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At this time, Yue Wuya still didn’t know that Hai Linger was in the room in front of her,
but her acupoints were taped, so she couldn’t respond at all.

“Yue Wuya!”

At this moment, Ding Peng rushed to the front, glared at Yue Wuya and shouted: “If you
kill my brother, you will be smashed into tens of thousands of pieces today. And | also
tell you, that Hailing My son has become Brother Hu's woman, and you will never see
him again in this life.”

When he said this, Ding Peng’s eyes were full of resentment.

Although he and Hu San were sworn brothers, they were better than brothers, and Hu
San died tragically under the sword of Yue Wuya just now. This revenge will be
avenged today. However, Ding Peng did not lose his mind completely, he knew how to
use Hai Linger to disturb Yue Wuya’s state of mind.

However, Ding Peng didn’t know that Hai Ling’er was Yue Wuya’s inverse scale, so
saying that directly ignited Yue Wuya’s anger.

Swish!

At this moment, Yue Wuya'’s eyes were red and blood red, and he shouted angrily at
Ding Peng: “l want to avenge your brother, I'm afraid you don’t have the ability, Linger
has three strengths and two weaknesses, | want you all buried with me.”

Oom!

The voice fell, Yue Wuya raised his hand and waved, and a purple flame jumped out. In
an instant, the surrounding temperature suddenly rose, and the air burned with it.

It was Lu Jiechen’s unique skill, Zixiao Shenhuo. When Lu Jiechen accepted Yue Wuya
as his apprentice, he valued him very much. Not only did he teach the unique skills of
Mingjiao, but he even taught Zixiao Shenhuo at the bottom of his box.

Speaking of which, Zixiao Divine Fire was too powerful, Yue Wuya never used it lightly
in order to avoid hurting innocent people, but when he heard Ding Peng’s provocation at
this time, he immediately used it out of anger.

Hiss....what fire is this?

At this moment, Ding Peng felt the scorching temperature, his face suddenly turned
pale, and his back became cold.




At this moment, Yue Wuya didn’t talk nonsense at all, he raised his hand and waved,
Zixiao Shenhuo burst out directly to Ding Peng.
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“‘Ah...”

Almost in the blink of an eye, Ding Peng was enveloped in flames and had no chance to
dodge at all. At that time, he let out a shrill scream, and his whole body was quickly
ignited. In less than ten seconds, he was burned. clean.

What?

Seeing this scene, whether it was Kou Tianhu or the surrounding sand thieves, they
couldn’t help gasping for air, and they all trembled.

With another move, he killed a strong man like Ding Peng. How many trump cards did
Yue Wuya have yet to show?

Quiet....

The audience was silent, and a needle could be heard clearly. All the sand thieves
looked at Yue Wuya'’s eyes, full of deep fear, and did not dare to approach rashly for a
while.

“Kou Tianhu!”

At this moment, Yue Wuya put away Zixiao Shenhuo and locked Kou Tianhu with cold
eyes: “Hurry up and hand over Linger, | can leave you a whole corpse.”

Gudong!

Feeling the murderous intent in Yue Wuya’s eyes, Kou Tianhu couldn’t help swallowing,
panicking. But after being extremely frightened, a bit of ruthlessness flashed in his eyes.

This Yue Wuya’s strength is so tyrannical, | am afraid that the entire Flying Eagle Fort is
not his opponent. But he has been in this desert Gobi for so many years, if he accepts
his fate, it is not worth it.

Anyway, it's all dead, it’s better to fight.

Hahaha...

Thinking about it, Kou Tianhu raised his head to laugh with a grim expression, and
roared at the surrounding sand thieves: “Brothers, today is the time of our life and death




in Flying Eagle Castle, everyone will risk their lives, otherwise, they will all die. If you
can’t escape death, kill me!”

“Killl” The

surrounding sand thieves originally wanted to retreat, but after hearing these words,
they rushed towards Yue Wuya as if they had been beaten with blood.

“Let’s go together, kill him!”
“Brother Hu is right, if we don’t fight, we all have to die...”

Being able to enter Feiying Castle as a sand thief, none of them are good, they all know
in their hearts, Today, if Yue Wuya is not killed together, Feiying Castle will be
completely destroyed. After all, Feiying Castle has already violated Yue Wuya'’s anti-
scale. Even if they surrender, the people present will die.

call!

Seeing hundreds of sand thieves rushing towards him, Yue Wuya took a deep breath,
his eyes flashing with mad slaughter.

“You bastards, robbing the caravans of the past, harming the heavens and harming
reason, doing all kinds of evil, everyone will punish them. Since you still don’t know how
to repent, then | will send you all to hell.” Yue Wuya howled desperately, holding his
hands tightly. A long knife, rushing directly into the crowd.
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At this time, Yue Wuya is like a god of killing the world. His figure is constantly in the
crowd of sand thieves, shuttling back and forth, and every time the long knife in his
hand is swung, a person’s head must fall.

‘Ah...ah...” The

screams continued to sound, echoing over the entire Flying Eagle Fort, and the bright
moon seemed to be dyed red with blood.

In less than ten minutes, Yue Wuya was covered in blood, and hundreds of corpses of
sand thieves fell in front of him, almost making a hill.

Mad!

Seeing this situation, Kou Tianhu was trembling all over, dripping with cold sweat, and
his heart was filled with indescribable panic and despair.




So many people can’t stop him, is this Yue Wuya still human?

