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It’s no wonder that the Pope Guangming scolded, where is fishing? This is clearly funny.

Look at these powerful beings! Prince Richard does not need to say, this is an existence of the same
level as him, the two heads-up win rate is basically five or five cents.

Then see who else?

Rose, Duke of Roses, Kast, the Underworld Knight, Duke of Morta, Wood of Dark Adjudication.

Every time he saw a person, the Pope of Light couldn’t help but breathe a sigh of relief. No matter
which one is thrown outside, they are all legendary characters who stomped their feet and half of
the sky collapsed. In Eastern words, they are first-class figures of land fairies.

With his bright pope’s fighting power, of course, one can be suppressed, and two can be pressured.
With one enemy and three words, it’s time to think about how to survive and escape. With one
enemy and four, there is no winning rate at all, and being able to escape is considered a blessing by
the God of Light.

Of these four, are you Cao Jinglue ready to throw me to fight, or are you going to do it yourself?

What made the Pope of Light even more shocking was that, under the hood of his great light field,
he felt that there was another person in the other party’s potential dark place. He seemed familiar
with the non-existent breath, but he couldn’t remember who he was.

But no matter who is hiding in the dark, it will definitely not come to count.

The opponent has one S + grade and five S grades. Pope Guang thinks that if he does not break
through to the SS level tonight, the chance of his brother and brother falling down here is as high as
50%. Even if he tries his best to escape, it is at least a serious disability. It is difficult to recover.



If he did not know too much about Cao Jingluo, his bright pope would really think that he had
joined the dark council and was going to kill him. The temple of the Pope of the Light popped up
and said: “Don’t talk, buddy. I know you must have a move. Where are our allies? Don’t scare me,
hurry up Linghu Yaofei, Han Hongbo and Daxueshan They all called out Diao Wang and Ling
Yunzi.

“I didn’t ask them to come.” Cao Cannon responded with a long time, and raised two fingers.
“Tonight, just two of us.”

“What !?” Pope Guang was shocked, and blue eyes stared pitifully at Cao Cannon. Didn’t you
swear to go fishing? This fish came out, but you told Lao Tzu that there is no ally? Just two of us?

If it wasn’t for the enemy’s presence, he wanted to make a sloppy speech. Are you going to fish or
feed the fish? Are you sure you are not the dark council please come to the pit of the emperor! ?

You act so hard, have you ever considered the feeling of the emperor?

You did n’t ask your allies to talk to the emperor in advance? Under the emperor’s command, there
are people.

The brighter the Pope, the more he felt wronged. He had seen his teammates, but he had never seen
such a teammate die. And this is not the first time ...

Cao Dagong patted him gently on the shoulder and said, “Xiao Feifei, do I feel like being a man, I
have to have the courage to accept any turbulent challenges.”

Tao you soul, wave you sister.

The Pope of Light was desperate, and his powerful psychological qualities quickly accepted the
current dilemma. The blue eyes burst into a terrifying glory: “Since that is the case, then we have to
fight. Even if we all fall here , Also have to return Richard ’s old monster to hell. At least, that ’s not
a big loss. ”

“Good thing, this is like the crown of a pope who is upright.” Cao Dagong patted his shoulder with
relief and said, “You have been in the sanctuary for too long, and your bones are rusty. Good Accept
the battle of life and death, maybe you will have a chance to break through to SS level. At least, I
admit that you are a man now. “



The Pope of Light gave him an angry look. Does the old man need you to admit it?

“Don’t stare, while the enemy is still pretending to force, you open the speed and recruit Xiaomi
from your house.” Cao Dagong said dismissively.

“Humph!” The Pope Guang was too lazy to care about him. He clasped the scepter with both hands
and pointed towards the sky. The majestic light swelled onto the white ball at the top of the scepter.
It burst into a bright shore. The force, like a laser cannon, fired into the sky, his voice as if it
contained the power of the majestic law of heaven, “Emperor Philhos, the law opens the door to
heaven.”

At the top of a holy white beam of light, a huge and magnificent door emerged like a mirage.

