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Chapter 1891: Exit

"Unexpectedly, those three foreigners are also that kind of weird things...and they have terrifying 
abilities beyond normal."

"Yeah, now these three foreigners are exactly the same as the strange thing before, what can we 
do?" The brothers said there.

"They should be in the same group?" Brigadier Wang Zhen over there said suddenly.

The brothers here said: "It should be."

Thinking of this, my brothers were depressed.

The one abnormal thing before made them extremely headache, but now three more popped up?

Is Binjiang City really going to end?

Darkness enveloped the entire Binjiang City. This time, what should the brothers do?

Military area of the North China Field Army.

Li Tian's retreat has lasted more than two months.

During these two months, Situ Ningbing, Ouyang Shiqing and other women in the North China 
Field Military Command missed Li Tian.

But so far, they don't know how Li Tian is practicing?

The soldier who was sent to be stationed in the back mountain of the North China Field Army 
Military Region did not have much news after he returned.

Because they were just stationed outside the air-raid shelter, they couldn't see Li Tian's cultivation 
progress at all.

They just said: Every day and night, one can hear a strange breath coming from the air-raid shelter, 
and the steaming breath constantly emerges from the air-raid shelter, like an explosion of hot 
springs.

Could this breath come from Li Tian?

Back mountain, air-raid shelter.

The huge iron gate was still tightly closed, passing through the heavy and huge iron gate, but seeing 
the darkness inside, the entire space was dark.

I looked forward, but saw a light looming in the front place.

If you look closely, you can vaguely tell that it is a person's shadow.

I saw that his upper body was completely naked, and his bronze skin exuded an extremely cold 
breath surrounded by vigor. His hands were like an old monk in the dantian position, and his eyes 
were tight. Closed.

The layers of golden vigor surrounding his chest continuously circulated from the inside to the 
outside from his body.



His hair became longer and longer, and the beards on his face became more and more.

He had the previous immature appearance, turned into a man's domineering face.

Suddenly his hands began to move slowly in front of his chest, and the energy gathered by the two 
hands slowly became larger and gradually became a golden balloon. The spherical energy grew 
stronger and stronger. The brighter!

Then, his eyes burst open in an instant, and two brilliant rays of light burst out of them.

The golden ball of vigor in both hands suddenly exploded forward at this moment.

Boom

A roar like a mountain!

I saw that as the golden spherical energy blasted towards the hard rock wall in front, the huge rock 
wall exploded, and all the flying debris fell from the air.

Invincible strength!

The internal strength that rivaled the world was used from Li Tian's palms.

When the horrible energy gushed out from the air-raid shelter, even the guards standing outside 
were all afraid and couldn't help retreating.

When they watched as the white dust full of gunpowder popped out of the cracks in the iron gate, 
they all looked at them with their eyes wide open.

"Oh my God, what martial arts is our commander's grandson practicing?"

"I don't know... but I'm sure, it's definitely... definitely... vast and invincible kung fu."

But what about the air-raid shelter?

I saw that Li Tian, shirtless to the upper body, had already flown down from the debris in the sky.

His eyes were gleaming, and there was an unprecedented supreme aura in his body.

After he slowly fell, he stretched out his hand, and suddenly sucked the immeasurable formula of 
Maha on the ground into his palm.

"On the eighth floor, I am the only one... I finally got it!"

The sound of hahaha laughter suddenly came out from Li Tian's mouth, the sound carried an unruly 
wildness, and at the same time a frivolous laughter that shocked the world.

His hair was shaken by Zhen Qi, and even the stone chips that fell around were all shaken away.

The eighth level of Maha Wuliang, the eighth level, the three-level power of self-respect, the first 
level, Taiji Qi Gathering Method, the second level: Heaven and Earth Yiqi Jue, and the third level: 
Ten Thousand Fas into the Sect.

The trick that Li Tian used just now is the self-respectful method of returning to the sect!

"Everything is empty, I am the universe!"

At this moment, the eight-character mantra of Wanfa Guizong slowly came out of Li Tian's mouth, 
and an unprecedented wild light suddenly appeared in his eyes, staring coldly at the front.



Then he slowly raised his brilliant eyes and glanced at the last layer of Maha Boundless: Gods and 
Demons!

After taking a look, he stretched out his hand to put the Maha Boundless away.

After he put it away, he glanced at the narrow black passage.

"It's time to leave..."

Four words came out silently from his mouth.

As he said so, his body suddenly floated towards the dark passage in front of him.

Outside the heavy iron gate of the air-raid shelter, a few soldiers stood outside the air-raid shelter in 
shock because of the mighty innocence just now.

At this moment, when they were guarding carefully, the heavy iron gate of the air-raid shelter in 
front of them suddenly banged loudly at this moment. After the sound, the soldiers at the front of 
the door were not only taken aback, but they all stared at it.

I saw that the heavy and huge iron gate was slowly rising at this moment.

After the iron gate rose, he walked out shirtless.

The dazzling sun shines on him, what kind of a majestic male physique?

It can be described as "dominant".

The explosive muscles all over the body and the hideous scar totems looked brave and male.

He stood there, looking at the dazzling sun...

He hasn't seen the sun for almost two months. He raised his head at the moment, letting the hot sun 
shine on his body and on his handsome and man's face.

When the soldiers guarding the air-raid shelter next to him saw Li Tian walking out like this, they 
were completely stunned.

Looking at him in shock.

However, Li Tian didn't look at them. Instead, he slid his body, and suddenly swept across the 
woods like a wild goose. His body skills were so fast that the soldiers in front of him couldn't see 
them clearly... …It disappeared out of thin air all at once.

Watching Li Tian leave like this, the soldiers standing at the door suddenly reacted after a long time, 
and then they hurried to the North China Field Army to report the situation.

Chapter 1892: Manly

"What? Tian'er left the customs? When did it happen?" In the North China Field Army, all the news 
of Li Tian's departure had been known at this moment.

The soldiers guarding outside the air-raid shelter had already returned and reported to the 
commander-in-chief the moment Li Tian left the customs. Therefore, the news of Li Tian's exit 
quickly reached Fairy Baihua, Situ Ningbing and the others. side.

It was the beautiful Baihua Fairy who asked at this moment, with a shock on her face, but also with 
excitement.



Just listening to Situ Ningbing next to him was also pretty excited and said: "I listened to the 
soldiers just now."

"They said that Li Tian left the customs an hour ago..."

Hearing Situ Ningbing's words, the fairy Baihua said with excitement: "Great, great, Tian'er has 
finally left the customs."

"Where are people? Tian'er now? Has he come back?" Baihua Fairy asked happily when he heard 
him.

Situ Ningbing said: "Li Tian hasn't come back yet..."

"Not back? Where did you go that day?" Baihua Fairy asked with a puzzled face.

But Situ Ningbing said: "Those soldiers said that after Li Tian left the customs alone, he flew 
away... They don't know where Li Tian went."

After Situ Ningbing said so, Baihua Fairy Liu eyebrows not only wrinkled slightly.

"Hey, where will Tian'er go just after leaving the customs? It's impossible not to come back?" Fairy 
Baihua asked with a depressed look.

Situ Ningbing thought for a while and said, "I think Li Tian should be back soon!"

"He stayed in the air-raid shelter for almost two months. During the two months, he hadn't seen a 
trace of the sun, nor had he breathed in the fresh air from the outside world. I think he should be out 
for a walk if he left alone at this moment. ."

After listening to Situ Ningbing's analysis, the fairy Baihua in front of him thought for a while, and 
said, "Ningbing's words are quite reasonable."

"Maybe Tian'er will be back soon, then let's wait."

Situ Ningbing smiled slightly, and did not speak too much.

Li Tian is out.

This news has now spread all across the North China Field Army.

Commander Mu, of course, wants to see his grandson as soon as possible... But what is depressed is 
that now he does not know where Li Tian has gone, so he can only wait now.

