
    
      
        
          
        
      

    



    
        
          The Inferno Sword Sovereign Vol Two

        

        
        
          The Inferno Sword Sovereign, Volume 2

        

        
        
          ken seng

        

        
          Published by ken seng, 2024.

        

    



  
    
    
      This is a work of fiction. Similarities to real people, places, or events are entirely coincidental.

    
    

    
      THE INFERNO SWORD SOVEREIGN VOL TWO

    

    
      First edition. September 22, 2024.

      Copyright © 2024 ken seng.

    

    
    
      ISBN: 979-8227478900

    

    
    
      Written by ken seng.

    

    
      10 9 8 7 6 5 4 3 2 1

    

  


Thank you for continuing to read The Inferno Sword Sovereign vol Two. The story will continue.

Description:

Chu Yuanyang frowned and gave up suppressing her. He quickly raised his right hand and spread his five fingers. The Yin Qi in his body gushed out and turned into a pale white palm as big as a millstone in an instant. He just clenched it lightly with his movements.

Snap, the inch-long sword Qi mixed with light blue and red was grasped by the Yin Qi hand like a real object, and was actually squeezed into the Yuan Qi of heaven and earth and scattered in the air.

At the same time, Mu Tian, ​​who was not far away, finally couldn't stand this happening anymore. Just as he was about to change his position, he was shocked to find that he had fallen to the ground as soon as he moved.
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Chapter 1 Young Girl Mo Xiaoxian
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"It doesn't matter. You can be a little more proud of your mouth. Anyway, I will destroy your cultivation and then let you know what comfort is. Humph." Chu Yuanyang suddenly thought of a good idea. The lustful look on his face became more intense. Although the other party was a 14-year-old girl, it did not prevent him from doing some evil things.

The other two people seemed to realize what would happen next and hurriedly said, "Young Sect Master, now is the time for those outer disciples to finish their homework for the day. I'm afraid someone will show up. If they see us, we will be in trouble."

"That's right, then Lao San, you go and watch from a distance." Although Chu Yuanyang knew that he was the young sect master, the sect rules of the Netherworld Ten Thousand Ghosts Sect were strict. His sect master father was not a cover-up. With the elders around, he had to be more careful.

At this time, Chu Yuanyang watched Lao San leave and raised his hand at the same time. An invisible force was being manipulated. Mo Xiaoxian's sword eyebrows were tight, her eyes were full of crazy hatred, and her hands and feet were struggling desperately.

But Chu Yuanyang walked towards her step by step with an obscene smile. Gradually, she stopped struggling, with only a pair of bright and clear eyes full of undisguised hatred.

Chi

However, just when Chu Yuanyang's fingertips were about to touch the smooth and thick silk on Mo Xiaoxian's shoulder, a sharp whistle suddenly sounded.

Chu Yuanyang frowned and gave up suppressing her. He quickly raised his right hand and spread his five fingers. The Yin Qi in his body gushed out and turned into a pale white palm the size of a millstone in an instant. He just followed his movements and gently clenched it.

Pah, the inch-long sword energy mixed with light blue and red was grasped by the Yin Qi hand like a real object, and was actually squeezed into the heaven and earth Yuan Qi scattered in the air.

At the same time, Mu Tian, ​​who could no longer stand this, was about to change his position, but was surprised to find that he had fallen to the ground as soon as he moved.

With a snap, Mu Tian could not control his body and fell flat on the ground.

It turned out that it was another friend of Chu Yuanyang, the fifth-level teenager in the Condensation Realm, who made the move.

His slightly handsome face was also a little pale, and he was a little angry at this time. As soon as he waved his hands, the spiritual energy of heaven and earth dissipated.

He strode towards Mu Tian, ​​and saw that Mu Tian was tied up by a dark white rope with a chilly air. It was this person's proud magic weapon, the Yin Mei Suo that was truly refined into a fourth-level magic weapon, not the failed quasi-magic weapon of Situ Yang not long ago.

"Bah, what a piece of shit you are!" Zhou Dao stepped directly on Mu Tian's chest and spit on his face. He looked down disdainfully, looking at this outer disciple who was a few years older than him and had not yet reached the Condensed Evil Realm. He was obviously a new outer disciple. He didn't care at all.

Zhou Dao just looked cold, and at the same time, he felt very kind. He said in a lecturing way: "Stupid, it's not appropriate to be a hero and save the beauty now; first, you are a rubbish casual cultivator and a waste without Condensed Evil Realm, and second, the tomboy's appearance is a slut who had an affair. Your taste really surprises me, but you rubbish who emerged from the peasants, this is the only experience you have."

"Xiao Zhou, stop talking nonsense, just ruin both of you." Chu Yuanyang on the other side was a little impatient, with a flash of hostility in his eyes. Although he was only seventeen years old, he had been as strong as a young man since he was fifteen years old because of the blood of many monsters he had eaten since childhood. His family already had several very beautiful maids for his entertainment.

He was teased by Mo Xiaoxian some time ago, and was locked up in Yin Valley for a month. He held a grudge when he came out. He didn't expect that the maid next to Mo Xiaoxian didn't look good, but she had a figure that made him miss her. Thinking back, he felt that his penis was a little hard, and he didn't want to get entangled with the two of them at all.

Zhou Dao responded, turned his head and grinned, and was about to put his two fingers together with the sword, ready to pierce Mu Tian's Dantian with a stream of Yin Qi, but for some reason, that handsome face was calm without any anger, and even the saliva on his face didn't make him blink.

"What else do you want to do? Your true energy has been bound by my Yin Mei Rope. You are just a mortal and you still want to make waves?" Zhou Dao sneered.

But the person he stepped on suddenly smiled strangely.

He should have lost his spiritual energy, but at some point, the right hand that bound him and the Yin Mei rope under his body had been silently transformed into white flames.

And this white flame quickly gathered in his right hand, and at the same time, a light blue flame gushed out from his other right hand and mixed with it.

"Young Sect Master Zhou Dao's damn night watch disciple has come over"

At this moment, the loud shout of the person who left the outer sect disciples' residence came, and his figure running quickly, which made Zhou Dao, who had seen Mu Tian's abnormality, turn his head, and then

A sharp pain in his abdomen made Zhou Dao's expression stiffen, and he turned his head, and he simply couldn't believe the fact that he was injured.

But that calm and handsome face was slightly frowning at this moment, because Mu Tian originally wanted to destroy the other party's cultivation before the fish died and the net was broken.

