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Chapter 211: , shoe pump 

() Under everyone's astonished gaze, Xu Ming slowly squatted down and put his hands on 

his shoes - his own shoes. 

Then, Xu Ming started to take off his shoes. 

Yes, that's right, take off your shoes! 

"Um?" 

Everyone looked confused and inexplicable. 

"Take off your shoes? What is this for?" 

Zhu Jue also stared blankly at Xu Ming before saying, "I want you to lick my shoes, not 

your own! - Don't take off your own shoes, my shoes are here, you can directly Come and 

lick it!" 

As he said that, Zhu Jue gently lifted his foot and motioned for Xu Ming to come and lick 

it. 

Xu Ming didn't respond, and took off his shoes on his own. 

"Huh? What the **** is he doing?" Zhu Jue and the younger brothers beside him looked at 

each other, but couldn't guess the slightest clue. 

The scene is a little weird. 

The battle between the two sides is imminent, and the momentum is drawn with swords. 

And Xu Ming, the leader of the Wilderness Sect, was alone in front of the enemy... taking 

off his shoes. 

Everyone couldn't keep up with Xu Ming's rhythm. 

However, taking off his shoes is not a dangerous move, and the Hidden Killer Sect is really 

curious, wondering why Xu Ming took off his shoes. So for a while, the audience watched 

Xu Ming take off his shoes quietly, and no one disturbed him. 

Soon, Xu Ming took off the shoe on his right foot. 

Then, with the shoe in one hand, he stood up. 



"Finally taken off, what is he going to do next?" Zhu Jue, who was opposite Xu Ming, 

looked at him most curiously. 

Holding his shoes, Xu Ming looked directly at Zhu Jue, seeing that Zhu Jue was a little 

hairy. 

Suddenly, Xu Ming grinned, revealing a very strange smile. 

"Not good!" Seeing this weird smile, Zhu Jue subconsciously felt an extremely dangerous 

feeling. 

hum… 

A burst of invisible fluctuations quietly invaded Zhu Jue's sea of consciousness - the secret 

technique of heaven-level spiritual attack, "Dream Lost"! 

In an instant, Zhu Jue fell into a daze. 

Xu Ming's mental attack, even those who are not good at mental defense, can easily be 

attacked. What's more, Zhu Jue is just a late stage of Pill Condensation who is not good at 

mental defense. 

In the face of Xu Ming's mental attack, he didn't even struggle to resist, and sank directly 

into an illusion. 

"Humph!" Xu Ming raised the corner of his mouth and put the shoe to Zhu Jue's mouth, 

"Let me lick your shoes? - You, lick my shoes for me first!" 

Xu Ming manipulated secret skills, and the layers of illusions kept rolling over Zhu Jue. 

Xu Ming brought the shoes to Zhu Jue's mouth, but in Zhu Jue's eyes, he seemed to see an 

extremely enchanting and stunning woman who brought a slender hand to his mouth. Zhu 

Jue subconsciously stretched out his tongue to lick it. 

"Hiss..." Zhu Jue licked with relish. 

"What reads();!?" 

"Elder Zhu Jue, what are you doing?" 

The Hidden Killer Sect was completely stunned—their elders were licking Xu Ming's 

shoes? 

And still licking with relish? 



How about letting Xu Ming lick his shoes? Why did he help Xu Ming lick his shoes when he 

didn't say a word? 

"What's the situation?" 

"Shame!" 

"It's a shame for the entire Hidden Killing Sect!" 

The Wilderness Sect side is also completely stunned. 

After a while, they came back to their senses. 

"Zhu Jue has been hit by Brother Ming's illusion attack, and he has fallen into an illusion!" 

"Brother Ming's silent look made Zhu Jue sink directly?" 

"I found out that Brother Ming is much more powerful than Zhujue!" 

"You just found out?—I found out long ago!" 

"When did you find out?" 

"I found out when Zhu Jue started licking his shoes for Brother Ming!" 

… 

All of a sudden, both the Wilderness Sect and the Hidden Killer Sect realized that after 

working for a long time, the indomitable Zhu Jue, who had been coaxing and coaxing, 

turned out to be an instant commodity in front of Xu Ming! 

How dare you be so arrogant in front of Brother Ming for a second-hand? 

Isn't this a draw? 

"Brother Ming is mighty!" 

"The mighty palm god!" 

The Wild Wilderness Sect couldn't help cheering. 

No one expected that the desperate situation that made them desperate to fight to the 

death just now turned from a desperate situation into a scene in an instant after Brother 

Ming took off his shoes. 

Life is full of surprises! 



"Brother Ming is also true. With such a strong strength, he didn't tell us first, it made us 

feel scared!" 

"If Brother Ming had said it beforehand, then we wouldn't be able to watch this scene so 

well! Besides, even if Brother Ming told us earlier, would we believe it?" 

"Indeed...hard to believe!" 

A half-step condensing pill can easily make a condensing pill sink into an illusion in the 

later stage, unable to extricate himself; this kind of thing, if you have not seen it with 

your own eyes, it is really unbelievable. 

"Next, there's only one question left! - Will Brother Ming draw those Jujutsu?" 

"Definitely! Does that need to be said?" 

"The palm of the hand is shot, how can there be no reason not to slap?" 

Immediately, the Wilderness Sect side looked forward to it. 

On the other hand, on the side of Hidden Killing Sect, everyone's face was as ugly as a 

dead mother. 

The two sides are arguing and fighting is imminent, but their elders are helping each 

other lick their shoes? 

The Hidden Killing Sect party fell into complete despair in an instant, and the morale was 

unprecedentedly low. Even when Xu Ming was madly pumping them like a flock of sheep, 

they were not so desperate now reads();! 

"It's over..." 

"We're fucked…" 

The Hidden Killing Sect party never thought that they had dispatched such an 

overwhelmingly advantageous lineup, wanting to ruthlessly defeat the Savage Sect and 

make the Savage Sect suffer a big loss. As a result, he was crushed by the Savage Sect in 

turn. 

After this battle spreads out, I am afraid that the entire Hidden Killing Sect will become a 

laughing stock. 

Xu Ming looked at Zhu Jue blankly, and stopped using illusion attacks. 

Xu Ming is actually not afraid of Zhu Jue's strength - what is there to be afraid of in a 

mere late stage of condensing pills? 



When Zhu Jue first appeared, the reason why Xu Ming chose to retreat was not because he 

was afraid of Zhu Jue's strength, but because he was worried that under the rush of the 

Hidden Killing Sect, the Wilderness Sect would suffer casualties. 

Therefore, Xu Ming withdrew later, and stabilized his position first. 

That's all. 

The funny thing is that Zhu Jue regarded Xu Ming's behavior as a sign of weakness, and 

even uttered wild words, asking Xu Ming to lick his shoes. 

As a result, now, Xu Ming let him taste the taste of shoes first. 

Xu Ming no longer continued to use illusion attacks, and Zhu Jue gradually broke free 

from the layered illusion. 

"His...hiss..." 

One second, Zhu Jue was still licking his shoes intoxicated; the next second, he woke up 

from the illusion. 

"This...this is?" 

Zhu Jue stared blankly at what was in his mouth, suddenly dumbfounded. 

"shoe!?" 

Zhu Jue remembered: "It seems to be the shoe Xu Ming took off just now!" 

"Xu Ming!!" Zhu Jue's eyes were splitting, "You... you are deceiving people too much!!" 

"Too deceiving?" Xu Ming sneered, "Don't you like licking your shoes? I kindly ask you to 

lick, why do you still say I'm deceiving?" 

"I...I...I killed you!!" In an instant, Zhu Jue broke out without reservation! 

All kinds of secret techniques, forbidden techniques, and ultimate moves were all 

displayed at any cost. 

"Xu Ming! I want you to die!!" 

Snapped! ! 

In response to Zhu Jue's ~www.wuxiaspot.com~ it was a clear and loud slap. 

"God of palm is out again?" 



"Brother Ming slapped his face again?" 

But this time, everyone in the Wilderness Sect discovered that Brother Ming had 

developed a new face-slapping posture—the shoe-pulling style! 

After the crisp slap, what was left on Zhu Jue's face was not five fingerprints, but a shoe 

print. 

"You..." Zhu Jue was completely stunned. 

He had just fully unlocked his forbidden skills, his strength had reached its peak, and his 

self-confidence had soared to its peak. 

"You give me death!!" Zhu Jue was so angry that his whole face was about to distort and 

explode. 

"You've said it at least three times!" Xu Ming was too lazy to talk nonsense. He picked up 

his shoes and slapped Zhu Jue's face. 
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()Clap clap clap clap clap clap clap clap clap clap clap clap clap clap clap clap... 

In the blink of an eye, Xu Ming took his shoes and slapped Zhu Jue more than a dozen 

times in the face. 

"hiss-" 

Whether it is the Wilderness Sect or the Hidden Killing Sect, they all look cold. 

"It's too cruel! It's too domineering! If you don't have a word, you will be mad!" 

This "shoe pumping batter" will not only make Zhu Jue feel burning pain on both sides of 

his cheeks now, but I am afraid that in the next ten years, when Zhu Jue sees the shoes, a 

shadow will appear in his heart! 

It is said that hitting people does not slap in the face, but Xu Ming only hits people in the 

face! 

"Ugh!" Zhu Jue was drawn to the point where he lost all reason. He roared and flew back 

and took out the top-grade treasure-level sword. 

call out- 

The knife flashed. 



"Dead! Die! Die! Die!!" 

The sword dances wildly, aggressively. 

Xu Ming didn't dare to be too arrogant, the Devil May Cry Spear suddenly appeared in his 

hand, and he attacked without showing weakness - as for the True Dragon Spear? A mere 

Zhu Jue in the late stage of Pill Condensation is not worthy of letting him use the True 

Dragon Spear! 

