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Chapter 001 Chapter 001 Unlimited? 

	Isabel Page, male, senior at East China University. 

	Since childhood, I have loved martial arts and joined various martial arts clubs, but like most students, I have not learned anything. 

	Facing the pressure of graduation, he occasionally plays mobile games to relax himself. 

	On the platform, a lecturer of a college is conscientious, pretending that someone is listening to the class, and trying to show everyone his research theory. 

	Isabel Page, on the other hand, isn't in the mood to listen. Recently, he has become obsessed with Onmyoji, a card-based mobile game, and is now dealing with the character puzzle of the Deity card Extraction. 

	With a gentle swipe of my finger, I scratched a word on the screen of my phone: Dragon. 

	Today, he just got a part-time salary, all rushed the game currency, not out, live delete the game, do not delete cut Tintin! 

	"Ding! Congratulations on getting the Lucifer." 

	"Congratulations on winning the Cadet." 

	"......" 

	20 cards in a row, Isabel Page's feeling a little restless. 

	"Steady, steady! Come out, wine-eater!" 

	"Congratulations on getting carp essence." 

	Isabel Page gasps, "One more time, the next round has to be... Look at me drawing an awesome spell, heaven and earth have no end to drive out Qi, nine thousand euros Emperor attached to my body..." 

	"This, how again card! ? It must be the wrong way of drawing! One more time... How can it be, still card!" 

	Isabel Page is so absorbed that she doesn't even notice, because her cell phone is getting hotter because she's clocking it so often, hundreds of times in a row. 

	"... Congratulations on winning Rem!" 

	"Ha ha ha! ... Huh?" 

	Isabel Page looked stunned. What? 

	At this point, the phone finally can no longer hold the heat, an instant explosion, dazzling light flooded Isabel Page, the classroom suddenly screams. 

	In the final moments of her death, Isabel Page's mind is clear, thinking not about her exploding phone, but about... 

	"What kind of card is this Remka?" 

	Chaoyue Evening News, at 3 o 'clock this afternoon, a student of East China University was killed because he played mobile phones too often, and the reporter once again called on everyone to cherish life and play reasonable games. 

	... 

	The Dark Yellow World, also known as the only real world. 

	Here, every once in a while, a being is chosen by the Temple of the Supreme Being to become a special apostle of the Lord God. 

	They will get opportunities that ordinary samsara will never get, and of course, they will also face dangers that ordinary people can't think of. 

	On this day, another originally small creature was chosen to become an apostle of the main God, and was about to embark on a magnificent or short-lived life! 

	But... He had a little problem. 

	At the moment of his selection, he died, becoming the first and only unlucky person in history to be interrupted on his way to the main temple. 

	Then, a wandering soul blends perfectly into his body. 

	So, is this life or death? No one can judge. 

	So, there is a bug, and so was born... 

	... 

	"Extra, extra! Burst the true story of Isabel Page, and the Tang six doors of the dragon knight Yang, the final battle of the end of the canyon! The new generation of masters, who is the first person on the list? Isabel Page is two to one, Yang is three to one, it's fifty to one, it's a thousand to one." 

	While the good gamblers are still guessing and betting on the outcome, the battle is over. 

	A ray of blinding sunlight filtered through the leaves, mixing with a thick smell of blood. 

	A pained look on Isabel Page's face opens her eyes. 

	"Didn't I die because my phone exploded? How come you're alive again?" 

	He was surprised, but before he knew how he had escaped death, the sight made his pupils shrink. 

	Around, is as if the war ravaged the ground, the earth a hundred meters wide covered with cracks, as if trampled by a giant beast. 

	There were dozens of dead bodies lying on the ground, and some blood-filled weapons, knives, swords and halberds, as if he had returned to some small battlefield in ancient China. 

	Then a sharp pain in his abdomen reminded him that this was not a dream, but a reality. 

	A long sword covered with blood has long been running through his chest, and it can be clearly felt that he has just got life and is passing. 

	Isabel Page blanched in disbelief. "I can't believe... To a man who died of his wounds?" 

	Isn't that crazy? You just died and then you got to die? Time Master, are you giving me no way out of this? How low do I have to be to have something like this happen to me? 

	At this point, a strong memory comes into her mind, and strangely enough, Isabel Page accepts this memory from her predecessor without feeling at all obscure, but rather comfortable. 

	"I crossed over to a martial arts rampage, a strange world, but also became a powerful fighter?" 