But a force blocked his Nine Yin Fire and Bright Flame Fire as soon as they penetrated the opponent's Dantian Qi Sea. Just by swallowing a part of the foundation power, the opponent's cultivation level dropped wildly, and he suddenly became the second level of Condensation Realm.

But this was not the time for him to think carefully. Mu Tian exerted all his strength and broke the remaining Yin Mei ropes. These magic weapons that had been broken were not even magic tools.

Then Mu Tian raised his foot and kicked hard. He was a martial artist. The power of this kick was filled with his anger. It was like kicking a football. He kicked Zhou Dao's abdomen hard, making him fly straight to Chu Yuanyang like a broken sack.

At the same time, Mu Tian's figure moved, like a cheetah, and in a flash he swept over a distance of more than ten meters, grabbed and pulled Mo Xiaoxian's hand, and directly half hugged him in his arms, and quickly retreated.

All this happened in a flash, but Mu Tian's spiritual perception was sharp and his movements were extremely fast, but what he was really facing was Chu Yuanyang, who was two realms higher than him in the Refining Realm.

"Leave it to me" Chu Yuanyang was angry at this moment. For ordinary cultivators, one realm higher than Mu Tian was already a crushing strength gap, but he was two realms higher than Mu Tian, ​​and he almost broke Zhou Dao's Dantian Qi Sea under his nose, which ruined his cultivation.

If Zhou Dao's father hadn't left a life-saving spell on him, he would probably lose Zhou Dao's helper and the support of the elder behind him after he returned, and he would also be under house arrest by his father.

The association in a flash made Chu Yuanyang merciless and punched out directly. A huge fist composed of pure Yin Qi took shape in an instant and rushed towards Mu Tian with a crazy sprint.

Bang

This time, Mu Tian was definitely more seriously injured than Zhou Dao, but he had already held Mo Xiaoxian tightly in his arms before this moment, and used his broad back to bear the blow. Like a kite with a broken string, he flew high, and before he fell, he could not help the pressure in his throat, and a long mouthful of blood spurted out, staining his and Mo Xiaoxian's clothes red.

Seeing this scene, Chu Yuanyang was a little relieved, but the anger between his eyebrows was still there. He took a breath and prepared to punch again, but was hurried by the third brother who had just arrived.

"Let's go quickly, those outer disciples have seen us. Now it's almost night and they can't see clearly, let's go quickly." "Humph, this guy is lucky" Chu Yuanyang snorted coldly, but in his eyes, he was still unwilling to risk being punished by the sect rules for the sake of Mu Tian, ​​who was just a small figure.

At this time, Zhou Dao was already injured. He followed the two people and followed at the end. When he finally disappeared into the darkness, he looked at the white-haired figure half-kneeling on the ground not far away, and his eyes were filled with extreme hatred.

But Mu Tian, ​​who was half-kneeling on the ground, knew that his back was hit by a huge force, and it was estimated that several bones were broken. He struggled to stand up, and suddenly felt a piercing pain. He almost couldn't help but groan.

But Mu Tian's right leg was still limping, and he quickly ran into the darkness with a broken left leg before the outer disciples arrived.

Compared to Chu Yuanyang who would only be punished, Mu Tian knew how important it was for him to stay in the Netherworld Ten Thousand Ghosts Sect. He had just helped but couldn't help. He believed that the souls of his parents in his arms were looking at him, and they would never allow him to have such a cold-blooded and ruthless son.

Therefore, Mu Tian knew that he could be cruel and kill those cultivators with ill intentions, but he should never stand idly by when facing innocent people and vulnerable women.

But this time, he insisted on his bottom line principle, but he was seriously injured. Almost not long after he entered the darkness, Mu Tian couldn't help kneeling on his legs, and half-knelt on the ground again. Mo Xiaoxian finally came back to his senses from all this.

All this happened too much and shocked her heart too much. She just looked at the white-haired young man who met by chance with complicated eyes and said softly: "Thank you."

Mu Tian was stunned and was about to look up at her, but the girl had turned her head and ran away. Mu Tian didn't even have a clear face of the girl in his mind, but the faint light in the dark easily left a deep impression on Mu Tian with her flushed face.

Seeing her figure disappear quickly, Mu Tian could only smile bitterly at his fate, but he did not regret it. He just felt that this girl was too introverted and timid, like a wounded little beast, baring its teeth and claws at everyone, but its heart was extremely fragile.

Mu Tian was thinking about things related to Mo Xiaoxian, and at the same time took out a few Qi-recovering pills and intermittent blood-making pills. Although these were ordinary elixirs of the second and third levels, the quantity was enough for Mu Tian to recover quickly.

"Forget it, it's good that I didn't die anyway. I can survive the punch of the young master of the refining realm." Unconsciously, Mu Tian, ​​who was regulating his breath to heal his injuries, silently marked the three words "young master" in blood red on a list in his heart.

But just before Mu Tian finally finished his dinner in the cafeteria, he barely made it to the cafeteria. When Situ Yang sat next to him in surprise, on the other side of the cafeteria, an outer disciple who had just left the sect gate and came here quietly whispered to thank Dong.
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Chapter 2 Liuhuo Savage Beast Furnace
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"Xie Senior Brother, I just saw Elder Mingzhao's"

"Well, you did a good job, haha"

Mu Tian, ​​who was not far away, noticed this scene. Seeing Xie Ran's face become pleasantly surprised, he felt strange in his heart, and felt that it might be related to himself.

But he had no choice but to continue to bury his head in the delicious dinner and bite the elbow of a monster fiercely to comfort himself that he had a miserable end today for his bravery.

"You are asking for trouble"

Before the dinner was over, Situ Yang, who understood the whole story, was secretly shocked and only commented on it. Mu Tian just shook his head and smiled. His father had taught him many principles of life. After experiencing that bloody upheaval, some of them settled down and became his bottom line principles.

So Mu Tian couldn't sit by and watch a weak girl being insulted in front of him. Even if the gap in strength was two realms, he had to take action.

Although Situ Yang's evaluation was very impolite, Mu Tian couldn't help feeling depressed, but when the two left the cafeteria and went to the intersection of the outer disciples' residence, Situ Yang handed Mu Tian a jade slip and a storage bag before saying goodbye.

"This is the first-time information for refining, and there are some refining materials in the storage bag that Elder Xuehuo asked me to pass on to you."

Mu Tian was a little surprised, and a warm feeling rose in his heart, but he didn't expect Master Xuehuo to be so generous, and Situ Yang probably also put in a lot of effort.