Everyone is waiting for Li Tian, waiting for him to come back.

But where did Li Tian, who just left the customs, go there?

Ten kilometers north of the North China Field Army is a mountain.

The name of the mountain is: Qilian Mountain,

Below the Qilian Mountains is a waterfall tens of meters long, and at the bottom of the waterfall is a 
turbulent river.

At this moment, I saw a shirtless hunk man standing motionless at the bottom of the icy waterfall 
under the rushing waterfall, letting the rushing water from the top of the waterfall hit his body.



At this height of tens of meters, the speed of the icy waterfall is so fierce? But he stood there 
motionless, the swooping blast hit him, and he didn't seem to know the pain.

The cold water washed over his body, and he looked up and slapped his body with the torrent of 
water.

Suddenly he screamed, the sound was extremely loud, and a layer of golden light suddenly 
appeared all over his body. Just when the light burst from his body, he shouted and banged, but he 
saw the water around him, all It was shocked to fly, and flew directly out of a terrifying height of 
several meters.

The flowing water that was shaken off was like a bomb exploding, and it was powerful.

As the sky's water was shaken to fly, I saw that standing at the bottom of the waterfall, he suddenly 
turned his body and flew directly toward this side.

The body is extremely fast, when he landed on the dry and cracked ground here, his whole body 
was covered with wet water.

On the hair, face, body covered with scars...

Water fell drop by drop from his body, and he slowly raised his head.

Li Tian!

It turned out that Li Tian chose to come here after leaving the customs.

Li Tian was in the air-raid shelter for nearly two months to practice in retreat. He didn't see the 
sunlight and didn't breathe enough fresh air. If he came out like this, of course he had to breathe the 
outside air well. In addition, for almost two months, his whole body was dirty. , Of course, it must 
be cleaned in this river.

I saw that Li Tian had washed away the dirt from his whole body at this moment, and he had 
already taken on a new look at this moment, but the beard check on his face made him appear too 
mature.

But he didn't mind, he slowly wiped the water off his face, and then walked step by step toward the 
North China Field Military Region.

"Tian'er is back!"

"Li Tian heard that he is back." At this moment, in the North China Field Army, I only heard that 
Baihua Fairy said excitedly.

The soldiers outside had already reported Li Tian's return, so now many people have gone out to see 
that Li Tian.

The Baihua Fairy here and the women like Situ Ningbing and Ouyang Shiqing were just now 
known.

"Then Li Tian is there now?" Situ Ningbing and Ouyang Shiqing couldn't help asking excitedly.

"It should be with the old commander, with his grandfather."

"oh, I see."

"Go, let's go and see."



"Well, that's fine."

With that said, I saw all the women and quickly walked towards the general headquarters of the 
North China Field Military Region.

As they walked over, they saw a person with long hair who looked a little sloppy walking towards 
this side.

Because his hair was too long to cover the entire face, he couldn't see his face clearly, and he could 
only see his silhouette walking towards Situ Ningbing and the others.

But then Situ Ningbing could see his figure clearly from a distance.

"Li Tian?" A word suddenly came out from Situ Ningbing's mouth.

I saw her blinking beautiful eyes staring at the sloppy man with long hair in front.

At this moment, Ouyang Poetry and Fairy Baihua were also stunned, all staring at Situ Ningbing in 
horror, and then at the scruffy figure standing in front of him.

"Huh? Tian'er?" Baihua Fairy looked at the sloppy figure in depression.

In her impression, Li Tian has always been handsome, how could this be?

But with her questioning like this, seeing Ouyang Shiqing also recognized Li Tian.

"It's Li Tian, he's Li Tian..." Ouyang Shiqing suddenly said excitedly.

After they recognized Li Tian, what about the sloppy figure standing there? Also slowly raised his 
face.

Under the sun, he saw his beard-pierced face slowly appearing.

It was a handsome face, only a more man, and those eyes also revealed endless light, more sharp 
and brighter than before.

"Auntie Hua, Ningbing..." Li Tian called out from his mouth.

After Li Tian called out, Fairy Baihua quickly walked over.

"God, is it really you?"

"Oh my God, how much have you suffered during these two months? How did you become like 
this?" Fairy Baihua said with great distress.

Ouyang Shiqing and Situ Ningbing also came over here, looking at Li Tian with affection.

That Duan Muying also felt very strange to Li Tian's current shape, and she stood on the side, 
looking at Li Tian with her bright eyes...

"Miss...Li Tian, Li Tian is getting more and more masculine!" The girl Xiaohuan suddenly said 
beside Duan Muying.

Duanmuying's face blushed, and she glanced at the little ring and said, "Little girl, what are you 
talking about?"

"Hey, miss, I'm telling the truth... Li Tianzhen is getting more and more manly!"

Chapter 1893: Scarlet birthmark



After they recognized that it was Li Tian, they were all surprised at what Li Tian looked like at the 
moment.

But what about Li Tian? The gestures are indeed different from before, no matter how you look at 
him, he has an unparalleled breath.

Although his beard was very long and his hair was messy, it did not affect Li Tian's heroic spirit in 
the least.

At this moment, Li Tian stood there, like an unsheathed sword, with a sharp edge.

"Tian'er." After seeing that it was Li Tian, the fairy Baihua grabbed Li Tian's hand and cried 
distressedly.

Situ Ningbing and Ouyang Shiqing also walked over quickly, watching Li Tian there.

"Tian'er, you have cultivated well? Why don't you come back soon after you come out... Hey, I 
made Aunt Hua worry for a while." Fairy Baihua said with a smile.

But seeing Li Tian smiled faintly: "Aunt Hua, don't worry."

"Let's go, go back and wash, it's been so many days, you see your hair is long..."

The fairy Baihua who was saying this quickly took Li Tian's hand and walked towards their 
residence.

The women behind Situ Ningbing and Ouyang Shiqing were all following.

After returning, Li Tian was first scrubbed and washed by Fairy Baihua, and then he called someone 
to help Li Tianli manage his messy hair, and at the same time even shaved the beard on his mouth.

At this moment, after everything was done, Li Tian returned to his previous handsome appearance 
again, but his skin became a little darker, but the whole person did add a more masculine 
atmosphere, especially his eyes. Brighter.

"Is that right... It's much cleaner this way." Fairy Baihua looked at Li Tiandao like a mother there.

When Situ Ningbing and Ouyang Shiqing next to her, and Duanmuying and other women saw Li 
Tian more heroic than before, they felt an indescribable sweet feeling in their hearts.

"Tian'er, these days, you must have suffered in the air-raid shelter, right?" Baihua Fairy looked at Li 
Tian distressedly.

But seeing Li Tian shook his head slightly.

"No, not bitter!"

"Stupid boy." Fairy Baihua said.

"By the way, Aunt Hua, how about Xiaolong Qiaozhi and the others?" Li Tian didn't see his 
brothers after returning, so he felt very curious and asked.

Following Li Tianwen's exit, the Baihua Fairy said, "They have gone to Binjiang City."

Li Tian was not only taken aback when he heard Fairy Baihua say this.

"They went to Binjiang City? Why are they going there?" Li Tian couldn't help asking.



So Baihua Fairy told Li Tian in front of him about what the police station had asked the brothers to 
help.

After listening to Li Tian, his brows not only frowned deeply.

"Then Qiaozhi and the others don't have any news yet?" Li Tian couldn't help asking.

You know, it's been such a long time now, brothers can't come back without help.

Fairy Baihua shook his head and said, "Not yet."

After listening, Li Tian didn't speak, and was silent there.

"Tian'er, don't worry, Xiaolong, Qiaozhi, Dashan are all together, and brigadier Wang is also there, I 
believe they shouldn't have any problems." Fairy Baihua said.

Li Tian said silently: "Hope..."

After Li Tian left the customs, he became more taciturn than before. I don't know why, he doesn't 
like talking anymore.

