ALIEN GOD SYSTEM

Chapter 7 - Go find the difference

No no, all things were planned by him! “

Under Yang Feng'’s crushing strength, in order to save his life, Blackbeard
simply laid out everything.

That Liu Shaobai had long been wrong with your mistress, but he knew that
the mistress was a fierce son and should not be forced. So he sent someone
to seduce the master to eat, drink and have fun, with the intention of
depressing the master’s will and become a dude; on the other hand, he sent
me to bring the master into the game and wrote down the gambling debt
mortgage. “

what did you say? My friends are also his friends? “Yang Feng blinked his
surprised eyes and asked.

Keeping his head busy, Black Beard said quickly: How can I lie to you now,
including forcing you to go to the Night Demon Forest to die is his idea. He
thinks that if you just don’t live up to your temper, the mistress may not give
up. Only when you die, the mistress will follow him with all her heart. By then, |
will be a bad person. No matter how heroic he is to save the United States,
the mistress will have no choice but to rely on him. What | said is true, you
must believe me! “

Scheming, too scheming! *

Taking a deep breath, Yang Feng couldn’t help but exclaimed: | didn’t expect
Liu Shaobai to be gentle on the outside, but the inner city is so deep, so |
admire him! “
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Yang Yuchan didn’t speak, but frowned and thought about something, as if he
didn’t want to believe this fact.

After a while, she asked again: Why do we believe you? For so many years,
Liu Gongzi has a good reputation, he is kind and generous, and is a famous
great kind person! ©

It's all installed! “

Anxiously, Blackbeard was afraid that these people would point the finger at
him again. He couldn’t help but hurriedly said: You only know the good things
he did on the face, but you don’t know how many dirty things he did secretly. “

In the year of the flood in Longhu Town, he opened the warehouse to release
grain, but the dam was destroyed by the people he sent to destroy it. The
plague happened the year before, and he applied free medicine, but it was the
poison he gave to the town’s well overnight. ; Also last year the Yang family’s
industry was suppressed...”

That's it!

Yang Feng waved his hand impatiently, stopped him, and smiled: Then Liu
Shaobai is sick, take off his pants and fart. While poisoning, while saving
people, why is he? “

For a good reputation, get a letter of recommendation from entering Tianfeng
Academy! ©

What, the letter of recommendation from Tianfeng College? *

After blinking confused eyes, Yang Feng turned to look at Yang Yuchan and
said: Sister, what is that? “

His complexion gradually became serious. At this time, Yang Yuchan seemed
to believe the words of the black beard, and after a glance with Yang Xiaoyi,
he said: Brother, even if you are not doing business, you should have heard of



the name of Tianfeng Academy. In our Fenglei Empire, Tianfeng College is
one of the two top universities, and countless goalkeepers all graduated from
there. It can be said that as long as you enter the gate of Tianfeng Academy,
half of your foot is equivalent to stepping into the court, and the lowest
achievement in this life is also the fourth rank official rank! “

Wow, that is equivalent to Tsinghua University, Peking University, it must be
difficult to take the test! *

Of course, Tianfeng Academy recruits students from the entire Fenglei
Empire, and the competition is naturally fierce, and the children of the most
famous families may not be able to enter. ©

Nodding lightly, Yang Xiaoyi continued: The college recruits warlocks,
warriors, and bachelors, all of which are talented students across the country.
Although Liu Shaobai is an outstanding young talent in Fenglei Town, it may
not be necessary to look at the whole country. At this time, if he wants to
Increase his chances of admission, he can only rely on recommendations.
Tianfeng College has a rule that students with excellent local reviews can
lower their admission requirements. And this reputation refers to a good
reputation. “

It turns out that he is so desperate to do good deeds and gain reputation. Help
if there is difficulty, if there is no difficulty, you must also help if you create
difficulties, just to enter the highest school! “

Everything was clear, Yang Feng had to admire this Young Master Liu even
more.

Everyone is also a young man, and they can look forward so far and do
everything for their future careers. But myself, | only know how to play games
in the dorm.

The gap, it’s really a world of difference, no wonder | am a stunner!



However, it is a pity that such an outstanding talent in the scheming city
government prefers to provoke him, a full-level player, undead. As the saying
goes, no matter how high IQ is, one is afraid of fists.

No matter how good his reputation is, it is a dead end in front of Lao Tzu, a
200-level mage. This is fate, people are not as good as heaven. Does he think
that being supported by the townspeople represents strength, hehe.

Ding Dong!

Suddenly, the system sounded: The system prompts that it is loved by the
townspeople, and it can really enhance the strength. The system recommends
that players use this to increase their reputation. “

what? prestige? Isn’t this a purely violent role-playing game, or a strategy
game that wants to increase prestige?

Frowning and thinking about it, Yang Feng suddenly drew an arc of evil charm
at the corner of his mouth, grabbed the back of Blackbeard’s neck, and
laughed: Go, go to Liu’s house! *

What are you doing to Liu’s house? “Yang Yuchan said in surprise.

There was a sharp glow in his eyes, and Yang Feng decided to make a
sound.

Find the difference! “

At the same time, in a magnificent hall, Liu Shaobai was holding a bowl of tea
In a leisurely manner, covering the tea bowl, making clanking noises.

At this time, a young man came to him in a hurry, bowed and bowed: Son! “



How about it, is it done by Blackbeard? It's time for the boy to go out and save
the beauty, right? “Blowing the tea in the bowl, Liu Shaobai’s mouth turned up,
with a confident smile, he took a sip with confidence.

With hesitation on his face, the young man hesitated for a moment, and slowly
leaned in to whisper a few words to Liu Shaobai.

puff!

After a staggering, Liu Shaobai only listened for a moment before spraying out
a bowl of tea, his eyes widened, and he looked at him inconceivably: What did
you say? Blackbeard failed? Still rubbed against the ground by that waste?
How can this be? He just broke through the beginning of the warrior! *

Master, this is absolutely true. | heard that now that black beard has
completely fallen to the Yang family and has become their servant! “

Impossible, he doesn’t have the guts! “

With a fierce wave of his hand, Liu Shaobai didn’t believe it at all and said:
The Yang family is now sunset, and his black beard will surpass the Yang
family. At this time, how could he fall to the Yang family and be right with our
Liu family? Ten leopards dared not lend him! *

Master, it's not good! “

Suddenly, at this moment, another young man hurried in from the outside and
said out of breath: The young master of the Yang family, a black beard man
and horses came to the door, and said that he would let you go out for
someone Confess! “

what? *

His body shook suddenly, Liu Shaobai now really believes that the evil dog he
used to be his queen, Blackbeard, has now completely turned his back.



It's just that he couldn’t figure out why, it was obvious that their Liu family was
much stronger than the Yang family. Is that black beard crazy, standing on
their side?

With doubts in his head, Liu Shaobai thought for a moment, fists clenched,
and strode out.

When he came to the gate, he saw that it had been surrounded by a crowd of
people watching the lively towns, and the water was blocked. Yang Feng sat
on a grandmaster’s chair, with Erlang’s legs tilted, looking at him with a sad
expression on his face.

The black beard next to him is bandaged all over his body, holding a plaque
tremblingly, and writing seven characters, a hypocrite!



