
A Killer 661

Chapter 661: Shocking truth

"So it is precisely because of this that those masters who were swarmed by the mysterious 
organization back then promised to prepare to deal with you, and Ji Wushuang also participated in 
the murder that night twenty years ago." But he listened to Mr. Ouyang slowly. Tell all the truth 
there.

Listening to the old man Ouyang in front of him say this, the Duguxie and the ghost servant finally 
understood the hatred past more than 20 years ago! I finally knew why those masters who became 
famous back then would unite to deal with them, it turned out to be because of this.

"Asshole!"

"Damn bastard!!" the ghost servant said angrily, wishing to slash all those enemies back then.

Elder Ouyang continued slightly, "Although I have not personally seen the **** battle more than 20 
years ago, I can feel that the **** battle was absolutely tragic."

"Nonsense! Back then, my elder brother and our brothers desperately faced dozens of masters, 
could it not be tragic?" the ghost servant roared.

The old man Ouyang did not pay attention to the ironic words of the ghost servant, and continued to 
say slightly: "I have never served anyone in Ouyang Wujiang in my life, but to be honest, I am 
obedient to your big brother, Cthulhu!"

"Do you know? The left-handed Dao Ji Wushuang told me before he died that in the last battle that 
night, he said: Your eldest brother will fight more than 20 masters on his own in the end! And he is 
holding him in his hands. The baby in the swaddling clothes... the blood has dyed his clothes red, 
but he did not fall, as if no one in the sky and the earth could make him fall, together with Ji 
Wushuang and the more than 20 masters, watching When your elder brother holds the child in his 
hand and is injured on his body, he wants to take the opportunity to kill him, but they pounce on it 
again and again, and it turns out that those masters who besieged him fell...and your elder brother 
has not fallen from start to finish!

"When I saw Ji Wushuang that year, his left hand had already been cut off by everyone. The left 
hand knife that he was most proud of became the biggest humiliation of his life, and his The left 
hand was cut off by your eldest brother on the night more than 20 years ago..."

Listening to the words of Old Man Ouyang, the Duguxie and the ghost servant in front of him were 
not too shocked.

Because the night more than 20 years ago was truly tragic. The ground was not only full of **** 
and vague corpses, but also full of severed limbs cut off by swords.

"Ji Wushuang is a not easy figure, but no one thought he would die so miserably. In the days that 
followed, he was terminally ill, and was displaced. When I saw him, he The things that have been 
buried in my heart for a lifetime have all been said... To be honest, I could see the remorse in his 
eyes at the time, and I could see his full of guilt... But nothing can make up for it. The mistake he 
made! And the mistake was dealing with your big brother..."



"Now others have been dead for many years... the body may have dried up a long time ago, so the 
old man thinks that no matter what, please don't care about his faults during his lifetime." Old man 
Ouyang said kindly.

The ghost servant in front of him was indeed full of hatred.

"He damn!"

"The **** hatred, how can our brother not repay him! If he is still alive, we will kill him with our 
own hands." The ghost servant roared.

The old man Ouyang in front of him didn't have too much words, he just sighed slightly.

But seeing that silent Duguxie suddenly raised his solemn eyes to look at the old man Ouyang and 
asked, "Did Ji Wushuang tell me who was behind the mysterious organization before he died? And 
what is my big brother? Wasn't it taken away by their organization?"

Hearing Duguxie's question, the old man Ouyang slowly said: "When Ji Wushuang was dying, I 
also asked the same question as you. I really can't figure out who it was 20 years ago. He wanted to 
harm your eldest brother, who the **** was such a courage to kill your eldest brother... But the old 
man didn’t even think about it... So I asked about the same thing as you before Ji Wushuang was 
about to die. Question, but Ji Wushuang said, in fact, even he himself doesn’t know who the real 
master is behind the scenes, because even their snatched masters have never seen the master behind 
the scenes! He only told me, every time The person who gave them orders this time was a woman, a 
weird woman wearing a veil..."

"Is that **** Ji Wushuang lying? Does he know the truth but refuse to tell us?" The ghost servant 
roared there rudely.

Father Ouyang sighed softly and said: "I believe Ji Wushuang should not be able to lie. After all, he 
knew he was dying at that time, so I believe what he should say is true."

Du Guxie also nodded silently, it seems that he also quite agrees with the words of the old man 
Ouyang.

Hearing that even those masters who besieged his eldest brother did not know the identity of the 
master behind the scenes, the Duguxie and the ghost servants in front of them were deeply shocked.

They really don't understand, who did he offend with his eldest brother and his brothers more than 
20 years ago? Did you offend that vicious person? It's so much to their big brother and death?

"Did Ji Wushuang tell me if my eldest brother was killed the night twenty years ago?" Du Guxie 
asked quickly.

To be honest, this is the one that he is most worried about right now, and it is also the problem that 
has been supporting him to survive for more than two decades.

Just listen to Old Man Ouyang saying: "Ji Wushuang did say this before he died."

"What the **** was the end of that night?" Du Guxie and the ghost servant both looked at the old 
man Ouyang and asked.

They all want to know the final outcome of that night.



Back then, after Cthulhu let the ghost servants and Duguxie and another person leave, Cthulhu was 
left alone to face all the masters who besieged him, and he also held the infant "Li Tian" in his hand, 
and he was behind him. Wife...

It was also from that night that the evil **** suddenly disappeared. In the years to come, in the 
hurried days of the next twenty years, I have never seen the person who once ate tea!

Is he dead or alive now? What was going on that night? Who knows?

Although the brothers desperately wanted to protect the eldest brother, but the eldest brother was 
too stubborn, as long as the Cthulhu made the decision, no one in the world could repent!

So the brothers had to leave, but when they went back, the evil **** disappeared, together with the 
masters... For more than 20 years, Duguxie and the ghost servants are always looking for the traces 
of the big brother and the whereabouts of the enemy.

Chapter 662: He joined the gate of hell?

Now I can finally know that someone can tell the ending of that night more than 20 years ago. How 
can they not be excited?

But when the old man Ouyang said slightly, "Ji Wushuang told me before he died that the twenty-
odd masters left over from that night, although they surrounded the Cthulhu, they did not kill the 
Cthulhu... more than that. , The more than twenty masters that night paid an extremely heavy price. 
Many were stabbed to death by the sword in your elder brother’s hand, and many were seriously 
injured by your elder brother... and Ji Wushuang was your elder brother back then. Cut off the left 
arm with a sword..."

"He also said that in the final chaos, no one dared to rush up, no one dared to resist your eldest 
brother... Later, your eldest brother was also seriously injured because of his body, and he was 
holding his baby son in his arms... …Had to retire! Ji Wushuang personally told me that if it weren’t 
for the Cthulhu that night because he was holding his own son in his arms...It is estimated that the 
more than 20 masters who besieged him that night might have all been killed by the Cthulhu. He 
said that the Cthulhu at that time was not a human being, but a god, like a murderous **** reborn in 
hell, killing people when seeing people, killing ghosts when he sees ghosts..."

"So that night Cthulhu was not captured by so many masters...Although he was seriously injured, he 
still besieged and fled..."

When I heard the old man Ouyang telling this result, the Duguxie and the ghost servant suddenly 
burst into endless joy in their eyes!

"So Big Brother is not dead!"

"Big Brother really isn't dead!" The ghost servant cried out in a hoarse voice with excitement.

Duguxie also has red eyes. For so many years, although he often warns his elder brother is not dead, 
he is not dead... But sometimes he is still worried. He understands that the reason why he thinks so 
is to comfort him, and now he is hearing When the truth was over 20 years ago, Du Guxie certainly 
had trouble controlling his emotions.

Their eldest brother is really not dead!