After he left the customs, in addition to meeting his grandfather, and the Baihua Fairy, he didn't 
even talk to Situ Ningbing, Ouyang Shiqing, or Duanmuying alone.

He just said after seeing the Baihua Fairy, "I'm a little tired... I want to rest alone."

Hearing what Li Tian said, Fairy Baihua and the other women of course hurriedly said, "Okay, 
okay."

So they prepared beds for Li Tian, and then they all left here.

But they said that they arrived outside after they left, and Situ Ningbing looked at Fairy Baihua 
smartly and said, "Auntie Hua, do you think there is something wrong with Li Tian?"

When the fairy Baihua heard this, she was stunned.

"No? What's the matter, Ningbing?"

Situ Ningbing was silent for a while, shook his head and said, "I don't know, but I feel like he has 
something on his mind."

Situ Ningbing said as she opened her beautiful eyes and looked at Li Tian's tightly closed door.

After hearing what Situ Ningbing said, Fairy Baihua grabbed Ningbing's hand and smiled and said, 
"Silly girl, how can things happen to Tian'er? If something happens, he will definitely tell us ...I 
know you love Tian'er very much, but you believe that Aunt Hua, Tian'er will definitely be fine."

After hearing Baihua Fairy say this, Situ Ningbing's pretty face turned red all of a sudden, and then 
silently nodded there.

"Let's go, let's let Tian'er take a good rest." Fairy Baihua didn't care too much, and took Situ 
Ningbing's hand and left here.

But he said that after they all left the room where Li Tian lived, Li Tian stayed alone in the room at 
the moment.

I saw that he didn't take a break immediately, but a person suddenly raised the palm of his left hand, 
and then stared at the palm of his left hand with his deep eyes open!



What happened to the palm of his left hand? How could he pay such attention?

Looking closely at Li Tian, he suddenly saw his body as if he couldn't stand, and he 
staggered...Then his face became weird and ugly, and at the same time, even his breathing became a 
whole lot quicker!

At this moment of shock, he suddenly raised his eyes and looked at the palm of his left hand, only 
to see a blood-red birthmark in the palm of his left hand appeared on his palm!

What is this blood red birthmark?

However, he said that after the appearance of this strange blood-red birthmark, Li Tianqiang self-
improved his physical qi, and then quickly sat down. After sitting down, he quickly adjusted his 
exercise and breath, and layers of white energy appeared on his body Qi, as he slowly adjusted his 
breath, the blood-red birthmark on the palm of his left hand gradually began to recede, and 
gradually disappeared...

After Li Tianyun worked for more than ten minutes, the blood red birthmark in his left hand finally 
disappeared.

After seeing the weird birthmark disappeared in his palm, Li Tian was relieved, and then he slowly 
sat up from the ground, then glanced at the palm of his left hand, and he smiled bitterly.

Then a person hurried to the inside of the bathroom, and then washed his face with cold water.

His face in the mirror looked a little weird, he just stared at himself in the mirror blankly, and 
suddenly said a word.

"Damn it, when will this **** birthmark disappear?"

Chapter 1894: Dead again

Scarlet birthmark?

How could such a weird birthmark appear on the palm of Li Tian's left hand?

It turned out that Li Tian was cultivating that: when I was the only one, practicing the Tai Chi Qi 
Gathering Method was too impatient, which caused the muscles to be disordered... At that time Li 
Tian was alone in the dark air-raid shelter, and he almost went on fire. In the demon, Li Tian 
hurriedly adjusted his breath, and then slowly guided all the messy qi in his body to his left hand, 
and now the blood-red birthmark in the palm of his left hand was a mess. The meridian zhenqi, this 
terrible qi is now all pressed into the palm of his left hand.

Although the messy qi in the palm of the left hand was controlled, it indirectly affected Li Tian, 
because every once in a while, the left hand would feel like burning tingling, painful and 
uncomfortable, and the pain was almost enduring. No more.

And just now, Li Tian felt that the pain in the palm of his left hand was about to come, so he quickly 
distracted Fairy Baihua and the women he loved.

Now, seeing that Li Tian had already suppressed the blood-red birthmark on the palm of his left 
hand with internal force, he glanced bitterly at the condition of his left hand, and then slowly stood 
up from the ground.

"Hey, now I have practiced the eighth level of Maha Wuliang, and the last ninth level..."



After he finished speaking, he silently glanced at the palm of his left hand, and then murmured, 
"What a pity, what a pity..."

It turned out that Li Tian had planned to cultivate the last level of gods and demons in the air-raid 
shelter, but unfortunately, because of the untimely hot pain in his left hand, he gave up this plan 
because he was afraid, in case he himself When cultivating the ninth-level gods and demons, the 
tingling pain in the palm of the left hand suddenly came, and it would be very dangerous at that 
time. You must know that the gods and demons can not tolerate the slightest mistake in the 
cultivation, if it is in case of cultivation If there is a problem, it can be really troublesome.

I saw Li Tian staying alone in the room at this moment, his eyes were looking into the distance, and 
his heart was thinking silently.

Now, his skill has risen to the next level. The gate of hell, as well as the ancient believers in the 
West, are the grievances left by his father back then. All of these must be resolved by him 
personally.

Currently, Li Tian's first thing is to find his brothers, and then gather them together to start his own 
plan.

But brothers? So far, they don't know the news that Li Tian has left customs, and they are still 
suffering from the weird murder case in Binjiang City.

The continuous killings have given the current Binjiang City a feeling of turmoil.

Since the night, almost no one dares to wander around the streets of Binjiang City again. Even the 
nightclubs and bars at night have all closed their doors early.

The entire Binjiang City is under martial law, and even people from the Special Police Armed 
Forces Department are dispatched... Now those who enter and exit Binjiang City must bring their 
ID cards, and every vehicle must be carefully checked before they can drive through...

I saw my brothers in Binjiang, all sitting in the room with headaches.

"What should I do? What should I do now?"

"There are more and more monsters, and we can't deal with any of them now, what should we do?" 
In the room, only Tang Xiaolong over there yelled depressedly.

The brothers were also silent one by one.

"The gun doesn't work on those monsters...it can't hit them at all, but what about people? But they 
can't hit them... Damn, can't we just sit still?"

Just listen to the brothers in the room roaring there one by one.

Wang Zhen watched the eager brothers comforting them and said, "Don't worry, don't worry, there 
is always a way to deal with them...There will always be a way."

"There is a hair..."

"You haven't seen the monster... How powerful? How can we deal with it?" Jiang Dashan said here.

Brigadier Wang Zhen was also completely silent at this moment.

He didn't know what to do.



"By the way, I think of someone alone." Suddenly Chen Qiaozhi over there said.

As Chen Qiaozhi said so, the brothers stared at Chen Qiaozhi in a daze.

"Who are you talking about?" The brothers in front of them blinked and looked at Chen Qiaozhi.

But when Chen Qiaozhi said there, "Do you still remember the mysterious man from the other day... 
it's him!"

After Chen Qiaozhi suddenly talked about the "mysterious man", of course the brothers 
remembered him suddenly.

"By the way, I almost forgot about him!" Tang Xiaolong over there suddenly slapped his thigh and 
cried.

"You should remember that the mysterious person saved Dashan before and about Brigadier Wang’s 
injuries... and he also said the power of those monsters, and said that those monsters are not humans 
at all, but demons... If you guess it’s right, the mysterious person should know very well about those 
things! If we can find him, I believe we should be able to understand through him what kind of 
monsters we are dealing with right now." Chen Qiaozhi is there. To be smart.

Listening to what Chen Qiaozhi said, my brothers all thought what Chen Qiaozhi said was 
reasonable.

But Xue Wuhen, who saw him on the side, said, "But, Qiao Zhi, how easy is it to find that 
mysterious person?"

"We don't know who he is? And that mysterious person has come and gone without a trace. How do 
we find him?" Chen Qiao said while sighing.