The door is made of two white court columns, and is engraved with complicated patterns and
sculptures of angel dolls. It is quite a baroque style famous for its complexity, delicateness and
gorgeousness. A ray of holy light burst out of the gate of heaven, making it look like a sun from a
distance.

This is a small remote city with a population of only hundreds of thousands.

But even so, there are countless people who are active at night and see this scene clearly. Because as
long as you look up, you can see that the huge and magnificent gate of heaven is pestered in midair.

“Oh ~ God, is this a miracle?” Many humans were shocked, and then began to pray subconsciously.

“Oh, which big company is the newly developed holographic projector? It’s really amazing.” Some
young people take it for granted that this is a new technology used by some big companies to
promote. In fact, many powerful companies have done this before. Promote the company’s products
in a miraculous way.

“Oh, God. Is this an angel? It came out. It’s a really powerful projector. It’s like a real thing.” Most
of the people who came out in the middle of the night were mostly trendy young people. Rather
than convince them that this is a miracle, it is better to believe that this is a new product of a
technology company.



Now that technology is developed, anything can happen.

In the discussion among the young people, an angel filled with holy light fluttered out of the gate of
heaven. From a distance, her blond hair fluttered, her body was wearing white armor, and her gun
shield glowed with white light. Flying a pair of wings high, galloping to the ground like the same
light came.

boom!

She broke the dome of the bar and crushed the ground. Kneeled on one knee in front of the Pope of
Light, the voice piously said: “Holy angel Roland, willing to sweep away all heresy and evil under
the crown.” Her long blond hair was draped like a waterfall on the white shoulder armor, and her
skin was like white jade. Bursts of light.

“Hello, Sister Luolan, I haven’t seen you for a long time.” Cao Dabao waved with a smile and said,
“How have you been in heaven recently? Yo, I haven’t seen you for so many years. It seems that
you are older again?” His eyes aimed at Holy Angel Roland.

“Under the crown, this time the enemy is still this mean and shameless wicked man?” Saint Angel
Roland was not angry because he was molested. He looked at Cao Cannon’s eyes with a trace of
vigilance and fear. She knows very well that if she is on her own, she is definitely not the opponent
of this bearded man. Only under the blessings under the crown will he be eligible to fight against
him.

“Ally. How many times have we said that our two are allies.” Cao Dagong coughed and said, “My
brother and I are better than Jin Jian, although there are occasional small disputes, But for the sake
of world peace, the big goal of human happiness is the same. Xiao Feifei, tell your Xiaomi, do n’t
see me like a thief every time. “

“Cough.” Maybe it was because the door to heaven was opened, and the holy angels were called to
help, and because the battle was not optimistic, the light pope’s face was slightly pale and tired. The
apology said, “Roland, I’m sorry. Once is a hard fight, we are likely to fall here.

“Under consideration, you are the will of the light **** to walk in the world. As a member of the
Holy Angel of War, it is the glory for the battlefield to die under the crown.” Holy Angel Roland
said seriously and seriously.



Prince Richard leaned on a cane and smiled at the scene. He didn’t take advantage of the attack
when the Pope of Light opened the door to heaven. In fact, at the level of Pope Guang and Yan Zun,
it is impossible to siege them without paying a price.

And if they run away from the beginning, it is also a very troublesome thing, and the chance of
leaving them all is less than half. Therefore, he would rather see the Pope of Light open the door to
heaven and summon the angel of war to come down to help. Because every time the door to heaven
is opened, it takes a lot of power from the pope.

Even though this would increase the opponent’s overall combat effectiveness, the chance of the
light pope, who consumed a lot of power, escaped greatly increased. This once-in-a-lifetime
opportunity, even with a few cards, Richard is willing.

‘(Cappa!)3

Prince Richard applauded twice and smiled and said, “Deborah, this holy angel Roland will leave it
to you.”

“As you wish, your prince.”

There was a slight twist in the dark space.

It seemed that a woman had stepped out of the cracks in the void. She has long dark purple hair,
delicate facial features, and the armor she wears is as dark as ink. Especially noticeable is that she
has a pair of black wings on the back, lingering in the black light.