After saying goodbye to Situ Yang, Mu Tian returned to his own courtyard. He took advantage of the time to recuperate to thoroughly understand the introductory information on refining in this jade slip. He would definitely surprise everyone else in the next round of refining.

However, while Mu Tian was recuperating, Xie Dong went to the middle of the base and directly found Elder Ming Zhao, the most authoritative refining master in the entire Netherworld Ten Thousand Ghosts Sect.

As a refining master, no matter which sect he goes to, he must receive extremely high treatment, because from knowing nothing to a senior refining master, he can use a large amount of materials to accumulate rich experience and create a senior refining master.

However, from a senior refining master to a refining master, he must have a unique talent, otherwise no matter how much materials he throws at this senior refining master, it will be like a drop in the ocean, and not even a bubble will come out.

As a weapon refining master, he must refine a magic weapon of level 6 or above, just like the realm of cultivation, with six words as the watershed. For example, Fang Yuanzhou, the most proud disciple of Elder Mingzhao, can refine a fifth-level magic weapon, but he dare not say that he can become a weapon refining master.

When Xie Dong found Elder Mingzhao, he happened to be in the room. Xie Dong saw a beautiful girl disappearing outside the door with his sharp eyes. He immediately thought that this trip would be successful and had more expectations.

Xie Dong opened the door and directly told everything that the night watch disciple at the gate of the sect saw. After his arrangement, it became a well-founded fact.

Elder Mingzhao originally met this outer disciple only because of Fang Yuanzhou. After all, the other party was also the first outer disciple and would become an inner disciple in the future. He had to give him some face, but he didn't expect that he brought him the information he needed at the moment.

"Xie Dong, are you sure it was the new disciple named Mu Tian who not only sneaked out of the sect, but also bullied Mo Xiaoxian on the way back?"

Elder Mingzhao was wearing a wrinkle-free white robe, and his long hair was tied with a black ribbon, not tied into a Taoist bun, which meant that he had a transcendent status, with both the power of an elder and the freedom of a worshiper.

However, he looked just over forty years old, but he had a pair of stern and deep eye sockets, which made him look a bit old and made his temperament look very deep and serious. Just standing there and casually looking at Xie Dong, the latter almost couldn't help but tell the truth.

But Xie Dong still suppressed his shock and said firmly: "Yes, I couldn't believe that Mu Tian, ​​as a new disciple, was so bold, so I asked several junior brothers who were on night watch, but the answers I got were all similar."

"Very good, you can leave first." Elder Mingzhao showed the momentum of a high-ranking person at this time. With just a wave of his hand, Xie Dong retreated tactfully, but when he was about to close the door, he saw a flash of anger in Elder Mingzhao's eyes, and he knew that his goal had been achieved.

Just as Xie Dong left triumphantly, Elder Mingzhao looked behind the screen and knew that she had not left. He said in a deep voice: "I know you have always resented me in your heart, but you are my daughter anyway. Don't worry, I will handle this matter well. When I am in the weapon refining class, I will teach him a lesson."

But behind the screen, there was only a silent figure swaying, and he left here in a blink of an eye.

"No, it's not a weapon refining class. Humph, you are all bad people. I will never let you get what you want."

The girl sat quietly outside the window of the balcony in the dark room. The moonlight outside the window was gentle, but she was staring at her hands wrapped in white gloves in a daze.

If this is it, maybe she should have parents who love her, a happy family, and many friends like other people of the same age.

But the slight chill emanating from her hands, although it did not hurt her, still told a fact. The white gloves, in this dark light, seemed to slowly transform into a tall figure with white hair and a handsome face that people could not forget at first sight.

In the huge courtyard as large as a royal garden, there is a quiet and elegant courtyard on the easternmost side, which is backed by a hill. Usually, few people disturb it, but now there is a string of footprints behind the hill.

The small valley, only more than ten meters in radius, is like a secret world under the cover of huge rocks. It is simply an excellent cave formed naturally, and now it has been cleaned up.

A large black and green tripod as tall as a person stands in the center. It is painted with ancient patterns all over. It can be vaguely distinguished that it is a beast like a cow with four hooves stepping on fire, which adds a bit of majesty and domineering to this ox-ear tripod.

This tripod is a sealed restriction. Now it is just a fifth-level furnace. The beast carved on the surface is an ancient fire-controlling beast. The name of the tripod is Liuhuo Man Beast Furnace.

It is a furnace specially made for refining tools. It has four legs and three ears. It only needs to be filled with true qi to pass the restriction formation inside and refine tools from the center of the earth.

For low-level refiners, being able to use the center of the earth to refine tools is a luxury.

The lucky person who can enjoy this luxury now is Mu Tian who is beside the Liuhuo Savage Beast Furnace. It is only one day away from the next weapon refining class.

Three days ago, he had already refined a magic weapon, but he also refined six first-level magic weapons and two second-level magic weapons.

Although it sounds ordinary, if the success rate is converted, then this terrifying success rate of nearly 90% will definitely make the same junior weapon refiner, who only has a success rate of one or two tenths, so ashamed that he will hit the wall

Even a Jindan-level weapon refiner who also possesses the Samadhi True Fire may not be able to do better than Mu Tian.

Because of Mu Tian's innate fire spirit body and nine-flame divine veins, manipulating fire is as natural to him as talking. This kind of terrifying talent, unless another true god seed appears at the same time, no one can compare to Mu Tian in terms of fire control talent in weapon refining

But in fact, the importance of fire to weapon refining only accounts for one-third.

In addition, there is a solid grasp of basic skills, the importance of experience, awareness of the temperature and time, and familiarity with various raw materials.

As a legacy of refining that followed the creation of the cultivation method by the immortal cultivators, the process of refining is also logically rigorous and the results can be traced.

Even like the current situation in the world, there are various schools among the refiners, and there are so-called side doors and secrets, etc.

But after all, there are differences. Take the inherited refining school of the Netherworld Ten Thousand Ghosts Sect as an example. Now after being integrated and sorted out by Elder Mingzhao, it is a powerful school, and it is definitely not like the side door status of the Netherworld Ten Thousand Ghosts Sect in the world of immortal cultivation.

Therefore, Mu Tian was able to join the Netherworld Ten Thousand Ghosts Sect and come into contact with the refining practice that is extremely suitable for him. It can be said that he is like a fish in water.

Therefore, after successfully building confidence with six first-level magic tools and two second-level magic tools, Mu Tian plans to do his best to make a third-level magic tool today and hand it in as tomorrow's homework.