Listening to what Xue Wuhen said, Chen Qiaozhi in front of him was also depressed, because what 
Xue Wuhen said was the truth.

"Yes, Wuhen is right, hey, I am afraid it is not easy to find that mysterious senior." Chen Qiaozhi 
sighed there.

The brothers are also confused at the moment.

Now they know in their hearts that the mysterious person may be the only one who knows what the 
monsters they are dealing with at the moment... so only through him can they understand the 
monsters.

While the brothers were discussing the matter, suddenly I saw the soldiers outside ran in again, and 
said with a panic expression: "Brigade commander, dead again..."

After this sentence was spoken, Brigadier Wang Zhen and the brothers in front of him were 
suddenly shocked!

Oh my God, there was another murder case!

It's dead again!

After the soldier said this with a panic on his face, Wang Zhen asked with a pale face, "How many 
people died? Where?"

"Three dead... on the Bund Road..."



"It's dead again...Three more died..." But seeing Tang Xiaolong and his brothers in front of him 
were all dumbfounded.

Chapter 1895: Silver nitrate

late at night.

No one can be seen on the brightly lit Bund Road.

It's only 11 o'clock, but the road is already off the beaten track, and even the surrounding 
supermarkets and bars have closed their doors early.

When the chilly wind blows from a distance, it blows on this icy street.

But at this moment, a lonely figure suddenly appeared on the Bund Road inexplicably.

His figure is tall and burly, and his hair is floating there as the cold wind blows.

He walked towards the dark street here step by step.

Who is he? How can you appear on this cold and lonely street at night?

His face can be seen in the faint light, his face is bronze, and he walks toward the darkness without 
the slightest expression. He is also carrying a sword on his back, a sword engraved with a flying 
dragon.

As the cold wind came step by step, the sword engraved with a flying dragon on the back suddenly 
hissed in the darkness, and the weird hissing sound seemed to be something dark species trying to 
approach him.

He did not become panicked because of the sound of the sword sound behind him, nor did he feel 
frightened by the gloomy darkness.

He was just walking there step by step, as if waiting for an opportunity to wait for the upcoming 
prey!

Suddenly, when his figure was walking towards the dark street step by step, a figure in front of him 
swished and disappeared...

His cold and deep eyes glanced slightly at the place where the black shadow had just flashed, just 
glanced at it, and then began to walk forward.

Whoosh

The dark shadow suddenly appeared behind him again.

It was an extremely pale face, with a pair of cold and evil eyes, standing motionless behind him, 
glaring at him.

That person is a vampire member of the Gangaro family.

Just when the vampire member of the Gangaro family suddenly came to his back, his steps 
suddenly stopped in mid-air, and then the sword carved with a flying dragon on the back suddenly 
hissed again. It got louder than before.

The cold wind blew on his body, he didn't move, nor did he look back, just standing there quietly.



The vampire of the Gangelo family standing behind suddenly showed a hideous face, and the long 
fangs flashed out of his mouth...

Wow

With a scream, the vampire member of the Gangelo family suddenly bit the back of the man's neck 
with long pointed fangs.

Just when the vampire of the Gangelo family rushed towards him, his back had eyes long, and his 
body suddenly rotated directly, and then the long sword on his back "cang" groaned out. sheath.

The sharp sword light formed an incomparable sword energy in the air, and then a fatal sword 
slashed towards the head of the vampire member of the Gangelo family behind.

The vampire saw such a sword light slashing towards his head, a ghost screamed, and his body 
suddenly disappeared into the darkness, and then suddenly appeared on the man's right side, a pale 
hand grabbing directly Grabbing at him.

As he grabbed it, the man dodged slightly, flipped the long sword in his hand, and a beautiful word-
removing technique directly avoided the vampire's offensive, then his left hand shook, and the 
dragon sword in his hand stabbed suddenly.

This sword is so big, fast, fast...fast, even if he is a vampire member of the Gangaluo family, he 
can't avoid it!

Puff!

The sword carved with the flying dragon pierced the arm of the vampire member.

The vampires of the Gangelo family were hit by this mighty sword.

In the dark, only a terrible scream suddenly screamed from the vampire's mouth, and then saw that 
the vampire of the Gangelo family was holding himself in horror, as if burning in his arms. 
Backward, and at the same time that pale and purple face was distorted to the extreme, as if in pain!

How could the body of a vampire be hurt by his ordinary sword? How is this going?

You know, the monsters of the blood race will never be injured by swords and guns...They have 
bodies that cannot die or be injured, but how can they be suddenly injured now? Still making such a 
painful cry

Look carefully, but I saw that the arm of the vampire member of the Gangelo family was stabbed by 
the sword. At this moment, it seemed to be burning, and there was white smoke, and there was a 
trace of unpleasant smell of burnt flesh. , The sword wound was not like an ordinary sword wound, 
the blood flowing out of the decay of the skin was purple and black, streaming down the arm of the 
vampire member of the Gangelo family.

His pale face was violently twisted, and at the same time he was crying in constant pain, as if the 
pain made him extremely unbearable.

And the man standing in the cold wind with the sword?

With a sword in one hand, the sword engraved with a flying dragon shook gently in the cold wind, 
and from the bright sword body was the blood of the vampire member of the Gangelo family.

"Silver Nitrate!"



Suddenly a stiff, whistling figure appeared behind the man in the darkness.

As the voice came, the man with the sword slowly twisted his head.

After turning his head, he saw three foreigners.

The man standing in the middle is wearing the clothes of an 18th century earl, with his golden hair 
combed lustrously behind his head, his pale and bloodless face with a graceful expression, standing 
in that elegant Standing in front of this man.

The corner of his mouth is still smiling, and the evil smile is raised above the corner of his mouth.

He is Earl Spike of the Gangelo family.

The other two men behind him were also vampire members of the Gangelo family, standing 
motionless behind Count Naspike respectfully.

But he said that after the man with the sword turned around, he stood there face to face with Count 
Spike of the Ganggro family.

There was no speech, no sound, and a strong, silent and terrible breath suddenly filled the air.

"Unexpectedly, you knew how to use silver nitrate to deal with us..." Earl Spike said with a weird 
smile suddenly.

His voice was stiff, and when he spoke, his pale and bloodless face trembled.

Silver nitrate, a deadly silver agent specially used to deal with the blood family, this kind of thing is 
the nemesis of vampires

After Earl Spike finished speaking, he raised the corners of his mouth and continued to say: 
"Decades ago, when I was in Eastern Europe, I heard people say your name. Rumors say that your 
sword is very powerful. He possesses the most powerful swordsmanship of the Easterners... and he 
also killed one of the Vatican's undead cardinals. Seeing you today is indeed beyond my 
expectation."

Count Spike suddenly stood there and said gracefully, his pale and bloodless face, with an 
exaggerated expression as he spoke.

Chapter 1896: War vampire

Listening to the words of Count Spike of the Gangelo family, the man standing in front of him 
holding the sword suddenly snorted.

"Something that **** blood... You kill so many innocent people, you just want to force me out!"

"Now I'm out...what do you want?" He just heard a roar in front of him.

After he finished speaking, Earl Spike of the Gangelo family laughed.

His laugh is so evil, so weird.

"Cthulhu..." Suddenly the words came out of Count Spike's mouth.

"As expected of the evil god."

He is an evil god?



The man with the sword turned out to be the evil **** who dominated the world more than 20 years 
ago!

Yes, besides him, who else is so domineering in the world? Who can see these blood-sucking 
demons again when they are so calm.

"You should know why we forced you to come out." Count Spike suddenly said with a sneer, his 
eyes radiating a strange light.

Cthulhu stood there with a cold snort, followed by a clatter, only to see an extra thing in his hand, 
which was tied with a gold chain, and at one end, an ancient religious key could be seen in the 
darkness. Appeared in the hands of the evil god.

"Is it for it?" The evil **** in front of him suddenly said coldly.