Boom!

At this moment, Yue Wuya killed the last two sand thieves in front of him, his eyes
locked on Kou Tianhu: “It's your turn.” At the moment of speaking, Yue Wuya walked

step by step.

Feeling the murderous aura pervading Yue Wuya's body, Kou Tianhu’s heart and soul
trembled.

It's over, it’s really going to die now.

In the next second, Kou Tianhu thought of Hai Linger in the room behind him, his
expression suddenly became hideous, and he roared: “Ma De, | can't live, don’t think
about it, take your woman tonight and go to hell together. *

Om!

The last word fell, and Kou Tianhu was like a fierce tiger in the mountains. He turned
around and rushed into the room, and slapped Hai Linger’s Tianling Gai with a palm.

If you can’t get it, then destroy it yourself.
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At this moment, Yue Wuya only saw Hai Linger inside. At that time, his heart trembled,
his eyes were blood red, and he shouted: “Stop!”

He clearly saw that Hai Ling’er was sitting there wearing a bright bridal outfit, but her
body was punctured with acupuncture points, so she couldn’t move at all. If Kou
Tianhu’s palm hit her, she would definitely die.

In the roar, Yue Wuya wanted to rush in to rescue, but it was too late.

Infinite brother!

At this moment, Hai Linger looked at Yue Wuya closely, with joy, distress, and farewell
in her eyes...

Brother Wuya, I'm sorry, Linger won’t be able to accompany you in the future.

After saying this in her heart, two lines of clear tears flashed across Hai Ling’er’'s
delicate face, and then she slowly closed her eyes.

She also knew that Yue Wuya had no time to stop the situation in front of her.




Seeing Hai Ling’er closing his eyes, Yue Wuya felt a pain in his heart, so he couldn’t
help shouting in the sky, and then he thought of something and shouted: “Where is the
Overlord’s Hammer? ?”

If someone else was present at this time, they would definitely think that Yue Wuya was
crazy.

Whoosh!

However, just before he finished speaking, he heard a roar from the treasure cave next
to the main hall, followed by a golden light roaring out.

The dazzling golden light almost pierced the night sky!
It is the Overlord Hammer.

The moment the Overlord’s Hammer appeared, Yue Wuya didn’t hesitate, pointed at
Kou Tianhu and roared: “Kill!”

Oom!

The words fell, and the Overlord Hammer smashed towards Kou Tianhu like a
cannonball.

What? This is impossible....

Seeing this scene, Kou Tianhu was completely frightened. He never thought that the
Overlord Hammer was so spiritual that he could understand Yue Wuya'’s orders.

When Yue Wuya was very young, he accidentally got the Overlord Hammer. In the

following ten years, he has been concentrating on comprehending the power of the

Overlord Hammer. Over the years, there has been a special telepathy between Yue
Wuya and the Overlord Hammer. .

However, Yue Wuya had never tried to command the Overlord Hammer to kill the
enemy alone. Seeing that Hai Linger was about to eliminate the damage, he tried it out
in a hurry, but he did not expect to succeed directly.

boom!
The next second, the Overlord Hammer carried the might of thunder and smashed it

hard on Kou Tianhu. Hearing a tragic howl, his whole body was smashed into the air.
After landing, his blood was blurred and he was dead.




Didn’t you die?

Hearing the miserable howl, Hai Ling’er slowly opened her eyes, her delicate face was
full of confusion.

It was at this moment that Yue Wuya rushed in quickly, opened the acupuncture point
for Hai Linger, and then hugged her in his arms, his tone full of guilt: “Linger, I'm sorry, |
made you suffer, I'm sorry... ..”

Feeling the familiar smell on Yue Wuya’s body, Hai Linger finally reacted, and cried out
with a wow: “Brother Wuya, | really thought | was going to die...”

While crying, Hai Linger cried. Linger leaned tightly against Yue Wuya’s heart.

The past few days have been like a nightmare.
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“Okay, it’s all right!”

Yue Wuya patted her shoulder lightly, and couldn’t stop comforting: “I'm here, these
bastards won'’t hurt you...”

Coax good After a while, Hai Linger's mood finally calmed down.
“Let’s go, let’s go down the mountain!”

At this moment, Yue Wuya picked up the Overlord’s Hammer on the ground, and then
pulled Hai Linger out.

When he left Feiying Castle, Yue Wuya set a fire and burned everything here.
call!

Seeing the raging fire, Yue Wuya secretly sighed. Finally, these scumbags will be
eradicated, and the merchants in the past will no longer have to be afraid.

“Brother Wuya!”

On the way down the mountain, Hai Linger couldn’t help but ask curiously, “What did
you experience after you fell into the abyss, | thought at the time, you...you are really
dead. Hearing the

question, Yue Wuya smiled slightly: “It's a bit bizarre, | was captured by a giant eagle...”
In the next few minutes, Yue Wuya explained the situation. Hai Ling’




was secretly amazed when she heard it, and then she thought of something, and
couldn’t help but say: “The golden giant eagle, is it the rumored golden-winged Cangyu
eagle?”

There are many ancient books, one of which records all kinds of rare spirit beasts in the
world, and it records the golden-winged Cangyu eagle.

Golden-winged Cangyu eagle?