“The fallen angel Deborah!” Holy angel Roland angered out of control, “you daring to appear
before me, a traitor of the light god.”

The fallen angel Deborah, wearing black armor, with black wings, exudes a cold, evil charm. The
holy angel Roland is completely different from her. Roland exudes a holy and hot light. Two angels
are like two extreme creatures.

“Brother, I called you brother.” The Pope Guangming looked back at Cao Cannon with tears in his
eyes, and said, “Even the fallen angel Deborah is out. Our hope of survival this time is really slim.
Don’t tease I ’'m done, although there ’s a big move, do n’t be afraid to scare me. ”



The Pope’s heart is about to be broken. Fishing, this fishing is the most thrilling thing in his life. I
really want to ask, Brother Pao, are you spicy, do you know your wife?
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“Hahaha.” Richard laughed wildly in the sky. This time he got the news and ambushed. Although he
was in a hurry, he couldn’t make it out. But under the temporary convocation, it is enough to bring
out SO many masters.

The faction is strong, including the fallen angel Deborah, the Dark Lord of the Woods, the
underworld knight Caster, the Duke of Roses, and the Duke of Morta. These five S-level masters,
even if he is in the face of Richard, have only the life of fleeing immediately, it is already a miracle
to be able to die.

The strength of Pope Bright is similar to him. The so-called is almost the same as the pope’s
fighting power after summoning the holy angel. Because the Pope of Light belongs to the
combatants of the auxiliary department. Like his command of an elite army, a large range of sacred
blessings are used, of course, to block and kill the Buddha.

Unfortunately, there is no sacred army for him.

Killing a bright pope is the dream of every dark parliamentarian. It is a pity that even in the case of
a SS-level strongman, it is extremely difficult to kill Pope Guang. Because the Light Holy See at
that time usually chose to shrink the front, with the Holy Sanctuary as the core and strictly guarded
against death.

Therefore, there is only one bright pope who died in battle in history.

“Pilhos, you will be the second pope to die in battle, and I will imprison your soul and let you taste
**3%* like pain.” Prince Richard grinned grimly and proudly. In his view, the Pope of Light is



already a turtle in the urn. After calling the holy angel, the chance of escaping dropped to less than
10%.

Without the Pope to preside over the bright Holy See, although it is still a master. But it was like a
piece of sand, not to be afraid. He can lead the army of darkness and completely suppress the light
church.

“When the light shines on the ground, the darkness will perish sooner or later.” Saint Angel Roland
held a gun and a shield in front of the light pope, a generous and righteous way, “Under the crown,
strategic retreat is not shameful. Roland is willing to hold a gun shield and block all enemies under
his crown. “

“Ji Jie, it’s too late to escape at this time.” Prince Richard said with a big smile, “Why would I miss
this once-in-a-lifetime opportunity? Since the people are already together, then come out, bloody.
Let’s have an endless war. “

His voice and, like the Pope of Light, every tone and vocabulary seem to contain a kind of heaven
and earth, which can easily attract the power of the law of the world.

When his last word fell, a dark cloud of tumbling blood appeared in the sky between light and
darkness. They are like a thick blood-colored quilt, covering the sky. A lot of **** smell filled the
whole space.

A burst of **** thunder and lightning crackled in the sky.

Within a few kilometers, it seemed to be enveloped by a translucent blood shield. A seemingly thin
and transparent layer of energy cover actually blocked the space within a few kilometers.

At this level of S-level, space can no longer completely restrain them.

There are some abilities and magic items that can travel through the void and quickly travel
thousands of miles.

The blood cage is used to block the space and prevent people from running through the space. Its
protection is not strong, S-level masters can hit a hole in a few strokes with a full blow. But as an
enemy, how can you watch people run away?



The masters are fighting, and what is fighting is the gap between them.

Therefore, this **** cage is used to trap the enemy, and it can almost eliminate the hope of the
enemy to escape. The same large array of trapped enemies also exists in China, called the trapped
fairy array. There is also the Bright Holy See, called the divine imprisonment. But this thing is
always easy to use, because once used, it means endless.

