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Chapter 1639 The end, come!

The Tianhe is full and the sky is full of snow.

By the Dongchang Lake, everyone looked at the Fanghua woman who was going to die
with great regret in their hearts.

However, the Haruhi Yingyue on the side, looking at some tragic and majestic scenes in
front of her, she couldn’t help being stunned.

She originally thought that Xu Lei would complain, regret, and fear before dying.

However, she saw only endless nostalgia and affection.

At this moment, Haruhi Yingyue couldn’t help being more curious.

Then Mr. Chu, what kind of man is he?

Why, let such a beautiful girl be so devoted to him, unswervingly!

“Miss Xu, it’s over.”

“It’s a pity that the man who made you depend on your life for the rest of your life didn’t
come to save you after all.”

The cold voice sounded like death chanting.

Immediately afterwards, Qing Mu’s vigor, gathered into swords, and slashed away at Xu
Lei’s neck!

However, just at this time when the killer blow is about to fall.

Who could have imagined that at the end of the Tianhe River, a violent storm would
suddenly rise, with power like a rainbow.

Senran’s cold sound was even more like a billowing thunder, and in the next moment,
within nine days, it blasted loudly.



“Mochizuki River, if you hurt Lei’er a point, I will destroy your palace of the sword god!”
“If you dare to hurt Lei’er a bit, I will slaughter your Japanese martial arts!” What kind of
anger is that, like nine Youlihuo burns the sky.

What kind of coldness it is, like ten thousand years of frost, frozen heaven and earth.

After the words fell, the mountains and rivers trembled, the seas were tossed, and the
wind and snow fell back.

The water of Dongchang Lake, even more like crazy, set off endless waves.

The silence here shattered, and endless anger surged.

Under such power, the leaf boat that Liang Palace Yingyue was standing on was also
affected by the surging Dongchang Lake, almost overturned.

Under the unexpected change, where did Mochizuki River care about killing.

Immediately stabilize the figure, calm the boat.

As for the people watching by the Dongchang Lake, their eyes widened as they watched
the almost upturned and strange scene in front of them.

Almost frightened, soul flies away!

What kind of person is this?

With a roar, the lake and the sea will churn?

Let the wind and snow flow?

“Damn!” “Shall I go to Nima?” “No novel dare to write like that!”

Everyone was almost scared to pee.

I just feel that the combined shock of a lifetime is not as much as it is today.

Leonard Chu and others stared at their eyes, their old faces were pale, their pupils
shrunk, looking like a ghost, looking at the sound source.

Under the sky, a thin figure came hurriedly.

He was expressionless and his forehead fluttered.

The snow falls all over the sky, but it can’t cover his endless power.

The sky was cold, but he couldn’t freeze his monstrous anger.



The feet are covered with snow, and the sky behind him is full.

At this time, the young man was just like a demon god.

With murderous intent and anger, burning the world.

When I return to the world, all the adversaries will die!

Phew~ The cold wind is blowing away the endless wind and snow.

Where this person passed, the earth was frozen and the wind and snow retreated.

That thin body fell in the eyes of everyone, but it was as thick and majestic as a
mountain!

“This…this…”

“This is, Mr. Chu?!!!” “It’s Mr. Chu here.”

“Yes, Mr. Chu is here!!” “Haha~” After seeing Mark’s figure, Lei San took the lead in
calling out.

Immediately afterwards, Ericson and Chen Ao, on top of their desperate faces, suddenly
ecstasy and excitement emerged.

“This is, Mr. Chu?”

!

!

“It’s Mr. Chu here.”

“Yes, Mr. Chu is here!”

!

“Haha~” After seeing Mark’s figure, Lei Lao San was the first to call out. Then, Ericson
and Chen Ao, on the desperate faces, suddenly ecstasy and excitement emerged.

Chapter 1640 Please Mr. Chu, Save Me

Noirfork!

“Haha~” “It’s him!” “Is he here?” “Our king of Noirfork, here is coming!” There was noisy
everywhere, and the crowd began to boil.