"Second brother, I know that no one can kill Big Brother!" The ghost servant exclaimed excitedly.



Duguxie also nodded deeply there, and even his voice began to tremble slightly.

Old man Ouyang also said with satisfaction: "Yes, your eldest brother is indeed not dead!"

"But..." Old Ouyang's words turned, as if he had something to say.

When Duguxie and the ghost servant heard this, they hurriedly asked, "But what?"

"But, I heard Ji Wushuang tell me that that night their masters were only forwards...There were 
many, many masters lying in ambush... just in case the evil **** escaped... It's a pity that Ji at the 
time Wushuang no longer knows what happened behind... He was severely injured by the back of 
his left hand, so he could no longer besiege your eldest brother... But what happened to the later 
masters and your eldest brother? Well known,"

Hearing that Mr. Ouyang suddenly said this again, Du Guxie and the ghost servant were stunned.

"But you don’t have to worry... I believe your eldest brother will definitely be fine, because don’t 
forget that he was still holding your young lord back then... if he was really killed, how could your 
young lord survive? Now? I must have been killed that night in the same way...so the old man 
thought that your eldest brother must not have died!"

"Yes!"

"Big Brother will not die!"

"Brother must be alive."

The ghost servant also said there.

The excitement in Duguxie's heart also calmed down a bit.

They have been searching for the answer for so many years, and now the answer has finally come 
out, which of course gave them a little comfort in their hearts.

After a long silence, that Duguxie suddenly stared at the old man Ouyang and asked, "Brother 
Ouyang, have you heard of the organization of Hell Gate?"

"The gate of hell?"

When the old man Ouyang heard these three characters, he was slightly startled, but that Duguxie 
stared at him with cold eyes.

"The old man has indeed heard of this mysterious organization a long time ago... but it seems to be 
a very early thing... It seems that it was all more than 20 years ago."

"I don't know how much Brother Ouyang knows about the gate of hell?" Du Guxie continued to ask 
in a calm voice.

Although the old man Ouyang in front of him wondered why this Duguxie would suddenly ask this, 
he still said slightly: "As far as the old man knows, this gate of **** seems to be quite mysterious at 
the time. As for what they are doing, I really don't know. ."

"Brother Ouyang, do you know that the organization that dealt with our eldest brother that night 
more than 20 years ago was the gate of hell." The cold words suddenly roared out of Duguxie's 
mouth.

"what?"



"It turned out to be the gate of **** that dealt with your eldest brother?" Ouyang Wujiang said with 
a horrified face.

"Yes." Duguxie said word by word.

"Moreover, those masters back then were all swept over by the gate of hell, including the left-
handed sword Ji Wushuang you just mentioned." Du Guxie continued.

Old man Ouyang blinked and blinked, as if he couldn't believe it, but when Du Guxie spoke it 
seriously, it seemed that he should believe it even if he didn't believe it.

"I really didn't expect that the mysterious organization **** gate that dealt with your elder brother 
more than 20 years ago." Old man Ouyang said with a sigh.

But seeing Duguxie and the ghost servant in front of him suddenly looked at each other.

Just listen to the hoarse voice of the ghost servant saying: "There is something, we want to ask you, 
and want to hear you tell us the truth."

Listening to the unkind and hoarse words of the ghost servant, the old man Ouyang was taken aback 
for a moment and said, "Please speak."

"Do you know that your son has joined the gate of hell?"

Suddenly a deadly word came out hoarsely from the ghost servant's mouth.

When the ghost servant in front of him said these words, the whole face of the old man Ouyang 
suddenly changed.

There was a stunned face...

"What? What did you say?" Old man Ouyang suddenly asked, and when he heard his son, his 
expression became ugly for a moment.

"I'm talking about your fourth son, Ouyang Longyan!"

"He has already joined the gate of hell!" Hearing only one sentence, he roared out of the ghost 
servant's mouth again.

When Father Ouyang heard the names of his fourth son, he was stunned for a moment...

"Yan'er, do you say that my Yan'er... joined the gate of hell?" Old man Ouyang muttered in his 
mouth as if he was stuck.

"Don't you know?" Ghost servant continued to press.

Chapter 663: Father Ouyang's shock

When the tall and burly body of the old man Ouyang heard Duguxie's words, he suddenly trembled.

Muttered in his mouth: "How is it possible...how is it possible... Yan'er has disappeared for almost 
20 years... how could he join the gate of hell... how could this be?"

"Twenty years is the past twenty years ago!"

"Think about the gate of **** 20 years ago that was recruiting masters from all over the world. At 
that time, your fourth son was already outstanding, and he has gained your true story... He 



disappeared for no reason at that time. Haven't you thought about it yourself? Why is all this?" Du 
Guxie asked coldly.

Hearing Duguxie's words, the old man Ouyang was shocked there, his face was speechless, a deep 
painful expression suddenly appeared on his face, and the corners of his eyes were trembling...

"Ouyang Wujiang, don't hide it, do you know who robbed Yuwen family's Xuanyuanjian today?" 
Only the ghost servant suddenly asked angrily.

"Who?"

"It's your fourth son, Ouyang Longyan, and the alcoholic."

When the ghost servant suddenly revealed the truth about what happened today, the huge body of 
the old man Ouyang suddenly retreated three steps in a row, as if he was about to fall down because 
of his instability, and the whole person was stunned.

"Impossible...impossible... Yan'er won't do this...he won't do it." Old Master Ouyang said with an 
unbelievable voice in his voice.

"Today I saw my second brother with my own eyes. Is there any fake? And my second brother has 
already fought against him! Could we still lie to you?" Gui Mu said fiercely.

Listening to the ghost servant saying this again, Ouyang Wujiang fluttered and sat on a great 
teacher's chair, sitting there stupidly.

No one can understand the painful past of an old man in vicissitudes of life.

No one understands the pain and guilt of being a father...

Old man Ouyang just sat on that chair blankly, motionless like a mountain... His eyes trembled 
slightly, looking into the distance like dementia...

"Ouyang Wujiang, let me tell you that your fourth son has indeed joined the gate of hell... and he 
joined it more than 20 years ago... Now what I want to tell you is, if you let me and my second 
brother I found out that the group of people who besieged my elder brother back then belonged to 
your son. Then I said the ugly thing ahead, no matter if it was chased to the ends of the world, I 
would definitely kill him and avenge my elder brother's blood. "

The words of Leng Ruo Blade screamed from the ghost servant's mouth.

The old man Ouyang didn't speak or speak, but just sat there blankly.

However, they said that when they were being questioning the old man who was old, they saw 
Ouyang Zhengtian and Ouyang Shiqing rushing over with people outside.

Leading the way in front of them were the bodyguards guarding the ancestral hall of Old Man 
Ouyang.

It turns out that these bodyguards couldn't stop the ghost servants and the Duguxie rushing towards 
the ancestral hall with a dash of aura, they hurried to inform that Ouyang Zhengtian...

Isn't this? Now Ouyang Zhengtian rushed towards the ancestral hall with a panic face.

"grandfather……"

"father!"



Ouyang Shiqing and Ouyang Zhengtian were a little worried about the old man.

After all, I just learned from the subordinates that the ghost servants and Duguxie who came in were 
furious... and the two were peerless masters! They didn't know what the two men were doing when 
they broke into the old man's ancestral hall? So at this moment, he ran towards the ancestral hall in 
a panic.

After they rushed over all of a sudden, they saw the Duguxie and the ghost servant, as well as the 
old man Ouyang who was sitting on the chair of the master and looked stupid.

"father……"

"Grandpa! What's the matter with you?" When Ouyang Shiqing saw her most beloved grandpa 
suddenly sitting on the chair of the teacher's chair, she not only asked in surprise, but also hurriedly 
ran towards the old man Ouyang.