It can be said that a large array of trapped enemies like blood cages is a double-edged sword.
Because the enemy cannot escape, neither can he escape. Usually only those who kill the kind who
must be killed, or that they have occupied the right place, will be used.

Prince Richard’s use of a blood cage meant that he had sufficient confidence to leave both the Pope
Bright and Yan Zun. At worst, one must be left. Of course, if only one can be chosen, the Pope
would be better, although he also hated Yan Zun. But on the whole, the grudge between the dark
council and the light church is deeper.

As soon as the blood cell came out, the light pope’s eyes changed and became decisive. Since you
can’t escape, you will have to fight it out. At this time, pulling one back is to protect the capital, and
killing the two is profitable. The power of the Holy Light surging on him was ready to holy bless
the Holy Angel Roland and Cao Cannon.

“Brothers and sisters, the opportunity for our dark council is here. As long as Philhos is killed, the
entire Europe will be controlled by us.” Prince Richard said excitedly and generously, “By then,
each of you will enjoy The endless resources will never threaten you again. Let the darkness cover
the earth. “

These words of Prince Richard said that he was a little bloody. Throughout history, such
opportunities have been rare.

“Wait.”

Just as Richard was about to order his hands, a charming, lazy voice sounded, interrupting him.

Richard was stagnant and looked back at the person who was speaking. His voice was a little
unpleasant: “Ruth, what else do you have?” Now is the critical moment, and he didn’t want to get
out of the way.



The Duke of Roses smiled charmingly and said, “Your prince has promised before, once you have
determined that my information is completely correct ... hehe, you will not forget it?”

Prince Richard had the urge to slap the girl to death. When can’t I mention this kind of thing, I have
to mention it at the critical moment? But at this moment, for the sake of the big plan, for the future.
He had to accompany a smiley face and said, “Oh, you do n’t say I forgot. Ruth, I 1l give it to you
when the battle is over. Now, let ’s do this together. Great action into the chronicle of darkness.

“Cough, prince.” The Duke of Roses did not eat his suit at all, but said with a smile covering his
mouth, “Afterwards is the reward afterwards, and what I want is the reward of intelligence. You are
high on the top. Your prince, I ’m afraid you will forget things by nobles. ”She fluttered her wings
and flew to Prince Richard without fear.

The meaning of her words seemed to be saying. In case you regret it, where is the old lady?

The old blood of Prince Richard almost spewed out, the anger in his heart burned to the extreme. If
he used his original temper to teach her a hard time, let her thoroughly understand what it means to
respect the superior.

But at this moment, Prince Richard really did not dare to destroy it. Although his lungs were about
to explode, he still smiled warmly and kindly: “Your little girl is really as naughty as when you
were a child. Well, if you want it, then I will give it to you now.”

He took out a **** thing the size of a pigeon egg from the space equipment, stuffed it in his palm
and handed her over. By the way, you wink, you girl, take it, do n’t show off.

“Ah, this is ‘tears of holy blood’.” Duke Rose exclaimed with excitement like a little girl when she
got her hand. “This is the first time this Duke has seen this treasure in his life. It is really beautiful.
“Then her jade hands twisted the tears of the holy blood and studied it carefully. As for Prince
Richard’s eyes, it seemed as though he hadn’t seen them.

The “tears of holy blood”, the size of a dove egg, showed perfect teardrops. The outer surface seems
to be confined by a thin layer of transparent crystals, and the blood-colored essence liquid in it is
slightly surging like living creatures. Inadvertently, it seemed to exude a strong sense of majesty.



“What? Tears of the Holy Blood?” Duke Morta was shocked, eyes greedy at the **** crystal on
Duke Rose’s hand. If there are not too many scruples, maybe you will go up and grab it.

The tears of holy blood are the best treasures for blood races. According to legend, the strong first-
level blood prince, if you go further, will become the legendary blood king. Not only can he
command the blood of the world, but dare not. And it can really create a family and inherit its own
blood.

It’s like if Prince Richard can become a holy king of blood, all blood, no matter which blood family
of the family will not dare to disobey him. And everyone calls Richard, and it is also called His
Majesty St. Richard.