Yue Wuya was stunned for a while, and couldn’t help but muttered, that golden giant
eagle, could it be something else?
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Seeing the doubt on his face, Hai Linger explained what he knew in detail, and finally
said: “It is recorded in ancient books that the golden-winged Cangyu Eagle has a
ferocious personality and is also very powerful. Traveling thousands of miles, although
not among the four major beasts, it is rarer and rarer than the four major beasts.”

| went...

Hearing this, Yue Wuya was secretly shocked and couldn’t help saying: “So, | It's not
bad luck.” After speaking, Yue Wuya

thought of the tragic death of the golden-winged Cangyu Eagle, and couldn’t help but
regretted: “It's a pity that | couldn’t save its life at that time.”

He also reached the cave at the bottom of the mountain.

‘Hahaha...”

Yue Wuya moved away the big stone at the entrance of the cave, and Xiaobai and
Xiaohui inside couldn’t wait to rush out immediately, snuggling on Yue Wuya'’s body,

screaming non-stop.

Seeing the two little guys, Hai Ling’er’s heart was about to melt, and she couldn’t help
shouting, “Wow, so cute.”

As she spoke, Hai Ling’er couldn’t help but reach out to their heads. It's just that Xiaobai
and Xiaohui were very afraid of life, and immediately called out, waving their sharp
claws to grab Hai Linger’s hand.

Hai Ling’er exclaimed and hid to the side, not angry at all, but smiled: “How fierce.”

Haha...




Seeing this scene, Yue Wuya couldn’t help laughing, and then seriously He looked at
Xiaobai and Xiaohui and said, “Don’t be afraid of you two, she is your own, your
mistress, you have to be polite, you know?”

Although Xiaobai and Xiaohui are small, they are very spiritual. At the words, they all
nodded, and at the same time made a chirping sound in response.

Afterwards, the two little guys turned their heads to look at Hai Linger, so cute and cute.

Seeing them like this, Hai Linger liked them more and more, and came over to play with
them. After a while, Xiaobai and Xiaohui became familiar with Hai Linger.

Seeing this scene, Yue Wuya showed a smile.

“Let’s go!”

After a few minutes, Yue Wuya said, “It's time to go.”

Hai Ling’er responded and couldn’t help but said, “Where are we going?”

Huh!

Yue Wuya took a deep breath, looked at the direction of the Rakshasa clan, and said,
“Let’s go to the Rakshasa clan first. The queen of the Rakshasa clan and my father are
close friends. With the help of the Rakshasa clan, we can find our father as soon as

possible.

” At that time, Yue Wuya instinctively believed that Yue Feng was also transported to
this area.

Um!

Hai Ling’er responded, greeted Xiao Bai and Xiao Hui, and rushed towards the
Rakshasa clan with Yue Wuya.

On the other side, the Wudang faction.

In the room where the head was resting, Prince Aotian and God King Haotian were
discussing important matters, and their faces were a little unsightly.

In the past few days, the God King Haotian sent out the gods and soldiers of the diligent
Tianjian to investigate Yue Feng’s whereabouts, but found nothing.
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This makes Haotian God King very irritable.
When Prince Aotian learned of the situation, he couldn’t help but hold back his fire.
call!

At this time, Prince Aotian took a deep breath and asked, “Yue Feng’s whereabouts
cannot be traced, so, what about Wen Chou Chou and his party?”

Haotian God King said slowly: “According to the news from Qin Tianjian, Wen Chou
Chou is Everyone, led by Yue Feng’s daughter, went to Shenlong Island.”

“Qintian Superintendent has been under surveillance for two days, but Yue Feng has
never been seen on Shenlong Island. | speculate that Wen Chou Chou and the others
are also investigating Yue Feng. whereabouts.”

Mad!

Hearing these words, Prince Aotian couldn’t help but curse.

A big living person, | couldn’t find it after searching for a few days.

“Sect Master!”

At this moment, a disciple’s voice sounded outside the door: “Nie Zhan of the Nalan
family, I'm here to see you.”

Nie Zhan? The Supreme Being of the Demon Race....

Hearing this, Prince Aotian was stunned, what did he do?

“Nie Zhan?” Haotian God King also frowned and couldn’t help but say, “His Royal
Highness, are you familiar with this person?”

Huh!
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Prince Aotian smiled, and no longer concealed it at this time: “The King of God may not
know yet, this Nie Zhan is none other than the Demon Clan Supreme Gone.”

Anyway, he is his own, so there is no need to hide it.

What?




At this moment, the God King Haotian was shocked, his eyes widened and he looked at
Prince Aotian in disbelief: “His Royal Highness and Gone secretly formed an alliance?
This matter is of great importance. Has Your Highness ever thought about

the consequences?” , God King Haotian looked at Prince Aotian’s eyes, revealing deep
complexity.

You must know that gods and demons are not at odds. For thousands of years, there
have been many wars between the gods and the demons, which are completely
immortal. Now, as a prince, Aotian secretly colluded with the demons.. ..

If this matter spreads to the Divine Realm, even if Aotian can regain the throne of
Heavenly Emperor, he will inevitably be criticized.

This is playing with fire.

‘Haha...”

Facing the question of the God King Haotian, Prince Aotian smiled lightly and said
lightly: “The enemy of the enemy is a friend, in this continent of Kyushu, | regard Yue

Feng as a thorn in the eye, and Gone is also a thorn in the side. If you want to get rid of
him quickly, since you want to kill Yue Feng, why don’t you unite?”