Then Ouyang Zhengtian also ran towards his father with a worried expression on his face.

The members of the Ouyang family here fiercely surrounded Duguxie and the ghost servant.

"Grandpa, what's the matter with you? Are you okay?" Ouyang Shiqing looked at the old man 
Ouyang worriedly and asked.

Ouyang Zhengtian was even more annoyed. Suddenly, his whole body stood up, staring at the 
Duguxie and the ghost servant in front of him fiercely, and roared, "You...what have you done to my 
father?" "Ouyang Zhengtian roared and said, facing the ghost servant and Duguxie in front of him.

But seeing that ghost servant and Duguxie snorted coldly, he didn't pay attention to Ouyang 
Zhengtian.

Are they disdainful? Still reluctant to tell him? No one knows.

In fact, the two of them didn’t do anything to the old man. They just told the old man the real 
situation. They also asked a lot of things from a long time ago... The old man was also because he 
suddenly heard the news of his fourth son who had disappeared for more than 20 years. , Was 
shocked into this...

But Ouyang Zhengtian and his disciples in front of him didn't know the whole story. They thought 
that Duguxie and that ghost servant had done something extremely vicious. At this moment, they 
were not only roaring at this Duguxie but also the ghost servant.

Just as Ouyang Zhengtian yelled at Duguxie and the ghost servant, the old man Ouyang who was 
sitting quietly there suddenly roared and said, "Zhengtian, shut up!"

Facing the sudden roar of Ouyang's father, Ouyang Zhengtian was taken aback and turned to look at 
his father.

"Father, what's the matter? What happened?"

Father Ouyang said nothing, and sighed deeply.

The Duguxie and the ghost servants saw Ouyang Zhengtian and these people coming, so they 
couldn't continue to question here, and turned around and left.

After the ghost servant walked two steps forward, he looked back at the old man Ouyang in 
amazement and said: "Brother Ouyang, I hope he will not participate in the blood debt that night 20 



years ago. If he really does participate... My second brother and I will kill him even if we chase him 
to the end of the world."

After that, the ghost servant followed Duguxie and left the room in front of him in a stride.

The rest of the people are looking at the old man Ouyang in front of him dumbly.

None of them knew what the ghost servant's words meant? I don't even know why the domineering 
old man Ouyang became like this today? His face was decadent, and God didn't guard his house, as 
if he was worried about something extremely important.

"Father, what happened? Why didn't you tell us? And what did the ghost servant who wore a 
grimace mask just now mean?" Ouyang Zhengtian in front of him looked at his father worriedly.

Chapter 664: Surging

Ouyang Shiqing next to him was also concerned, holding the old man's hand tightly and looking at 
his grandfather there, still silently shouting: "Grandpa, what's the matter with you... Your old man? 
Don't scare me!"

But after seeing the old man Ouyang being silent for a long time, he suddenly glanced at Ouyang 
Shiqing lovingly, and couldn't help but sigh slightly.

"Girl, grandpa is fine!"

"Grandpa just wants to be alone!"

After Mr. Ouyang finished saying this, he slowly raised his tired hand and waved gently at Ouyang 
Zhengtian in front of him: "You all go... let me be quiet for a while. !"

Listening to Father Ouyang suddenly saying this, all the people present stood there in shock.

Ouyang Zhengtian looked at his father, knowing that if his father didn't want to say it, he would 
definitely not say it. Although he was worried in his heart, there was no way he could do it. At this 
moment, he could only stand up.

Then Ouyang Shiqing also glanced at her grandfather, her eyes full of worry, but since the old man 
said that she wanted to be quiet, she couldn't continue to disturb him here, so she also stood up with 
her father.

"Well, since my father wants to be quiet, let's not disturb your old man."

After speaking, Ouyang Zhengtian turned his head and said to the members of the Ouyang family 
behind him: "Go out."

"From now on, without my order, no one can come to disturb the old man, including anyone! Do 
you understand?" Ouyang Zhengtian yelled.

The people under his hand nodded quickly and said in unison, "Yes!"

Following Ouyang Zhengtian's words, his men, together with Ouyang Shiqing and himself, slowly 
walked out of the ancestral hall in front of them.

In the dim room at this moment, an old man like him is sitting quietly in the room.

There was a touch of pain on his face, and the corner of his eyes was trembling slightly. What is he 
thinking? Who knows at this moment?



"I want to kill them!"

"I will kill them all..."

The roaring words suddenly came out in a luxurious hotel room.

The voice roared endlessly, as if someone had a deep hatred with him.

Look carefully, who is the yelling person? Isn't it the Yuwen Emperor!

The people standing in the room are the Yuwen family members who were let go by Duguxie and 
the ghost servant.

It turns out that these Yuwen family members told Yuwen Huangji the "truth" after they came back. 
They said that Li Tian, Duguxie and others killed all the Yuwen family members who supported Li 
Tian, and took them again. Xuanyuan sword of their family.

How could he not be angry when this Yuwen Emperor heard this? How can you not be angry?

He originally thought that Li Tian really returned his family Xuanyuanjian this time, but what about 
now? He even slaughtered all the members he sent...How could he not hate it?

Of course, the current Yuwen Huangji did not know that the people he sent were not killed by Li 
Tian and others, but were killed by the people at the gate of hell, but there was no way. Yuwen 
Huangji’s stupid subordinates saw it with his own eyes. By the time Li Tian was holding the corpses 
of their family members, the idiots now insisted that those members of the Yuwen family were 
killed by Li Tian, Duguxie and others, so the current Yuwen emperor could only put the spear on the 
head. Li Tian was approved.

This time, the Yuwen family suffered a great loss. Not only did the Xuanyuanjian of his family fail 
to **** it back, but also so many family members were lost. How could he not be angry?

At this moment, I saw that in the room, those bloody, stupid Yuwen family members roared there 
and said: "Patriarch, that surnamed Li is nothing at all...The people who lied to us passed by, just to 
kill the people of our family! "

"Patriarch, this **** hatred, we absolutely cannot fail to report it!"

Listening to the words of these guys, the Emperor Yuwen stood up abruptly, his eyes becoming 
blood red in an instant.

"I'm going to kill him!"

"I must personally slaughter that **** Li Tian!"

He roared there like crazy.

"Patriarch, the brother named Li is still in our hands? Since the man named Li dares to kill the 
members of our family, why don't we kill their people?"

"Yes, Patriarch, the blood is paid for by the blood, and we will also slaughter their people! To 
avenge the blood and blood of the brothers."

Just listen to these Yuwen family members who are on the side roaring there.

Being so stimulated by these stupid men, the blood in Yuwen Huangji's heart was immediately 
stimulated.



Originally, he didn't want to make things so big, but now it seems that if he doesn't kill those Li 
Tian's men, he really can't afford to follow his brothers.

So he suddenly stood up.

"Okay! Kill them!"

"I want to avenge my family members!"

The terrifying words came out from Yuwen Huangji's mouth.

It seems that Yuwen Huangji is really ready to kill Tang Xiaolong and A Qiu.

"Li Tian, Li Tian, we found..." A voice suddenly came from the mansion of the Ouyang family.

I looked from a distance, but I saw Ouyang Lie, the youngest member of the Yuwen family, running 
towards the room where Li Tian and others were living with a full face of joy.

Li Tian hurried out when he heard the cry.

Seeing that it was Ouyang Lie, he quickly asked, "Where are they in Jinghai City now?"

"I just got news from my men that the Yuwen family are currently in the Hui'an District of Jinghai 
City, and they also know that they rented an abandoned basement there. If I'm right, your brothers 
should be Being held there."

