together with those flush high grass, there is 
absolutely no peculiarities. 
 
 
 
        Except that they grow fast enough and tall enough. 
 
 
 
        After determining that it is okay, Jianghu Bai Xiao Sheng and Fu Mang and other people are also 
more bold, simply directly into the flush high grass to search around, and even have the courage to 
directly dig some of the soil here and outside to do a comparison. 
 
 
 
        But what is unbelievable is that no matter where the soil, in fact, there is no difference, and can 
even beat their chests and say, exactly the same. 
 
 
 
        This is strange, the soil is the same soil, the place is also the same place, but why outside is the grass 
withered, but here is more and more vigorous growth it? 
 
 
 
        "It is simply the wonder of the world, can we also meet this situation?" 
 



 
 
        "Indeed the world's wonders ah, if I had not seen with my own eyes, I do not believe that there are 
such wonders in the world." 
 
 
 
        "It is indeed wonderful, and what is even more wonderful is that it is happening right in front of our 
eyes, and we have tossed and turned, but we never knew exactly what was going on here, let alone 
what triggered it." Fuli said, feeling both amused and angry. 
 
 
 
        But just as they were laughing and smiling, the trail of blight had spread more and more, and 
increased its speed towards the periphery. 
 
 
 
        Only a few moments, trapped immortal valley this green world, has been from the center to the 
half circle inside a barren, the only remaining outer circle, although still green, but with the speed of the 
spread of today, not much time, will be completely swallowed up. 
 
 
 
        And more complicated than this situation is, at this time, Fu Mang and other people only feel the 
ground shaking violently, as if extremely strong earthquake general, shaking people dizzy and dizzy, 
clearly some unstable body shape. 
 
 
 
        "Holy shit, what's going on here?" 
 
 
 
        Being in the center of the Fu Mang and other people, greatly alarmed, and at this time is still in the 
outer circle of Han three thousand that head, has been more and more intense fight, completely did not 
find, withered state has been more and more close to them, even as long as all slightly to the direction 
of the inside, can be found ...... 
 
Chapter 2347 
 But at that time, those who were in the battle were completely preoccupied with the battle at hand, 
while those who were not in the battle watched the battle for the ages with bated breath. 
 
 
 
        After all, for anyone, this was really a rare encounter in ten thousand years when heavenly thunder 
fought earthly fire. 
 



 
 
        Take the place more than a hundred miles east of the Trapped Immortal Valley, this is the place 
where one must pass to leave the Trapped Immortal Valley. After coming out of the Land of the Trapped 
Dragon, one will pass through a mountainous swamp, and in the midst of this mountainous swamp, it is 
exceptionally treacherous. 
 
 
 
        Underneath the tall trees, there are all sorts of deep swamps, with fierce beasts in them, or deep, 
bottomless pits. 
 
 
 
        When the group of people from the Righteous Path had entered the Dragon Land from here, many 
of them had naturally perished here, and some of the swamps still had damaged water in them, so it 
was obvious that someone had fallen in here before. 
 
 
 
        And in the middle of such a dangerous swampy forest, there are still murderous opportunities 
lurking in the background. 
 
 
 
        In the trees, in the fallen leaves, and even in some of the grass, strange-looking people are hidden 
among them. 
 
 
 
        If one looked down from above, countless small black dots were faintly visible in the majority of the 
swampy forest, densely packed. 
 
 
 
        "Patriarch!" A black shadow leapt to the very front of the swamp at this moment, bowing slightly, 
respect written all over his face, which was as white as death. 
 
 
 
        "En, how are the arrangements going?" 
 
 
 
        "Your Highness, the seventy-two demon generals of the Heavenly Demon Sect have already led 
their troops to set up an ambush at the big stronghold again, as long as the gang from the Alliance of the 
Righteous Dao comes over, we can form a siege in an instant." The subordinate said. 
 



 
 
        This group of people was no other than the Heavenly Demon Palace, one of the three palaces and 
four halls of the Demon Race, led by their Palace Master, the Demon North Heaven! 
 
 
 
        "Have the exits been set up?" Devil Beitian asked with a nod. 
 
 
 
        "A relatively large escape exit has been specially placed according to the Palace Master's wishes, so 
once the battle breaks out, those who wish to escape can quickly evacuate through the exit." 
 