In the thousands of years of blood lineage inheritance, there are only three blood kings, each of
which suppresses the existence of an era. But the Holy King will also die. After they die, the
essence in the body will condense into some “tears of Holy Blood”. As for how many, it depends on
the strength of the Holy King when he dies.

It’s no wonder that Duke Morta showed his greed.

Every member of the blood family knows that the tears of the holy blood are the best treasures for
the blood family. It contains not only the powerful life energy essence of the holy king, but also the
insights of the holy kings of the blood family on the laws of the blood race.

When it comes to blood races like Duke of Roses and Duke of Morta, it is more important. The
connotation of the principle of the One-Blood Heavenly Dao contained in this blood is the key to
their further development.

Prince Richard was really about to vomit blood, and really wanted a slapped fan to die the Duke of
Roses. You silly girl won’t take it privately, and quickly put it away, you have to show off. Isn’t this
sincerely causing me trouble? Facing Morta’s blameful gaze, Richard endured the urge to spit
blood, and said something in the corner of his mouth: “Morta, there is no less benefit for you. After
the fight, I will give you one.”

Holy blood and the like, his inventory is only three. It turned out that I wanted to use it when I
attacked the SS-level Saint King ... The reason I promised to give the Duke of Roses is that her
intelligence is too valuable. Think about it, if you can kill the Pope of Light, the return will
definitely far exceed the tears of the Holy Blood.



“Xiao Feifei, don’t be nervous, the good show begins.” Cao Dagong had been looking at it all the
time, took a glass of inferior red wine, and said to the Pope Guangming, “The blood cage is a signal
that the fish bit the fish hook. , You can raise the bar. “
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“Good show? Uh ...” There was a weird look on the light pope’s face, a little unknown, so I was
puzzled. The other party did produce some small waves, but this seems to have nothing to do with
the big picture? However, since Cao Jingluo said this, he is not in a hurry to counterattack. Wait
patiently for a while.

Not to mention the secret words of Cao Cannon and Bright Pope.

Prince Richard was very depressed. He made a grand declaration and was disturbed. There is still a
lot of bleeding ... The tears of the Holy Blood are used to try to break through the Holy King.

Just after appeasing Morta, the opposite Mr. Ming and the Dark Adjudicator glanced over. As if to
say, Prince Richard, you are so good to the members of the blood family, and you are obviously
taking us as outsiders.

The overall situation is current.

Prince Richard had to cough twice, and said in a straight voice: “Mr. Ming, this is the” Dark Bible
“that I promised to lend to you, but I can only show you one year.” He gritted his teeth and directly
from the storage In the bracelet, a book with a complex appearance, full of Gothic style, exudes the
fluctuation of dark power.

“Dark Bible”, but a sacred object of the Dark Council, which records many secrets of cultivation of
dark creatures, dark magic, the use of dark fighting spirit and so on. In essence, it is a treasure of the
same level as the “Great Light”.

“Your prince is too polite.” Mr. Ming’s sharp eyes suddenly “softened”, flew down and bowed to
perform a knightly salute, “You are a trustworthy person.”



Prince Richard’s mouth twitched, do you really want it now? Okay okay, spell it tonight. As long as
the boss of the Pope of Light can be eliminated, everything is worth returning. Not to mention,
taking some of the light pope’s belongings, it is already worth a lot.

I don’t know how many valuable treasures there are in the light armor, the light scepter, and his
storage space.

“Mr. Ming, do it well. After winning, you can never lose anything. With your qualifications and the
Dark Bible, there may be a chance to go further.” Prince Richard calmly calmed his face, and took ”
The Dark Bible stuffed Mr. Ming.

Mr. Ming Ming accepted the Dark Bible without any politeness, then raised the black sword,
pointed at Cao Cannon, and said: “Yen Zun, the humiliation you brought me last time, I will get
back from you a hundred times tonight “” The dark breath of the nether, spewing out of his body,
rolled towards Yan Zun like a substance.