With the Cthulhu suddenly taking out this ancient key, the eyes of Earl Spike of the Gangelo Family 
in front of him suddenly became hot...

The two vampires standing behind instinctively took a step forward, and their sharp fangs suddenly 
appeared from the corners of their mouths, and appeared in front of the evil **** with a fierce look.

"The key of destiny!"

"The ancient key of fate..." Earl Spike said in his eyes suddenly, his evil eyes were full of desire, 
full of the look of possessing that key of fate.

"Yes, that's it!"

"Cthulhu, if you can give me the key of fate now, maybe you can save yourself from death today..." 
Earl Spike said, staring at the key with his eyes suddenly.

After Earl Spike finished saying that, but what about Cthulhu? But suddenly the whole person 
laughed wildly there.

"Here you? Give you bloodthirsty dark creatures?" Cthulhu said while laughing.

When Earl Naspike heard the evil **** say this, his pale and bloodless face became even more 
weird and ugly.

"Why? Do you still want to struggle? Do you think you can get out of here alive today?" The 
darkness of Earl Spike's body became heavier and heavier, and the two vampire members behind 
him were already eager to try.

The Cthulhu stood there, took a look at the situation in front of him, and said coldly: "Whether I can 
leave here alive or not is not important, what is important is this key, I can never give you these 
abnormal creatures."

"you wanna die."

As Count Naspike suddenly said this, his face suddenly twisted, and his long fangs suddenly 
appeared from his mouth.

The terrifying and hideous face looked so terrible in the dark.

"Kill him! Kill him."



With the roar of Count Spike, the two vampires behind him suddenly rushed towards Count Spike 
like a ghost.

The speed of the vampire is so fast, it reaches the front of the evil **** almost as fast as the speed 
of light.

The Cthulhu was in danger, and his body hurriedly backed away, avoiding the fatal blow of the two 
vampire members with extremely fast movements.

Then, after hearing the sound of "Cang", the Dragon Sword in his hand exploded.

Swipe sword lights were waving around him, but the two Gangelo family vampires in front of him 
were blocked by the airtight sword lights.

They seem to be afraid of something...

Yes, this sword of Cthulhu is not terrible to vampires! The scary thing is the thing painted on his 
sword, because he painted silver nitrate! Once this silver nitrate touches the skin of the vampire, it 
will cause hot pain and decay...This is the only way to deal with the vampire.

And now the Cthulhu sword was covered with silver nitrate... the entire body of the sword was 
emitting a silver light.

Looking at the airtight sword light, the two vampire members grinned and roared...

Their pupils have completely changed, turned into scary rays of blood, with long pointed fangs 
stretched out there, and two claws grasped forward.

Suddenly, one of the vampires of the Gangaluo family flew into the sky at a speed invisible to the 
naked eye, and directly grabbed the head of the evil **** from above.

The Cthulhu Dragon Sword suddenly turned and pierced upward.

The vampire body turned into a ghost, disappeared suddenly, and the dragon sword pierced into the 
air.

And just in this indirect effort, another vampire waiting for an opportunity suddenly rushed to the 
evil god, the speed is not comparable to humans.

Seeing that the Cthulhu was about to be pounced by the vampire, but the Cthulhu was in danger, his 
left palm suddenly accumulated true energy, and the terrifying Liangyi true energy quickly covered 
his entire left arm, and then burst out.

Although this palm strength could not hurt the vampire, it shook the vampire back.

The vampire was extremely annoyed by the Cthulhu's palm. With a roar, he pounced again, and his 
two pale claws grabbed the Cthulhu's heart like a ghost.

The Cthulhu's right sword swung abruptly and blocked it with a fast and unparalleled sword move. 
Then, the Shenlong waved his head. The right sword stabs out strangely. This sword is so strange 
that it is almost inconceivable. It is difficult for a demon or a terrifying vampire to escape this trick.

In the darkness, only heard a screaming scream, then one of Gangaluo's vampire members was 
stabbed in the arm by the evil god's dragon sword, and the painful cry sounded in the dark night...



I saw that the left hand of the vampire member who was hit seemed to be rotted in the heat, and the 
strong corrosiveness of silver nitrate had caused his entire arm to fester. At the same time, there was 
a black mucus-like liquid flowing from the arm. Came out.

He was in pain, he screamed, and the scream sounded so terrifying in the dark.

But he said that as the evil **** succeeded in a move, the Dragon Sword in his hand even forced 
the other vampire.

But seeing that the vampire was afraid of the dragon sword in the hands of the evil god, he kept 
avoiding the evil **** with his ethereal figure, and did not dare to fight with it.

"Damn it!"

"A bunch of trash."

In the darkness, only earl Count Na Spike suddenly shouted.

Then his body slammed directly towards the evil **** as if looking at a black wall.

The Cthulhu didn't turn his head, he felt the raging cold breath on his back, and the Dragon Sword 
in his hand rushed out of his back.

But after hearing a chuckle, the dragon sword in the hands of the evil **** pierced the lap of Count 
Spike. Count Spike was wearing a black robe. After his lap was pierced, Count Spike gave a weird 
whistle, and then panicked. With the blue-purple terrifying palm, he slammed at the right arm of the 
evil **** holding the sword.

His speed is too fast...because he is not human at all!

Although Cthulhu can dominate the world, he is not dealing with people right now! They are dark 
creatures and the oldest demonic race in the West!

So even the extremely powerful Cthulhu couldn't stop this move, and I saw that Earl Spike's left 
hand grabbed and hit the Cthulhu's wrist.

Cthulhu only felt a cold, heart-piercing tingling from his arm, and then snorted in his mouth, and 
the dragon sword in his hand fell to the ground with a "dang" sound.

The whole person endured the piercing pain from his right hand, and his body flew upside down to 
one side.

And his Dragon Sword? It was left on the ground.

Chapter 1897: Cthulhu injured

There is no doubt that Cthulhu is injured!

I saw a numb and painful sensation in his right hand, as if his arm was frozen by ice, and he 
gradually lost the strength to lift it up.

And what about Earl Spike?

Suddenly the whole body came to the front of the evil god, his speed was too fast, after all, he was 
an evil vampire.

Just after he suddenly reached the evil god's side, a pale paw suddenly pinched the evil god's neck.



Effortlessly and directly raised the body of the evil god...

"Give me the key of destiny!" Count Spike of the Gangelo family said with a distorted face, his 
sharp fangs exuding a **** horror, staring in front of his angrily Cthulhu.

But it was said that the first generation of heresy was actually pinched by this vampire, and his body 
was suspended in the air... His face became more and more ugly and paler.

At this critical juncture, but seeing the evil **** roared.

His left hand did not know when he had already tightly pinched a handful of silver powder, and then 
said to the twisted Earl Spike: "You devil, go to hell..."

Along with his anger, a handful of silver powder held in his left hand suddenly spilled onto the face 
of Count Spike.

Count Spike of the Gangelo Family never thought that the evil **** would have clenched a handful 
of "silver powder" in his hands.

It turns out that this has always been a conspiracy of the Cthulhu. The reason why the Cthulhu was 
seriously injured just now, and the reason why Earl Spike was brought close to his side was 
originally for this fatal blow. The Cthulhu understood that he wanted to rely on brute force to 
destroy this with silver. The ancient vampire is simply impossible. Moreover, Earl Spike’s 
movement speed is so fast, so Cthulhu had to pretend that he was injured, and then let the vampire 
mistakenly think that he was invincible, and then approached him close and waited. After getting 
close, the evil **** issued a fatal blow

And now, the time for this fatal blow has arrived.

I saw Count Spike looking at the scattered silver powder, his blood-colored pupils suddenly 
widened...

Even if he was a vampire, the silver powder splashing on his face could hardly escape, and in the 
face of such a sudden accident, Earl Spike couldn't even think of it!

All the silver powder was spilled on the pale and frightened face of Count Na Spike.

what

A scream of scream came from Count Spike's mouth.