And you have to know, take Situ Yang for example, he has been practicing for almost 20 years before he dares to say that he can guarantee to make a third-level magic weapon.

In contrast, Mu Tian firmly believes that he will be able to shine in the weapon refining homework tomorrow, so that those who insulted him not long ago will know what it means to insult others and insult yourself

"Okay, the first step of refining is to ignite the earth fire and heat the furnace"

As soon as the voice fell, Mu Tian stretched out his palms in the air, and his left and right palms simultaneously released the light blue Nine Yin Fire and the red Mingyan Fire.

The two flames of different natures turned into the shape of a fire dragon, and they rushed from the palms to the bottom of the Liuhuo Savage Beast Furnace, and as a flame to ignite, they began to automatically swirl and entangle, slowly heating the Liuhuo Savage Beast Furnace.

Then, Mu Tian shouted softly, and his hands began to constantly change the magic formula, which was the special magic formula for opening this Liuhuo Savage Beast Furnace.

At this time, the innate fire spirit qi in the Dantian Qi Sea suddenly flowed out of the body at a constant speed, and was pulled by the spell and poured into the Liuhuo Savage Beast Furnace.

The forbidden array in the Liuhuo Savage Beast Furnace was refined by Elder Xuehuo, and has reached the peak of the fifth-level forbidden number, a full fifty-three layers, which cannot be achieved without the Jielian Gang Realm.

But now Mu Tian, ​​who is in the Qi Refining Realm, has taken advantage of the convenience of inheritance. This Liuhuo Savage Beast Furnace was refined by Elder Xuehuo with Nine Yin Fire, which is similar to the protective bone ring of Mo Xiaoxian.

After practicing the Nine Yin Fire Scroll, Mu Tian naturally had the same nature changes, and was easily accepted by the Liuhuo Savage Beast Furnace, which just reached the innate fire spirit qi of the opening account forbidden array.

The purity also made its operation speed not slower than that of the original owner. The wild fire beast forbidden array in the Liuhuo Savage Beast Furnace was activated by Mu Tian's innate fire spirit qi and immediately began to operate,
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Chapter 3 Earth Core Fire
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At this time, Mu Tian, ​​who was standing next to the Liuhuo Savage Beast Furnace, also stepped back several steps with a solemn expression, his eyes fixed on the changes in the Liuhuo Savage Beast Furnace.

Although this was the third time, he still felt that Elder Xuehuo had given him this Liuhuo Savage Beast Furnace, which was a great favor.

After the Liuhuo Savage Beast Furnace absorbed the true energy and the bottom of the Liuhuo Savage Beast Furnace had been heated, it suddenly showed a surprising abnormality.

The wild beast painted on the surface of the Liuhuo Savage Beast Furnace suddenly had a pair of eyes spurting out flames, and it seemed to come alive in an instant. Only a low roar was heard, but it came from the belly of the Liuhuo Savage Beast Furnace, and the sound was rolling like thunder.

Mu Tian immediately sensed the ground below, below the valley of this small mountain, below the bottom of the Liuhuo Savage Beast Furnace, in the underground world that was ten thousand meters deep, a rolling river of magma seemed to have heard the call, and infinite heat gathered and rose, spiraling and rising, forming a huge and complex underground world vein map.

Its end point was the Liuhuo Savage Beast Furnace, which had turned from dark green to red.

At this moment, there was a constant infusion of earth core fire power, and the two flames that served as fire were swallowed up. Now the flame that replaced the belly of the Liuhuo Savage Beast Furnace was the pure earth fire automatically generated by the forbidden formation.

"The second process, refining the main material."

At this moment, the Liuhuo Savage Beast Furnace had just started the fire, and Mu Tian put a piece of hot Yanyang iron ore as the main material into it, and began to wait quietly for it to melt for the next step.

Now is the only time in the whole refining process when he can relax. Mu Tian only needs to watch the temperature, but he is not idle because he is still arranging the necessary array for the next process.

The magic weapon that Mu Tian intends to refine is called Yanyang Sword. It will take at least twelve hours. He will complete each refining process independently, unlike other people who need help, but Mu Tian does not care.

After about six hours, Mu Tian has made all preparations.

At this moment, the temperature of the fire caused by the earth's core in the Liuhuo Savage Beast Furnace is extremely high. The solid Yanyang iron ore thrown into it has melted into liquid. It is time to start adding auxiliary materials and integrating properties. Mu Tian also started the truly delicate and complex process.

"Yanyang iron ore is hard and sharp, with both metal and fire properties. Magical weapons made with it as the main material are mostly attacking magic weapons, but they are too hard to break. The auxiliary materials are Youyu crystal sand and green copper, which are born with water and wood, and mix gold and fire. It is better to be conventional for the first time."

Mu Tian is not too ambitious. He knows that the road must be taken step by step and the meal must be eaten bite by bite. Therefore, the general process and material selection of this first impact third-level magic weapon are all carried out in the mainstream.

But he did not follow the data completely and rigidly, but added a little of his own style. For example, he prefers gold and fire. Even if the auxiliary materials must be neutralized to avoid being too hard and easy to break, they will not be too feminine and soft.

When Yanyang iron ore and green copper were mixed into the main materials, they were forged for a day and a night, and slowly burned into a sword-shaped rough embryo under the earth's core fire controlled by Xuanwu.

But this is just the general idea. Soon, Mu Tian also put the ghost jade crystal sand into the Liuhuo Savage Beast Furnace. With the true qi and spiritual consciousness, he melted the ghost jade crystal sand and dotted it on the sword body little by little.

After about three hours of carefully blending the auxiliary materials, when Mu Tian let out a long sigh, the original red copper color of the Yanyang Iron Ore was mixed with green copper, turning into a deep dark gold color.

At the same time, with the dotted distribution of the ghost jade crystal sand, it was like a little starlight spread on it. Even if it was just a rough embryo, it had a bit of rough beauty.

At this time, after the Yanyang Iron Ore, which originally had both gold and fire properties, was melted, the green copper with gold and water roots was added to adjust its rigidity and brittle heat.

And because of the characteristics of green copper, the sharpness and fire of the Yanyang Iron Ore itself will not be weakened too much, and the toughness will be increased too much. When fighting with magic and weapons, it will not be easily broken by huge force.

"The third process is to fuse and carve the forbidden array."

This is as important as the second process. The former is more inclined to the potential power of the magic weapon after it is formed, while the latter is more inclined to the maximum growth limit and power after it is formed. Now is the time to start the meticulous carving.