After speaking, Prince Aotian glanced at God King Haotian and continued: “I know what
you are worried about, but the Demon Race has already After the annihilation, only
Gone is left alone, and for us, there is not much threat at all.”

Alas!
Seeing him say so, Haotian God King secretly sighed.

The prince is still too naive, and the city of Gone is very deep, how could it be possible
to cooperate with you wholeheartedly to deal with Yue Feng?

It’s just that the matter has come to this point, and the God King Haotian has nothing to
say.

At this time, Prince Aotian ordered to the disciples outside the door: “Come in quickly!”
“Yes, Sect Master.”

Seeing this, God King Haotian thought for a while and hid behind the curtain. It's not
that he is afraid of Gone, it's that the two sides have been fighting for thousands of

years, and it's too embarrassing to meet here at this time.

Squeak!




Just after hiding, the door was pushed open, and then Gone walked in slowly.
“Haha!”

Seeing Gone, Prince Aotian showed a smile, stood up and greeted: “Your Excellency
suddenly came to Wudang, could it be from the Nalan family, what new progress is
there?

” Nie Zhan’s identity, and Nalan’s happy wedding day, controlled the rivers and lakes
who came to celebrate, so as to cause chaos in the rivers and lakes.

Gone pondered for a while, then said slowly: “I'm here this time to let me know that the
previous plan has been cancelled.” After escaping from Shennong’s seclusion place,
Gone decided to give up the false identity of Nie Zhan after some deliberation.

During this time, he was lurking in the Nalan family as Nie Zhan, and what he did
seriously threatened the safety of the Nalan family. After thinking about it, he felt very
sorry for Nalan Xinran.

What?

Hearing this, Prince Aotian was immediately stunned, thinking that he had heard it
wrong: “What did you say? The plan was canceled?”

“Yes!” Gone solemnly nodded: “From now on, | am no longer Nie Zhan, | will not use
this identity to continue to stay in the Nalan family.”

The ultimate husband in Chinese chapter 6105

After saying this, Gone turned to leave.
This...

Looking at the back of Gone’s departure, Prince Aotian froze there, unable to recover
for a long time.

In the end what is the situation, a good plan, cancel it?
There’s something wrong with Gogne’s mind. Thinking to

himself, Prince Aotian asked the God King Haotian who was hiding in the curtain, “What
do you think about this?”

Act decisively and will never change the day or night. Suddenly canceling the plan at
this time must be something else.”




H

“Also, | noticed just now that his breath was unstable, and he must have been injured...’

Hearing this, Prince Aotian He couldn’t help nodding his approval: “As expected of a
god king, you are so observant. If you don’t say it, | didn’t notice it just now.” After
speaking,

Prince Aotian’s pupils shrank slightly, and he said word by word: “Through the Nalan
family to hold the wedding, To cause chaos in the rivers and lakes, | have been

planning this matter for so long, no matter what the reason is for Gone, | suddenly give
up, but this opportunity, | will not miss it.”

On the other hand, Gone left Wudang Mountain , then return directly to the Nalan
family.

In order to reduce the guilt towards Nalan Xinran, Gogne decided to release the control
of Nalan Hongzheng.

In the backyard room, Nalan Hong was lying quietly recuperating.

At that time, Nalanhong was severely injured by the big ice dragon palm, and now a few
days have passed, and the injury has not yet healed. It will take at least a month to fully
recover.
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Squeak!

At this moment, Gone pushed the door in.

Seeing him come in, Nalan Hong was waving at the maids beside him: “You go out
first.”

“Yes, patriarch!”

After hearing the order, the maids left quickly.

For a while, only Nalan Hongzheng and Gogne were left in the room.
“‘Master!”

At this moment, Nalan Hong was struggling to sit up and respectfully said: “Xin Ran was
taken away by Yue Feng, what is the situation, did the master bring her back safely?”

Phew!




Gone sighed lightly, and did not answer directly, but walked over delicately, stuck out
his right hand, and directly buckled it on Nalan Hongzheng’s head.

Nalan Hongzheng was shocked, and his heart was panic, but he didn’t dare to move.

After a while, Gone withdrew the forbidden magic spell in Nalan Hongzheng'’s body, and
saw that Nalan Hongzheng’s slightly empty eyes gradually became clearer.

Soon, Nalan Hong was completely awake, and looked at Gogne in shock and anger:
“You traitor...the devil...”

Before he could finish, Gogne said lightly: “I'm lurking in Nalan. The family is completely
forced, and it is also an expedient measure to control you. | know you are angry, but |
tell you, you are not my opponent.” “When you come back

with pleasure, please tell her that | am sincere to her.”

One word fell, and Gone turned to leave.

What?

At this moment, Nalan Hong was stunned, his mind buzzing.

what did he say? He is sincere to Xinran... Could it be that he fell in love with Xinran?

Two days later, Hibiscus Garden!

Furong Garden is the private manor of the Nalan family.

The weather is good today, and the Furong Garden is full of people. Almost all the sects
on the rivers and lakes are here. Two months ago, the Nalan family sent out invitations
to invite all the sects to attend the wedding of Nie Zhan and Nalan Xinran. .

And today is the day the two get married.

The major sects came to celebrate as scheduled, but the scene in the Furong Garden
made everyone murmur. Ordinary people get married, at least they should be decorated
with colorful lights and festive everywhere, but there is no arrangement in the entire
Hibiscus Garden.

For a time, the various sects couldn’t help but whisper and discuss.