The Noirfork people who were already in despair, the moment they saw Mark’s arrival,
they were all excited like a long drought and rain, and withered trees and spring.

“How… how is it possible?” “This Wang Ba Lao is really here?” “Is he really afraid of
death?” When Ericson and others were excited, Leonard Chu trembled, and his eyes
almost stared. come out.

Before him, he thought that Mark would be greedy for life and fear of death, so he would
shrink his head and ruin his reputation.

But he didn’t expect Mark to appear at this last moment?

“Helen, it’s really him.”

“It’s really him~” “I knew it was impossible for Mr. Chu from Megatron Noirfork to
retreat~” Susie also shouted excitedly.

Helen Qiu didn’t speak, but just nodded, her beautiful eyes flushed, her pretty face
smiled, and she looked at the man from a distance with comfort and love.

“Is this Mr. Jiang Dongchu?” “This…so young?” He Yurou was also stunned.

Before that, she thought that Mr. Chu was a middle-aged man of the same age as her
father.

But until now, after seeing it with her own eyes, she did not know that she was wrong.

Wrong!

Mr. Chu, where is a middle-aged man, but a peer like her.

“Dragon Lord, Tongshan brother…

“Ignoring the shouts of the people, after Mark appeared, he first walked in the direction
of Tongshan and Qingtan. The moment he saw Mark, Qingtan’s tears flowed down
uncontrollably. That feeling, just like that. It was like a sailing boat leaving home and
found a harbor to lean on. The sorrow that was suppressed in his heart was released
immediately. Mark did not speak, but quickly sealed the heart of Tongshan, and then
turned his head and left. Qingtan, take good care of Tongshan.

“I’ll come when I go.”

“The words were cold, with endless murderous intent and anger. He clenched his palms,
and immediately walked towards the shore of Dongchang Lake with his feet on the
ground. However, the Noirfork elders came to worship everywhere along the way.”

Mr. Chu, you are finally here.



“We Noirfork, we have been waiting for you for a long time.

“The gangsters of Japan are scoring Noirfork, slaughtering my compatriots in Noirfork,
and even more delusional to murder Madam Chu.

“It was Miss Xu who came forward.

“At the time of crisis, I, Ericson, please Mr. Chu, I will turn the tide, kill the Japanese
madman, and rescue Xu Zong!

“Ericson said sadly, holding his fists and begging. “Yes, Mr. Chu, all of us are waiting for
you.”

“Mr. Chu, please turn the tide~” Chen Ao and Lei Lao San both walked out, respectfully
worshipping Mark, holding their fists together. As the two and three of Li walked out, it
was like a huge boulder falling into the sea, setting off a monstrous sky. A huge wave. In
a short time, all Noirfork’s dignitaries and big brothers from the Quartet all moved
forward respectfully, holding their fists together. “Please Mr. Chu, turn the tide and save
me Noirfork!

….. “Please Mr. Chu, turn the tide and save me Noirfork!

“…The voices one after another converged into a stream, sweeping across the whole
world. Then, in the shocking gazes of Leonard Chu, He Yurou and others, they only saw
the young man in front of him, the audience Xing Pengyue, Bathe in majesty, meet the
respectful eyes of everyone, and step up to the sky! On February 28th of the Gengzi
Year, Brian Chu, the respected Noirfork, went out of Denham Mountain and fought
against the Japanese sword god Wangyuehe in Dongchang. By the lake!!! That day,
there was heavy snow and the sky was freezing!!!

The voices one after another converged into a stream, sweeping the whole world.

Afterwards, in the shocking gazes of Leonard Chu, He Yurou and others, they saw that
the young man in front of them, staring at the moon, bathed in majesty, greeted
everyone with respect and respect, and stepped up into the sky!

On February 28th of the Gengzi Year, Brian Chu, the vener of Noirfork, appeared in
Denham Mountain and fought against the Japanese sword god Wangyue River on the
bank of Dongchang Lake!

!

That day, there was heavy snow and the sky was freezing!
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