 
 
        "Very well done." 
 
 
 
        "However, there is one thing that my subordinate does not understand." The subordinate asked. 
 
 
 
        Mo Bei Tian smiled slightly, "You have been following me for over 300 years, although you and I are 
master and servant, but you may as well just say what you have to say." 
 
 
 
        "Sovereign's intention, subordinates believe in it immensely, and dare not presume to be arrogant, 
otherwise, among the three palaces and four halls of my demon race, there would never be my name of 
Heavenly Demon Sect. But this time ...... subordinate does not understand, the patriarch has sent 
seventy-two demon generals to ambush according to your carefully selected stronghold, then the 
patriarch should have made extremely fine arrangements on the choice of stronghold only, why, why 
did he deliberately let out an escape exit?" The subordinate frowned and wondered. 
 
 
 
        Based on the terrain conditions here, as well as the stronghold carefully designed by the Devil's 
North Heaven, he was basically sure that the ambush of the Heavenly Demon Sect this time could be 
said to be 9 out of 10, once the people of the Alliance entered the swamp, it was very likely that they 
would die without surviving. 
 
 
 
        Even if they could break out of their siege, they would still be greatly wounded. 
 
 



 
        However, it was difficult to understand why such a great opportunity had to be deliberately 
released to them. 
 
 
 
        "When two armies are at war, do you really think that one soldier or one soldier will fight to the 
death? Obviously not! Morale is actually the core of a battle between two armies. If one band is 
defeated, even if there are more soldiers, it is still difficult to save the defeat." Mo Bei Tian laughed. 
 
 
 
        Throughout history, there have been many cases where less has won more, but in these cases, 
morale has always been a factor. 
 
 
 
        Whether it was the timing or the geography of the battle, or the skill of warfare that the winning 
side had the upper hand, in the end it was the morale of the enemy that collapsed and the battle was 
won. 
 
 
 
        "My subordinate understands that the patriarch's approach is to make them flee in panic after 
being ambushed, thus also making them disorganised." The subordinate nodded his head. 
 
 
 
        "This group of people from the righteous path are extremely numerous this time, if we don't let out 
a way of life, they will then congeal together in order to survive, and that's when we won't be able to 
deal with them well." Mo Bei Tian sighed bitterly. 
 
 
 
        If the three great clans were to unite, how many people in this world would be able to rival them? 
 
 
 
        The fight of the trapped beast will eventually lead to the backwater battle of the beast! 
 
 
 
        "What is the situation of the other two halls?" Devil North Heaven asked. 
 
 
 
        "They've also been ambushed!" 
 



 
 
        "This time, only success is allowed, no failure is allowed. Remember, our goal is not to kill all those 
dog thieves from the righteous path, but to capture the God's Shackles, as well as the rest of the Demon 
Dragon's treasures, which are vital to the revitalisation of our Demon Clan. If my Demon Clan could have 
had an Ancestral Demon of Evil in the first place, why would we still be languishing to this day?" Thinking 
of this, the Devil's Northern Heaven spoke in a firm tone, his eyes filled with determination and a hint of 
anger. 
 
 
 
        Things must be done and actions must be accomplished, this was the fundamental reason why the 
devils were ambushed here this time. 
 
 
 
        They knew that a hard robbery would not be able to rob the people of the righteous path, so a 
halfway ambush was what they could do. 
 
 
 
        "My subordinate understands, and my subordinate has also formally told all the devil brothers that 
if they don't succeed, they will become merciful." 
 
 
 
        Hearing his subordinate's words, Demon North Heaven nodded in satisfaction, but a moment later, 
he frowned again, "By the way, that gang of dog thieves over at the righteous side fought, I asked you to 
send a scout to check the situation, has he not returned yet?" 
 
 
 
        "Sovereign, you also know that we do not dare to reveal our tracks freely at the moment, or else we 
will lose everything, so although we are only a hundred or so kilometres away, the scouts are very 
careful and their tracks will be very slow ......" said the subordinate. 
 
 
 
        The first thing you need to do is to be careful, after all, everything must be done with the greater 
good in mind. 
 
 
 
        However, just at that moment, a black figure hurriedly ran over. 
 
 
 
        "Sovereign, the scouts have returned." The subordinate said joyfully. 