“What's the situation? Isn’t today the big wedding day?” ” Could it be that we came




to the wrong place?” Surrounded by several family disciples, he walked out slowly.
“‘Everyone!” When he got to the front, Nalan Hong was embarrassed. He bowed his
hands to everyone, and said bitterly: “Everyone has come to the wedding. On behalf of
the Nalan family, | am very grateful. ...cancelled.”
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What? Wedding cancelled?

Hearing these words, all the guests present, as well as the masters of major sects,
suddenly burst into an uproar.

“How could the wedding be canceled?”

“What happened in the middle of this?” “It's such a

commotion.... We people, aren’t we here in vain?”

When the news came, Nalan Hong’s face was indescribably embarrassing.

That Nie Zhan was an identity fabricated by the Supreme Being of the Demon Race,
and his daughter Nalan Xinran was also missing at this time... It's just these things, how

can they say it in public?

At this moment, on a hillside north of Furong Garden, Prince Aotian and several
Wudang sect masters stood there quietly, looking at the situation inside Furong Garden.

Despite the distance, the conversation between Nalan Hongzheng and the guests was
clearly heard by Prince Aotian.

Interesting...

At this moment, Prince Aotian narrowed his eyes slightly, flashing a bit of playfulness.
First, Gone canceled the plan, and then, the Nalan family canceled the engagement.
This situation is getting more and more interesting.

“Sect Master!”

At this moment, a Wudang master behind him couldn’t help but said, “What are we
going to do?”
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This man is Shao Guang, a trusted confidant recently cultivated by Prince Aotian




. The Emperor breathed a sigh of relief and said slowly, “No hurry, let’s see the situation
first.”

Shao Guang nodded and stood respectfully aside.

At this time, Furong Garden is here.

“‘Everyone!”

Seeing all the guests discussing endlessly, Nalan Hong looked around and said with a
complicated expression: “I have had to cancel the wedding, and it is inconvenient to
disclose it. | am really sorry for letting you all go for nothing. | hope all of you fellows

have more Haihan.” “| have ordered people to prepare a

banquet, and | apologize. You are not allowed to leave tonight. You must not be drunk. |
hope you can give me some thin noodles.”

Lan Hongzheng looked sincere.

The invitation post was sent out two months ago, but the wedding was cancelled in the
end. This matter not only made Nalan Hong lose face, but also made the whole family
lose face. In this case, we can only try to save it. face.

Huh...

At this moment, all the guests present, as well as the masters of various sects, looked
at each other, and then nodded.

“Okay, Patriarch Nalan is so kind, and we can’t push it away.”

“‘My colleagues, it's been a long time since we sat together, so today is a good
opportunity.”

“Not bad...”

Seeing everyone readily agree, Nalan Hong was secretly relieved, and a smile
appeared on his face.

The next moment, Nalan Hongzheng instructed the family disciples to start preparing for
the banquet. And invited all the guests, as well as the masters of various sects, to enter
the hall and take their seats.

For a time, the atmosphere of Furong Garden instantly became lively.

Have a banquet?




At this moment, Prince Aotian, who was watching from the hillside in the north, frowned
immediately, and then, with a bit of gloom in his eyes, he tilted his head and instructed
Shao Guang: “Go, you disguise yourself as guests and sneak into the banquet. .”

“In the middle of the banquet, | want to see someone poisoned. Do you understand
what | mean?”

When he said this, Prince Aotian looked indifferent, but his tone was cold. On the
wedding day, the grudges between the major sects and the Nalan family were aroused,
and as a result, Gogne unilaterally canceled the plan.

However, for Prince Aotian, the presence or absence of Gone would not affect the
progress of the plan at all.

As long as the rivers and lakes are in chaos, the entire Kyushu will follow the chaos. At
that time, Ao Lin will lead the gods and soldiers to come down, and it will be difficult to
clean up the situation in a short time.

“Understood!”

Hearing the order, Shao Guang nodded quickly: “Master, don’t worry, | will definitely live
up to my expectations.” After speaking, he greeted several other Wudang sect masters
around and quickly rushed to Furong Garden, mixing in as a guest. in the banquet.

And Prince Aotian, this continued to stay on the hillside, watching the situation in
Furong Garden from afar...

An hour later, the banquet began.
“‘Everyone!”
At this time, Nalan Hong was holding his wine glass high, looking around, apologetic:

“I'm really sorry this time, let you go for nothing, and | will punish myself with three
glasses first.”
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The

voice fell, and Nalan Hongzheng drank three cups in a row.

Seeing this scene, the guests present hurriedly raised their glasses.
“Patriarch Nalan is serious.”

“Yeah, Patriarch Nalan is too polite.”




“Come on, let’s also give Patriarch Nalan a cup.” As

they spoke, everyone raised their glasses and drank it.

As the patriarch, Nalan Hong was quick to talk and chatted with all the guests. In just a
few minutes, the atmosphere was brought out, and the host and guests were very
happy. It was very lively.

“Patriarch Nalan.”

At this moment, Shao Guang stood up with a glass of wine, and asked Nalan Hong with
a smile, “I'm a little curious, why should the wedding be cancelled?”

At this time, Shao Guang was dressed in ordinary clothes . Dressed up, it was
impossible to tell that he was a disciple of Jianghu Zongmen.

Swish!

At the moment when the voice fell, the eyes of everyone present fell on Nalan
Hongzheng, and they couldn’t hide their curiosity.