For a time, the light of the knife flickered, and the shadows of the guns layered. 

At the beginning, Zhu Jue was murderous and arrogant. But within a few rounds of the 

fight, Xu Ming was overwhelmed and unable to lift his head. 

"This Xu Ming is only a half-step condensing pill, why is it so strong..." Zhu Jue 

complained, "The illusion attack is so powerful, and now, even the marksmanship is so 

terrifying!" 

Fighting and fighting, Zhu Jue suddenly felt a trance. 

"Not good! It's an illusion attack!" 

The moment of life and death in a knife and gun attack, falling into illusion - this is 

undoubtedly fatal reads();! 

"Don't! Don't sink into illusions!" Zhu Jue shouted in his heart. 

However, his vision quickly blurred. 

In the eyes, the real world becomes more and more blurred, and layers of illusions begin 

to appear. 

"No—" Zhu Jue tried his best to break free from the illusion. 

Realizing the threat of death, Zhu Jue didn't even care about his face, and even loudly 

begged Xu Ming for mercy: "Stop! Stop! Let me go!" 

"Xu Ming, stop! I admit defeat!" 

"I surrender!" 

"forgive me!" 

"Brother Ming!!" 

"Please forgive me!" 



Zhu Jue's consciousness is getting more and more chaotic, and he will soon be unable to 

resist falling into an illusion. 

When you are fighting for life and death, you sink into an illusion. It is really human 

beings for swords and me for fish and meat, and there is no resistance at all! 

Xu Ming ignored it: "Forgive you?" 

Xu Ming's spear became more and more fierce, and the illusion attacks were also rolled 

over to Zhu Jue in layers: "If it was me who lost, would you spare me?" 

"Yes! Yes! Yes! Absolutely!" Zhu Jue continued. 

"Yes? Oh, I will believe you?" Xu Ming sneered, "If I fall into your hands, you can kill me 

happily, instead of torturing me, I will be too happy! I will believe you to bypass Me?—Are 

you stupid? Or do you think I'm stupid?" 

Zhu Jue felt guilty for a while when Xu Ming said it, and because he was about to lose his 

ability to sink into the illusion, he no longer begged for mercy, but directly changed his 

words and threatened: "Xu Ming, I am the elder of the Hidden Killing Sect! If you dare to 

kill me, you will definitely be revenge by the entire Hidden Killing Sect! At that time, even 

the Wilderness Sect will suffer because of you! -Hurry up and let me go, I will take people 

away immediately, and do whatever you want. It never happened!" 

"Ha!" Xu Ming sneered disdainfully. 

When nothing happened? 

You all bullied me, and you still want to pretend that nothing happened? 

Moreover, even if I stop now, just based on the urination of your hidden killing sect, will 

it be considered that nothing has happened? - What if I was a three-year-old? 

Therefore, Xu Ming ignored Zhu Jue's threat and continued to attack in his own way. 

"Xu Ming! Stop!—Did you hear that!?" 

"Hurry up and stop! Otherwise, you will offend the Hidden Killing Sect, and you will 

definitely die!" 

"stop!!" 

"Grandpa Xu Ming, I was wrong, stop! I was really wrong!" 

"Grandpa Xu Ming, spare my life..." 



Zhu Jue struggled and begged for mercy with his last strength while resisting the double 

crush of the spear and illusion. 

His plea for mercy was not even a sound transmission, but was shouted out directly - it 

seems that this is the only way to appear sincere in begging for mercy. 

The warriors on the side of the Hidden Killing Sect were all begging for mercy for Zhu 

Jue's shameless, shameless wish to stab their faces into the ground. 

"How can there be such an elder who is so greedy for life and fear of death in our Hidden 

Killing Sect!" 

"Shame reads();! The shame of the sect!" 

"I really don't know how such a person became an elder!" 

The warriors of the Wilderness Sect were all excited. 

"Brother Ming is too fierce!" 

"Yeah! Beating Zhu Jue, the elder of the hidden killing sect, he has no resistance at all!" 

"This is also pitiful. The master of the late stage of Dangtang Ningdan unfortunately ran 

into Brother Ming! First, he licked Brother Ming's shoes, and then he was beaten by 

Brother Ming with his shoes, and then he was crushed by Brother Ming! - Hmph, Now I 

know I'm begging for mercy, why did you go earlier!" 

"Relieve! It's too relieved! Once upon a time, our Wild Wilderness Sect could be so proud 

in the face of Hidden Killing Sect!" 

"It's cool to hang out with Brother Ming!" 

Now, the lunatic, Chen Yu, Pharaoh and others finally know why No. 2 and Luo Feng are 

going to follow Xu Ming to play in the Kingdom of Martial God! They must have known for 

a long time that where Brother Ming is there, there is a good show to watch! 

Thinking of this, the madman and others secretly made up their minds - in the future, 

they must follow Brother Ming to act as x! 

Just as everyone's thoughts were flying, Zhu Jue finally couldn't resist the crushing of the 

illusion, and he was about to sink completely. 

Falling into the illusion at this time means death! 

"No—" Zhu Jue's eyes widened in horror, but in the next moment, his eyes were lost in 

vain. 



Zhu Jue has been completely lost in the illusion, and can no longer perceive everything in 

the real world. 

puff! 

Xu Ming shot through Zhu Jue's throat. 

There was no trace of pain on Zhu Jue's face. 

He was trapped in an illusion, and until his consciousness completely dissipated, he did 

not feel the pain of death - I have to say, this is really lucky! 

Zhu Jue, die! 

"Elder Zhujue is dead..." 

"Elder Zhu Jue, was killed by a half-step condensing pill martial artist..." 

"What now?" 

The warriors of the Hidden Killing Sect felt overwhelmed. 

After all, it was impossible for them to think that the strongest hidden card "Zhu Jue" in 

their team would be killed so easily... 

This hole card ~www.wuxiaspot.com~ is too watery! 

Of course, everyone knows that it's not that the cards are too weak, but... the opponent is 

too strong! 

"Escape!!" 

I don't know who shouted, and the rest of the hidden slaughter sect warriors suddenly 

scattered and fled. 

This battle, they have been completely defeated; if they do not escape, I am afraid they 

can only be reduced to prisoners! 

"Escape?" Xu Ming snorted coldly, and the storm of spiritual attack rolled over the area 

with the densest crowd of fleeing people. 

Bang! Bang! Bang! Bang! Bang! … 

The spiritual attack storm swept through, and the fleeing Hidden Killer Zong warrior fell 

to the ground. 



At this moment, Xu Ming's invincible image like a **** in the earth was deeply imprinted 

in the hearts of everyone present. 

"Whoever dares to escape, kill without mercy!" 
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() "Whoever dares to escape, kill without mercy!" 

Xu Ming shouted angrily, and the warriors of the Hidden Killer Sect, who had been 

defeated, were so frightened that they did not dare to escape. 

"Come on... Even the elders of Zhujue were killed by Xu Ming and begged for mercy, we 

surrender, no shame!" 

"Yes, let's go! We are from the Hidden Killing Sect. As long as we honestly descend, the 

Wilderness Sect will not dare to kill us!" 

"Yes, anyway, even if it falls, in a few days, the senior leaders of the sect will come to 

redeem the reads(); that we have returned. Let's just go to the Wilderness Sect to play for 

a few days!" Such a situation is also very arrogant; as a member of the Hidden Killing 

Sect, they are naturally arrogant. 

"It's pointless to resist, it's down!" 

Soon, the warriors of the hidden killing sect all woke up - if they continued to escape, they 

might die, but they could live steadily if they surrendered; if that's the case, what's the 

point of running away? down! 

As for this will not be very spineless? 

Are you spineless? - The one who is really spineless is the elder Zhujue. Well, begging for 

mercy is like a grandson, but unfortunately he still died. 

"Humph! Just be honest!" 

Seeing that everyone was shocked by him, Xu Ming bent down and took off his other shoe. 

Then, in the artifact store, Xu Ming casually exchanged a pair of middle-grade treasure-

level combat boots and put them on. 

And that old pair of shoes was naturally thrown away by Xu Ming in disgust. 

Xu Ming doesn't want to wear shoes that have been licked - the saliva is too dirty! 



But at this moment, a figure from the Wilderness Sect suddenly jumped out, fast as 

lightning, and rushed towards the pair of old shoes that Xu Ming had thrown away. 

"What's the situation!?" Even Xu Ming was taken aback. 

At this time, Xu Ming saw the figure that suddenly jumped out: "Number two?" 

I saw No. 2 happily holding his old shoes and giggling. 

"No. 2, you are..." Now it was Xu Ming's turn to be unable to keep up with the rhythm - 

does No. 2 have a hobby of collecting old shoes? 

"Brother Ming!" No. 2 put the old shoes into the collection ring, like a treasure, "This is a 

pair of shoes with great commemorative significance!" 

Xu Ming was startled: "What's the commemorative meaning?" 

"These shoes have witnessed the first time that Brother Ming used a prop to slap 

someone, and also witnessed Brother Ming's new trick of slapping the face - the shoe-

pulling style!" No. 2's eyes were shining, "Brother Ming, you say, right? It's very 

memorable, isn't it?" 

Xu Ming was suddenly speechless. 

Luo Feng regretted there: 

"Ahhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhh

hhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhh 

can be snatched by No. 2! Ahhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhh 

Luo Feng felt as if he had lost 100 million profound stones. 

No. 2 gave Luo Feng a dignified look: "Hey, when I go back, I can hold these shoes in the 

Palm God Alliance for at least three months! Hahahaha..." 

Luo Feng was envy and jealous again. 

"Two idiots!" Xu Ming retracted his gaze and focused on business. 