 
 
 
        As soon as the words left his mouth, a Devil Sect scout dressed in black quickly pierced and circled 
into the forest swamp, and afterwards took a special route to avoid all dangers to arrive in front of 
Demon North Heaven: "Greetings, Sovereign." 
 
 
 
        "No need to be polite, what is the situation ahead?" Mo Bei Tian looked into the distant sky where 
lightning was constantly flashing and thundering, and could not help but wonder very much. 
 
 
 
        It was not strange that those people would fight in a nest, but to make such a big formation was 
very puzzling. 
 
 
 
        "Has the Top of Blue Mountain and the Eternal Sea fought?" Devil North Heaven asked. 
 
 
 
        From the very beginning, the Demons had never entered the Land of the Trapped Dragon and had 
been hiding their tracks for the sake of the ambush, so naturally they did not know what was going on 
inside. 
 
 
 
        "No, the three parties, the Upside of the Blue Mountain and the Eternal Sea as well as the Pill God 
Pavilion, have joined forces and are attacking a person." 
 
 
 
        "Attacking a man?" 
 
 
 
        "Yes, he has swallowed the essence blood of a devil dragon and has become a mad demon, so ......" 
 
 
 
        Raising his eyes, underneath the layers of flickering sky over there, there was indeed ...... indeed a 
faint black Qi gathering all the time, could it be that, that extremely strong black Qi, was the devil Qi?! 
 
 
 
        "Who is this person?" Devil Bei Tian immediately asked with some excitement. 



 
 
 
        "Han three thousand!" 
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 "Han Qianqian?" Devil North Heaven was stunned, rather feeling that the name was unusually familiar. 
 
 
 
        "Precisely." Wen Tanzi replied. 
 
 
 
        "Sovereign, I heard that this Han Qianqian was an Earthling, but shortly after arriving in the Eight 
Directions World, he took the Pan Gu Axe in his hand, and was thought to have fallen into the Endless 
Abyss and died, but he turned into a mysterious person and shone in the Hall of Qishan, after which the 
Voidless Sect defeated the Pill God Pavilion's allied army of more than a hundred thousand, and the 
peak battle at Firestone City even unbelievably summoned the Tribulation of the Scattered Immortals, 
and it was also the Tribulation of the terrifying Four Divine Heavenly Beasts gathering together , 
crucially, Han Qianqian also seems to have survived from this tribulation." The subordinate hurriedly 
reported. 
 
 
 
        "Holy shit!" Although he was the Demon Dao Sect Master, Demon Beitian had always been a gentle 
and elegant person, and such expletives rarely appeared in his mouth, but at this moment, after hearing 
these deeds of Han Qianqian, he could not help but directly swear. 
 
 
 
        Any one of these matters is enough to kill anyone a hundred times, but this guy Han Qianqian is 
relying on his own strength to do all the things directly, the key ...... 
 
 
 
        The key is that he is still alive and well. 
 
 
 
        The use of pervert is not enough to describe this guy, with shock can not describe their own inner 
shock. 
 
 
 
        So a standard fuck me sentence that brings together a million emotions is also the most powerful 
expression of all! 
 



 
 
        "This guy's so fucking perverted?" Mo Bei Tian glanced at the distant sky in depression, no wonder 
this guy could fight against the two great clans, given his seniority, he was indeed qualified. 
 
 
 
        "Old me just said, how come the sky over there is all like that, it turns out to be like that." Mo Bei 
Tian couldn't help but sigh. 
 
 
 
        However, a moment later, the corners of his mouth suddenly hooked into a smile and he looked at 
his subordinate, "It seems that the Devil Clan's Ancestor of Evil is about to reappear on earth." 
 
 
 
        The subordinate was stunned, the Ancestor of Evil was the founding ancestor of the Demon Race, 
but shortly after the beginning of heaven and earth, he was killed by the combined efforts of the Initial 
True Gods, what did the Patriarch mean by this sudden statement? 
 
 
 
        Seeing that his subordinates did not understand, Devil Beitian smiled, looked at the sky over there, 
and said, "You tell the scout to repeat the initial words." 
 
 
 
        The scout and his subordinates looked at each other at once, not knowing what Devil Beitian meant 
by this. 
 