At this time, the earth's core fire cannot be used. Therefore, under the induction of Mu Tian's mind, the Liuhuo Savage Beast Furnace slowly controls the flame to a moderate degree, and the magic weapon embryo inside is slowly lifted up by the invisible force and suspended above the mouth of the Liuhuo Savage Beast Furnace.

The temperature in the cave dropped, and Mu Tian approached the Liuhuo Savage Beast Furnace.

But in fact, only the extremely strong and domineering flame, like the flame cast by the first-class earth immortal, can hurt him.

Otherwise, even if the immortals below the earthly immortal realm and the Dao foundation realm cultivators attacked Mu Tian with flames, it would not cause any harm, not to mention these ownerless flames. They naturally respected this Nine Flame Divine Vein as the emperor of all emperors, and all obeyed it. The earth's core flames, which were not particularly high in level, would not be able to hurt him.

At this time, it turned out that Mu Tian had arranged a dust-repelling and dirt-purifying array around the Liuhuo Savage Beast Furnace at some point. It was octagonal in shape, and a low-level spirit stone was placed in each corner for automatic spiritual energy consumption, without Mu Tian having to bother to provide true energy himself.

This dust-repelling and dirt-purifying array formed an octagon, surrounding the entire ten-meter cave. When Mu Tian's mind moved, a few strands of true energy activated the array, and a faint white light was emitted, and then quickly spread over the entire cave, forming a slightly pale white translucent light cover.

This is the dust-repelling and dirt-purifying array. The dust and dirt inside are like winter snow, which melts away completely when it encounters the summer sun, turning into particles invisible to the naked eye and being discharged from the light shield along with the air.

At this time, the cave with a radius of more than ten meters is equipped with a light shield, and there is a vacuum in the light shield. Mu Tian has already entered the fetal breath. He is originally an innate Taoist body, and he can turn into the innate fetal breath when he turns, using the true qi to provide air for breathing.

This dust-repelling and dirt-purifying array also has magic spells. Immortal cultivators often use it to clean the room, but when it comes to the weapon refiner, it is strengthened countless times to prevent all foreign objects from polluting the purity of the magic weapon embryo in the next third process.

"Okay, this is the time for my Samadhi True Fire to show its power. It's better to say that the previous Snow Sword was transformed than refined. Fortunately, the Samadhi True Fire automatically burned away the dirt around it. If I can find some good materials, I will also refine it again to purify its quality."

The sword embryo that had been melted into a semi-liquid was now wrapped by Mu Tian's magic power and floated in the air. At the same time, Mu Tian spit out a mouthful of pure Taoist Samadhi True Fire.

This fire is refined into Samadhi by essence, qi, and spirit, and nourishes the essence of Lihuo. This kind of true fire has always been the nemesis of any evil demons and demons, and even has the power to restrain and kill the invisible and intangible outer domain demons.

At this time, after Mu Tian spit out a mouthful of Samadhi True Fire to cover the Yanyang Sword embryo, his face was a little pale, but watching the Samadhi True Fire continue to forge the sword embryo further, he could also take a break for a while.

The Samadhi True Fire began to burn away the acquired impurities at a deeper level, trying to restore the innate appearance of the Yanyang Sword Embryo as much as possible, while constantly blurring and blending the nature of the two materials.

And this innate degree, to a large extent, also represents whether this magic weapon will become a magic weapon, or its potential grade.

When another half hour passed, Mu Tian did not rest, but continued to stare at the Samadhi True Fire, watching it cover the Yanyang Sword Embryo and constantly change its shape.

At this time, the Yanyang Sword Embryo has already taken on the appearance of a sword, about three feet long, golden green in color, very luxurious, but the edge is still blunt, just like a wooden sword model played by children.

At this time, it is the real test of the strength of the weapon refiner. Mu Tian spewed out a more violent Samadhi True Fire, covering the entire Yanyang Sword Embryo in the flames, and took out the repair knife.

The cultivation of weapons is different from that of ordinary people. The real fire forging is the same as the ordinary hammering and refining. According to the ordinary steps, it is only waiting for the quenching of water at this time, but the cultivation of immortals has four major steps, which must be completed one by one.

The first is to engrave the array legally. Unless the magic weapon is an innate magic weapon with various mysterious magical powers, otherwise the magic weapon of the cultivator is refined like ordinary people, it is just a better iron knife and iron sword, which is a laughing stock.

A good weapon refiner not only has a high level of cultivation to perform strong enough flame refining, but also must be a master of array formation, knowing how to engrave the forbidden array into the magic weapon, so that it has various mysterious magical powers like innate magic weapons.

Because it is an acquired addition, as far as the magic weapon is concerned, it is just a certain forbidden array imprinted in it, which is stiff and rough.

Of course, after the master or the refiner nurtures and refines the magic weapon with good material, its spirituality will automatically integrate the formation at a deeper level, comprehend the mysteries of the world, and there is a small chance that it can be promoted to a magic weapon.

At this time, its forbidden formation has already had a rudimentary form of magic weapon supernatural power, and with its initial spirituality, it can be called a magic weapon.

The innate supernatural power of the innate magic weapon is evolved from the naturally formed forbidden formation, which coexists and is inseparable.

In addition to the huge difference in spirituality between innate and acquired magic weapons, the birth of innate magic weapons all implies the changes of the way of heaven and possesses all kinds of unpredictable power. Even if the material itself is the same, it cannot become a true innate magic weapon unless the powerful person personally sacrifices and refines it.

As for those magic weapons that can be used as the sect-guarding magic weapons of the cave heaven and the various major sects, they must be innate magic weapons that have been nurtured and cultivated for millions of years to reach this level.

The material of the pseudo acquired magic weapon is good enough, and it takes a longer time to nurture and cultivate than the innate magic weapon. If the number is sufficient, it can actually compete with the innate magic weapon. After all, they are born from the same heaven and earth.

"Refining is quite interesting. My Ruyi Qinglian Gourd is used to assist in cultivation, but it cannot replace the function of the storage bag. It's a pity to use it. I am also in a hurry and have no time to sort it out carefully."

Mu Tian just thought about his home for a while, but in fact, it was only a few thoughts. He was driving the carving knife to float in the air with the Yanyang Sword embryo. The carving knife is the tool of the refiner and also the corresponding status symbol.

This carving knife is not a high-end product provided by Elder Xuehuo, but one of the second-level magic weapons refined by Mu Tian. It is purely refined with Bai Gengjin. The idea of ​​refining is to take the meaning of the strongest and the hardest, because its purpose of birth is not for fighting.