Then he squeezed the pale hand of the Cthulhu's neck and threw the Cthulhu out severely... With a 
bang, the Cthulhu who was thrown out was directly thrown to the ground.

Cthulhu endured the pain in his body and slowly stood up straight.

Look at the earl of Spike?

OMG, he was making a harsh, unpleasant ghost noise while covering his face with his hands. His 
face was smoking... After being corroded by the silver powder, his face began to fall off slowly, 
leaving traces of pale skin. Cracked, yellow mucus came out of that face.

Earl Spike screamed there... ran around and barked like crazy.

When the vampire members around saw their earl become like that, they couldn't help being 
stunned, and no one dared to step forward.



What about Cthulhu? With this effort, he quickly picked up his own dragon swimming sword on the 
ground, and hurriedly left the dark street with his painful injuries.

On the cold and dark streets, only the vampire of the Gangelo clan screamed...

Screaming through the miserable night, no one knew whether Earl Spike was dead or alive.

Finally, the screams stopped.

In the dark street, I saw something with a disheveled hair standing there, and suddenly his face 
turned in the darkness. I looked carefully, but I saw that the face was completely rotten, and all that 
was left was rotten. The flesh and blood, and the bones of Sen Leng.

He is the Earl of Spike of the Ganggro family.

"I want him to die!"

"I want him to die!"

The roar of anger suddenly sounded in the endless darkness... His scary face was twisted in the 
darkness with **** cruel anger.

On the dark lonely road, but seeing his figure walking hard step by step.

He also carried a sword engraved with a flying dragon on his back. He was the evil god.

I saw that the current Cthulhu looked a little ugly, his right hand was severely injured by the 
vampire, and five purple handprints appeared on the neck by the vampire's pale hand.

Although he is still walking here, he can still see that his steps are very difficult.

After walking a few steps, he suddenly seemed unable to walk, and suddenly leaned against the cold 
wall, then he gasped heavily and blinked to look at his right hand.

I followed my eyes, but saw a purple-black skin on his right arm appearing on his arm like 
pollution.

Looking at his injury, the evil **** sighed helplessly.

Then he quickly took out a bag of silver powder in his arms with his left hand, took out some of it 
with difficulty, and then sprinkled the silver powder onto his arm.

After the silver powder was spilled on his arm, a hot pain spread, and the hurting Cthulhu's whole 
body was violent, and the big beads of sweat on his pained face fell one by one from his head.

It seems that an iron man like him can't stand the pain, his body trembling violently.

However, in the end, Cthulhu still resisted the sting of his body, and he finally resisted it.

After he endured the pain, he slowly lowered the sleeve of his right arm, and then he held the wall 
in front of him with his hand and began to slowly walk towards the darkness in front.

Suddenly at this moment, three figures suddenly appeared before me.

The three figures appeared abruptly, and suddenly appeared unconsciously.

"Who?"



Suddenly seeing three figures suddenly appear in front of him, the Cthulhu screamed out of his 
mouth without chaos, and at the same time quickly pulled out the Dragon Sword on his back with 
his left hand.

You Longjian shot, the sword light was trembling in the cold wind, and the sword pointed at the 
three in front.

A pair of cold eyes also glared at the three figures in front of him.

Looking closely, I saw the three people in front slowly appeared in front of the evil god!

They were three foreigners, three foreigners with extremely pale faces, looking at him with no 
expression on their faces.

These three were shockedly the Miss Mary of the Torrido family, the silver-haired Karel, and the 
strong man Danny.

When he saw the appearance of these three people in amazement, a shock appeared in the eyes of 
the evil god.

"You... are you **** vampires too?" the evil **** said angrily.

I saw that Miss Mary and the others standing in front of them did not speak immediately, but raised 
their eyes and looked at the sword in the hands of the evil god, and looked at the silver nitrate 
coated on the dragon sword.

"Yes! We are members of the blood clan!" Miss Mary suddenly spoke there in standard Mandarin.

"But, you and I are not the enemy." A word came out of Miss Mary's mouth again.

After hearing what Miss Mary said, the Cthulhu looked at the three people in front of him coldly. 
Although he was seriously injured now, he firmly believed that if possible, he would be able to deal 
with the three blood race members in front of him.

"What's the answer to this? Do you vampires divide good and evil?" the evil **** asked angrily.

But seeing that Miss Mary nodded slightly.

"You're right... Although our blood family has an ancient and dark history, it does not mean that 
every member of the blood family is a demon who is addicted to human blood... At least members 
of the Toledo family are not!" Miss Mary slowly Say.

"Torrido?" After Cthulhu heard Miss Mary say this, he seemed to know something.

Miss Mary looked at the evil **** in front of her and nodded silently.

"Hello, the three of us are members of the Torrido clan, and my name is Mary Jesmia." Miss Mary 
introduced herself in a friendly manner.

Chapter 1898: Message from Miss Mary

Following the introduction by Miss Mary, the Dragon Sword in the Cthulhu's hand was slowly put 
down, his eyes were fixed on the three Toredo vampires in front of him, and suddenly his eyes 
began to slowly drift away. , And then his whole body fainted on the ground as if fainting.

Looking at the Cthulhu who fainted on the ground, Miss Mary glanced at him, and then said 
slightly: "He was injured badly, Karel, take him out of here."



As Miss Mary said so, the silver-haired Karel nodded there, and then reached the front of the evil 
**** in a flash, barely seeing how he shot, and then the evil **** has been hugged by him. Up.

After they picked up the evil god, the three figures suddenly disappeared into the endless darkness.

In an ancient and dark room, the dim light is bright.

The furnishings of this room are typical of Europe. In the middle is a round granite table, 
surrounded by elegant luxury goods.

I saw a bed on the side of the room, and a comatose man was lying on the bed. He was the evil god.

His Dragon Sword also quietly leaned on his side.

At the other end, there are the three vampire members of the Toledo tribe, Miss Mary, Carrell, and 
the strong man Danny.

But on the round boulder table next to the three of them, there was a transparent glassware. The 
glassware contained a blood-red liquid, just like blood...

And the strong man Danny poured the blood-red liquid from the glassware into the three quilts on 
the table little by little, and then they picked up the blood-red liquid and began to drink slowly.

The blood red liquid is like their food!

what is that?

Is it blood? Or some weird liquid?

It looks like human blood! I just don't know if it is true or not.

"Miss Mary, is he the Asian who is rumored to be against the Vatican decades ago?" Suddenly Karel 
with silver hair looked at Miss Mary slightly and asked.

After Carrell finished speaking, Miss Mary nodded slightly.

"It's him!"

"It was he who accidentally broke into the underground church of St. Petersburg in the Vatican... 
and opened a thousand-year prohibition!" Miss Mary looked at the comatose evil spirit.

"Unexpectedly, it was an Asian who solved the thousand-year catastrophe of our blood..." Karel 
suddenly sighed there.

The blonde Miss Mary said slightly: "This thousand-year catastrophe will never be avoided. Maybe 
this is an ancient prophecy."

"Miss Mary, it is said that the key of fate lies on him? Is it true or not?" Carell said suddenly.

But seeing that Miss Mary nodded there: "It should be."

"I'll look for it." As he said, Karel suddenly reached the comatose Cthulhu.

Then he stretched out a pale hand and began to touch the evil god's body, he was looking for the key 
of fate.



Just when his hand touched the body of the evil god, he saw that the originally comatose evil **** 
suddenly bounced up at this moment, and then a vigorous palm of his left hand slammed into the 
chest of Karel. past.

But after hearing a weird cry from Karel, the whole body was knocked out by the Cthulhu...Then he 
screamed with a terrifying scream, and his sharp fangs suddenly appeared, and he raised his fierce 
eyes in the eye. Looking at Cthulhu.

What about Cthulhu? On the other hand, one hand was tightly touching the key of fate in his hand, 
and the other hand had already picked up the dragon sword in his hand, and glared at the vampire 
Karel.