You know, Nalan Hongzheng said before that it is inconvenient to disclose it at this time,
SO everyone is not easy to ask. At this time, when someone brings it up, they naturally
want to know the situation.

Uh...
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In the face of this situation, Nalan Hong is very embarrassed, and smiled bitterly at
Shao Guang: “My friend, the cancellation of the wedding is an internal matter of my
family. | have said it just now, and it is inconvenient to disclose it.”

However, Shao Guang was unrelenting, and said slowly: “| heard that Nie Zhan’s origin
is unknown, and he is lurking in your Nalan family. He has ulterior motives, is that so?”

When he said this, Shao Guang couldn’t hide his face. insidious.

Disturbing the banquet was instructed by Prince Aotian, and the purpose was to make
the banquet as chaotic as possible.

Wow....
at this moment, everyone around is talking about it.

“Could it be that the wedding was canceled because of that Nie Zhan?”




“It's very possible, as far as | know, this person seems to have appeared out of thin
air...”

“There is such a thing...” The

crowd continued to discuss, Nalanhong’s face was blue and white, extremely ugly, and
he looked at Shao Guang, very unhappy.

Who is this person? The face is very raw, are you deliberately making trouble?

Haha...

Seeing that the atmosphere was mobilized, Shao Guang was secretly proud, and
immediately struck while the iron was hot, and continued to Nalan Hongzheng:
“Patriarch Nalan, | also heard that Nie Zhan'’s true identity is related to the Demon Race,
is it possible that , your Nalan clan colluded with the remnants of the demon clan?” The
last few words were loud and could not be refuted.

Prince Aotian sent him to sneak into the banquet, and the ultimate purpose was to
provoke the grievances between the Nalan family and the major sects, so as to cause
chaos in the rivers and lakes.

What?

At this moment, everyone present was shocked.

The Nalan family colluded with the demons?

Nalanhong'’s face changed, and he glared at Shao Guang: “Who are you? Don’t talk
nonsense, my Nalan family is upright and upright, how could it be possible to collude
with the remnants

of the demons?” Nalanhong was very angry at this time. Shi also realized that the
person in front of him was here to make trouble on purpose, to confuse the public with
slanderous words and ulterior motives.

In anger, Nalan Hong was about to call someone in to check Shao Guang'’s identity.

Pfft...

But at this moment, | saw Su Santong, the head of the Beggar Gang, suddenly
staggered and fell to the ground, his face extremely pale.

Everyone was startled, and the two beggar gang elders walked over quickly.




“Sect Master? What’s wrong with you?”

“What's the matter?” As

they spoke, the two elders helped Su Santong up.

At the same time, everyone around them frowned. You must know that Su Santong, the
head of the beggar gang, is very powerful. Even if he is old now, he is still in high spirits.
It is impossible to drink a few glasses of wine.

call!

Su Santong took a deep breath, looked around, and finally his eyes fell on Nalan
Hongzheng: “This alcohol is poisonous.” He clearly felt that his body was soft, and he

couldn’t exert any strength.

Not only that, but the inner strength of the dantian has also been suppressed and
cannot be exerted at all, which is clearly a sign of poisoning.

Swish!

In an instant, the eyes of everyone present converged on Nalan Hongzheng, and they
were all shocked and angry.

What is the conspiracy of the Nalan family, actually poisoned by alcohol.

At this moment, Shao Guang jumped out even more, pointed at Nalan Hongzheng and
shouted: “Okay, your Nalan family really colluded with the remnants of the demon clan,
you poisoned the wine because you wanted to kill all the sects present. The door, is it
all done?”
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“Inviting us to drink on the surface, but poisoning it secretly, it's really cruel.”
Every word is precious and cannot be refuted.

Yes, the poison in Su Santong’s wine was secretly added by Shao Guang when no one
was paying attention, and the purpose was to frame the Nalan family.

“You...”

Nalan Hongzheng was furious and glared at Shao Guang, but he couldn’t speak after
only one word.

At the same time, | was also a little nervous.




what happened? How can someone be poisoned in wine?

At this time, the surrounding guests, as well as the masters of various sects, were also
furious, glaring at Nalan Hongzheng one by one.

“It seems that this friend is right. The Nalan family really colluded with the remnants of
the demon clan.” “

| said that the wedding was canceled, so why did the banquet be held so diligently. It
turned out to be another plan.”

Lan Hongzheng was unable to express his anxiety and shouted: “Everyone calm down,
my Nalan family has no grievances and no grudges against you, how could | have
poisoned you?”

“There must be something strange about this matter, please give me some time, | will
definitely Find out the truth.”

However, under the bewitchment of Shao Guang, everyone at this time didn’t listen to
this at all, and they pulled out their long swords one by one and rushed over.

Wow...

Seeing this situation, the disciples of the Nalan family who were guarding around them
didn’t have time to think about them, they quickly guarded around Nalan Hongzheng.
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For a time, the two sides were at each other’s throats, and the atmosphere was
extremely solemn.

hum!

At this moment, in the sky outside Furong Garden, there was a sudden burst of strong
aura fluctuations, and then, hundreds of elite Wudang disciples were seen coming.

And above the heads of these Wudang disciples, Prince Aotian was suspended there
with a cold and arrogant expression.

Swish!

Seeing the appearance of Prince Aotian, Nalan Hong'’s face suddenly turned to the side,
thinking of the death of his son Nalan Shinichi, his anger rose.