He looked at the descendants of the Hidden Killing Sect, and couldn't help but worry 

slightly: "So many descendants, what should I do..." 

On the side of the Hidden Killing Sect, the comatose and those who were not comatose 

added up to a total of 500 people, and they were all warriors with half-step condensing 

pills and congenital perfection! 



On the other side of the Wilderness Sect, there are only a few dozen people in the half-

step condensing pill and congenital consummation. 

Asking dozens of people to manage 500 enemy troops is not easy to manage! 

After thinking about it, Xu Ming conjured up a bunch of low-grade treasure-level ropes 

like a conjuration: "Tie them all up! Escort them back to the Wilderness Sect!" 

… 

When Xu Ming, a team of dozens of people, escorted 500 Hidden Killer Sect masters back 

to the Wilderness Sect, it naturally caused an uproar. 

"What!? Of these five hundred people, four hundred are congenital consummation, and 

one hundred others are all half-step condensing pills!?" Wilderness Sect was shocked. 

"The half-step condensing pill and congenital consummation of the entire Wilderness Sect 

add up, and it's not much more than this number, right?" 

"How did the madmen do it?" 

The madman, Chen Yu and the others walked into the Wilderness Sect with arrogance in 

the eyes of a group of horrified and adoring people. This also made them realize more and 

more deeply - it's cool to follow the palm of your hand! 

At this time, Xu Ming, who defeated the Hidden Killing Sect with his own strength, has 

long since disappeared, hiding his merit and fame. 

… 

Xu Ming actually went to find Sect Master Gu Kongshan. He felt that there was something 

strange in the whole thing, and it was necessary to report to Gu Kongshan in person. 

"One hundred half-step condensing pills, four hundred congenital consummation?" Gu 

Kongshan looked at Xu Ming in shock, "And they were all captured by you and returned!?" 

After the shock, Gu Kongshan was more afraid. 

"Fortunately..." Gu Kongshan said happily, "Fortunately, this time, I sent you on a whim. 

Otherwise, even if our Wilderness Sect suffered a big loss, we could only swallow it 

silently." 

Immediately afterwards, Xu Ming broke out a more important news: "This time, the 

Hidden Killer Sect has also dispatched Zhu Jue!" 



"Zhu Jue?" Gu Kongshan was stunned, "Elder Zhu Jue in the late stage of condensing 

pills?" 

"right!" 

"What about the others?" 

The Hidden Killing Sect disregarded the rules and dispatched a pill condensing expert, and 

he was also the elders of the late condensing pills—this is really a big deal! 

Even Gu Kongshan can't figure out what's wrong - Hidden Killing Sect, what do you want 

to do? 

Want to go to war? 

"People... have been killed by me..." Xu Ming said weakly. 

"What!?" Although Gu Kongshan knew for a long time, Xu Ming was not weak. But when 

he really heard that Xu Ming had killed all the Jues in the late stage of Pill Condensation, 

he couldn't help but be very shocked. 

"With Zhu Jue in his hands, he can't even escape?" Gu Kongshan looked at Xu Ming in 

shock. He found that he still seemed to underestimate Xu Ming. 

If the difference in strength is not very disparity, then even if you can't beat 

~www.wuxiaspot.com~, you won't be able to escape. And now, Zhu Jue died directly in Xu 

Ming's hands, which means that Xu Ming's strength is far beyond the late stage of 

Condensing Pill! 

"Could it be that Xu Ming also has the power to consolidate pills?" Gu Kongshan became 

more and more shocked, "What adventure has he experienced? How can he possess such 

power at such a young age! - Moreover, his power seems to be It's just been making great 

strides in the last few years." 

Gu Kongshan did not ask what kind of adventure Xu Ming had experienced. After all, it 

was a personal secret. Like Gu Kongshan himself, he has not weak fortuitous encounters, 

and this has created his strength today. 

but… 

"Killing the elders of the Hidden Killing Sect is quite a hassle!" Gu Kongshan secretly said, 

"With the domineering character of the Hidden Killing Sect, even if they are clearly unruly 

and use the Ningdan masters first, I am afraid they will I will come to Xingshi to ask my 

guilt..." 

What are you afraid of, what happens! 



"Sect Master, there is a super long-distance communication in the hall!" 

A voice sounded beside Gu Kongshan's ears, it was the elder in charge of managing the 

curtain hall. 
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() "Sure enough!" 

Gu Kongshan didn't need to think about it, he knew that it must be a super long-distance 

communication from the Hidden Killing Sect. 

"Go back first!" Gu Kongshan said to Xu Ming, "I'll go there to meet that old ghost!" 

Xu Ming was startled: "Ao Xiang?" 

This name is quite... chic! 

Soaring? Boiled? 

Of course Gu Kongshan didn't know Xu Ming's evil thoughts. 

Xu Ming was horrified to find that although Gu Kongshan seemed to be leisurely and in no 

hurry, his speed was faster than his own! Moreover, Gu Kongshan's pace did not seem to 

be stepping on the ground, but on the air near the ground, giving it a feeling of flying. 

"It's so mysterious..." With this one move, Xu Ming definitely couldn't do it. 

After thinking for a while: "I will also go to the hanging hall to see how that Ao Xiang will 

raise his teacher and ask his guilt." 

Immediately, Xu Ming entered the invisible state and went straight to the curtain hall. 

As soon as the invisibility was hung up, even Gu Kongshan would never be able to find Xu 

Ming's trace. 

… 

On the communication water curtain in the curtain hall, a domineering figure in a black 

robe with a blood-colored pattern overflowed with murderous aura. 



Xu Ming walked into the curtain hall stealthily: "This is Ao Xiang, the sect master of the 

Hidden Killing Sect? He really looks a bit like Xiang!" 

Xu Ming found a corner and stood there, not at all worried about being discovered. 

"Sect Master Ao, I was looking for you too!" Gu Kongshan said directly. 

"Oh? Are you looking for me?" Ao Xiang smiled playfully, "Then tell me, what are you 

looking for me for?" 

Gu Kongshan said with a smile: "Some innate-level warriors from my sect had a little 

conflict with some innate-level warriors from your sect - I was just looking for you to 

mediate the matter." 

Gu Kongshan emphasized that it was the "innate-level martial artist" who clashed. 

Like half-step condensing pills, it is also classified at the innate level. 

For the two yellow-level forces, the conflict between the innate-level warriors is just a 

small conflict; once it involves the condensing pill warriors, it is a big conflict. 

Gu Kongshan said this as soon as he opened his mouth, obviously wanting to turn big 

things into small things. 

"It's just a conflict at the innate level?" Ao Xiang sneered, "Then I killed the death of the 

elders of the sect, who should I ask for explanation?" 

"Sect Master Ao!" Gu Kongshan's tone suddenly stiffened, "The death of Zhu Jue can't be 

blamed on my Savage Sect!?" 

Ao Xiang still sneered: "I don't blame you, who is to blame? Blame our hidden killing sect? 

Blame Zhujue himself?" 

"I wonder if Sect Master Ao knows the ins and outs of things?" 

"Naturally know!" Ao Xiang snorted coldly, "You people from the Wilderness Sect, killed 

the elders of my Hidden Kill Sect—this is the story!" 

"Sect Master Ao, you are unreasonable!" Gu Kongshan argued with reason, "It is an 

agreement between the various forces under the jurisdiction of Lanting Villa, and as a 

master of the late stage of condensing pills, it is half a step towards my Wilderness Sect. 

Pill condensing martial artist shot - I can not investigate Zhu Jue for breaking the rules, 

but his own strength is not good, but he was killed by half-step pill condensing martial 

artist of my Wilderness Sect, this can't be blamed on us, right?" 



According to the agreement of the various forces under Lanting Villa, in a situation like 

Zhu Jue, even if he dies, he will die in vain reads();! 

"It seems to make sense... But, Zhu Jue is the elder of my hidden killing sect!" Ao Xiang 

smiled coldly, "Since it is the elder of my hidden killing sect, no matter how he died, 

whether or not he broke the rules first, My Hidden Killing Sect, I have to get the argument 

back for him!—Otherwise, wouldn’t it chill the hearts of the other elders of my Hidden 

Killing Sect?” 

"Sect Master Ao!" Gu Kongshan shouted coldly, "Then, you must be unreasonable!?" 

Xu Ming also looked angry. 

Even a blind person can see that the whole thing is clearly that the hidden killing sect 

dispatched a late stage elder, one hundred half-step condensing pills, and four hundred 

congenital consummations to invade the territory of the wild sect, deliberately provoking 

trouble! 

Now that the challenge is not possible, the Hidden Killing Sect has to turn to the 

Wilderness Sect to discuss it? - How can there be such a reason in the world? 

Ao Xiang said with a sullen face; "Since you want to say that I am unreasonable, then I am 

unreasonable! Anyway, no matter what, the elders of my hidden killing sect cannot die in 

vain!" 

"Sect Master Ao!" Gu Kongshan gritted his teeth, holding back his anger, "Zhu Jue broke 

the rules and was killed now, ask me for an explanation! However, if Zhu Jue hadn't been 

killed at the time, you would have killed everyone in our Wilderness Sect. If you kill it, 

then where will my Wild Wilderness Sect go to complain—Sect Master Ao, you are bullying 

others with your power!” 

"If someone from your Wilderness Sect was killed, then you can also come to me to ask 

for an explanation! As for whether you can ask for an explanation, it depends on your 

ability!" Ao Xiang sneered and tore it off directly. The last bit of disguise is completely 

unreasonable, "However, I can tell you clearly now, if at that time, it was the people who 

killed all of your wild sects, I, Ao Xiang, would not give you any explanation! Even a 

verbal apology, you will never get it!—Bullying others with force? That’s right, our Hidden 

Kill Sect is bullying others with force, what’s wrong?” 