The situation suddenly became inexplicably tense, and the strong man Danny also had an ugly face 
at the Cthulhu who was staring in front of him, as if a war was about to start.

At this critical juncture, "You woke up..." Suddenly, Miss Mary spoke.

After Miss Mary said a word, the evil **** in front of him held the Dragon Sword in his hand, and 
looked at Miss Mary in front of him coldly and said, "What is this place? Why am I here?"

"Because I saved you." Miss Mary said.

"You save me?" Cthulhu didn't believe it.

But seeing that Miss Mary waved her hand, showing an expression of incomprehension, and then 
did not speak.

The Cthulhu glanced around the room, and then said coldly: "Since you have saved me, why do you 
want to **** my things?"

Then Miss Mary smiled slightly and said, "No, you misunderstood...I didn't want to **** your 
things. If you want to snatch, your things would already be in my hands."

Miss Mary in front of her was telling the truth.

Cthulhu looked at the situation in front of him, and then pointed at Carrell over there with the 
Dragon Sword in his hand, "Then what was he doing just now?"

Nakarel shouted and stood aside with a pale face.

Miss Mary said: "I just asked my men to take a look at the key of destiny in your hand."

"The key of destiny...for this key again!"

"Tell me, why do you vampires care about this ancient key so much?" Cthulhu asked.

Miss Mary did not speak, and was silent for a while before she said: "This is the secret of our 
blood...I can't tell you."

"I can only tell you one thing now, and that is that the key of fate in your hand is an ominous thing. 
I suggest you leave it to us in the end." Miss Mary said.

"Give it to you?"

"Humph, you are really thinking too much." Cthulhu said.



Cthulhu has guarded this ancient key for so many years, how could he easily hand it over to the 
vampire in front of him now!

"Why, do you plan to always want to protect this key?"

"Do you know how catastrophic you will be if you want to protect this key? Do you know that the 
thirteen families of the ancient blood clan have been moved by the wind... They are all watching 
this key of destiny, they are all staring at you The key in hand!"

"The other families just haven't awakened yet, and haven't come here yet. If you wait for them to 
come, you will only die... there is only a dead end!"

Listening to Miss Mary's words, Cthulhu did not speak, he just held his Dragon Sword tightly.

"What you are dealing with tonight is the members of the Gangaro family. They are the most 
powerful beings in the blood clan. They were born to fight for blood! Today, you hurt Spike, and I 
believe they are now eyeing You are...No matter if you can't get rid of them at the end of the world, 
they will find you. Then you will be absorbed by them and become a dead body." Miss Mary said 
with a cold face.

After Miss Mary said so, the evil **** asked, "What about you?"

"Don't you want to **** this key of fate?"

Miss Mary said: "No, you are wrong, we are here to destroy this key."

"What?" Hearing Miss Mary say so, the evil **** in front of her was taken aback.

"Destroy it?"

Miss Mary nodded there very seriously.

"Yes."

"Although the Torrido family is a blood clan, it never hurts human members. The reason why I can 
stand here peacefully to talk to you now is because I want to help you and solve your troubles." 
Miss Mary said .

"Furthermore, if the key of fate really falls in the hands of members of the Gangelo Family, or other 
blood clan members of the Thirteenth clan, the consequences will be disastrous, and the flames will 
burn the entire earth." The words are said in that earnest way.

Hearing what the vampire woman said, the evil **** was dubious.

He only knew that the ancient key of fate in his hand was obtained in the St. Petersburg 
Underground Church in the Vatican. This key contains a secret, and it is the only thing that can 
restrict the group of Vatican followers.

Now he doesn't know if he should believe this vampire?

Chapter 1899: I must die

The key of destiny, what secret is hidden in it?

Why do these ancient western vampires come to **** it? What are they for?



The Cthulhu slowly put down the Dragon Sword in his hand, then looked at Miss Mary in front of 
him and said: "Tell me, why do you vampires want to get the key of fate?"

Miss Mary shook her head decisively. She said: "I have already said that this is the secret of our 
blood family."

After the evil **** heard what Mary said in front of him, he said coldly: "Well, since you don't 
want to say it, then I will never give you the key of destiny."

After Cthulhu finished speaking so coldly, Danny, the strong man behind Miss Mary, let out an 
angry roar, and suddenly took a step forward, as if he wanted to be **** the Cthulhu.

But seeing that Miss Mary suddenly reached out a hand slightly to stop Danny in front of her.

She looked at the evil **** in front of her: "You will regret it."

The Cthulhu suddenly laughed wildly, and the majestic energy on his body shook his scattered hair.

Then he raised his cold eyes and looked at Miss Mary in front of him and said: "Under the world, 
there is nothing I regret about Li Kuafu!"

After speaking, Cthulhu suddenly strode towards the outside of the room.

Miss Mary, Karel and Na Danny watched as the evil **** was about to leave.

The strong man Danny couldn't help but said, "Miss Mary, just let him go like this?"

The beautiful Miss Mary did not speak with a calm face, and after a while she suddenly said, "Let 
him go."

"Why? Why do you want to let him go? Miss Mary..." Then Danny felt weird looking at Miss Mary 
there.

But seeing that Miss Mary said: "Do you want to **** the key of fate from him? Are you capable of 
snatching it from him?"

Listening to Miss Mary's rhetorical question, Danny's face suddenly became paler and ugly. He 
clenched his fists and was full of anger, but he did not speak.

Because he knew that they might not really be able to **** the key of destiny from the Cthulhu.

Cthulhu's skill, they had seen it with their own eyes just now in the dark!

Even the Earl Spike of the Gangelo family was hit hard by this Asian human. Can they ever fight 
the evil god?

Moreover, the Torrido family itself is not an enemy of human beings... so of course Miss Mary will 
not use crude means to deal with the evil god.

But said that the evil **** just left under their noses.

After the Cthulhu's figure disappeared, the silver-haired Karel slowly walked to Mary's side and 
said: "Miss Mary, now the key of destiny has appeared, I believe it will not be long, that member of 
the Gangelo family Will make a comeback... they will definitely grab the key of fate."

Hearing what Carell said, Miss Mary sighed deeply, "Yes."



"Now the Gangelo family is only an earl... If they send an elder generation of perverted vampires, 
the consequences will be disastrous!"

Among the vampires' commandments, they have a strict hierarchy. After the third generation of 
ancient vampires, this level has begun to be divided layer by layer. Among the vampires, the lowest 
rank is: ordinary vampire members, and then In order, knight, earl, duke, elder, lord, and finally 
lord. After the earl is the duke, often a duke vampire has at least fifty heirs or more, while the elder 
is a very high-level existence among vampires. There are at least one hundred to two hundred 
vampire heirs under him... ...And each ancient vampire clan can only have two elders, and the 
responsibility of these two elders is to assist the lord to govern the vampire members within its 
range. Then there is the lord. The lord is the leader of a clan. This lord must be at least 1,000 years 
old to become a lord. Every lord vampire will awaken once in a century. The lord has the most 
powerful dark power. , Every hundred years of awakening must hold noble rituals...The supreme 
vampire behind is the so-called Lord! His lord is a legendary ruler of darkness. In the Millennium 
Holy War, the thirteen lord of the Thirteen Clan were basically dead, but there are rumors that the 
lord of the Gangelo family is still in the ancient holy war. Survived in the world, but was sealed... 
and there are ancient prophecies in the blood clan. They said that when the Lord of the Gangelo 
family awakens, it will be the dark day of the world, and he will let The world is full of darkness, 
and flames burn the entire earth, making the sun disappear into the void forever

Having said that, after Carrell said this, Miss Mary also frowned tightly.

Among the thirteen blood families, everyone knows that the Gangaro family is the purest vampire, 
of course, it is also the most powerful vampire among the thirteen clans. If it is really a perverted 
vampire sent by the Gangaro family to the elder generation If you come here, the consequences will 
really be unimaginable.