 
 
        However, since Demon Beitian had said it, the scout did not dare to be slow and hurriedly restated 
all of his previous words. 
 
 
 
        But when he re-stated that Han Qianqian had swallowed the blood of the devil dragon and had 
gone mad here, he could not help but have his eyes wide open, while almost at the same time, the 
subordinate also instantly understood, and after being greatly shocked, he could not help but be 
overjoyed and looked at Demon Beitian with extreme incredulity, saying, "Sovereign, what you mean is 
......" 
 
 
 



        "The devil dragon is originally the most devilish thing, if Han Qianqian swallowed the blood of the 
devil dragon, then it would also mean that this fellow has the blood of my devil race within him." Devil 
Bei Tian laughed. 
 
 
 
        "If my devil clan has this kind of expert on board, won't we not only not have to hide in the east and 
west in the future, but even ...... could even openly declare war with their gang of righteous dog thieves 
someday?" The subordinate happily continued, thinking of a bright future, the whole person could not 
help but be in high spirits. 
 
 
 
        The corners of his mouth hooked up in a smile that never closed up. 
 
 
 
        With a light laugh, Devil North laughed and scolded, "Silly boy, what's the point of being silly and 
happy, you hurry up and inform the other two halls that there is a change of plan, tell all of them to 
gather here for me immediately within ten minutes." 
 
 
 
        The subordinate smiled and nodded haha, but seemed to be too happy and his intelligence went 
down, he couldn't help but froze, "Sovereign, what are you calling me for?" 
 
 
 
        In the next second, he reflected on himself and ran off in a frenzy to retreat. 
 
 
 
        Within a few moments, two groups of oddly shaped people quickly ran out of the forest. 
 
 
 
        On the one side, they were as tall and stout as a single boulder, but each had a fierce look on his 
face, with extremely long hair and wrinkled skin that was both frightening and somewhat disgusting. 
 
 
 
        In front of them was a small child, less than a metre tall, leading the way. 
 
 
 
        He was naked, with a long damask hanging from his body, a braid of green strips tied around his 
head, a small gourd on the left side of his waist, and a basket with a black snake on the right. 
 



 
 
        On the other side was a much more normal and gorgeously dressed woman, led by a woman who, 
although not as beautiful as the two in the Valley of the Stuck Immortals, was also dignified and 
beautiful, with some slightly dark eyes like the smoky make-up of the earth, which added a bit of 
wildness and enchantment to her. 
 
 
 
        "The two of them are the same as the other two. The small child in front of the giant, mouth a 
mouth, although the voice is like a child, but not that childish, but some treacherous, some evil. 
 
 
 
        "Demon ghost, since we, the First Palace and the Second Hall, have discussed working together, you 
should cut the bullshit." The woman leading the other side said in a cold impatient voice. 
 
 
 
        After saying that, the woman gave another impatient glance at Demon North Heaven and 
immediately said in displeasure, "What is there that deserves you to be so happy?" 
 
 
 
        "Something big, something big!" Mo BeiTian shouted excitedly. 
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 At these words, Devil Beitian and his subordinates laughed very happily again. 
 
 
 
        "Hmph, Emotion Ji, this big event may not be that Demon Beitian wants to marry you, after all, you 
are so protective of him." The demon ghost said sarcastically with dissatisfaction. 
 
 
 
        Although this woman, Emotional Ji, could not be said to be a supreme beauty like Lu Ruoxin and Qin 
Frost, nor was she as good as top beauties like Su Yingxia and Gu You, but she had her chic and moody 
style, and with her distinct personality, she was considered to be an alternative top beauty. 
 
 
 
        Therefore, Emotion Girl is also the dream girl of many people in the Demon Sect, and is often flirted 
with. 
 
 
 



        Emotion Ji was slightly angry, but her face did not change, she just looked at Devil Beitian, and after 
a moment, she said in a cold voice: "This ambush is about the treasure of the Devil Dragon, and our 
three families have joined forces because of this. Therefore, Demon Beitian, now instead of following 
the arrangements planned in advance, you have interrupted on the spur of the moment, if you don't 
have a reasonable explanation, don't blame me for turning my back on you." 
 
 
 
        The demon ghost laughed, and this time stopped speaking, and instead, together with Emotion Ji, 
looked at Demon Beitian. 
 