Hearing Ouyang Lie's words in front of him all of a sudden, Li Tian turned his head and cried out to 
the room: "Qiaozhi, ghost servant... follow me!"

When he roared out, the Duguxie and the ghost servant suddenly jumped out of the room, and Chen 
Qiaozhi and Old Monster Ge rushed out quickly.

"What's the matter?" Old Monster Ge who ran out asked blankly.

"The addresses where Xiaolong and Aqiu were detained have been found out." Li Tian said to the 
brothers.

"Over there?"

"It's in the Hui'an District of Jinghai City!"

"Well, let's save them right away."

When Li Tian here heard that his brother finally had news, he was of course extremely excited, 
wishing to fly over to rescue his brother now.

You must know that Yuwen Huangji has deeply misunderstood this matter now. If he does not 
rescue his brother in time, I am afraid that Yuwen Huangji will do something unimaginable to Tang 
Xiaolong and Aqiu in anger. thing.

Chapter 665: Find a place

After Li Tian and the others made this decision, then Ouyang Lie arranged two cars with them.

After Li Tian asked the Yuwen family's address, they quickly got into the car, and after the car 
started with a grunt, it drove away quickly.



In the two cars, but I saw Duguxie and the ghost servant, as well as Old Monster Nage and Chen 
Qiaozhi all sitting in the car.

It was Chen Qiaozhi who drove.

The place they are going to is the Hui'an District of Jinghai City.

The distance from here to the Hui'an District of Jinghai City is not very far. If there is no traffic jam, 
it should be about half an hour or so.

Inside the car, but seeing that Li Tian had been dignified and worried since he got on the car.

Old Monster Ge looked at Li Tian's expression, knowing that Li Tian was worried about Tang 
Xiaolong and Ah Qiu, after all, they still don't know whether Yuwen Huangji had already attacked 
Tang Xiaolong and Ah Qiu.

It was almost a day since the misunderstanding of the Yuwen family, and no one knew what would 
happen to Tang Xiaolong and Ah Qiu in the middle of this day.

Therefore, Li Tian is still worried besides worrying about the rest.

He worried that something big would happen to his brothers.

After driving on the road, the car has reached the Hui'an District of Jinghai City.

Hearing from Ouyang Lie, the Yuwen family rented an abandoned basement here.

But what is the basement, Li Tian and the others still don't know.

But Chen Qiaozhi, who was driving, turned his head slightly to look at Li Tian and asked, "Li Tian, 
do you know the exact address of the Yuwen family?"

Li Tian frowned and shook his head there, saying that he didn't know.

Not only was Chen Qiaozhi a little depressed, he blinked his eyes and glanced at the front place: 
"That seems a little hard to find."

"It should be near this area, look for it first." Li Tiandao said.

This Hui'an District is not very prosperous, so the streets on both sides seem to be colder, and Li 
Tian and Chen Qiaozhi just sat in the car and slowly began to search for the basement.

When they were driving the car and wandering to the sides, suddenly Old Monster Ge pointed to the 
place in front and said, "Hey, look, where is it? The three parked cars look like the Yuwen family. 
Car."

As Old Monster Ge said so, Li Tian and the brothers in front of them blinked and looked at the 
place of Old Monster Ge's fingers.

But there really were two luxury cars parked there where he saw Old Monster Nag's fingers.

Bentleymotorslimited, all in pure black, parked there, a total of two.

When Li Tian frowned, he recognized that bentleymotorslimited was a Yuwen family car.

"It's the Yuwen family car." Li Tian exclaimed excitedly.

The Duguxie and the ghost servant in front of them also recognized the two cars.



"Qiaozhi, drive over quickly." Li Tianzai said quickly.

Listening to Li Tian's words, then Chen Qiaozhi quickly turned the car around, and then drove there 
quickly.

After arriving in front of the two black Bentleys, seeing the brothers quickly jumped out of the car.

The Duguxie and the ghost servant followed Li Tian, and Chen Qiaozhi and Old Monster Ge also 
ran over.

Li Tian raised his eyes and glanced at the basement in front, but saw that the door of the basement 
was tightly closed, but it was not locked. Obviously there were people inside.

After looking at the exit of the basement, Li Tian whispered to the brothers: "Go, go in."

As he said, he was the first to walk towards the basement in front, and then reached out and opened 
the small iron door.

As the small iron door opened, it was not very bright inside, and Du Guxie and the ghost servant 
followed Li Tian.

After I went in, I saw that there were old furniture piled up inside. It was obvious that this basement 
had not been occupied for a long time.

Li Tian and the others walked along the basement slowly looking ahead.

Suddenly, when they were looking ahead and walking, they saw two members in black suits 
standing in front of the aisle.

Take a closer look, aren't the two standing members in suits who belong to the Yuwen family?

But I saw one of them smoking a cigarette in his mouth, while the other was standing upright and 
motionless.

After seeing the two, Li Tian can now be sure that this place is indeed the den of the Yuwen family, 
but they don't know if Tang Xiaolong and A Qiu are being held here.

Li Tian winked at the ghost servant in front of him.

But seeing the ghost servant nodded knowingly, and then moved, suddenly the figure disappeared 
like a ghost.

This fast and spooky posture made Chen Qiaozhi and Old Monster Ge all eyes full of shock, and 
their mouths almost grew into a zero shape!

But after seeing the ghost servant disappearing like a ghost, he then looked at the two Yuwen family 
members in front.

Suddenly the Yuwen family member with a cigarette in his mouth felt like a figure flashed around 
him, he thought he was dazzled? But when he fixed his eyes to look at, the back of his head 
suddenly hurt, and then he passed out.

The other member of the Yuwen family was shocked when he saw his companion suddenly fell 
down. When he turned around, he suddenly saw that there was already a scary man wearing a 
grimace mask beside him. ...



"Ah!" His mouth yelled in surprise. Unfortunately, before the voice came out, he was still held in 
the middle of his throat. The ghost servant pressed his mouth tightly with a cold hand, and then 
touched it with the other hand His neck clicked!

The whole neck was sprained by the ghost servant in an instant.

Clean and neat.

After the ghost servant quietly killed the two members of the Yuwen family, Li Tian not only 
frowned slightly.

After all, the ghost servant was really too heavy, and he even killed people. But he doesn't care so 
much now, Li Tian only thinks about the safety of his brother.

So at this moment, after the ghost servant killed the two Yuwen family members, Li Tian didn't say 
much, turned and continued to walk quickly towards the inside aisle.

However, the more you go inside, the more you feel that the space in the basement is very large, and 
there seems to be a sound of leaking water.

When Li Tian and the others got to the front, they suddenly heard the voice coming from the front, 
Li Tian quickly motioned to the brothers to stop there.

Then he leaned on the side and moved slowly, raising his eyes to look.

As Li Tian turned his eyes to look, he saw 67 Yuwen family members standing in front of him.

Among them was a man with wolf-like eyes standing there.

Chapter 666: Say, where is my brother?

Except for these people, Tang Xiaolong and Aqiu were not found.

Li Tian not only frowned and looked at the place in front of him silently, he also listened to their 
speech.

Just listen to the Yuwen family members in the front place saying: "Brother Meng, how long shall 
we stay in Jinghai City?"

The man named Meng Ge is the man with wolf-like eyes, and the man who used to sniper with 
Yuwen Huangji before.

At this moment, Meng Ge whispered slightly, "I don't know."

"You have to ask the Patriarch about this matter."

"Hey! Patriarch has been given a headache by that **** named Li recently..." one of the Yuwen 
family members said there.

"Yeah, if it wasn't for that kid who robbed our family's Xuanyuanjian, we wouldn't have to suffer 
here, grandma's, and many of our brothers died tragically under that bastard."

"It's vicious."