At this time, Nalan Hongzheng didn’t know yet that the person in front of him was no
longer Ye Yun.




“Good boy!”

In his anger, Nalan Hong locked on Prince Aotian coldly: “You are not small, but you still
dare to send it to your door. Today, | will ask you to pay the debt with blood and pay for
my son’s life.” At that time, his son died tragically. Nalan Hongzheng will never forget
the scene.

Ha ha! Feeling the anger of Nalan Hongzheng, Prince Aotian smiled lightly: “Let’s not
mention

our personal grievances for the time being, your Nalan family colluded with the demons
and attempted cholera, and | am here today to do justice for the sky.”

, Prince Aotian’s righteousness is awe-inspiring.

“You don’t want to spit your blood.” Nalan Hong shouted angrily, but he lacked
confidence. After all, it was a fact that Gone was lurking in the Nalan family under the
name of Nie Zhan.

But.... the Nalan family was also kept in the dark at that time, and they were also
victims.

Prince Aotian was too lazy to talk nonsense, looked around, and the great sage said:
“Everyone, perhaps you don’t know, that Nie Zhan’s true identity is the supreme god of
the devil. In order to dominate the arena, the Nalan family not only secretly colluded
with Gogne. , and in the name of their big wedding, they tricked everyone into coming
here, ready to wipe out all the sects present.”

“During this time, | have been sending people to spy on it, so it's a pity that | came a
little late, Senior Su from the Beggar Gang. Still poisoned.”

Swish!

Hearing this, the masters of the various sects present were filled with righteous
indignation and attacked Nalan Hong.

“Nalan Hongzheng, the head of Wudang came forward to prove that, what else do you
have to say?”

“It's so insidious, and your Nalan family still pretends to be chivalrous. It’s ridiculous.

” Eliminate the harm.”

Under the bewitchment of Prince Aotian, various sect masters roared in anger, pulled
out their weapons and rushed directly into the crowd of disciples of the Nalan family.




“Ah !7’

All this happened so fast that no one could react when they heard screams, and many
Nalan family disciples fell in a pool of blood on the spot.

Seeing this, Nalan Hong was furious and his face turned pale: “You...” He never
thought that things would turn so bad.

Haha....
Seeing this scene, Prince Aotian was indescribably proud, and said to Nalan

Hongzheng: “Collaborating with the remnants of the Demon Race, this is the end.
Today, your Nalan family cannot escape death.”
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Hearing this, Nalan Hong was furious, and at this time he finally realized that what
happened today was not a coincidence, but the deliberate provocation of this Prince
Aotian.

“‘Shameless villain!”

Knowing this, Nalan Hongzheng’s eyes were blood red, and he shouted at Prince
Aotian: “You want to subvert the millennium foundation of my Nalan family, it is
completely wishful thinking.

" I'll go to hell with you.”

Om!

The last word fell, and Nalan Hong was pulling out his long sword, heading straight for
Prince Aotian.

At the same time, the surrounding Nalan family disciples also reacted one after another,
howling one by one, fighting fiercely with the people of the major sects.

clang! clang! clang!

In an instant, the sound of weapons colliding, roaring and killing, echoed over the entire
Furong Garden!

Seeing that Nalan Hong was bursting out, Prince Aotian flashed contempt in his eyes,
and said coldly: “Just because you want to fight with me? It’s just beyond your own
power!” The




voice fell, Prince Aotian fluttered a palm and went straight. Nalan Hong came right from
his heart.

This palm seems to be slow, but it is as fast as lightning. Nalan Hong is too late to
dodge, so he can only grit his teeth and greet him with a palm.

boom!

When the palms of the two sides collided, Nalan Hong groaned, and the figure fell
directly from the air.

As soon as they landed, the masters of the various sects rushed up with howling.
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“Kill this old thief!”

“Destroy the Nalan family and save the rivers and lakes.”

Seeing this situation, the surrounding Nalan family disciples were all anxious. They
wanted to rush over to clear the siege, but it was too late.

“Puchi....”

In the blink of an eye, several long swords stabbed Nalan Hongzheng, almost piercing
his entire body.

Nalan Hong’s body trembled, blood spurted out, and his entire strength seemed to be
exhausted. His face was pale and weak, and he finally fell to the ground.

To be honest, with Nalan Hongzheng’s strength, he is not afraid of being besieged by
these people at all, but he was severely injured by Prince Aotian just now, and now
facing the besieging of everyone, naturally he can’t stop it.

At the moment when he fell to the ground, Nalan Hongzheng stared at Prince Aotian in
mid-air: “Shameless villain, you will not end well.”

Pfft...

The last word fell, and Nalan Hongzheng took another bite. Blood spurted out and died
on the spot.

“Patriarch!”

Seeing this situation, all the members of the Nalan family couldn’t help roaring loudly,
their eyes were blood red and tears were gushing out!




“Father...”

At this moment, a call came from the sky, and then, a slender and charming figure flew
quickly, and the delicate face was anxious and sad.

It was Nalan gladly.

“Father!” Nalan happily landed and fell on Nalan Hongzheng’s body. His delicate body
kept trembling, and the tears were bursting.

At that time, in the place where Shennong lived in seclusion, Nalan happily rested for a
few hours, and couldn’t wait to rush home. But | didn’t expect it, and finally came back
late.