At this time, the forbidden formation that Mu Tian was going to prepare could not be called a forbidden formation, but a composite formation formed by two formations. This was also the difference between magic weapons and instruments.

As magic weapons, all the forbidden formations were carved, which were split, disrupted, and reorganized by at least ten formations, and then formed a restriction that implicitly contained the rules of the changes of heaven and earth. Only the material of the magic weapon could withstand the pressure test of the rules of heaven and earth after it was formed.

The instruments were much simpler. Compared with the ordinary divine weapons, their strengths were only a few more mysterious formations. Now Mu Tian was going to prepare a composite formation of armor-breaking formations and flame dragon formations.

And the forbidden formations were engraved and integrated into the embryo of the instrument. How many formations could be integrated into a magic weapon depended on the material itself, the level of the instrument refiner, and the exquisiteness and wedging degree of the formation.

This Yanyang iron ore is quite precious. It comes from the habitat of the fire demon snake beast. Over the years, it has been contaminated with demonic pressure. Because the Flame Dragon Formation with similar properties is very suitable, when it is formed, it can not only transform the sword into a flame dragon to attack the enemy, but also generate the fiery sword energy, and also have the wonderful use of sword cultivation.

As for the armor-breaking formation, any heavy gold attack magic weapon, which is mainly made of sharp spikes, is very suitable for breaking the surface and breaking the strong armor magic weapon.

At this time, Mu Tian has integrated the Flame Dragon Formation into the main body of the Yanyang Sword Embryo, and it is very well wedged. The armor-breaking formation dances with the carving knife, and the edge of the sword is also completed from the tip of the sword. At this time, it means that it has the taste of a top-grade magic weapon.

"The great work will be completed, only the last process is left."
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Next, it is shaping, which is the most important part of the formation. It depends on the aesthetic skills of each weapon refiner.

After a while, the platinum-colored repair knife refined from the extremely solid white Gengjin, which is no longer than a palm, is small and sharp, and can cut hair.

At this time, it is controlled by a pair of slender and well-proportioned white hands, like a dragon flying and a phoenix dancing, easily re-carving the solidified Yanyang Sword embryo into the shape that Mu Tian wants in his heart.

This process also takes a lot of time. Mu Tian patiently modified it bit by bit. It took about twelve hours to accurately calculate and complete the last step.

The last thing that was revealed was a simple sword-like Falü without too much decoration.

The Yanyang Sword, its sword body is golden green, and the sword body is extremely smooth. If you look closely, the side of the sword can almost be used as a mirror to reflect a person's face.

On its impurity-free sword body, while reflecting the human figure, there is also a faint pattern of a flaming dragon, from the dragon's mouth and dragon teeth at the tip of the sword, a little cold light, circling and winding down, until the hilt of the dragon's tail, very vivid

"Melting materials, refining, combining formations, shaping in one go, naturally and smoothly, hehe, it seems that the talent for refining is not bad, tomorrow will definitely surprise everyone"

Mu Tian sighed with admiration, taking advantage of his good mood, holding the Yanyang Sword in his hand, and carefully examining it. As a refiner, the eyesight, hand strength, and observation are all very important. After the work is completed, you must try to see, touch, play, and listen to it to feel its pride.

Mu Tian lightly played, the sword body trembled slightly at first, and then it suddenly shook violently in his hand. At the same time, a sound came from far away, as if there was a flaming dragon bathing in the distant sky, flying over with a long chant, and at the same time transformed into a flaming sun sword.

"Good sword"

Mu Tian rarely praised himself, but this third-level Yanyang Sword with thirty-two levels of restrictions was indeed worthy of his pride.

Finally completing this third-level magic weapon, Mu Tian no longer wasted time staying, just waved his hand, and the Liuhuo Savage Beast Furnace flew towards the team, and at the same time kept shrinking, and finally he swallowed it into his stomach and fell into the Dantian Qi Sea.

At the same time, Mu Tian also put the Zhixue Sword into the Liuhuo Savage Beast Furnace for forging, which was better than the pure innate fire spirit true qi nourishment.

However, the Ruyi Qinglian Gourd flew away a little, not very interested in the two of them, after all, its foundation was the grass and wood spirit.

But Mu Tian understood that he could make a rapid increase in the level of refining in just five or six days, and it was definitely not without the help of a certain girl.

"What a strange girl. She obviously wants to help me, but she is too shy to see anyone. With such serious symptoms, I'm afraid she is seriously ill."

Mu Tian left the cave, pretending not to notice the tomboy girl who had been silently accompanying him to refine weapons on the huge rocks piled up in the cave above his head, because this was the first time he had ever met a girl who had the courage to cut off her long hair.

But that neat and tidy short hair, with clear layers, matched with Mo Xiaoxian's sword eyebrows and star eyes and a handsome face, seemed to be born for her.

The next morning, the morning light just fell, as if a layer of golden tassels was draped over the white-haired young man sitting cross-legged. He was surrounded by blue and red fire clouds, and he seemed as dreamy as a person in a painting.

But not long after, outside the courtyard, there was a slight sound of footsteps from afar, but it could not escape Mu Tian's ears.

As soon as his mind moved, he inhaled and exhaled, his belly bulging like a whale sucking a rainbow, and he swallowed all the fire spirit energy from the surroundings and refined it.

"Hahaha, you are so hardworking, I'm afraid that even if the sky falls, it can't stop you from practicing."

Outside the courtyard, a handsome figure soon appeared, accompanied by his clear laughter.

"How is it possible? I can stop when Senior Brother Yang comes."

Mu Tian smiled slightly. He had been prepared for a long time. He also knew that Situ Yang would not come to him for nothing. He stood up and walked with him to the outside of the courtyard, while asking: "Senior Brother Yang, have you solved the problem of your Yin Mei Rope?"

The two walked side by side in the crowd of outer disciples. At this time, everyone was heading to the weapon refining hall. The people around them were talking about weapon refining, and from time to time someone looked at the dazzling snow-white long hair in the crowd.

Mu Tian and Situ Yang didn't care. The latter nodded and said, "Thanks to your encouragement, I received guidance when I went to see the master last time. The day before yesterday, I finally refined the level of thirty-eight restrictions. The fourth-level magic weapon can be sacrificed. I am now an intermediate weapon refiner."

Hearing this, Mu Tian smiled and felt happy for him. At the same time, he deliberately fell behind a little, distanced himself from others, and whispered in his ear, "Master really did his best for us. With the help of Liuhuo Savage Beast Furnace, I finally refined a third-level magic weapon yesterday."