Listening to these people's words, Li Tian could only be speechless.

Although he wanted to stand up and tell these people that their people weren't actually killed by 
himself, can he stand up?



Can't!

Now that he has misunderstood, let him continue the misunderstanding first.

"Don't worry, we will definitely get Xuanyuan Sword!"

"After the Patriarch disposes of the two subordinates named Li, let's set off immediately to find the 
one named Li." Brother Na Meng said there.

Listening to the conversation with members of the Yuwen family here, Li Tian's heart suddenly 
shocked.

What do you mean?

They said to get rid of their brother? Could it be said that Yuwen Huangji really wanted to kill Ah 
Qiu and Tang Xiaolong?

The ghost servant next to him suddenly whispered to Li Tiandao at this moment: "Kill?"

Li Tian frowned slightly, and at the same time he was worried about his brother in his heart. 
Although he didn't want to form such a big beam with the Yuwen family, what else can he do now?

Not being cruel, it looks like it's not enough.

So he whispered: "Okay! But don't kill the innocent!"

"Just put them down."

"Hmm!" The Ghost Servant snorted.

The Yuwen family members over there heard the movement here, and their reaction was extremely 
sensitive. They suddenly looked at Li Tian and shouted, "Who?"

When they suddenly turned their heads, they saw Li Tian and the others walking out from behind.

When they saw that it was Li Tian and the others came to the door at first glance, the members of 
the Yuwen family suddenly showed shocked expressions on their faces.

"Li's surname..."

"The kid surnamed Li is here..."

The members of the Yuwen family said with horror on their faces.

Even the man with the wolf-like eyes was slightly stunned, and his heart was secretly: How did they 
find this place?

"I don't want to cause trouble today, I just want to save my own brothers!"

"If you are acquainted, call out my brothers quickly." Li Tian said coldly.

The ghost servant standing next to him was already eager to try, a face wearing a grimace mask 
coldly glanced at these Yuwen family members in front of him.

"Good boy, how dare you come here to want your brother? When you killed our family brother, 
didn't you think about our feelings?"

"Yeah, you don't think you still have the guts to come here today?"

The members of the Yuwen family said arrogantly.



When the ghost servants next to you heard these "stupid" Yuwen family members say so, they 
suddenly roared: "You idiots, if you dare to say something rude to my young master, be careful that 
I break your neck."

"Also I tell you, hurry up and hand over our young master's brother, or else, hehe...I told you not to 
leave here alive today." Sen Leng's weird words came from the ghost servant's mouth. Came out.

After the ghost servant said so, those Yuwen family members really didn't dare to talk nonsense.

"Quickly, Tang Xiaolong and Aqiu are there now?" Chen Qiaozhi in front of him also asked sharply.

When the members of the Yuwen family saw this form, they could no longer avoid it. They all 
turned their heads to look at the man with wolf-like eyes: Brother Meng.

After taking a look at the situation, Na Meng suddenly said to the Yuwen family members beside 
him, "Go!"

With a roar, those Yuwen family members really rushed up.

But seeing the Yuwen family members here take the lead, the ghost servant suddenly roared: "I 
want to die!"

Then the body was ghostly and quickly attacked the members of the Yuwen family.

"Ghost servant, don't hurt their lives." Li Tian said in horror.

At this moment, he was afraid that the ghost servant would make a ruthless hand, afraid that he 
would kill these Yuwen family members in front of him if he made a heavy hand.

But seeing the ghost servant had already rushed up at this time, the two Yuwen family members 
who rushed towards the ghost servant first, had not seen the ghost servant's figure clearly, only felt 
the strong wind hitting their faces suddenly hit their cheeks.

With a bang, the two Yuwen family members who rushed over were thrown off like this.

The other members of the Yuwen family then began to besiege the ghost servant in front of them.

It is a pity that their strength is facing the top master ghost servant, how can they be opponents?

The wolf-eyed Meng Ge quickly wanted to withdraw when he saw that their men weren't Li Tian's 
opponents at all!

So he ran away quickly, but he could escape.

When he was about to escape, that Duguxie had already spotted him.

Suddenly, the three-foot bronze sword in Duguxie's hand, a dragon roar out of its sheath, and the 
figure flashed, quickly bullying Brother Na Meng.

Brother Na Meng was shocked when he heard the strong wind stab his back, and dodged his body 
quickly.

But just as he dodged over, a cold feeling suddenly appeared on his neck...

Then an ice-like voice came to him.

"Don't move, move again, I'll break your neck." The words were coldly spoken from the mouth of 
Duguxie.



Brother Meng really didn't dare to move again, because there was a sharp sword on his neck.

Li Tian here also rushed over quickly.

"Say, where are my brothers now?" Li Tian asked angrily.

Na Meng looked at Duguxie, his eyes exuding fear from the bottom of his heart.

"I don't know..." A word came out of that Meng Ge's mouth.

"If you don't say anything, I will kill you." Duguxie said coldly.

The compelling words scared the cold sweat on that Meng Ge's cheek.

Especially when Ge Meng looked at his Yuwen family members over there, but saw that he had 
been put down on the ground by the ghost servant, he was even more chilled. He knew that he was 
out today. In a big trouble.

Chapter 667: Save brother

"Say, or don't say it!" The Duguxie in front of him suddenly said angrily as if he had no patience.

The ghost servant who put several members of the Yuwen family on the ground also ran over 
quickly at this moment, looking at the brother Meng in front of him hoarsely and said: "If you don't 
say anything, I will dig a pair of your eyes. Come out, I'll see if you say it or not."

Brother Na Meng was really scared, and the big beads of sweat on his face were falling straight 
down.

Just when Brother Meng seemed to be about to speak out, suddenly there was the sound of messy 
footsteps on one side.

After Li Tian and the others heard the messy footsteps, they were all startled slightly.

Then he looked up, but saw a dozen Yuwen family members suddenly rushing in from behind.

And looking at it in amazement, Yuwen Huangji also rushed over, but Yuwen Huangji's face was 
indeed full of iron blue. Especially when he saw that his doormen were all put to the ground by Li 
Tian's people one by one.

Not only was Yuwen Huangji here, but Li Tian also saw Tang Xiaolong and Ah Qiu who were 
covered in blood.

More than a month later, Li Tian saw the two brothers for the first time.

It's a pity now that his brother is covered in blood, as if dying, in the hands of the Yuwen family.

"Little Dragon..."

"A Chou!"

When Li Tian saw his brother being tortured like that, he couldn't help screaming, and turned 
around to run towards his brother.

But the Emperor Yuwen shouted sharply, "Stop!"

"If you dare to take a step forward, I'll kill them all." Yuwenhuang said angrily.



At this moment, both Tang Xiaolong and Ah Qiu were in the hands of Emperor Yuwen, and Li 
Tianguo in front of him really didn't dare to move a step further.

He just stared at Yuwenhuang with his unwilling eyes blood red and said, "What do you want?"

"Huh, what do I want? You **** killed a member of my Yuwen family, and you also stole my 
family's Xuanyuan Sword, now you come to ask me what I want?" Yuwenhuang said with extreme 
anger.

As soon as the ghost servant heard the imperial Yuwen emperor's words, he immediately roared: 
"Old Yuwen, you'd better put your mouth clean, otherwise, my ghost servant will let all of you die 
here today."

Listening to the ghost servant's words, Yuwen Huangji roared and said: "Others are afraid of you 
ghost servant, the old man is not afraid!"

"Even if all of my Yuwen family died here today, I will kill you myself." I saw Emperor Yuwen 
looking at Li Tiandao with murderous eyes.

It seemed that he really had an unshakable hatred with that Li Tian.

"Yuwen Huangji, the people in your family weren't killed by our young master at all!" Duguxie said 
suddenly.