"You...you..." Gu Kongshan was trembling with anger. 

"Humph!" Ao Xiang said more and more arrogantly, "Anyway, we are only allowed to 

bully others from our Hidden Killing Sect; others are not allowed to bully my Hidden 

Killing Sect! I endure—who told you to be weak? And our Hidden Killer Sect is stronger?" 



Gu Kongshan did not expect that Ao Xiang could say such shameless words, his fists 

clenched with anger, and his blue veins burst out. 

Gu Kongshan's strength is actually not weaker than Ao Xiang; even now, he immediately 

rushes to Hidden Killing Sect and fights Ao Xiang for 300 rounds, he has nothing to dare. 

However, the strength of the Wilderness Sect is much inferior to that of the Hidden 

Killing Sect. If the two sects went to war, Gu Kongshan would of course be able to retreat 

completely, but the Wilderness Sect would probably be fragmented and even destroyed 

from now on. 

The Wilderness Sect~www.wuxiaspot.com~ can't afford the Hidden Killing Sect! 

As Ao Xiang said, you have to endure it for me to obey you, and you have to endure it for 

me if you don't agree with me - who calls the Savage Sect weak! 

"Ao Xiang, this slut!" Xu Ming was so angry that he almost went to the Hidden Killing 

Sect, killed a big one, and then opened his stealth and left. 

It's just that, Xu Ming not only exposed the secret of stealth, but also intensified the war 

between the hidden killing sect and the wild sect - before Xu Ming's strength was enough 

to crush the hidden killing sect, he couldn't be so willful to kill, Otherwise, it will bring 

endless disasters to the Wilderness Sect! 

From a certain point of view, Xu Ming is like Gu Kongshan, they themselves are not afraid 

of the hidden killing sect at all; but because of the fetters of the barbarian sect, they have 

to be afraid when facing the hidden killing sect . 

"Why, very angry?" On the water curtain, Ao Xiang sneered and looked at Gu Kongshan, 

"No matter how angry you are, you have to endure it for me! Or, you can not bear it 

either; then come on, let's fight two battles. field!" 

Gu Kongshan's face was ashen with anger, and his clenched fists trembled for a long time 

before he could not say: "Tell me, Ao Xiang, what do you want to say!?" 

Break Into Another World 

Chapter 215: , give me some time! 

() "Hum!" 

Ao Xiang's mouth curled into a sneer. 

In his opinion, Gu Kongshan will give in, which is inevitable. 



"The feeling of bullying others is really cool!" Ao Xiang said secretly, "In terms of 

cultivation and strength, I may be slightly inferior to Gu Kongshan. However, because of 

the fetters of the Savage Sect, Gu Kongshan is only in front of me. Can be soft..." 

Many people think that Gu Kongshan is very weak and incompetent - but is that really the 

case? 

When Gu Kongshan was young, he also had a quarrel, blood spattered ten steps, and he 

was willing to fight for his life for the sake of one breath... However, after becoming the 

sect master of the Wilderness Sect, he never dared to be so willful any more.reads() ;! 

Time did not wash away Gu Kongshan's blood, but instead gave Gu Kongshan a 

responsibility! 

To tell the truth, it is not difficult to draw swords to face each other without a word; any 

reckless man with a firm belief in martial arts can do it! 

And like Gu Kongshan, he clearly has monstrous hatred in his heart, but in order to 

protect the peace of the sect, he is willing to endure humiliation and burden, this is really 

commendable! 

Is Gu Kongshan afraid of death? 

What a fear of death! - Gu Kongshan has been born and died many times in his life! 

What Gu Kongshan was afraid of was that the Wilderness Sect would be wiped out 

because of a wrong decision of his own. 

"It's not a pity for me to die, but if the inheritance of the Wilderness Sect is ruined 

because of one of my wrong decisions, then even if I die 10,000 times, it won't be enough 

to apologize!" 

In Gu Kongshan's eyes, the inheritance of the Wilderness Sect is countless times more 

important than his life and even his dignity! 

As for Ao Xiang, although he enjoyed seeing Gu Kongshan give in in front of him, he also 

had some regrets: "Unfortunately, if Gu Kongshan were tougher, I would be able to take 

the opportunity to destroy the Wilderness Sect with confidence! He's always soft, and I'm 

a little bit bad at it..." 

Ao Xiang was eager to confront him, but how could Gu Kongshan, who is "old and 

cunning", give him such a chance? 

Although the Hidden Killing Sect is strong, it does not mean that whoever wants to be 

destroyed can destroy whoever wants to be destroyed. - Lanting Villa, can not allow the 

forces under its jurisdiction to fight for no reason. 



"I have to force him again!" Ao Xiang pondered, "This time, we rarely get to the point of 

arguing with the Wilderness Sect! If we don't take the opportunity to destroy the 

Wilderness Sect, it would be a pity! - Well, we must seize it. It's just a chance!" 

Thinking of this, Ao Xiang made a decision in his heart. 

"Gu Kongshan!" Ao Xiang said, "My request is not too much, only three points!" 

"You said it!" Gu Kongshan said coldly. 

Xu Ming also listened indifferently. 

"First, the five hundred hidden slaughter sect warriors captured by your wild sect will be 

released immediately!" 

"Okay." Gu Kongshan nodded without any hesitation. 

These five hundred hidden slaughter sect warriors have to manage their meals when they 

are closed, so they can relax early. 

"Don't worry..." Ao Xiang said, "Secondly, all the elders and special envoys of my Hidden 

Killing Sect, Zhu Jue, and Wu Xiong died in the territory of your Wilderness Sect. I have 

reason to suspect that the murderer was Xu Ming! So... No. 1 Two point request, hand 

over Xu Ming!" 

"What!?" Gu Kongshan was startled, gritted his teeth, and didn't answer. 

Xu Ming watched indifferently. 

For a while, he didn't catch the look of betraying himself on Gu Kongshan's face, and he 

was relieved. 

Xu Ming was not afraid of falling into the hands of the Hidden Killer Sect, but he was 

afraid of being betrayed by someone he trusted. 

"The third request - choose another day, I will order another person to send a dowry gift, 

you have to accept it!" 

bride price? 

What dowry? 

It goes without saying that it was naturally Ao Xiang who wanted to offer a betrothal gift 

to Gu Hanmo for his son Ao Tian! 



Gu Kongshan laughed at himself: "I never imagined that I, Gu Kongshan, would one day be 

forced to accept a dowry gift... Hahahaha..." 

"This Aoxiang old ghost reads();!" Xu Ming, who was invisible, let out a trace of 

murderous aura unbearably. 

And this trace of murderous intent was keenly caught by Gu Kongshan. 

"Huh?" Gu Kongshan glanced vaguely in the direction of Xu Ming, and even swept it with 

his mental power, but found nothing. 

"Gu Kongshan!" Ao Xiang's icy voice sounded again, "Remember, these three 

requirements, I am not discussing with you, but directly inform you! - If you have 

achieved all three, we two will continue to live in peace. It's okay; if it's a little less, you 

can just wait for our Hidden Killer Sect army to overwhelm the realm!" 

Putting those words down, Ao Xiang didn't look at Kong Shan's face, laughed arrogantly, 

and broke the communication water curtain. 

After the message water curtain faded, Gu Kongshan looked at Xu Ming's location again; 

"Come out!" 

"Sect Master!" Xu Ming's figure gradually appeared in the air. 

"How long have you been hiding here?" 

"Almost came in with you." Xu Ming didn't hide it. 

"Ah..." Gu Kongshan sighed, pulled up a chair casually and sat down, "You can sit too!" 

"Sect Master, what are you going to do?" Xu Ming asked directly. 

Xu Ming heard the conversation between Gu Kongshan and Ao Xiang from beginning to 

end, and naturally there was nothing to hide. 

"It's not what I'm going to do, it's... what is the soaring old ghost going to do!" Gu 

Kongshan laughed at himself and said, "The three requirements he made are just forcing 

me!" 

Xu Ming just listened, but did not speak. 

"The first request is to immediately release the five hundred Hidden Killing Sect warriors. 

It's nothing! Anyway, I didn't plan to use this to ask for ransom or make conditions for 

Hidden Killing Sect..." 



After all, the Wild Wilderness Sect is weak. If they dare to make demands on their 

captives, then turning back to the Hidden Sect to redeem the captives is the time for 

revenge. 

"Second point, hand you over..." Gu Kongshan looked at Xu Ming, shook his head and 

smiled. 

"Sect Master, in fact, you can hand me over!" Xu Ming also smiled, "To be honest, there is 

really no way to do anything with me in the mere Hidden Killing Sect!" 

"I know! You were by my side just now, but I didn't notice it at all; even after you showed 

a trace of murderous intent, I still couldn't find you - just by this one hand, I knew that 

the Hidden Killing Sect really couldn't help you! "Gu Kongshan said, "But instead of 

handing you over, UU reading www.uukanshu.com can solve the problem! His third 

request is to force me to refuse!" 

The third requirement is to force Gu Kongshan to accept the dowry! 

However, in Gu Kongshan's heart, even if it is the inheritance of the Wilderness Sect, Gu 

Hanmo may not be as important! 

Therefore, when Ao Xiang said the third request, Gu Kongshan knew that it was 

impossible for the two sides to negotiate; the next thing was to fight! 

"Battle..." Gu Kongshan's eyes were complicated, "In the real battle, our Wild Wilderness 

Sect and their Hidden Killing Sect, who will win and who will lose, is really unknown... 

But, for the Hidden Killing Sect, it's worth using your trump cards?" 

What Gu Kongshan has to consider is not the outcome of a battle, but the inheritance of 

the entire Wilderness Sect! 

Xu Ming was silent for a long time. 