"What?"

Situ Yang couldn't help but exclaimed on the road, but it attracted the attention of others. He quickly calmed down his expression, lowered his voice, and asked with a face full of disbelief: "Are you really not kidding?"

This couldn't help but surprise Situ Yang. He was able to make a third-level magic weapon a few years ago.

At that time, he had just broken through to the sixth level of Ningsha Realm

Now that a few years have passed, his qualifications are not a genius, but he has also begun to prepare to impact the Refining Gang Realm.

But when Mu Tian entered the sect, he was still in the ninth level of Qi Refining Realm. Now he is also in the ninth level, but he has directly refined a third-level magic weapon. Although he borrowed the power of Liuhuo Savage Beast Furnace, it is still scary enough.

"It seems that I'd better conceal my success rate, otherwise I will probably scare Brother Yang to death." Mu Tian was also shocked by Situ Yang's big reaction. Only then did he realize that his progress in refining was far more amazing than he imagined.

Mu Tian shook his head and said nothing, but Situ Yang just expressed his surprise, knowing that Mu Tian was not the kind of person who would make such a joke.

Suddenly, Situ Yang's heart seemed to be full of huge waves. He realized that this junior brother was not only directly favored by Master Xuehuo for his cultivation aptitude, but also had amazing refining aptitude. He might be the next "Mingzhao Elder" of the Netherworld Ten Thousand Ghosts Sect.

"By the way, why don't I see Xie Dong today?"

The two chatted as they walked and soon arrived at the quiet class room of the weapon refining hall, but Mu Tian quickly found something wrong after looking at the number of people, and couldn't help asking Situ Yang beside him.

"I heard that someone from the outer sect is coming today. Xie Dong, as the first of our outer disciples, was also named by the sect master to welcome him together." Situ Yang was a know-it-all and quickly answered Mu Tian's doubts.

Not long after, a tall and thin figure appeared at the door this time, which made everyone quiet down directly, because this was the real Elder Mingzhao. The wrinkle-free white robe and the long hair that was not tied into a Taoist bun were his signature outfits.

"I don't care whether you are new or have been here for a long time, I will treat you equally, so hand in your weapon refining homework now. If you have any questions, ask on the second day. As for those who feel that they have thoroughly mastered the primary weapon refining scroll, they can apply to me for the intermediate weapon refining scroll on the third day."

After Elder Mingzhao finished speaking concisely, he scanned the crowd with his deep eyes. Among them, the white-haired young man sitting in the corner with a handsome boy quickly attracted his attention.

He quietly took over the homework of the first outer disciple on the podium without showing any expression. As he waited with his head lowered, he directly stroked the shuttle-shaped magic weapon with his hand, then flicked it lightly, and finally injected a trace of true energy.

Elder Mingzhao nodded to the outer disciple and said, "With the fifth level of Condensation Realm and the third-level magic weapon of the 32nd level, there is no big problem with this magic weapon. In addition to the auxiliary materials, you can choose the water-oriented gold and water roots. As long as you improve your cultivation and control the intensity of the flame, you will naturally be able to sacrifice and refine the magic weapon."

Compared with Fang Yuanzhou's vague comments, Elder Mingzhao is obviously experienced and has a sharp eye. Whether it is a weapon or a person, it can't escape his eyes that have seen tens of millions of magic weapons.

The disciple received a fair evaluation and had expectations for the future. He immediately thanked Elder Mingzhao twice happily, but he also knew that the other party didn't like disciples who dragged their feet, so he hurried off the podium.

One by one, the hundreds of outer disciples here, in just half a day, had already called nearly half of the number of people. Seeing that it was almost noon, it was finally Mu Tian's turn.

"Brother Pastor, don't worry. My Yin Mei Suo has been praised by Elder Ming Zhao, and no faults have been found. As a member of the Yin Fire lineage, plus your talent for refining weapons, you will definitely surprise them."

Situ Yang patted Mu Tian's shoulder, and the latter nodded to him and walked up to the podium. However, his keen sense of perception suddenly made his heart tighten, and his brows slightly frowned. Elder Ming Zhao in front of him seemed to have changed from what he had just seen.

In fact, Elder Ming Zhao had long been an old man who was not afraid of the sky falling, so there was no way he would show any changes in his expression for Mu Tian to notice.

It was just that Mu Tian's amazingly sharp sense of perception magnified his perception in his heart, but his appearance was keenly captured by Elder Ming Zhao, which further strengthened his cognition.

"Sure enough, you also know my identity. Humph, although Xiao Xian was not seriously injured, if you dare to harass her, I will also teach you an unforgettable lesson." Elder Ming Zhao thought secretly in his heart.

However, just as Mu Tian was about to take out the Yanyang Sword from his storage bag, several figures suddenly appeared outside the window of the quiet room, enough to make all the outer disciples scream.

"It's the sect master. How come he is here?"

"Oh my god, there are people from the Biluo Spiritual Palace in the blessed land of the cave heaven"

"What, let me see, beautiful women"

Most of the people who spoke were outer disciples who had been here for a long time. Although their cultivation was not enough to enter the inner sect, their eyesight was not much worse than those of the inner disciples. At least they all knew the five men and two women who came.

Especially the cultivators of the Biluo Spiritual Palace, the unique and iconic ice-blue cloak, on which there was a tangled red spider lily embroidered.

Especially when the Biluo Spiritual Palace only accepts female disciples, wearing this ice-blue cloak, the dreamlike and beautiful twin red spider lilies entwined together are even more beautiful, and there is also a sad and beautiful story that has been circulating in the world of cultivation for a long time.

However, for Mu Tian, ​​he didn't care about the story, but this group of people were obviously coming here, so he couldn't help but ignore the Mingzhao elder beside him and looked at the people first.

The two people walking side by side were a man and a woman, both of whom were majestic in their gestures. They were obviously leaders of a very powerful party. The tall middle-aged man was the current leader of the Netherworld Ten Thousand Ghosts Sect, named Chu Nanxuan, and his Taoist name was Xiyi.

Chu Nanxuan was wearing a dark blue robe with gold cloud patterns, a Panchi belt tied around his waist, and the tiger eyes on his square face were even more majestic. He had just stepped half a foot into the threshold, and the discussions in the quiet room disappeared immediately.

"Welcome to the Xiyi Sect Leader, the Netherworld Qitian."