"Duguxie, you don't excuse this kid... I know your relationship... You were on the side with him, of 
course you can talk! My people have seen this kid kill my Yuwen family members with their own 
eyes, isn't it? Will there be fakes?" Just listen to the roar of Yuwen Huangji.

But listening to the ghost servant said: "You old thing, my second brother is telling the truth, your 
subordinates, we saw that they were killed by outsiders that day... You were so stupid and wronged 
us. Little Lord……"

"I wronged him? He stole my family Xuanyuan sword and killed my family clerk. Am I wronged 
him?"

"Today, even if the old man dies here, he still has to seek this justice for my disciple." Yuwenhuang 
said in a burst of shock.

Listening to Yuwen Emperor roaring like crazy, Li Tian not only frowned there, what should he do 
today?

This Emperor Yuwen had to insist that he killed his family clerk himself. It seems that it is 
somewhat impossible to reconcile today's things through words.

"Patriarch Yuwen, I really didn't kill your person... You misunderstood us." Li Tian said again.

"You dare to deceive the old man?" Yuwen Huangji roared.

Just as Yuwen Huangji suddenly uttered these words, the ghost servant and the Duguxie around him 
suddenly moved his still body.

Their shenfa is so incredible and so fast.

The electric shot was generally directed at Tang Xiaolong who was heavily injured in front of him, 
and A Qiu Guimei rushed forward.



The members of the Yuwen family did not see the figures of the two super masters at all. They only 
saw two black shadows attacking. They had not fully reacted yet, but they saw the arms holding 
Tang Xiaolong and Aqiu suddenly coming. A piercing pain.

The arm loosened, Tang Xiaolong and Ah Qiu, who were covered in blood, were robbed back by 
the Duguxie and the ghost servant. Their body skills quickly turned, like a shift in position, directly 
again. Turn back.

Gorgeous blow!

He even rescued Tang Xiaolong and Ah Qiu from the Yuwen family's personnel as soon as he shot.

Those Yuwen family members who stood there were all stunned. No one had seen such a terrifying 
master... The Phantom Strike just now, they really didn't have any sense of defense. They couldn't 
believe that there was such a thing in the world. People of high-strength martial arts, at this 
moment, watched as Tang Xiaolong and A Qiu were robbed back.

"Duguxie, ghost servant... The old man wants your life!" When Yuwen Huangji saw the two of them 
take action, he robbed Tang Xiaolong and Aqiu away, like crazy, full of vigorous people. Zhang Jin 
suddenly slapped at the Duguxie and the ghost servant in front of him like desperately.

But seeing Duguxie's left hand, he suddenly raised it.

Bang!

The two domineering palms slammed together... the invisible vigor swept around like a wave.

But seeing Yuwen Emperor's full-faced killing intent, the power of his whole body was accumulated 
on the right palm, while Duguxie was motionless, and his left hand was blocking the Yuwen 
Emperor's palm.

A palm of Yuwen Huangji was blocked, and the other left hand suddenly lifted, mixed with 
vigorous strength, hitting the one-armed Duguxie again.

But seeing Duguxie's mouth suddenly muffled, his left hand slammed open the right palm of Yuwen 
Huangji, and then his left hand came over with lightning to stop Yuwen Huangji's attack.

Although Duguxie had only one hand left, facing Yuwen Huangji's two hands in front of him, he did 
not seem to panic.

And Duguxie hadn't used his evil sword yet.

Besides, when Duguxie here resisted the Yuwen Emperor, Li Tian hurried to see his brother's injury.

But seeing that Tang Xiaolong and Ah Qiu who were rescued were dying, covered in blood, and 
they all passed out.

"Little dragon, little dragon..."

"Aqiu, how are you... how are you?" Li Tian looked at his brothers and shouted worriedly.

Chapter 668: Don't know how to promote

But seeing that Ah Qiu and Tang Xiaolong were motionless like dead people, and covered in blood, 
Chen Qiaozhi and Old Monster Ge were supporting them there.

"Let me see." The sick student Chen Qiaozhi quickly touched Tang Xiaolong's heart with his hand.



Old Monster Na Ge and Li Tian both knew that the sick scholar had a lot of research on medical 
skills, so they all looked at Chen Qiaozhi with worry on their faces at the moment.

But after seeing Chen Qiaozhi in front of him touching Tang Xiaolong's chest, his face suddenly 
showed a pleasant surprise and said: "Not dead! Xiaolong is not dead..."

"Really?" Li Tian and Old Monster Ge were suddenly excited when Chen Qiaozhi said so.

"Yes, Xiaolong still has his heart, but it is very weak, very weak!"

"That's good, Xiaolong is fine!" Li Tian looked at his brother and said happily.

"Quickly, take Xiaolong and Aqiu out...the two of them must be healed quickly, or something big 
will definitely happen." Chen Qiaozhi said in front of him.

So Old Monster Ge and Chen Qiaozhi in front of them walked slowly toward the front with one of 
them and one of them.

The members of the Yuwen family saw that Chen Qiaozhi and Old Monster Ge were about to take 
the two away and immediately surrounded them.

"You can't go." Those members of the Yuwen family gathered around Chen Qiaozhi and Old 
Monster Ge who were preparing to take Tang Xiaolong and A Qiu away.

Just as the members of the Yuwen family surrounded them, suddenly a dark shadow suddenly 
blocked in front of the members of the Yuwen family, and a gloomy voice came out strangely from 
his mouth: "Let me see who of you dare to come over ?"

"Who wants to die?"

It was the ghost servant that floated over like a ghost.

But after seeing his ghost servant wearing a terrifying grimace mask suddenly stood in front of the 
Yuwen family members, none of those family members dared to go up.

No way, they all know how powerful the ghost servants are, and if they go up, they will 
undoubtedly die.

So Old Monster Ge and Chen Qiaozhi hurriedly helped Tang Xiaolong and A Qiu who were 
seriously injured and unconscious and left the basement quickly.

But seeing the Yuwen Emperor over there is still fighting with Duguxie.

The two have fought dozens of moves.

Yuwen Huangji really deserves to be the head of the Yuwen family, with a set of supreme palm 
techniques, it is really a horrible thing to be used by him.

But Yuwen Huangji faced the once-famous evil sword Duguxie.

Although Duguxie broke a hand, he resisted the Yuwen Emperor in front of him but did not let the 
wind fall.

But seeing that Yuwen Huangji attacked more and more fiercely, and he recruited viciously and 
mercilessly, even though Duguxie was a super master, he would inevitably suffer a bit with one 
hand.



Isn't this? A person who was inadvertently swept by the wind of that Yuwen Emperor's palm, his 
body was shaken back two steps, and his mouth even snorted.

After seeing that Duguxie was swept away by Yuwen Huangji's palm, the ghost servant in front of 
him suddenly yelled: "Old Yuwen, you bastard, can't you tell that my second brother keeps letting 
you? Huh? You dare to use a killer move on my second brother... asshole." The ghost servant cursed 
there.

But Yuwen Huangji was dazzled by hatred at this moment, how could he manage so much.

That Duguxie had just kept the Yuwen Emperor in front of him. From the beginning, Duguxie didn't 
use all his strength. After all, the Yuwen Emperor had saved his life before.

But now, for the sake of the young master's safety and everything about the young master, Duguxie 
is angry.

Cang's cry!

But seeing Duguxie who was shaken by Zhang Jin suddenly pulled out the bronze sword in his 
hand.

The moment the bronze sword was unsheathed, the cold light was radiating, and the cold sword 
aura immediately filled the air.

Although Na Yuwen Huangji knew the power of the Duguxie Sword, he was angry at the moment, 
so he didn't care about it, isn't it? Welcoming both palms and then attacked towards that Duguxie.