	That was Isabel Page's first thought. 

	And then the second thought was. 

	"What's the use, I'm going to die again!" 

	Isabel Page wails in her heart, but notices a man lying half on the ground in front of her. 

	The man's face was equally white, his eyes were staring at him sarcastically, and his mouth was spitting blood: 

	"Isabel Page, I never thought you'd hide so deep and survive my Archangel sword... However, today you still die in my hands, I Yang but, is the first person list!" 

	Archangel sword? What the hell? 

	Isabel Page looks down, and there is a strong hatred in her heart, from the remains of the body that the other person killed. 

	The man in front of you is the one who asked him out to fight, dragon knight Yang. 

	However, this son has not kept his word, has long set an ambush here, said that everyone solo, he actually took people to fight? ! Shame on you! 

	Although, this predecessor, strong, hard to kill the opponent a clean, but in the end, still outnumbered, died in the hands of Yang. 

	Then Isabel Page comes through and replaces the big, dark world. 

	Isabel Page gets it all figured out when she thinks about it, but what can she do? 

	He was seriously wounded and about to die, the enemy was clearly in front of him, but his body seemed to be filled with lead, and he could not move at all. 

	There's nothing worse than watching yourself get killed. 

	Yang just struggles with his sword, ready to climb over and give Isabel Page the final blow. 

	At this most critical moment, Isabel Page's body, as if born a fresh spring, flowing throughout the body, cold electronic sound in Isabel Page's mind suddenly rang. 

	Ding! Host back from the dead detected, Apostolic auxiliary system recovery failed, reactivated! 

	Host: Isabel Page 

	Strength: The fourth major note: the current meridians are completely broken, and the repair is completely lost 

	Occupation: Fighter 

	Identity: Apostle of the Lord God! 

	... 

	Isabel Page looked momentarily, then rejoiced. 

	System! This is the system that allows the traveler to successfully become king in the otherworld! I won the lottery! I'm gonna live! 

	... Ding! A threat to the apostle's life is detected, temporarily restoring the apostle's original strength for: 1 second! 

	Ask the apostles to take care of the enemy themselves, and the system will then lead the host back to the main temple! 

	As the words fall from her mind, Isabel Page's eyes pop wide, and a black mist rushes out of her body, covering her like a light garment. 

	An unprecedented feeling of power arises, this moment, even the day, Isabel Page thinks she can split it! 

	Then, a punch out, the enemy in front of the instant through the heart! 

	A wave of terror exploded in place, as if an earthquake had occurred, and the ground collapsed into a semicircular concave surface within 30 meters. 

	Yang was thrown out like a dead dog, all flesh and blood torn apart, only a head or intact, eyes full of disbelief. 

	"How can it be... You've been scrapped and changed to... " 

	Yang just rolled his eyes and died in peace. 

	And Isabel Page, who has lost the blessings of temporary restoration, is similarly like a salt-fish, lying on her back on the ground, the sword running through her heart, the blood flowing, and her vision becoming increasingly blurred. 

	"What about the promised main temple? Why don't you come back, or... Are you going to die?" 

	Isabel Page was gasping for breath when suddenly a sharp, rapid scream came into her ears. 

	"Young Master!! Wait for me, I'm coming to save you!" 

	The eyes looked away, and in the distance, a little girl with short blue hair and a maid's dress, with a single horn of red light on her forehead, was rushing towards her. 

	"Is it saved? Oh, she... Is she the one?" 

	Isabel Page had just had the thought when she saw the little girl stumble over a dead body on the floor, looking stunned. 

	"Huh? " 

	The little girl was shocked, and then, bang, fell face down on the ground, splashing a cloud of dust... 

	Isabel Page immediately despair, this is the speed of death, the last second ah! 

	"How could I have... Such a stupid servant girl?" 

	He struggled to utter the last words and fainted. 

	... 

	Before Isabel Page loses consciousness, she hears loud, cold voices in her head. 

	Welcome the apostles back to the Lord's Temple! The identity of the apostle has been verified, the number is in... Number: 10273. 

	No sign of this person. Number failed. Renumber!

	 


Chapter 002: My Master's Spirit 

	Welcome the apostles to the Lord's Temple! It is connected with a world that exists either in reality or in the form of a fictional fantasy that exists in people's memories. 

	The Apostolic Auxiliary system has completed its mission and is being recovered... Recycling failed! 

	In recovery Fail! 

	Recycle from Fail! 

	... Long after the failure, the great voice changed. 