Suddenly, Xu Ming's eyes burst into a determined light: "Sect Master, give me some 

time!" 

"Oh?" Gu Kongshan was a little surprised, but he didn't ask more, just said, "Okay! I'll try 

to delay it as long as possible to make the war come later..." 

Break Into Another World 

() Since Xu Ming asked Gu Kongshan to give him some time, he naturally had plans. 

After discussing with Gu Kongshan for a while, and saying hello to Gu Hanmo, Xu Ming 

left the Wild Wilderness Sect and went straight to... Hidden Killing Sect! 



Yes! 

Xu Ming wants to go to the Hidden Killing Sect alone! 

… 

The Hidden Killing Sect is located in the northeast of the Wilderness Sect, about 1.5 

million miles away from the Wilderness Sect reads();! 

This is undoubtedly a long way! 

The whole journey is spread out, and it can circle the earth more than ten times! 

It would be foolish to walk on feet for such a long distance. Fortunately, Xu Ming was 

lucky, and after a short trek, he encountered a giant eagle monster that condensed pills in 

half a step; after some coercion and lure, the eagle became Xu Ming's special plane. 

It took seven or eight days for the special plane to send Xu Ming to the vicinity of the 

Hidden Killing Sect. 

"This is the medicine I promised to give you." Xu Ming exchanged a large amount of good 

medicine from the artifact store and threw it to the eagle, "Wait for me here for a few 

days, and then take me back! , I'll give you twice as much medicine!" 

The eagle nodded very humanely. 

It had already flown here anyway, so it was better to wait for Xu Ming, the returning 

guest. 

Xu Ming flashed and disappeared in the blink of an eye. 

The mountain where the hidden killing sect is located is called "Wandong Mountain". 

There are countless hidden caves in the mountains and forests; many caves are also 

connected to each other. Killer forces like the Hidden Killing Sect are naturally the most 

suitable for setting up the sect in such a secret cave. 

"There is not a single building in sight between the continuous mountains. It seems that 

the people of the Hidden Killing Sect are probably all hidden in caves..." It was really not 

easy to find. 

However, this kind of thing, of course, is difficult for Xu Ming to hang up. 

Because of Xu Ming, there is no need to look for it! 

"Xiaohang, help me find out where the sect of the Hidden Killing Sect is!" 



Xu Ming discreetly entered the invisible state, and under the guidance of Xiaohang, he 

flew lightly between the sinister mountains. 

After turning many corners and passing through many hidden mountain roads, Xu Ming 

finally found a hidden cave after half an hour. 

Looking at this large cave that is ten feet high, Xu Ming sighed: "Is this the main gate of 

the Hidden Killing Sect? If there is no small road, I am afraid that even if you have a map 

in hand, it will not be easy to find here!" 

The Hidden Killing Sect is arrogant and domineering outside; however, the place chosen 

for this sect is very low-key and wretched. 

"Let's go shopping first!" Xu Ming, who was in stealth state, swaggered in from the main 

gate. 

Xu Ming came to the Hidden Killing Sect to find fault and make trouble. Before that, of 

course, he had to familiarize himself with the Hidden Killing Sect's terrain. 

"That old ghost Ao Xiang, I'm afraid I would never have dreamed that I would sneak into 

the Hidden Killing Sect!" 

Of course Xu Ming didn't come to make soy sauce: "I hope... the treasure house of the 

Hidden Killing Sect can be enriched a little bit!" 

The more abundant the treasure house, the more worthwhile Xu Ming's trip to the Hidden 

Killing Sect was! 

After wandering around in the hidden killing sect for a long time, Xu Ming secretly 

figured out the road in the hidden killing sect, and also had a little understanding of the 

masters of the hidden killing sect. 

"There are so many masters of the Hidden Killing Sect! No wonder the Sect Master is so 

afraid of the Hidden Killing Sect..." Xu Ming thought to himself. 

From Gu Xian to Liang Xian to Zhang Xian, from the initial stage of Pill Condensation to 

the consummation of Pill Condensation, there are a hundred people in total. While 

wandering in the Hidden Killing Sect for a while, Xu Ming had already seen three or four 

hundred pill condensing warriors—this was only what Xu Ming saw. 

"I'm afraid there are at least 500 people in the condensing pill martial artist of the Hidden 

Killing Sect!" 

Five hundred condensing pill masters! 



It is conceivable that if this lineup is crushed to the Wilderness Sect, it will be hard to 

resist reads();! 

"However... the sect master doesn't seem to be afraid of going head-to-head with the 

Hidden Killing Sect, he just doesn't want to use some trump cards..." 

Thinking of this, Xu Ming suddenly remembered some words that the old man Kushuang 

had inadvertently said when he was in the Wuyu Ship. 

The Kusuan old man said to Xu Ming at the time: "Since you came from such a powerful 

force as the Wilderness Sect, why didn't you know about the Dou Palace?" 

Yes, Xu Ming clearly remembered that the Kusuan old man said that the Wilderness Sect 

was a "big force". 

You know, what kind of character is the short-lived old man? 

I am afraid that forces like the Hidden Killing Sect and the Wilderness Sect, in his eyes, 

are no different from two ant nests. However, the Kusuan old man said, "A big force like 

the Wilderness Sect." 

At that time, Xu Ming felt that it might be that the Wilderness Sect he belonged to had the 

same name as another great force called the Wilderness Sect. But now recalling this 

sentence, Xu Ming suddenly thought: "Is there any possibility that our Wilderness Sect 

was once a 'big force'?" 

Of course, Xu Ming knew that this possibility was extremely unlikely! 

It can be called a "big power" by the old man who is short of life. If it can decay and 

become the current state of the Wilderness Sect, it is also a kind of skill! 

"However, even if the Wilderness Sect is not the 'big force' that the old man called 

Kusuan, it must have some background and background..." 

While thinking about it, Xu Ming had already figured out the path in the hidden killing 

sect. 

Then, Xu Ming went directly to the destination of his trip - the treasure house of the 

Hidden Killing Sect, and sat down at the door. 

"The Treasure House of the Hidden Killing Sect..." Xu Ming looked at the closed door of 

the treasure house with anticipation. 

The Hidden Killing Sect was the largest yellow-level force under Lanting Villa, and also 

the most domineering yellow-level force! 



How many resources and treasures will there be in the hidden killing sect treasure house? 

-Xu Ming feels excited when he thinks about it! 

Even Xu Ming couldn't help regretting: "I didn't expect to come to the Hidden Killing Sect 

for a walk... But fortunately, it should be mine, it will always be mine! Although that, it is 

a bit late; The treasure trove, has been waiting here quietly for my arrival, hasn't it?" 

Xu Ming now had not many hanging points left, only hundreds of thousands of level 2 

hanging points, and more than 8,000 level 3 hanging points. But... as long as Xu Ming 

goes into the hidden killing sect treasure house and strolls around... 

hang up? 

That's all right! 

You must know that ~www.wuxiaspot.com~ Xu Ming's strength is almost all based on 

hanging points! As long as Xu Ming is given enough hanging points, his strength can 

skyrocket in minutes! 

And Xu Ming's plan to deal with the Hidden Killing Sect this time is divided into three 

steps. 

Step 1: Evacuate the Hidden Killing Sect Treasure House! I really can't move it, so I have 

to move half of him! 

Step 2: Turn the transferred resources into your own strength! 

The third step: Overbearing crushes the hidden killing sect! 

To deal with the Hidden Killing Sect, it only takes three simple steps! 

However, the Hidden Killing Sect is a top yellow-level force, and the deployment of the 

treasure house is not unreliable! 

The treasury gate alone is made of precious materials for making high-grade treasures; 

the defense formation of the treasury is needless to say. At the condensing level, I am 

afraid that no one can forcefully break into the treasure house! 

However, Xu Ming is not in a hurry, Xu Ming has enough determination: "The Treasure 

House of Hidden Killing Sect, I have moved!" 

Break Into Another World 

Chapter 217: , capture Gu Hanmo alive 



() Xu Ming quietly and stealthily squatted at the gate of the treasure house. This squat 

was three days. 

"People from the Hidden Killing Sect don't come to the treasure house?" 

For three days, Xu Ming did not see a single person entering the treasure house. 

No one opened the treasure house, so Xu Ming naturally couldn't follow him in, so he 

could only continue to squat at the door and wait stupidly. 

This made Xu Ming a little anxious: "Although the sect master said that he would try to 

delay it as long as possible, it is not certain how long it can be delayed... If my treasure 

house has not been moved, the war between the Hidden Killing Sect and the Wilderness 

Sect will break out. now..." 

No one opened the treasure trove for three days. Xu Ming felt that he couldn't wait any 

longer. He had to take some action to read();. Otherwise, it would be a tragedy if I waited 

for three more days and still not harvested? 

"Walk!" 

As soon as Xu Ming dodged, he left the place and looked for opportunities in the hidden 

killing sect. 

After a while, Xu Ming found a familiar figure, a figure he had seen on the water curtain - 

the Sect Master of the Hidden Killing Sect, Ao Xiang! 

"It's really a narrow road for enemies!" 

Xu Ming looked at Ao Xiang with a hint of hatred. 

"Xiaohang, help me find out about him!" Xu Ming asked. 

The results of the investigation were quickly returned: "Ao Xiang, the sect master of the 

hidden killing sect, the cultivation level is 'half-step spiritual realm', the realm is high..." 

"Half-step spirit realm..." 

Xu Ming still has a more rational understanding of his own strength. 

If you open the level 10 "three-hanging package", and then activate all nine drops of 

"power of fog and rain", you should have almost the normal strength of condensing pills. 

If the Sealed version of the True Dragon Spear is used, the strength will be even higher. 