The fierceness and vigor in both palms was like a wall, and the evil sword in Duguxie's hand 
suddenly slashed.

The mighty force is like opening a mountain and splitting a rock, with a thud.

The strength of Yuwen Huangji's palms was directly broken by the invisible sword aura, and the 
sharp sword aura pounced, directly tore through the clothes on Yuwen Huangji's chest!

What kind of sword is that?

If the power of the slash in the hands of Duguxie just now was added a bit, would Yuwen Huangji 
break his intestines?

But Duguxie didn't kill him, he just scratched Yuwen Huangji's clothes.

Yuwen Huangji, who was shaken back by the invisible sword qi, looked at the clothes that had been 
cut and torn on his chest... his entire face was extremely ugly.

"Old Yuwen, can you see it? If my second brother wanted to kill you, you would have died under 
his sword...don't know what's wrong!" Ghost servant sneered.

"Also, Mr. Yuwen, please listen to me. Those people in your Yuwen family were not killed by our 
young master. Why don't you have a brain to think about it? If our young master insists on having 
trouble with your Yuwen family If you really want to destroy your Yuwen family, then why didn't 
we just kill all of your people...Why do you keep you?" the ghost servant roared.

Standing in the basement, Yuwen Huangji, with an extremely ugly expression, heard the ghost 
servant say so, and then looked at the deadly sword on his chest, and he suddenly covered his head.



Is Yuwen Huangji really wrong?

Did I blame Li Tian?

Isn't the members of my Yuwen family killed by him? But killed by others?

Those Yuwen family members who stood by were also full of stunned faces. They were not really 
stupid, but a bunch of guys who were dazzled by the blood. At this moment, they heard the words 
of the ghost servant. Stunned.

Looking back on what happened, the ghost servant actually made a lot of sense. Yeah, how 
powerful are the Duguxie and the ghost servant under Li Tian? If they really grabbed the sword and 
killed the Yuwen family's murderers that day, then why don't they now take the Yuwen Huangji and 
these Yuwen family members painfully? Why should he be merciful? It's not quite right.

Isn't this? After thinking about it with an ugly face, Yuwen Huangji finally slowly raised his hateful 
eyes to look at Li Tian: "Could it be that... you really did not kill a member of my Yuwen family?" 
Looking at Li Tian in front of him with a pair of eyes open unbelievably.

"Patriarch Yuwen, I have said many times that the members of your family were not killed by me at 
all." Li Tian said again.

"But my subordinates, I saw you holding our dead family members in your hands that day?" Just 
listen to Yuwen Huangji again.

Chapter 669: Uncover your own scars

The Yuwen family member next to him also said, "Yes, I personally saw your family member with 
blood in your hand that day."

"Bastard!" When the ghost servant heard the Yuwen family member say so, he suddenly snorted.

However, Li Tian gave his hand to stop him.

But Li Tian smiled bitterly and said, "You are all right! At that time, I was holding a member of 
your Yuwen family, but do you know? That was because he was murdered at the time and was about 
to die... I heard his gasping voice, and then I looked back and saw that he was still alive, so I wanted 
to save him. Unfortunately, his body had suffered the most deadly wounds, so no matter how hard I 
tried, it didn’t help. , And you happened to be here that day, so you saw that scene."

"Do you have any reason to prove that what you are saying is true?" Just listen to Yuwen Huangji 
still disbelieving.

Yes, he really didn't believe it very much, after all, the current words of Li Tian couldn't explain 
much.

At this moment when the Emperor Yuwen desperately wanted evidence, but seeing Li Tian 
suddenly rolled up his sleeves with both arms, he said in shock, "Only this...I was forced by you 
Yuwenhuang with my hands. Very useless!"

The audience was shocked when the words came out.

But seeing Li Tian's arms rolled up his sleeves suddenly appeared.



A closer look at his two arms seems to be fine, but if you look carefully, you will see that there 
seems to be something wrong with his elbow, as if it is bulging, completely different from a normal 
person.

When Li Tian suddenly showed his arms, the ghost servants and Du Guxie all exclaimed: "Young 
Master..."

But Li Tian revealed his most distressed secret.

The Emperor Yuwen looked at Li Tian's arm extremely, and suddenly remembered his torture to Li 
Tian more than a month ago...

Yes, he actually broke Li Tian's arm alive that day, and his bones were broken.

Seeing what Li Tian's arm looked like now, he was stunned for a moment.

"Old Yuwen, what else do you have to say?" Hearing the ghost servant roared angrily.

The hoarse voice was filled with murderous aura, and he looked at Yuwen Huangji angrily.

"Do you know? The matter of you ruining my young master's arm...so that he can't use martial arts 
now...we haven't asked you to calculate this **** account. Now you dare to slander our young 
master... The heart-hearted kindness has never wanted to be your enemy, I have already killed all of 
you **** one by one."

Listening to the words of the ghost servant, that Yuwen Emperor knew that he might be completely 
wrong.

Yes, Li Tian's arm was abolished by himself a month ago, how can he kill his own Yuwen family 
members?

Those Yuwen family members who were present at the scene were also taken aback.

One of them murmured, "Yes, I remember when he was chased by us that day... as if... as if he didn't 
dare to use martial arts..."

Hearing what this guy said, Yuwen Huangji suddenly didn't know what to say.

There was stunned.

Could it be that his two arms really can't use martial arts?

But seeing Li Tian slowly put his two arms away, he looked at the Emperor Yuwen Ji and said, "I 
know that I stole your family's Xuanyuan Sword back then, no! But I have already paid back what 
was due... …Now your family’s Xuanyuan Sword has been stolen again. I, Li Tian, swear here that 
although this matter has nothing to do with us, I feel that I have a part of the responsibility, so 
please rest assured that you Yuwen family, I will do my best to help You recover the lost Xuanyuan 
Sword."

Listening to Li Tian's words, none of the Yuwen family members spoke, let alone Yuwen Huangji.

The ghost servants and Duguxie looked at Li Tian's back, with a sense of relief on their faces.

This is their young master, this is their eldest brother's son, and he is really bold.



"If you believe me, then wait for my news. If you don't believe me and think that I killed the people 
in your family, then we have only one **** battle today." Li Tian finally said this sentence. After 
speaking, those Yuwen family members were silent.

Then Li Tian didn't say anything, and walked towards the outside of the basement with strides.

The members of the Yuwen family looked at Li Tian and the ghost servants, and Du Guxie left, 
blinked blankly, and then looked at their Patriarch, Yuwen Huangji, all in a daze.

No one was stupid to stop Li Tian and Duguxie.

It was said that after Li Tian and Duguxie and the ghost servant completely left the basement, 
Yuwen Huangji finally couldn't help but sighed, and his tall body couldn't help shaking slightly.

That sigh seemed to him to be ten years old.

"Patriarch..." The people under his staff were worried about Yuwen Huangji and quickly walked 
over.

But seeing Emperor Yuwen raised his hand very slightly to stop those family members who were 
going to support him, and then silently said, "Is Emperor Yuwen really old..."

"Am I getting old..."

A sad word came out of his mouth, and he looked up at the sky... There was a sense of speechless 
sadness and desolation in his eyes.

Today's event finally came to an end when Li Tian did not hesitate to say his most painful thing.

Originally, Li Tian, whose two arms had been abolished, has been reluctant to mention this matter. 
This is his most distressed scar. Now that this scar is opened by him personally, how painful it is? 
Maybe only he knows.

Li Tian, who walked out of the basement with Duguxie and ghost servants, always looked 
extremely ugly.

The Duguxie and the ghost servants also knew why their young master's face was so ugly, they 
followed him closely without speaking, they knew the heartache of the young master.