 
 
        The demon race was led by the three palaces and four halls, but no one obeyed each other, and 
some of them even died of old age and were in the same boat. Even though the three factions are 
cooperating this time, they are only doing so for their own interests, so naturally there is no affection. 
 
 
 
        If you want to give an account, you must give an account. If Devil Beitian could not give them a 
reason to convince them, the consequences would be unimaginable. 
 
 
 
        However, Demon Beitian did not panic in the slightest, his face still beaming as he waved his hand, 
"Why are you two so grumpy? Can't you see I'm having fun?" 
 
 
 
        "Demon Beitian, don't be so secretive, if you have something to say, why do you suddenly want us 
to abandon our original plan?" Emotion Ji shouted coldly. 
 
 
 
        "What for? What else can I do? It's not like I'm really going to marry you back to my Heavenly 
Demon Sect like the demon ghost said." After saying that, seeing that Emotional Girl moved, Demon 
North Heaven then stopped, "Don't get so excited, I called you all here because I have something good 
to tell you, and after you hear this, you will know clearly that our original plan is not very meaningful 
anymore." 
 
 
 
        Not very meaningful anymore? 
 
 
 
        Obviously, these words from Demon North Heaven had completely whetted the appetite of the 
two. 



 
 
 
        For the sake of this time, the three sides had had a hard time pacifying the disciples of their sects, 
and then they had each discarded their former grudges before cooperating together, therefore, it was 
enough to see the importance of the treasure of the Devil Dragon to them this time. 
 
 
 
        But now, Devil Beitian was saying that it was of little significance! 
 
 
 
        "Demon Beitian, you've had too much Demon Blood Wine, haven't you?" Emotion Ji said in a cold 
voice. 
 
 
 
        "What could be more important than the Demon Dragon's Treasure? Aren't you talking nonsense? 
If there's something more important than him, what are we doing here in ambush? We might as well go 
home and boil water!" The demon ghost also helped out. 
 
 
 
 
        "Ancestor of Evil!" Demon North Heaven said softly, his eyes sweeping straight at the two. 
 
 
 
        When Emotional Ji and Demon Ghost heard the Ancestor of Evil, their faces, which had been quite 
disdainful and discontented, froze slightly, and in the next second, the two were shocked and frowned 
almost simultaneously. 
 
 
 
        To the Demons, the Ancestor of Evil meant everything, that was their ancestor, that was their god. 
 
 
 
        Especially when they had been suppressed by the righteous and had to live by the means, for them, 
the Ancestor of Evil was the faith that they had been able to cling to through their teeth. 
 
 
 
        When they heard this, how could they not be extremely shocked? 
 
 
 



        "Isn't the Ancestor of Evil already dead?" 
 
 
 
        "Demon North Heaven, what exactly do you mean by that?" 
 
 
 
        The two people, as they had expected, were instantly a million times more nervous, which made 
Demon North Heaven even more smug and proud. 
 
 
 
        "Our Palace Master, has found a new Ancestor of Evil." Next to him, Demon North Heaven's 
subordinate saw that his master was in a mostly mood and had shown off enough, and only then did he 
speak out to explain. 
 
 
 
        "What do you mean? A new Ancestor of Evil?" Emotional Ji said curiously. 
 
 
 
        "This person is already a human being against the heavens and has created a series of miraculous 
feats, did you see the battle over there? He alone has already fought with the three great clans, 
moreover, there are two True Gods and a Demigod involved in these three clans." When Devil North 
Heaven spoke of this, his entire being could not help but be exceptionally impressed. 
 
 
 
        As a devil, more than the righteous path, strength is respected, and at the same time, because of his 
own position, and also within the devil clan, there is also itself a kind of only me philosophy, it is 
basically impossible for him to worship anyone. 
 
 
 
        But this time was different. Even though he had never met Han Qianqian, he was completely 
convinced just by hearing about the inhuman things he had done. 
 
 
 
        In fact, they had already known that the energy explosion there was unusual, but they didn't know 
exactly what it was. 
 
 
 



        "He has swallowed the blood of the devil dragon and has fallen into the devil's path. If the devil race 
can get this person, then they will be able to rekindle the hope of the devil race under his leadership, so 
he is our new ancestor of evil." Devil North Heaven said. 
 
