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 Chapter 271: causal determinant 

 

 

"In front of the immortal corpse inner core, we are no different from mortals, and if you touch it, you 

will die!" 

"Back then, this thing landed in Jiuzhou from outside the sky, but within a few days, Fengdu Mountain 

was transformed into a Jedi with a radius of 10,000 miles. From the gods to the mortals, all eroded into 

corpses." 

"The ancestors of the Celestial Corpse Sect couldn't bear to burn their souls, so they used their bodies to 

transform the corpse into a magic weapon!" 

The golden corpse stroked the orb lightly and said coldly. 

"If it wasn't for the sacrifice of our ancestors, Jiuzhou would have turned into a Jedi, 

Chapter 272: Corpse Immortal Inheritance 

 

"…" 

Xiao Hong's face twitched, and he wanted to reply, how can you curse people. 

Immediately remembering the origin of Zhou Yi, it is most likely the reincarnation of an ancient immortal 

god, so it seems that it is not a disadvantage. 

"Fellow Daoist Tang, don't make any jokes at this time!" 

Zhou Yi said, "Pindao never jokes, isn't your ancestor Xiao Ran?" 

"indeed." 

Xiao Hong felt that Zhou Yi was not joking, and his expression suddenly became solemn: 

Chapter 273: 9 continents extinct 

 

 

one year later. 

West of Qiongzhou. 

The nameless river flows quietly, and suddenly the two sides of the river break, and the turbulent river 

water leaks out in all directions. 



The spiritual veins that were born along the river were smashed into several pieces under the ravages of 

the formation prohibition, bursting out with a strong spiritual energy. 

"Article 192!" 

Zhou Yi skillfully took out the map of Jiuzhou, which showed that the area with more than 30% of 

Qiongzhou was already painted with blood-red crosses. 

"At this speed, two or three 

Chapter 274: the end of the west sea 

 

 

Tinder Island. 

Cloud City. 

A flash of light traversed and flew back after a while. 

Zhou Yi looked down from the clouds. The city on the island was a little rough and short. It could only be 

regarded as a small remote county town in the Human Race Alliance. However, most of the people in 

the city looked relaxed and happy. 

The city is surrounded by fertile fields, with the sea in the east, and a small port has been built. 

Many of the moored fishing boats are made of wood. The sun rises, and the fishermen come out 

shouting cheerful numbers. 

Chapter 275: Dongsheng Shenzhou 

 

 

Ten thousand hectares of waves. 

A flat boat. 

No matter how the wind blows and the waves hit, the Wu Peng boat is like walking on the ground. 

Zhou Yi sat cross-legged on the bow of the boat, his long hair was loosely scattered, and the dark blue 

robe was hunting. 

Looking into the distance with both eyes, they only saw that the sea and the sky were mixed together, 

and the boundary between the water and the sky could not be clearly distinguished. 

Until the sun rises. 

Countless rays of light burst forth, and the blue sky and blue sea were divided into upper and lower 

parts, dyeing the sea water sparkling and golden. 

 Chapter 276: Incense offering 



 

 

Dongsheng Divine Continent! 

Zhou Yi asked again and again, sure he heard it right, and subconsciously turned around. 

"There is Fuling Mountain in the front, and Dongsheng Shenzhou in the back. This place is really a land 

with gods and Buddhas in the sky and demons and gods everywhere. Isn't this area of Pindao Jindan 

here to die?" 

No matter how dangerous Jiuzhou is, it is only the remains of the Golden Corpse Demon Lord and the 

Corpse Immortal. 

The big deal is to shrink in the Kunlun cave, and wait for him for tens of thousands of years. 

Chapter 277: Shinto Willingness 
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"Thank you for the blessing of the gods!" 

Zhou Yi confirmed the speculation in his heart that he completely lost his goodwill towards the so-called 

gods. 

The so-called spiritual practice, if it sounds good, it means herdsmen, and if it sounds ugly, it means 

cutting leeks. 

Only by giving both kindness and power can you get more offerings! 

Zhou Yi stuffed another bank note and said in a low voice, "Master Huang, how old is the Earth God?" 

"Presumptuous! How can the common people know about such things?" 

Master Huang scolded a few times. 

Chapter 278: land promotion 

 

 

Linyang County. 

The streets were deserted and desolate, with scattered pedestrians walking in a hurry. 

The tavern clerk was diligently wiping the table and the floor, lest the business be too bad and the 

shopkeeper would dismiss him. 

In these years, countless people are rushing to do the jobs that can feed themselves! 
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For four consecutive years of natural disasters, even with the protection of the land god, the people's 

misery cannot be avoided. 

In light of this, buying children and selling daughters, in serious cases, the whole family will die. 

Ten rooms and nine empty spaces, white bones hide the wild. 

"World 

Chapter 279: Poison 0 surname 

 

 

"Green snake?" 

Lin Heng looked dazed and tried to think back for a moment. 

I vaguely remember that when I was young, it seemed that I really saved a small snake, but I can't 

remember the specific green snake and white snake. 

"Xiaoqing was rescued by the benefactor and escaped with his life to hide in Wushan." 

Lingshen Doll said: "When the mountain **** taught the Fa, I was lucky to hear a few words, and after 

more than ten years of practice, I was finally able to transform into a human form. I heard about the 

Linyang plague a few days ago, only 

Chapter 280: fair and strict 

 

East of the city. 

Earth Temple. 

Years of natural disasters have plagued the people, and incense has flourished. 

There were very few people on the street, there was a lot of noise near the Temple of the Earth, and 

there were long queues of pilgrims and believers. 

Miaozhu Master Huang is more sophisticated than a few years ago. The robe is embroidered with gold 

and silver threads, and the crystal and green beads are hanging on the wrist. If you look closely, it is 

actually made of wood spiritual objects. 

Even low-grade spiritual objects are invaluable in the eyes of mortals! 

"Today 

 