Then Chen Qiaozhi and Old Monster Ge in the car saw Li Tian and the ghost servants and they 
came out safely. They were not only taken aback, they quickly asked, "Are you all right?"

"Ok!"

"Does the Yuwen family have trouble for you?"

"His old man dare!"

"Forget it, let's go back quickly." Just listen to Li Tiandao.

While speaking, he looked at the tortured Tang Xiaolong and Ah Qiu, who were covered in blood 
and almost inhuman.

"How about Xiaolong and Aqiu's injuries?" Li Tian only listened to the two brothers who had died 
in the car looking worriedly.

But seeing that Chen Qiaozhi sighed deeply.



"Xiaolong's injury is too serious. Fortunately, he is physically strong. If he were to change someone 
else, he would have been tortured to death."

Chapter 670: The power of that sword

"A Qiu is nothing serious, but his body is too weak...As long as we rush back in time, I believe the 
two of them should be fine." Chen Qiaozhi slowly said about the situation of the two brothers.

Listening to Chen Qiaozhi's words, Li Tian finally took a sigh of relief: "That's good!"

"As long as the brothers are fine."

"Drive fast, let's go back." Li Tiandao said.

Then Chen Qiaozhi started the car, hummed, then turned the steering wheel, and the car drove 
quickly into the distance.

"Is this the ancient relic Xuanyuan Sword?"

In a room full of alcohol, but seeing the bloated body, the alcoholic with a Maitreya Buddha-like 
smile was holding an ancient sword in his hand, and an ancient sword engraved with weird patterns 
screamed in his mouth.

He was holding the ancient sword in both hands, staring at it unblinkingly with the light in his eyes, 
while turning it carefully.

The man in purple next to him was the sword-robbing Ouyang Longyan.

He seemed to be standing in front of him from start to finish, motionless, with no expression on his 
indifferent face.

"Now Xuanyuan Sword is in hand... Hey, there is still a Tian Shu Dan scroll! As long as the Tian 
Shu Dan scroll is handed, we can gather three ancient relics." The strange words came out of the 
drinker's mouth.

Could it be that the people at the gate of **** were born for these three ancient relics!

Heavenly Book Pill Roll, Xuanyuan Sword, and the Fiery Phoenix Picture!

From the drunkard's mouth, I must be able to hear that the picture of the blazing phoenix had 
already fallen into the hands of the **** gate man.

And now they have snatched the Xuanyuan sword again, if they were allowed to obtain the 
Heavenly Book Pill scroll, wouldn't it be said that these three ancient relics have all been gathered?

"Tianshu Danjuan, I heard that it hasn't been born for many years... Since it disappeared twenty 
years ago, it has never been seen again." Ziyi Ouyang Longyan said coldly.

"As far as my old drunkard knows, the Heavenly Book Pill scroll seems to be in Kunlun, Niubi Old 
Road." The drunkard said suddenly.

"You're talking about him? Feng Qingzi of Kunlun Xuanmen?" Ouyang Longyan slowly turned his 
face and looked at the alcoholic in front of him coldly.

The alcoholic smiled slightly and nodded.

"Yes, this is the old immortal."



"I heard that 20 years ago he accidentally obtained the Heavenly Book Pill scroll, but this little old 
man has always liked worrying about the sky and fortune-telling. He always thought that the 
Heavenly Book Pill scroll was an ominous thing, so he brought the Heavenly Book Pill scroll to 
Kunlun... ...Hidden it. Now I heard that this little old man was born... and is still in your Ouyang 
home... It seems that Ouyang Longyan has to do it this time to get the Tianshu Danju back... Hey, 
after all, you are right The geographical location of your family is the most familiar." The drinker 
said with a weird smile, looking at Ouyang Longyan in front of him.

Ziyi Ouyang Longyan didn't pay attention to this crazy old drunkard, but stood there silently, with a 
cold face looking like an unsheathed blade with a suffocating feeling.

"Don't worry! Give me the heavenly book pill scroll." Ziyi Ouyang Longyan said coldly.

The drunkard suddenly laughed strangely.

"Hehe, that's good!"

"But don't forget that the evil sword Duguxie, and the shadow ghost servant are now in your 
Ouyang family... Those two are extremely harsh characters. If they meet, don't blame my old drunk 
for not reminding you... You'd better avoid it." The alcoholic said grimly.

The purple-clothed Ouyang Longyan suddenly snorted, and a feeling of death was enveloped all 
over his body.

In fact, he had long thought of meeting the evil sword Duguxie, but unfortunately he has never had 
a chance!

Even when he was fighting that Duguxie the day before yesterday, he did not completely calm 
down, otherwise, with Ouyang Longyan's skill, he would definitely not be shocked by the evil 
sword Duguxie so quickly...

It's just that Ouyang Longyan at that time, why did he suddenly lose his spirit? Maybe only he 
knows it.

"My old drunkard has always had a question to ask you..." But seeing the drunkard suddenly raised 
his eyes and looked at Ouyang Longyan in front of him and said.

"Say!" The cold words came out from Ouyang Longyan's mouth.

After Ouyang Longyan said this all of a sudden, he saw the drinker looking at the long and narrow 
sword scar on Ouyang Longyan's face, and asked in a puzzled voice: "I really don't understand, who 
is responsible for the sword scar on your face? Hurt? Hey... a master who uses a sword like you can 
be wounded like this by someone using a sword. My old drunkard is really depressed. Where is he 
sacred."

When the old drunkard suddenly asked this, Ouyang Longyan, the purple-clothed man, suddenly 
filled his body with an ups and downs, and the great fluctuations in Ouyang Longyan's mood could 
be seen from that ups and downs.

At the same time, I was looking at his distorted face, which was completely deformed, and the 
hideous sword mark seemed to be trembling slightly.

The old drunkard was taken aback, his eyes fixed on the purple-clothed Ouyang Longyan in front of 
him.



"Forget it, if you don't want to say it, you don't have to say it." The old drunkard saw that Ouyang 
Longyan's emotions fluctuated greatly, and was afraid that this lunatic would be troublesome if he 
kills himself.

After all, Ziyi Ouyang Longyan's soft sword is not vegetarian.

"Do you really want to know who hurt this sword scar on my face?" Ziyi Ouyang Longyan 
suddenly suffocated his voice while looking at the alcoholic and asked.

The alcoholic smiled awkwardly.

"If you want to say it, my old drunkard just listen."

"Okay! I'll tell you, this sword mark on my face was hurt by him." I just listened to Ouyang 
Longyan saying with his eyes hot.

Burning flames filled those hot eyes.

"Who?"

"Twenty years ago, the evil **** who struck the wind and the cloud." Words like a blade came out 
from Ouyang Longyan's mouth in front of him.

When the alcoholic heard these words, he was stunned, but his bloated face with a smile just now 
froze like a block of ice.

"Huh? It turned out to be him?"

The drunkard said blankly.

The Ziyi Ouyang Longyan snorted coldly and said, "Who do you think it is?"

"In the world, who can draw such a long scar on my Ouyang Longyan's face with a sword?" His 
words were full of sharp domineering.

Yes, Ouyang Longyan is really good.

His soft sword is even more pungent and vicious, which is absolutely comparable to the evil sword 
of Duguxie.

However, Ouyang Longyan, who is famous and hailed as a genius since he was a child, is invincible 
when facing the evil god. There is no way that the person he faces is heaven and earth, the only evil 
god!

Ouyang Longyan still remembers that the power of Cthulhu's sword back then...so he could not stop 
it. If it weren't for the serious injury of the Cthulhu back then, it is estimated that that sword would 
really lose half of Ouyang Longyan's head in the purple clothed man...
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