 
 
        "Who is he?" Emotion Ji frowned and said. 
 
 
 
        "Yes, who is he?" The demon ghost also frowned and said with considerable curiosity. 
 
 
 
        "Han Qianqian!" Demon North Heaven looked at the distant sky and said indifferently. 
 
 
 
        "Han Qianqian?" 
 
 
 
        "Han Qianqian?" 
 
Chapter 2350 
 Emotion Ji and Demon Ghost could not help but exclaim in surprise at the same time when they heard 
the name Han Qianqian. 
 
 
 
        The two were in a way as surprised by this name as Demon North Heaven was when they first heard 
it. 
 
 
 
        Both the Demon Dao and the Righteous Dao actually had a feeling of being both unfamiliar and 
seemingly not too unfamiliar with Han Qianqian. 
 
 
 
        To say that they had heard of him did not seem to be the case, after all, they had never had any 
dealings with Han Qianqian, but to say that they had not heard of him seemed to be spread around in 
the Jianghu gossip. 
 
 
 
        But it didn't matter, when the subordinate of the Devil's North Heaven told the two of them about 
Han Qianqian, the two of them looked at each other in disbelief. 



 
 
 
        "There is such a strange thing in this world?" Emotional Ji froze slightly, clearly having some 
difficulty accepting it. 
 
 
 
        After all, everything that Han Qianqian had done was always something that broke the rules and 
was unthinkable. 
 
 
 
        "Humph, is it blown up so godly? The way I see it, it's clearly just a coincidence. As you all know, 
there are times when there is nothing that some people cannot do if they are lucky." The demon ghost 
said with slight heartfelt disdain. 
 
 
 
        Man to man, it was clear that one did not so easily accept the fact that others were better than 
them. 
 
 
 
        "One is luck, two can also be luck, what about three, four or five?" Mo Bei Tian said in a cold voice. 
 
 
 
        "If you think it's luck, go and try it too, anyway, the endless abyss at the top of Mount Qishan can be 
there all the time, I'm here for you." After finishing his sentence, Devil Bei Tian looked at the demon 
ghost with amusement. 
 
 
 
        If he had the guts to try the Endless Abyss, he would have done so long ago, why would he try it 
now? 
 
 
 
        Seeing that he had nothing to say, Devil North Heaven said in a cold voice, "If you don't have the 
guts to do so, then shut up." 
 
 
 
        "Although Han Qianqian has experienced so many unbelievable things, I believe that he may indeed 
be able to do it." Emotional Ji, who had not spoken up, said in a cold voice at this point. 
 
 



 
        "Emotional Ji, you're not that stupid, but they're all just rumours from the jianghu." The demon 
ghost muttered in dissatisfaction, but obviously in an extremely low voice. 
 
 
 
        "Rumours in the jianghu have roots too, to deify a person you only need one thing, not to make so 
many unbelievable things, because that would make people less likely to believe, no one would be 
stupid enough to create a rumour about a person like that." Emotion Ji said in a cold voice. 
 
 
 
        "What's more, if the rumours of the jianghu are false, demon ghost, you have been cultivating for a 
thousand years, with your power, would you dare to go there?" Emotional Ji pointed to the sky over 
there where the fire was rising. 
 
 
 
        Demon North Heaven instantly laughed coldly, "If he dared, why would he be hiding here with us?" 
 
 
 
        The demon ghost was furious, but he could not retort. 
 
 
 
        Not to mention that there were two True Gods sitting there, even if there weren't, the three great 
clans already made him not dare to take a single step out of the thunder pool. 
 
 
 
        She looked at the demon and frowned, "What are you going to do now?" 
 
 
 
        "Han Qianqian has already become a demon, if he can become our new lord, it will only be good for 
our demon clan, not bad." Devil Bei Tian said. 
 
 
 
        Even though the devil race was falling apart, if Han Qianqian was the backbone of the race, then it 
was highly likely that the devil race would settle down again, or even merge into one and recreate its 
glory. 
 
 
 



        Even in the worst case scenario, where everyone still fought separately, but at least with Han 
Qianqian, the high warrior, as a refuge, the overall interests of the demon race would be greatly 
enhanced. 
 
 
 
        "Then what you mean is ......" said Emotion Ji in a faintly strained voice. 
 