"Now, we can only hope that he can understand everything as soon as possible, give us the key of 
fate, and then destroy it." Miss Mary said.

In the old church, a scream in the darkness came from the depths of that church.

But seen inside the dark church, Earl Spike roared with his rotting face, the skin on his face was 
completely rotten, and even the bones were exposed. This was all because of the evil god, the evil 
**** using silver nitrate. It splashed on his face.

Now he roared in the darkness with endless anger.

I saw that in the church at this moment, a vampire from the Gangelo family suddenly reached Count 
Spike's side with a pot of blood red blood.

"Earl Spike... drink it!"

"This is blood."

This blood is the blood of the person that the vampire killed outside just now.

After he gave it to Earl Na Spike, Earl Na Spike plunged his entire head into the blood basin like a 
beast, and then began to drink wildly.

The blood flowed from his mouth into his internal organs, and he saw his head suddenly lifted from 
the blood basin.



The blood-filled face looked hideous and terrifying.

But he said that after Count Spike drank the pot of blood, he suddenly laughed slyly, and then he 
wiped the blood-filled face with his pale hand, and then wiped it with his hand, but he saw that the 
piece was still full of rot just now. His face slowly healed automatically at this moment, and the skin 
that had been burned by silver nitrate had rekindled at this moment.

what happened?

Could this blood have a healing effect?

Yes!

These vampires live on blood, and of course they can heal their wounds with blood.

And now Earl Spike used his blood to fix his own rotten face.

His face recovered, showing that pale and terrifying face again.

In the darkness, Earl Spike touched his intact face with his hand and suddenly laughed weirdly.

The members of the Gangelo family standing beside them also showed joyful expressions on their 
faces.

"Damn human! Damn evil god..."

"I want him to die, to drink his blood." Earl Spike cursed in the darkness.

Chapter 1900: Li Tian is here

The brothers have no clue in Binjiang City at this moment.

Except for the constant deaths in Binjiang City every day, they hardly heard anything about those 
vampires.

Now they are just sitting there helplessly, no one knows what to do when encountering such a thing.

Suddenly at this time, there was a sound of footsteps outside, and when he looked up, it was Wang 
Zhen's soldier.

"Report to the brigade commander, someone is looking for you outside." The soldier stood and 
reported after he came in.

Wang Zhen had already suffered from the constant deaths during this period of time. At this 
moment, when he heard the soldiers say so, he asked impatiently: "Who?"

The soldier then replied, "Brigade commander, you'll know if you go out and have a look."

"Who is it? It's still mysterious?" Wang Zhen said depressed.

But he still got up from his seat and walked out.

After Brigadier Wang Zhen followed the soldier, he saw a figure, a figure very familiar.

"Li Tian?" An exclamation sound came out of Wang Zhen's mouth. He opened his extremely 
unbelievable eyes and looked at the smiling figure standing in front of him unblinkingly.

He stood there motionless.

The handsome man looked at him with a smile on his face.



He is the Li Tian who came from the North China Field Army.

But he said that at the moment when Wang Zhen saw Li Tian, he ran over as if he saw his relatives, 
and then took Li Tian's hand like a woman.

"Oh my god, it's really you? I'm not dreaming, is it true that Li Tian is you? Are you out of 
customs?" Wang Zhen looked at Li Tian in front of him in an unbelievable way.

But seeing Li Tian smiling at Wang Zhen in front of him, he said, "Yes, I have been out of the 
customs for less than three days."

"Okay, great! Excellent!" Wang Zhen was about to jump up excitedly.

"What about brothers?" Li Tian asked.

Following Li Tian's question, then Brigadier Wang Zhen quickly turned his head.

"Xiaolong, Qiaozhi, Dashan... come out soon, come out soon... Come and see who is coming... 
Come on." Wang Zhen suddenly faced the brothers behind him like a child The room where I was 
staying shouted.

After the sound of this guy suddenly spread to the room where the brothers were staying, Tang 
Xiaolong and Chen Qiaozhi were all seen, and Xue Wuhen all walked out of the room one by one.

"Brother God?"

"Is it the little boss..."

"The son??"

"It's really Li Tian! It's really him... Is he out? Is he here?"

When Chen Qiaozhi and his brothers saw Li Tian's figure suddenly went crazy, they all ran over.

"Little boss!" After Tang Xiaolong ran over like a woman, he hugged Li Tian in front of him, and Li 
Tian laughed haha.

"Little boss, I want to kill you!" Tang Xiaolong's eyes were a little red, and he almost cried.

"Brother Tian." After Xue Wuhen ran over here, she was also looking at Li Tian with red eyes.

"Little boss, you are finally here, hey, brothers have thought you want to be crazy for the past two 
months... Great, you are finally here." Tang Xiaolong held Li Tiandao tightly there.

Li Tian patted Tang Xiaolong on the shoulder.

When the people at the police station over there saw that Brigadier Wang Zhen and his brothers 
were so warmly welcoming to this sudden stranger, they couldn't help but ask, "Hey, who is that 
person?" "

"I don't know, but it seems quite popular." The policeman in front of him said there.

The other policeman said, "Could it be the person who was invited by Brigadier Wang to help deal 
with this homicide in Binjiang City?"

"It seems so."

These policemen blinked and talked.



However, Li Tian was finally reunited with his brothers.

After they recognized each other, they happily returned to the room. After seeing Li Tian's 
appearance, the brothers who had been troubled and depressed about the vampire thing burned with 
passion in their hearts.

They all followed Li Tian into the room over there enthusiastically.

After entering, I saw a group of brothers sitting there, looking at Li Tian.

"Brother Tian, you have changed..." Xue Wuhen said suddenly.

"Yes, little boss, you look like it has changed a lot from before." Tang Xiaolong over there suddenly 
said with a smile.

They all could see that Li Tian had changed. Not only did Li Tian's people have changed a bit, even 
the aura on his body gradually became weird.

"I think it might be because of Li Tian's retreat." Chen Qiaozhi said with a smile.

Li Tian also smiled and looked at the good brothers in front of him.

"Little boss, when did you leave the customs?" Tang Xiaolong asked.

Li Tiandao: "Three days ago."

"oh, I see."

"Brother Tian, how do you know we are in Binjiang?" Xue Wuhen asked.

Li Tiandao: "Aunt Hua told me that she said you are here to help the police solve the problem, so I 
rushed over here deliberately."

"By the way, what did you do for the police station?" Li Tian suddenly asked curiously.

The brothers who were originally in a good mood suddenly looked ugly when they heard Li Tian's 
question like this. They all bowed their heads and remained silent.

As soon as Li Tian saw the faces of the brothers, he knew that something must have happened here.

So he quickly asked, "Xiaolong, tell me, what is going on here?"

After Li Tianwen asked, Tang Xiaolong said, "Hey, little boss, we are in big trouble this time."

"Big trouble? What do you mean?" Li Tian asked curiously.

After Li Tian asked, Tang Xiaolong said: "What we encountered this time is simply not a **** 
human being... Those things are so terrible and weird, we can't deal with them at all."

Xue Wuhen over there also said, "Yeah, my brother, we've all come here for a month, but I didn't 
help the police at all... hey."

After hearing the brothers say so, Li Tian not only frowned.

He is quite clear about the strength of the brothers, but now they say they have encountered an 
extremely terrible thing? what? Li Tian didn't know.

"Tell me, tell me bit by bit, what happened?" Li Tian asked.



So the brothers in front of him explained the night death incident in Binjiang City one to five to ten, 
and also said that the dead were all sucked up with blood... and also said that the strange things 
were very fast assaults. they.

"...All this is like this. Now we don't know if the gang is a human or a demon. We only know that 
their movements are as fast as ghosts, and they are like guns and knives, which have no effect on 
them." I told Li Tian about everything that happened in Binjiang City.
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