	The Apostolic Auxiliary System has been officially separated from the main Temple and successfully bound to Apostle 0, who became the first holder of the system. 

	Apostle 0 privilege has been upgraded to include a unique privilege: Lord! 

	... 

	In the empty hall, a great sound kept ringing. 

	The main hall is paved with marble, 100 meters long and wide, and the top is also nearly 100 meters high, and the surrounding walls seem to be composed of gray light, without any frescoes. 

	In the center is a shining white column of light, straight to heaven and earth, the top is a magnificent heavenly palace Qiongyu, as if eternal. 

	Isabel Page is clearly awake now, but covered in blood and unable to move, her eyes staring straight ahead. 

	"This scene... No mistake, it is infinite stream!!" 

	Isabel Page realized that she had guessed something when she heard the sound of the main temple in her head, and now it had. 

	No need to guess, no need to doubt! 

	This is the Lord who, according to legend, sends reincarnations on missions to different worlds! Gods! Empty! Room! 

	Milky beams of healing light envelop her body, her surface and the healing of her meridians, giving Isabel Page an eerie sense of pleasure, pain and joy. 

	At this time, a very different from the main temple, a clear and beautiful, but not emotional female voice, in Isabel Page's head. 

	"The host has been seriously injured and has consumed 1000 free healing credits!" 

	"... Unable to fully cure, trying to use up exchange points..." 

	"There are not enough exchange points, the system will sell the martial arts in memory on behalf of the host in exchange for exchange points..." 

	"Eh?" Isabel Page is confused as she listens to the voice in her head: "Am I in the infinite stream or the system stream?" 

	A moment later, the beautiful female voice sounded again: 

	"Sell the primer of the Dharma Return to the Original, exchange 20,000 points, all redeemed for treatment... Failed to cure, continue to sell." 

	"Sell a Jianfa Changsong line, exchange 20,000 points, all redeemed for treatment..." 

	"Sell occulting the sixth method of the second type of nine stars, exchange 30,000 points, all redeemed for treatment..." 

	"For sale" 

	Isabel Page is completely stunned by the incessant ringing of items for sale. 

	What happened? I went through time and was pulled into the main temple before I died? And then there's a system, and the system is helping me sell martial arts from memory? hat?? 

	He calmed down, slowly organized his thoughts, and finally, the Isabel Page of his previous life and the Isabel Page of this life were completely merged, and they were no longer each other. 

	At the same time, they also know that what they are "being" is common in the space of the Lord God, selling items in exchange for exchange points. 

	Selling martial arts didn't make Isabel Page forget her skills. It made her remember them even more, as if she'd been practicing them for more than two decades. 

	After a long time, the female voice in my mind finally said: "I have sold all the martial arts of all the exchange points that can be exchanged in the heart of the host!" A total of 127,900 exchange points were obtained, all of which were spent in exchange for treatment." 

	Isabel Page realizes that she can move, and her body is full of strength, as if there is a hot spring of water flowing through her body. 

	"Is this the power of the warrior? Is my strength restored?" 

	Isabel Page's words raised a flag, and the system quickly responded: 

	"The host, the number of exchange points is insufficient, and the host injury has not been fully repaired. The current host is restored to the second level of the martial arts, the late congenital stage!" 

	"I..." 

	Isabel Page pauses for a moment, but instead of feeling depressed, she shakes her fist and looks happy. 

	"It's true! I really became a powerful... A warrior who is at least a million times more powerful than ordinary people?" 

	Alas, as a poor child, Isabel Page has more than once thought about tearing down a company's building to force them to change the data, but she can't. 

	Now, at last, there is a power beyond the world that can fulfill its evil desires but it is of no use, because even the world is different. 

	But since it's an infinite stream, surely there's a way back to Earth? 

	Isabel Page thinks so. She stands up and flexes her muscles, only to see a curtain of light falling from high above and the great sound of the main temple. 

	Ding! Apostolic information gathering... 

	Layers of fluorescent stars will cover him, inscriptions, seal characters mysterious, constantly flying. 

	Apostle: Isabel Page, number 0. 

	Apostolic privilege: 

	First, the prophet: know the information in advance 

	Second, medical insurance: free treatment after the return 

	Lord This privilege is exclusive to No. 0: The Lord Temple can introduce Reincarnates, which belong to Apostle No. 0. 

	Isabel Page opens her mouth. "God damn health care! And this privileged Lord... Does that mean you can recruit a younger brother?" 