 
 
        "Give up the ambush and go help Han Qianqian!" 
 
 
 
        The answer, which was obviously expected by the Devil North Heaven's words, was not much of a 
change in Emotional Ji's expression, only a tighter frown. 
 
 
 
        "You guys are crazy, right? Abandoning an ambush to save Han Qianqian?" The demon ghost 
instantly said in shock and dismay. 
 
 
 
        An ambush was good, using one's own strengths against the enemy's weaknesses and being able to 
surprise them, so it was natural to gamble a little. 
 
 
 
        But it was not the same when they went to rescue people, there were three great clans there, 
nearly 100,000 people, not to mention the experts and the two true gods, even those elite soldiers' 
children, one mouthful of spit could completely drown them alive. 
 
 
 
        "The question is, is there any point in our ambush?" 
 
 
 
        "It is a blessing for my Demon Race that the Blood of the Demon Dragon has been swallowed by a 
heavenly talent like Han Qianqian, if he were to be killed, this would be the greatest loss for my Demon 
Race." Devil Bei Tian said sharply. 
 
 
 
        "Then saving him would be meaningful? There are 100,000 elite soldiers there, the three great clans 
are full of experts, and there are two true gods sitting in the formation, even if he is strong, so what? I 



don't agree with you, you're just sending your brothers to their deaths." The demon ghost responded 
with discontent. 
 
 
 
        As he roared, the giants behind him also raised their arms and shouted, "We are not going." 
 
 
 
        "Stupid!" Demon North Heaven roared in anger. 
 
 
 
        "That's enough!" Emotional Ji said in a cold voice at this moment, drinking away the noise from 
both sides. 
 
 
 
        "If Han Qianqian wasn't capable, he would have died long ago, how could he have fought until now? 
Mo Bei Tian is right, this Han Qian Qian did have his ability, he fought the three great clans for several 
hours with one person, such a person will definitely be the key to the rise of our demon clan, save 
someone, someone must be saved." 
 
 
 
        "Emotional Ji you ......!" The demon ghost was furious. 
 
 
 
        "What? Demon ghost, your many excuses, are you afraid of death? If so, then you lead the people 
back immediately, and Love Ji and I will just bring the people over." With the affirmative words of 
Emotional Girl, Demon North Heaven's confidence was also boosted, and he knew well the personality 
of Demon Ghost, so he could not help but speak out in mockery at this time. 
 
 
 
        As soon as he heard this, the demon ghost became furious and roared, "Shit, I've been a demon 
ghost for a thousand years, how dare you say I'm afraid of death?" 
 
 
 
        "If you're not afraid of death, why don't you dare to go?" Demon Beitian returned disdainfully. 
 
 
 
        It was already too much to sarcasm himself in front of his men, but he had to do it in front of this 
beautiful woman, the demon ghost could not bear it: "Fuck, I didn't say I wouldn't go, you idiot." 
 



 
 
        He pretended to be disdainful on the surface, but in his heart he was laughing, and with a slight 
straightening of his face, he looked at Emotional Girl and said, "In that case, then we should not delay, 
let's reorganise our troops and set off immediately!" 
 
 
 
        "Yes!" Emotion Ji said. 
 
 
 
        "Go take a headcount." The demon ghost also held his breath and ordered his subordinates to do 
so. 
 
 
 
        With the two great hall masters agreeing, within moments, the dense ambush points in the swamp 
forest all withdrew and surged towards the edge of the swamp forest, while the two halls, which were 
supposed to be pincer on both sides, also quickly gathered their numbers and rushed to the rendezvous 
point. 
 
 
 
        The numbers were small, over two thousand from the Heavenly Demon Sect, over a thousand from 
the Hundred Demon Hall under the leadership of Emotion Ji, and over a thousand from the Troll Hall 
under the leadership of the Demon Ghost, making a total of over five thousand people, close to six 
thousand, for the three sides to combine their forces. 
 
 
 
        "Are they all ready?" When the assembly was finished, Demon North Heaven asked in a cold voice. 
 
 
 
        "Good, then let's set off!" 
 
 
 
        As soon as the words left his mouth, a dense mass of black dots in the swampy forest quickly rushed 
towards the direction of the Trapped Immortal Valley! 