Without being reminded, all the outer disciples praised him together. He was so sensible and well-behaved. Even if some of the newcomers just opened their mouths to pretend, Chu Nanxuan, who came in, felt satisfied.

At the same time, he glanced around and easily found a pair of clear and calm eyes, which were also looking at him without any awe.
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As a person with the Nine Flame Divine Vein, a True God Seed, an Innate Fire Spirit Dao Body, and a Red Flame Immortal Sword sleeping in the deepest part of his Dantian Qi Sea, Mu Tian never thought that these so-called big men were so noble.

Even if they were stronger than him for a while, Mu Tian would at most be surprised that he was very powerful. This was his pride. Even if he had nothing, he would never fawn on these authoritative big men.

But Mu Tian was now living under someone else's roof. He immediately lowered his eyes after a thought. After all, the other party was the leader of a sect. It was enough to attract his attention and leave an impression. But if he continued to look at him without knowing the consequences, leaving a bad impression would be asking for trouble.

"Brother Xiyi, it seems that your disciples are really well taught." A smiling voice came out from the middle-aged beauty next to Chu Nanxuan.

Although she was beautiful, she was not coquettish. She wore a black collared white dress, an ice-blue gauze cape on her shoulders, and a tasseled red gold phoenix crown in her hair. Apart from that, the second palace master of the Biluo Ling Palace only had a net belt tied around her waist with a scent bag hanging on it, revealing the unique charm of a mature woman.

Behind the two people, except for the other beautiful female disciple of the Biluo Ling Palace, Ximen Yuanyang and Xie Dong were still there, and even Zhou Dao was no exception, but the other man was an inner disciple, and Mu Tian did not recognize him.

"Hey, Zhou Dao, you said that the disciple's white hair is quite unique."

With the distinguished guests from the outer sect around, the only person who dared to speak frivolously was Ximen Yuanyang. As the son of an elder, Zhou Dao did not dare to do the same as him. He could only smile awkwardly, but his eyes were full of resentment when he occasionally glanced at the white-haired young man. He could not help but say: "Maybe it's some strange disease, or it may be that he overuses his brain. After all, although this kind of thing is rare, it still happens."

The two of them talked and immediately attracted the attention of the others.

As Ximen Yuanyang said, Mu Tian's long white hair was indeed dazzling, especially his handsome face. Even Su Zhuxun, the second palace master of the Biluo Ling Palace, admired him more and more, not to mention the beautiful female disciple.

However, the other male disciples all had a deep trace of jealousy in their eyes.

However, as the leader of a sect, Chu Nanxuan naturally couldn't be so young and naive. He originally brought Su Zhuxun here to see the level of his nephew. He coughed lightly with a certain demeanor, attracting everyone's attention, including Elder Mingzhao, who had to nod slightly to him.

Chu Nanxuan nodded slightly to Elder Mingzhao, and a slight movement and a glance between them had already exchanged some information. He only said: "Mingzhao, Palace Master Su happened to break through to the master of weapon refining a month ago. He really wants to find someone to verify his level. Since it happened to be during this period, why don't you discuss the pros and cons of this disciple's magic weapon homework with each other"

"Master Mingzhao, Zhuxun heard of your reputation when he first came into contact with weapon refining in his early years. In recent years, he has lived up to the expectations of the Grand Palace Master and finally made some progress in the level of a senior weapon refiner. Please teach me." Su Zhuxun also bowed slightly to Elder Mingzhao. After all, he was a senior who had already become famous decades ago.

Another weapon refining genius

At this moment, all the outer disciples who just knew the inside story were shocked. Among them, those who were well-informed knew that Elder Su Zhuxun had only practiced for more than a hundred years. Although his cultivation aptitude was ordinary, he was absolutely extraordinary in the way of weapon refining.

Elder Mingzhao received Chu Nanxuan's hint, so he naturally couldn't refuse, but he still nodded to her reservedly to show his agreement, and then looked at the white-haired young man beside him, the meaning of which was self-evident.

At this time, Elder Mingzhao knew that this was an opportunity. As long as he was willing, he could praise this disciple highly, and even let the sect master favor him;

But at the same time, if he was unwilling, then this young man would fall from grace, and he would bring shame to the sect. It was hard to say how he would be treated after this time, but it would definitely not be kind.

Originally, he just wanted to teach him a lesson, but now Elder Mingzhao suddenly discovered that he could make people become immortals or fall into hell with a thought, and he couldn't help but hesitate in his heart, who was actually kind by nature.

But no matter what, now everyone's eyes, the new outer disciples, the old outer disciples, the guests of the Biluo Ling Palace, the powerful sect master and elders, and the four young men of the Netherworld Ten Thousand Ghosts Sect, all gathered on the white-haired young man, just waiting for him to take out the magic weapon.

Among them, Xie Dong and Zhou Dao, who still remembered hiding their glittering eyes behind others, were even worse. The former was despised in various ways, but instead transferred his hatred to Mu Tian; the latter was angry because he was careless and almost broke the cultivation of the despised Mu Tian.

But both of them hated Mu Tian equally and wanted to kill him as soon as possible. Now with such an opportunity, in their opinion, Mu Tian, ​​who was in the ninth level of Qi Refining, seemed to be walking on a tightrope and was in a very dangerous situation.

Xie Dong understood what he had done, and his heart was filled with a twisted and perverted pleasure of expectation.

For Xie Dong, if there were no accidents in the next scene, it must be that Elder Mingzhao gave Mu Tian a very bad evaluation because of selfishness, which led to his eyes falling on the newly promoted Su Zhuxun, which was equivalent to directly losing the face of the sect and raising the position of the Biluo Ling Palace. As the masters of the sect, Chu Nanxuan and Taoist Xiyi would do to Mu Tian after sending them away.

"It is light to be imprisoned in a prison without sunlight forever. It is best to burn the soul and refine the body into a corpse puppet alive." This is one of the most cruel tortures in the world of immortal cultivation, and it is also the result that Xie Dong and Zhou Dao are eager to see, but the most likely result is between the two, being abolished and imprisoned, and living a good life of endless torture.

Even Xie Dong and Zhou Dao can think of it. Mu Tian, ​​who has been struggling in the cruel life of casual cultivators for a year, is even less likely to be blinded by a leaf and not see more changes.

Especially the things and expectations he carries are more heavy than anyone can imagine. The blood debt and blood feud of a small town must be sought from the distant monarch of the Nine Netherworld. There is also the imminent and burning soul of his parents, and the entire Daluo Tianzong weighing heavily on his heart.
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