	Revision: congenital late period 

	Strength: Level 2 

	Equipment: Cloud sky long sword, 4 step array level walking boots shoes, 3 step line level ice silk inner nail jacket, damaged 

	Exchange point: 0 

	Seeing the equipment column, Isabel Page subconsciously glanced at the sword that nearly killed her, but unfortunately her equipment was damaged in the battle, even the storage ring, and I don't know where it is. 

	Before Isabel Page could think, the great voice of the main temple rang out: 

	Apostle 0 is detected with special privileges and is rewarded with one recruitment order, which is exclusive to Apostle 0 and is rewarded with one recruitment order for each subsequent copy completed by the Apostle. 

	At that moment, a strange gold talisman falls into Isabel Page's hands, a finger thick and full of complex inscriptions. 

	"Is this the order of recruitment, to help the temple recruit reincarnates, belong to myself?" What do you mean?" 

	Isabel Page pinched it and found it to be warm to the touch. It was actually a kind of love to touch. 

	At this time, the system's adorable voice sounded again: "Host, detected a wild apostle to you to initiate a long-term team request, do you accept?" 

	"Huh? Long-term team? What do you mean? Wild apostle, does this thing keep wild?" Isabel Page asks unconsciously, then almost jumps. 

	"You can still speak! ?" 

	In response to the host, the system communicates in two ways. If the host does not like to communicate with me verbally, I can also communicate directly with the host using divine thoughts, and the host can talk to me directly in his mind, which is called divine intercourse. 

	Isabel Page opens her mouth, always feeling strange, and then asks inwardly, "System, do you have anything to do with the main temple?" 

	The system's cool voice was sweet: "Yes! This system is derived from the main Temple and has the sole mission of assisting Apostle 0." 

	Isabel Page: "..." 

	It does. Why don't you keep talking? What the hell is a one-word answer? And the latter sentence is simply not the answer to the question, is this a show of loyalty? What's going on? 

	Isabel Page is at a loss for words. It seems that this apostolic auxiliary system, which was supposed to have been repossessed when she entered the temple of the Lord God, has now been left to herself, for better or worse. 

	The point is, how does it help? 

	As the only one who has an apostolic auxiliary system in all the heavens, he does not even know the role of the main God space and has to wait for himself to explore it. 

	"Well, the only good thing is that listening to the voice is a female system, and it gives me a spiritual thrill to explore how she uses it." 

	... Please respect the host!

	 


Chapter 003: Wild Teammates 

	Isabel Page looks at the main temple around her and at the central light screen, where the mission is still open, and asks in her mind, "Well, tell me about that apostolic group." 

	The system replied: "In the space of the Master God, the apostles must exist in pairs, in a balanced manner of Yin and Yang, in order to improve the success of the mission and reduce the mortality of the apostles." The state of the unformed apostles is called the wild Apostles, and the host your current state is the wild apostles. After the apostles form a team and maintain a fixed team relationship, the main temple will officially release the mission and present the apostles with special props." 

	Isabel Page has learned that relationships are about a Yin and Yang. 

	So it's like being an apostle comes with a free partner? This setup is a bonus. 

	Can be qualified to become an apostle of the Lord God's sister, want to think is definitely a beautiful woman in the world! 

	Isabel Page has no reason to refuse and is about to accept when she suddenly asks, "System, what exactly is an apostle?" 

	The system immediately lists a lot of information in the mind, which is dazzling: 

	The apostle is a special being among the countless reincarnations! 

	The apostle will be independent of the samsara, but will participate in samsara 

	For every apostolic mission, there is contact with other random groups of Reincarnates, either hostile or cooperative! 

	Isabel Page stroked her chin, apostle independent reincarnation, participating in reincarnation? That sounds kind of interesting. 

	"By the way, how many apostles are there?" 

	This question, he had just asked the main temple, but got "insufficient authority to answer." 

	But the system was more obedient, and she obediently replied: "Number of recorded apostles: 10,274, number 10273 unexplained vacancies, number of confirmed dead apostles: 10,171." 

	Oh, how can you just tell me? I guess I have pretty high access to my own system, huh? 

	Isabel Page was overjoyed, then turned green. 

	"10,171 deaths? God, what the hell is this death rate, Mom, I don't play, I want to go home!" 

	The system quickly replied: "The host can choose to return to the Lord's world or stay in the Lord's temple after completing the task, and the apostle has the right to enter the Lord's Temple at will." 
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