However, in the face of an opponent in the half-step spirit realm... To be honest, Xu Ming 

didn't have much confidence. After all, he had never played against an opponent of this 



level. Moreover, in Xiaohang's investigation results, he added the phrase "profound 

realm". It can be seen that Ao Xiang is not easy to deal with! 

"If I remove all the seals of the True Dragon Spear, then of course I will have no problem 

dealing with him! However, the True Dragon Spear is a treasure, it is best not to use it 

until it is a last resort, so as not to cause troubles..." 

The grade of the real dragon spear is only a top-grade spiritual weapon, but because of its 

spirit, it is a hundred times more valuable than an ordinary top-grade spiritual weapon! 

Once this kind of treasure is exposed, let alone the Huang-level forces, even the Xuan-

level forces will shamelessly come to **** it. In that case, it would undoubtedly be an 

irresistible catastrophe for Xu Ming and the Wilderness Sect! 

so… 

The real dragon spear, either go out; once it is used, there must be no possibility of 

exposure! 

After all, if the real dragon spear is exposed, the consequences are too serious, Xu Ming 

dare not take this risk! Even, even if it is a sealed real dragon spear, Xu Ming can not use 

it, and try not to use it. 

"Xiao Hang, if I attack him at full strength, how much will I win?" Xu Ming asked. 

Xiaohang said: "If you don't use the real dragon spear, you will have less than a 10% 

chance of winning!" 

"Less than 10%!?" Xu Ming was speechless, "I'll go, then spank! No spanking!" 

But Xu Ming is not anxious, even if he can't beat Ao Xiang now, but when he moves the 

hidden killing sect treasure house, will he still worry that he can't beat him? 

"Bear it first! Go back and clean him up!" Xu Ming thought about it, and then followed 

behind Ao Xiang secretly, wanting to see what he was going for. 

Following Ao Xiang and turning a few turns, Xu Ming finally knew what Ao Xiang was 

going for. 

"It turned out to be looking for his son!" 

Ao Tian, the Young Sect Master of the Hidden Killing Sect, is also the only son of Ao Xiang, 

the Sect Master of the Hidden Killing Sect. 

Looking at the young man with a jade-like face in front of him, Xu Ming couldn't help but 

snort coldly: "So this is Ao Tian..." 



Xu Ming's eyes rolled, wondering if he could do something about Ao Tian. 

"Father, why are you here?" Ao Tian was a little puzzled. His father, didn't he usually call 

him when something happened? Why did he come to him in person today reads();. 

Ao Xiang pulled a stool and sat down and said, "We, father and son, haven't had a good 

chat for a long time. I'm free today, come and talk to you." 

Although Ao Tian was rebellious and rebellious, he also pulled up a stool and sat down 

honestly in front of his father: "Father, tell me." 

Ao Xiang went straight to the topic: "You really want to get that Gu Hanmo?" 

Gu Hanmo? 

Hearing these three words, Xu Ming's eyes narrowed. 

What YouQi Aoxiang said was—you really want to get that Gu Hanmo? 

In Xu Ming's heart, he couldn't help but feel a killing intent. Fortunately, the killing intent 

was forcibly suppressed by him and did not erupt. 

Xu Ming looked at Ao Tian coldly to see what he had to say. 

"Father, it's not like you don't know, I'm not interested in money, power, martial arts... 

but I'm very interested in women!" Ao Tian's eyes showed a greedy pervert, "The best 

women I collected, Although there are as many as hundreds. However, there is no woman 

who can be as good as Gu Hanmo, and there is no woman who can make me fall in love 

like Gu Hanmo..." 

The more Xu Ming listened, the colder his eyes became. 

This Ao Tian not only wanted to get Gu Hanmo, but also regarded Gu Hanmo as his 

collection and plaything. 

"If I can get Gu Hanmo and let me exchange all the top-quality women I have collected, I 

will be willing! If I can't get Gu Hanmo, I will never be willing...I will never be willing!!" 

Ao Tian said, his expression became hideous . 

Ao Xiang listened expressionlessly. 

"Father, you can definitely help me get her, right?" Ao Tian's eyes suddenly stared at his 

father. 

"It's not easy..." Ao Xiang frowned slightly, "If you want to get her, I'm afraid you will 

have to completely tear your face with Gu Kongshan!" 



"Tear your face, you will tear your face!" Ao Tian said indifferently, "We hide the killing 

sect, are we afraid that they will fail the wild sect? Father, as long as you lead half of the 

elders, you can easily sweep the wild sect! What's more... Father, didn't you say , you 

have already buried a dark line in the Wilderness Sect? When the time comes, the inside 

and the outside should be combined, and the mere Wilderness Sect will not be caught?" 

"Alas!" Ao Xiang shook his head silently. 

I doted on my son too much, which is how he developed such a arrogant character. 

"Destroy the Wilderness Sect?" Ao Xiang secretly said in his heart, "Although our Hidden 

Killing Sect is powerful, is the Wilderness Sect a piece of paper? Is Gu Kongshan a piece of 

paper?…" 

This son of his ~www.wuxiaspot.com~ is so obsessed with women, that he has even lost 

his mind! 

Knowing son Mo Ruofu, Ao Xiang knows that his son will never give up without Gu 

Hanmo! 

"Father, you have to step up your speed!" Ao Tian said, "I heard from the tip that Gu 

Hanmo was in the Wilderness Sect recently, and he got very close to a kid named Xu Ming. 

If that Xu Ming took the lead, I would be annoyed. For a lifetime! I will not be happy for a 

lifetime!" 

Ao Xiang was silent for a long time before he said: "Don't worry, the Wilderness Sect, my 

father has long wanted to destroy it; I now feel that the time is almost there! After a 

while, when the time is fully ripe, I will kill the Wilderness Sect. …” 

"That's good, that's good!" Ao Tian nodded his head, "Father, you must help me capture 

Gu Hanmo! I must capture it without any damage!" 

As he talked, Ao Tian was completely insane: "That's right, father, it must be early! I'm 

afraid that if it's too late and I'm preempted by Xu Ming, I'll regret it later!" 

"Don't worry!" Ao Xiang slowly got up and said, "I'm here to find you today, just to tell 

you, prepare well, recently... the army sent the barbarian sect!" 

Chapter 218: ,Do you know who I am 

() Killing the Wilderness Sect? 

Capture Gu Hanmo alive? 

Xu Ming was furious when he heard this. 



He had always wanted to kill Ao Tian, but after listening to this conversation, he directly 

labelled Ao Tian as dead. 

"Wait!" Xu Ming forcibly restrained his murderous aura from emitting, "I'll take care of 

you after Ao Xiang is gone!" 

Ao Tian, there is a way to kill! 

Then, Ao Xiang and Ao Tian chatted a lot of trivial matters. 

At this time, Ao Xiang was no longer the cunning and cunning Sect Master of the Hidden 

Killing Sect, but just a loving father who spoiled his children. 

Before leaving, Ao Xiang also asked earnestly: "Pay attention to your body, don't let more 

than a dozen people sleep together every night!" 

"Don't worry, father!" Ao Tian disagreed. "You have used a lot of treasures to promote me 

to the middle stage of condensing pills. There are only a dozen people every night, so 

there is no pressure on me!" 

"Ah..." Ao Xiang sighed and pushed the door away. 

There is no way, his son, I am afraid it will be difficult to read();. 

"It's hard to be promising!" Ao Xiang thought nonchalantly, "As long as I'm here, I'll keep 

him happy for the rest of his life!" 

Xu Ming did not continue to follow Ao Xiang, but stayed with Ao Tian. 

"This Ao Xiang is cold and domineering to outsiders; he spoils his son Ao Tian very 

much!" Xu Ming secretly said, "It seems that no matter what excessive demands his son 

makes, Ao Xiang will do his best to make it happen for him!" 

For example, Ao Xiang wants to attack the Wilderness Sect, probably partly because of his 

son. 

Suddenly, Xu Ming's eyes lit up: "According to my secret observation in the past few days, 

Ao Xiang seems to have absolute authority in the Hidden Killing Sect! The entire Hidden 

Killing Sect feels like Ao Xiang's one-word hall..." 

To be honest, Xu Ming was also shocked by this discovery! 

You know, it is extremely difficult to make a sect become your own one-word hall! Even if 

he was as strong as Gu Kongshan, he could not achieve absolute authority in the 

Wilderness Sect, and the high-level officials like Gu Xian and Zhang Xing would 

completely ignore Gu Kongshan. 



What Gu Kongshan couldn't do, Ao Xiang did it - even Xu Ming had to admire him! 

But beyond admiration, what Xu Ming thought was: "This soaring, has absolute authority 

in the Hidden Killing Sect, and is so good to his son. Then...if I kidnap Ao Tian and then 

coerce him to open the treasure trove, yes It can't be…” 

The more Xu Ming thought about it, the more feasible it became. 

As long as Ao Xiang doesn't want his son to die, then, with the absolute authority of Ao 

Xiang in the Hidden Killing Sect, he will definitely cooperate with himself and empty the 

treasure house! 

"In that case..." Xu Ming's eyes flashed, "Ao Tian, I might as well let you live a little 

longer..." 

Just "live a little longer". 

This is, Ao Tian has closed the door and walked into the back room with a lewd smile: "My 

little darlings, your husband, I'm here! quack quack..." 

A series of Yingyingyanyan's coquettish smiles came from the back room: "Master, why 

are you here!" 

"That's right, wait for the dead slave's house!" 

… 

"Aotian's life is really rotten enough..." 

Xu Ming silently bought a sleepy disk in the artifact store; then, he walked into the gift 

silently. 

Sure enough, the house is full of charming colors. 

Xu Ming secretly inspired the power of fog and rain. 

Immediately afterwards, a burst of psychedelics suddenly appeared in his eyes, and layers 

of illusions instantly descended on the entire room. 