At this time, Nalan was pleased to see clearly that the entire Furong Garden was like
hell. Many family disciples, like their father, fell in a pool of blood and died tragically.

“Father, it's all my fault, | came back late...” With a

mixture of grief and anger, Nalan happily burst into tears, hugging Nalan Hongzheng’s
corpse, his voice was even more sobbing, and he almost fainted from crying .

“Tsk tsk...”
Just when Nalan was happy and sad, the corner of Prince Aotian’s mouth evoked a hint
of abuse: “Now | know how sad? When | colluded with the remnants of the Demon

Race, | didn’t expect such a result, right?”

Swish!

This remark was undoubtedly rubbing salt on Nalan Xinran’s wound. At that time, her
delicate face was extremely cold, and the flames of hatred ignited in her eyes.

“Shameless scum, if | don’t kill you, |, Nalan Xinran, swear not to be human.” A

cold sentence came out of Nalan Xinran’s mouth, and then he pulled out his long sword,
and his figure flew up, straight towards Prince Aotian.

Seeing Nalan Xin coming, Prince Aotian didn’t panic at all, but showed a smile: “Nalan
Xinran, | advise you to save your energy, you are not my opponent at all, rather than
wasting your efforts, you might as well just grab it and then Tell me honestly, how your
Nalan family colluded with the Supreme Demons.”

“Go to hell?”

Hearing this, Nalan’s anger grew even louder.
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Ha ha!

Seeing that Nalan was gladly dazzled by hatred, Prince Aotian smiled lightly, and he
was not talking nonsense at the time, and he fought with her in the air.

Bang bang bang....
| saw that the figures of the two sides kept moving back and forth in the air, and there
was a continuous burst of vibrations, and everyone below was dazzled. And many men

stared at Nalan Xinran'’s figure with admiration.

The beautiful curves appear and disappear in mid-air, like a fairy descending from the
earth, which is extremely charming.

Dang!

In less than half a minute, Prince Aotian raised his hand and knocked down the long
sword in Nalan Xinran’s hand. He laughed and said, “Don’t overestimate your strength,
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your Nalan family is doomed today.” “Stop talking

nonsense!” Nalan Xin Ran’s pretty face was cold, and her eyes flashed with resentment:
“Hurry up and die for my father.”

Om!

After saying this, Nalan happily raised his jade hand, and a strong internal force wave
reverberated in the surrounding air.

“‘Raging Flame Lotus!” In the
next second, Nalan opened her red lips with pleasure, and spit out a few words coldly.
In an instant, the air in front of her was suddenly torn apart, and pieces of red lotus

petals burning with flames condensed.

Thousands of petals roared up, forming a flame storm in the air, and instantly came
towards Prince Aotian.

Angry flame lotus is a unique skill that the Nalan family has kept for many years. No one
has been able to understand it for hundreds of years.

At this time, seeing his father’s tragic death, Nalan was happy and full of grief and
anger, and decided to display it.
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This....
Seeing this scene, the masters of the major sects below were all secretly shocked.
“What kind of exercise is this? Why have | never seen it before...”

“‘Raging flame lotus... It seems to be a stunt that has been lost for many years. | didn’t
expect it to be seen again in Nalan Xinran.”

“It's so strong . The power of...”

The following discussions kept coming, and Prince Aotian’s expression was indifferent,
without the slightest fluctuation.

hum!

Seeing the countless flame petals, she was about to cover Aotian Prince, and she saw
her raise her hand and wave, condensing a protective film around her body.

Bang bang bang... The

next second, the flame petals kept hitting the protective film, making a roar, and then
dissipated without a trace.

This is impossible.

Seeing this scene, Nalan trembled with delight, and stared blankly at Prince Aotian,
shocked.

This anger flame lotus flower, but his strongest stunt, was blocked so easily by the
opponent. When did Ye Yun become so strong?

At this time, Nalan Xinran didn’t know yet that the person in front of him was not the real
Ye Yun at all.

At the same time, everyone below was dumbfounded.
“Blocked?”
“The strength of this Wudang sect master is so terrifying?”

Just when everyone was shocked, a smile appeared on the corner of Prince Aotian’s
mouth, and he raised his hand and slapped Nalan Xinran.

boom!




This palm was as fast as lightning, and before Nalan Xinran regained his senses, he
was slapped directly on his body. At that time, he groaned, and his delicate body quickly
fell to the ground.

At the moment of landing, Nalan Xinran’s face was pale and pale, and she clearly felt
that this palm hurt her dantian, and her internal strength was instantly disordered.

“‘Everyone!”

At this time, Prince Aotian looked around and said to the major sects present: “This
woman is no longer able to resist, how to deal with it, you can decide.”

When speaking, Prince Aotian’s eyes Flashing cunning.
After all, Nalan Xinran is a stunning beauty, and the men present are not unmoved.

Handing over her disposal will definitely lead to a melee, which is also the ultimate goal
of Prince Aotian.

The voice fell, and the masters of the major sects in the scene suddenly exploded the
pot, each and everyone looked at Nalan Xinran, unable to hide the greed.

You know, Nalan Xinran is a well-known goddess in all corners of the world. If she can
win the right to dispose of it, she might be able to enjoy her tenderness.

With this thought in mind, many people shouted.
“I'm coming!”
“What are you? Nalan gladly handed it over to me, it's the most appropriate.” “Go

away, she’s mine...” During the

gquarrel, more than a dozen sect masters rushed towards Nalan happil