Those women who are good with Ao Tianhuan are generally not strong, and at most they 

are at the innate level. When the illusion came, they all fell into a deep sleep without any 

resistance. 

Ao Tian himself, of course, is not much better - his strength is not strong at all, he is just a 

very ordinary middle stage of condensing pills; moreover, because he has been addicted to 

women's **** for a long time, his will is even weaker. 



Facing Xu Ming's illusion attack, Ao Tian had no power to resist. 

After Xu Ming used illusion to restrain Ao Tian, he placed the trapped array disk in the 

room, and then unfolded the trapped array, isolating the room from the outside world. 

"Come out!" 

Xu Ming dragged Ao Tian, who had fallen into an illusion, and dragged him to the 

outhouse like a dead dog. 

Throw Ao Tian to the ground and remove the illusion reads(); from him. Then, Xu Ming 

sat on the chair carelessly, with Erlang's legs crossed, waiting for Ao Tian to wake up. 

Soon, Ao Tian opened his eyes in confusion; his head was in severe pain. 

This is the aftermath of illusion. 

"I am...?" Ao Tian's expression was still a little dazed. 

He has been addicted to women's **** all the year round, and his will has long been weak 

as paper. Otherwise, he would not have woken up from the illusion and still didn't know 

what happened to him. 

"Huh!?" Immediately, Ao Tian was startled. 

In a trance, he finally realized that there were already more people in the room at some 

point. Moreover, this person is still crossed Erlang's legs, smiling maliciously at him. 

"You... who are you?" Although Ao Tian was weak, it didn't mean he was stupid. 

Immediately, Ao Tian realized the danger and widened his eyes in horror. At the same 

time, Ao Tian hurriedly sent a summons to ask his father for help. 

Xu Ming was neither in a hurry nor blocked, but continued to look at Ao Tian with 

malicious intent. 

After a while, Ao Tian looked at Xu Ming in growing horror: "You... what did you do? Why 

can't I send my message?" 

"It's nothing..." Xu Ming spread his hands, "It's just that a small sleepy formation was 

randomly placed in the room to isolate your communication! Oh, by the way, this sleepy 

formation is only at the innate level!" 

Congenital level? 

Ao Tian had a little thought in his heart. 



"With your strength, it shouldn't be difficult to break this trapped formation. But..." Xu 

Ming continued with a smirk, "Are you sure I will give you a chance to break the 

formation?" 

Ao Tian's face turned blue. 

"Yes, in front of this mysterious young man, I don't seem to have the power to resist!" Ao 

Tian vaguely remembered that he seemed to have fallen into this young man's illusion just 

now. 

"It's quite safe!" Xu Ming leaned on the chair with Erlang's legs crossed, sitting 

comfortably. 

He was not worried at all that Ao Tian would suddenly attack and break the formation—

first, Ao Tian’s attack would definitely not be faster than his mental attack; second, even 

if Ao Tian made a successful attack, he might not be able to attack after just one or two 

attacks. Break this trap. 

Although this trapped formation is very fragile, it should be no problem to resist one or 

two attacks. 

"You... how did you get into my room?" The calmer Xu Ming 

appeared~www.wuxiaspot.com~ the more frightened Ao Tian became. "And, what are you 

trying to do?" 

"How did I get into your room?" Xu Ming pondered and smiled, "It doesn't seem to be 

very important - by the way, you come first!" 

Xu Ming hooked his fingers. 

Ao Tian didn't dare to resist, and walked up to Xu Ming honestly, as well-behaved as a 

first-grade elementary school student. 

Then, Xu Ming pointed at Ao Tian and pointed at his face: "Look carefully, do you know 

who I am?" 

Ao Tian frowned, staring at Xu Ming's face very carefully, for fear of missing a detail; 

however, looking at it, he always felt unfamiliar - after all, he had never seen Xu Ming. 

"No...I don't know." After watching for a while, Ao Tian replied weakly. 

"what do you not know!?" 

Snapped! 

Xu Ming got angry, raised his hand and slapped him. 



Break Into Another World 

() Ao Tian was immediately stunned—how could he beat someone when he came up? 

He covered his face aggrieved, the five red fingerprints on his face were burning hot. 

Ao Tian looked at Xu Ming in disbelief: "You... you dare to beat me?" 

"Yo, still not convinced?" Xu Ming glanced at Ao Tian, raised his hand and slapped again, 

"Do you think I dare to slap you?" 

"You... why are you hitting me again!?" Ao Tian was shocked, angry and angry. 

"Why did you slap you?" Xu Ming slapped again with his backhand. 

After three slaps, Ao Tian finally became more honest, and no longer dared to speak 

nonsense. 

Because of these three slaps, he completely understood a truth - Xu Ming slaps him if he 

wants to, without any reason! 

"Are you honest?" Xu Ming continued leaning on the back of the chair, and raised Erlang's 

legs again, "Ao Tian, Ao Tian, do you think you are cheap? If you had been so honest 

earlier, you wouldn't have received these three slaps. no?" 

Ao Tian was very wronged - when did I become dishonest? 

However, Ao Tian didn't dare to say such words; he was afraid that if he said it, he would 

receive a slap in the face of reads();. 

"Since you're honest, I'll ask you again!" Xu Ming pointed at his face again, "Do you know 

who I am?" 

Ao Tian was instantly stunned - is this the question again? 

Just now, Ao Tian received the first slap because he replied "I don't know". However, Ao 

Tian didn't pretend not to know, but really didn't know! 

But right now, even if he really doesn't know, he doesn't dare to say that he doesn't know. 

"I know, I know!" Ao Tian said repeatedly. 

"It's good to know..." Xu Ming showed a satisfied smile. But then, Xu Ming changed his 

words, "Since you know, tell me who I am!" 



Tell me who are you? - Ao Tian's eyes widened, and he was stunned again. 

Seeing that Ao Tian couldn't speak for a long time, Xu Ming became angry again: "So you 

don't know, so pretend to know?" 

"Big brother, big brother!" Ao Tianlian cried, "This is the first time we have met. If you 

don't tell me, how do I know who you are? Big brother, don't hit me, tell me... tell me who 

you are, I'll find out next time!" 

"Eh?" Xu Ming just raised his hand and froze for a moment, "It makes sense! It seems that 

we are indeed meeting for the first time. You don't know me, it's normal..." 

"That's right!" Ao Tian continued, "Younger brother is clumsy, please show your 

identity!" 

Snapped! 

The answer to Ao Tian was another slap. 

"Brother, why are you kicking me again..." Ao Tian was about to cry. This strange big 

brother who appeared out of nowhere seemed to want to kick himself at any time. 

In just a short while, he had already received four slaps. 

"Why did you slap you!?" Xu Ming's eyes widened, "My hand has already been raised, if I 

don't slap you, wouldn't my hand be very shameless!?" 

Hands are ugly? 

Ao Tian really just wants to cry - this big brother who doesn't know each other can really 

beat him for various reasons! 

The hand, not the face, is there a word for "face"? 

"Yes yes yes! Big brother said yes!" Ao Tian had no choice but to say. 

To Ao Tian's surprise, he was rewarded with a slap in exchange for his obedience. 

Snapped! 

"Who the **** is your eldest brother?" Xu Ming shouted angrily, "What kind of thing are 

you worthy of calling me 'eldest brother'?" 

Ao Tian dared to be angry and did not dare to speak. 



At this time, Ao Tian's mood was really broken, he just wanted to say - this big brother 

who appeared out of nowhere, can't we have something to say, why do you have to slap 

your face every time? And... it's okay if you want to smoke me, but, could you please let 

me know who you are first! In this way, I was drawn and understood a little. 

Now, Ao Tian is really confused and confused. 

Xu Ming glanced in disdain and said coldly, "Remember, not everyone is qualified to call 

me 'brother'. If you are like you, call me 'Master Xu'!" 

Mr. Xu? 

Ao Tian is aggrieved, you seem to be younger than me, do you dare to call me "Master"? 

But Ao Tian dared to express his opinion, even in a low voice: "Yes, Master Xu reads();!" 

"That's right!" Xu Ming smiled with satisfaction, and then said, "Although you haven't 

seen the Lord, you must have heard the name of the Lord!" 

Ao Tian's ears widened. He really wanted to know what the holiness of this violent 

maniac who was whipping him at every turn in front of him was. Ao Tian also thought 

that when he knew the identity of the other party, he would be able to bring his father to 

avenge the "slap in the face". 

"Master is... the Wilderness Sect, so is Xu Ming!" Xu Ming looked at Ao Tian with a sneer. 

He didn't plan to hide his identity; after all, even if he hides his identity now, when he 

kidnaps Ao Tian out later, someone will definitely recognize him. 

As for easy? - This kind of inferior camouflage skills cannot be concealed from the sharp 

eyes of the condensate master. 

"Xu...Xu Ming!?" Ao Tian was completely stunned. 

For Xu Ming, Ao Tian has a very complicated emotion - he hates Xu Ming and Gu Hanmo 

for getting so close, and also worries that Xu Ming will take away Gu Hanmo's first time 

at any time! In that case, Ao Tian's life ideal of "collecting Gu Hanmo perfectly" would be 

impossible to achieve! 

However, Ao Tian never expected that Xu Ming would appear in front of him in such a 

way. 

"How dare Xu Ming sneak into my hidden killing sect?" Of course Ao Tian wanted to take 

this opportunity to kill him; but in fact, what Ao Tian needs to consider now is—how can I 

not be killed by Xu Ming? 



"Xu Ming must also want to kill me!" Ao Tian thought in horror, "However, since he 

hasn't killed me yet, he must be trying to draw something on me. If that's the case, then 

I'll keep my breath low. Hold him steady..." 

It has to be said that although Ao Tian's martial arts talent and martial arts will are 

almost hollowed out by women; however, Ao Tian's brain is not stupid - his analytical 

thinking is all correct! 

only… 

What can be correct? 

Xu Ming's strength and means far exceeded his imagination. No matter how correct his 

analysis was, he couldn't keep up with Xu Ming's rhythm! 

But at this moment, Xu Ming suddenly pulled out a sharp short knife—a mid-grade 

treasure that had just been exchanged from the artifact store. 

"You... what are you doing?" Ao Tian was extremely frightened. His expression was like 

that of a pig waiting to be slaughtered when he suddenly saw the butcher draw out his 

butcher's knife. 

Xu Ming stroked Guang Kejianren's knife back and forth a few times: "Don't worry, as 

long as you are obedient enough, I won't kill you for the time being! Otherwise... I won't 

talk to you so much!" 

"Just don't kill me..." Ao Tian breathed a sigh of relief. 

Immediately ~www.wuxiaspot.com~ Ao Tian said in horror again: "You... what do you 

want me to do?" 

"Don't be so nervous!" Xu Ming wrote lightly, "I just want you to be my hostage! If you 

honestly take the hostage, I will naturally not kill you; if you dare to play tricks with me, I 

am afraid I will let you. Try it - do you have a thick skin, or is my treasure sharp!" 

"Human... hostage?" Ao Tian was startled again - what did Xu Ming want to do, he went to 

the Hidden Killing Sect to kidnap him, "Do you want to take me back, so that my father 

would not dare to attack the Wilderness Sect? " 

Ao Tian's imagination is also quite rich. 

But he thought too much. 

Xu Ming was not interested, so he came all the way and kidnapped him back to the 

Wilderness Sect—it was tiring and pointless. 



Xu Ming just regarded him as a key to unlock the treasure house of the Hidden Killing 

Sect. 

"What, come here!" Xu Ming beckoned at Ao Tian, motioning him to come closer, "Put 

your neck on the edge of my blade, let me try the feel of hijacking first!" 

Break Into Another World 

Chapter 220: , I was kidnapped 

() "Put your neck on the edge of my blade, let me try the feel of hijacking first!" 

When Ao Tian heard this, he almost burst into tears on the spot. 

"Master Xu, your knife is so sharp, if you accidentally shake your hands, then my little 

life..." Ao Tian said tremblingly. 

"Whether my hands will shake, I'm not sure, but..." Xu Ming sneered, "If you don't 

cooperate with me, I'm sure I'll hit you right away! After that, if you don't cooperate well, 

then you There's no point in living!" 

"Master Xu, Master Xu, don't smoke! Say something!" Ao Tian said tremblingly. 

In order not to be drawn, and to save his own life, Ao Tian could only choose to cooperate. 

When he put his neck close to the blade, his heart really jumped out of his throat. The 

expression on his face is even uglier than that of a dead father: "Master Xu, please don't 

shake your hands!" 

Xu Ming ignored his request, but said: "Your neck, bring me a little closer! That's right, 

it's completely close to the blade, and not a single bit can be empty - otherwise I'm afraid 

your father will have a chance to save you reads ();!" 

"Master Xu, no, my father won't have a chance to save me, and I won't escape. Can we 

stop practicing? It's too infiltrating..." Ao Tian cried. 

"How is it possible not to practice? The rivers and lakes are sinister, and we must be 

careful to sail the ship for ten thousand years. I must be careful and careful! - Anyway, I 

have nothing to do, we must master this set of hijacking moves!" 

Ao Tian just wanted to cry silently for a while. 

After practicing for a while, Xu Ming found the most comfortable hijacking position and 

made sure that the blade was always close to Ao Tian's neck! 



At that time, Xu Ming was holding Ao Tian with a knife. If Ao Xiang dared to act rashly or 

attack Xu Ming, then— 

"His!" 

Ao Tian made a big cut in his neck at light level, but at serious point... he separated his 

head directly. 

"Not bad! That way I can feel safe!" Xu Ming was still quite satisfied with the results of 

the rehearsal. 

Ao Tian burst into tears in his heart: "Master Xu, do you feel safe, what about mine?" 

However, after finally practicing, Ao Tian also breathed a sigh of relief: "Master Xu, since 

the rehearsal is over, let's take a break! Look, you must be quite tired after holding the 

knife for such a long time! " 

"The rehearsal is done?" Xu Ming glared, "How is that possible! This is just the beginning 

of the rehearsal, okay? - I can't possibly stand still when I'm holding you, right? So..." 

Xu Ming smiled for a while: "Next, let's rehearse: walk with a knife on your back!" 

"Ah..." Ao Tian burst into tears. 

"After the rehearsal of 'walking with a knife on your back', let's rehearse 'jumping with a 

knife on your back'! After all, there may be special circumstances that require us to jump 

a few times to avoid... If you dance inconsistently, and my knife accidentally slashes your 

neck, it's not a joke, the fun will be big!" 

Ao Tian's face was ashen, and he looked up to the sky and sighed in his heart: "Daddy, 

where are you, come and help..." 

With such a high-risk rehearsal, Ao Tian really doubted whether he could really complete 

the rehearsal alive. 

… 

After half a day... 

Ao Tian miraculously discovered that he was still alive... 

And he even finished all the rehearsal projects! 

"The rehearsal went well!" Xu Ming boasted, "I hope you can perform as well as you do 

when you actually fight later; otherwise..." 



Ao Tian said with a sad face: "Master Xu, Master Xu, don't talk about it, I understand it! 

Otherwise, my head will be gone!" 

It is directly related to his own life, can Ao Tian not rehearse and play well? 

"That's good!" Xu Ming nodded with satisfaction. 

He forgives Ao Tian and doesn't dare to mess around. 

"Next, I'm going to go to the treasure house of your Hidden Killer Sect!" Xu Ming said, 

"Do you want to walk over in a safe and secure manner, or go over with trepidation?" 

Walk steadily over there? 

Worry about walking over there? 

Ao Tian was startled: "What do you mean?" 

"If you want to walk there safely, don't call for help after I have withdrawn from the trap; 

wait until the door of the treasure house, and then call your father-of course, my knife 

will still be on your neck. Yes, but it will be a little farther than reads();." Xu Ming rarely 

had the patience to talk so much to Ao Tian, usually Xu Ming would directly hit him, "If 

you want to walk over with trepidation, then I will withdraw. Immediately after the 

battle, you can call your father for help. Then, with my blade clinging to your neck, all the 

way to the treasure house!" 

"I want to go safely! I want to go safely!" Ao Tian continued. 

Although Ao Tian had already rehearsed to be familiar with it, the less he did about the 

blade against his neck, the better. 

As the old saying goes: If you often walk by the river, how can you not get your shoes 

wet? - Ao Tian was afraid that Xu Ming would shake his hands or his neck would shake, 

which would be a tragedy! 

"I can't die young! I haven't gathered 10,000 top-quality women yet. It would be a pity to 

die now..." Ao Tian wailed in his heart. 

Sure enough, after Xu Ming had withdrawn from the trapped formation, Ao Tian was very 

honest and did not dare to call his father Ao Xiang for help. 

Seeing that Ao Tian was so obedient, Xu Ming's blade was also positioned about an inch 

away from Ao Tian's neck - this position, in Ao Tian's opinion, really felt full of security. 

At this time, it was already night, and there was almost no one in the Hidden Killing Sect. 



Xu Ming supported Ao Tian and walked all the way to the gate of the treasure house, but 

he didn't meet anyone. 

"You're lucky!" Xu Ming said, "If you run into someone, then you won't be able to walk 

this way so safely!" 

"Yes, yes!" Ao Tian said angrily. 

In the depths of Ao Tian's eyes, there was a trace of murderous intent that could hardly be 

suppressed. 

"Forcing me to rehearse 'Knife Neck'... I have never experienced such suffering and 

humiliation in my life!" Ao Tian, of course, hated Xu Ming to death, "When my father 

rescues me, I must Let him arrest you, abolish your cultivation, and torture me every day! 

Not only will I torture you, but I will also soak you in a potion so that you can't die if you 

want to..." 

Thinking about it, Ao Tian didn't hold back for a while, and accidentally exuded a slight 

killing intent. 

"Why, you hate me?" Xu Ming keenly caught the killing intent. 

Ao Tian couldn't help trembling - you must know that he is now being held by Xu Ming's 

knife around his neck! Just in case it makes Xu Ming unhappy, he gently wipes it on his 

neck... 

"Don't dare, I don't dare!" Ao Tianlian argued weakly. 

"Don't dare?" Xu Ming sneered, "How is it possible, you must hate me so much that I can't 

live or die? It's okay, it's normal for you to have such thoughts; no such 

thoughts~www.wuxiaspot.com~ That's weird!—Okay, hurry up, send a message to your 

father, let him come and save you!" 

"You can be arrogant!" Of course, Ao Tian only dared to think about it in his heart, and 

didn't dare to say it at all, "When my father comes, let's see how long you can be 

arrogant!" 

Ao Tian took out the communication talisman, almost crying, "Father, come and save me! 

I was kidnapped—" 

However, Ao Tian's wailing continued, Xu Ming slapped him casually, and then snatched 

the communication talisman. 

Snapped! 

"Ah!!" Ao Tian couldn't help screaming after another slap. 



"What's wrong, Xiaotian?" Ao Xiang's nervous voice came from the side of the 

communication talisman, "What happened?" 

Xu Ming sent a message: "Don't worry, Sect Master Ao, Ao Tian is fine! Just now, my hand 

was itchy, and I just slapped him casually! - Oh, by the way, I am now at the gate of your 

treasure house, you hurry up and come here. Well, I don't like waiting! Before you arrive, 

I'll slap your son every time you breathe!" 

 