“What a pure power of darkness.” Prince Richard’s eyes were shining, and he began to wonder how
to take this Mr. Ming for his own use. In addition, Mr. Ming’s words gave him a feeling of
antagonizing his enemies. They were all beaten by Yan Zun, and all had been humiliated by Yan
Zun.

Prince Richard snapped his cane and gave a loud clatter. A pair of huge blood-colored bat wings
flew from the back, larger and more domineering than those of the Duke of Roses. The pure power
of blood lingered on his side like blood mist, and two sharp vampire fangs protruded from the
corner of his mouth, and he smiled a lot: “Pilhos, Cao Jingluo. If you hide on your territory, I have
nothing to do with Richard. It ’s a pity, unfortunately, that your head was caught today and you are
looking for your own way of death. No wonder I took your heads. ”

I have to admit that Prince Richard’s revealing his true body is very handsome and domineering.
The majestic and aura of pressure is also rampantly covering the audience. The dominance of the
world’s top blood race is rampant, which is undoubtedly revealed. And looking at the color of his
wings, it is very close to the blood of the Duke of Roses, and it should be the bloodline passed
down from the same blood lord.

No wonder he has the ability to overwhelm the dark heroes and gain the throne of the Dark Council.
Such a top character is indeed qualified to compete with Pope Guang and Yan Zun.

It was at this very moment when this tremendous battle was brewing to the extreme.



The Duke of Roses started with a series of sweet laughter, and the bloodthirsty whip covered with
thorns and barbs covered with thick blood mist, and pumped to Prince Richard up close. The whip
whistled harshly, and the space was torn to a terrible blood stain.

As an S-level legendary strongman, some rules of heaven and earth have been merged, and the
power of heaven and earth is contained in words and deeds.

Almost at the same time, Mr. Ming also shot. His figure shook, and seven avatars appeared like
phantoms, divided into seven directions to trap Prince Richard. Each doppelganger is like
substance, as if it really exists. Seven Mr. Ning, cut a sword at the same time, Jianmang cold and
dark, revealing endless killing intention.

The two S-level legendary strongmen shot at the same time, the space was squeezed and twisted by
the majestic force, and ripples were rippled, as if they would be broken at any time.

“what!?”

Prince Richard couldn’t believe his eyes. At this most critical moment, two allies who took
advantage of him even shot him. And as soon as he came up, he made a fierce move. If he made it
clear, he would be beaten to death.

But the S + level is worthy of the S + level, as one of the top few strongmen in the world. His
reaction was extremely rapid at the moment of the attack, and a thick cloud of blood erupted from
his body in an instant. A series of blood marks, centered on him, roared and rolled away like a
storm.

“Boom!”

Under the impact of energy, the space was torn and shattered, and the aftermath of the explosion
tore the hard ground into a gully.

')’

“puff



Prince Richard spurted blood and flew a shadow of blood haze and flew hundreds of meters away.
However, the Duke of Roses and Mr. Ming are not fuel-efficient lamps. They flew away, blocking
Richard in each direction, and the layered murders locked him firmly.

Prince Richard, who was attacked by two S-level legendary strongmen, was very embarrassed at
this time. The blood cloak was ragged, and a chest with a long, deep bone wound was cut out of the
chest. The blood was ticking. At the waist and abdomen, he was drawn by the bloodthirsty whip of
the Duke of Roses, and the inner armor was cracked, and the whip marks were bloody. A more
powerful paralytic toxin is constantly invading his body, making him feel that his nerves are
gradually numb and his strength is disappearing. What is even more incredible is that he could feel
a thrilling pleasure.

The blood palsy of the Duke of Roses is a powerful talent. Once an enemy with a weaker physique
hits, he will even be paralyzed on the ground immediately, and she will not be let down by her
resistance.

However, Prince Richard is the pinnacle of the S + level. This paralytic toxin only makes him react
a little slower. But masters compete, this line is the difference between life and death.

“Why !?” Prince Richard’s heart was filled with rage and yelled at the Duke of Roses. “From the
bloodline, you are my niece. Why should you betray me and betray me.”

“Giggle ~” Duke Rose said with a smile, “Bloodline? Richard, the word” bloodline “is in your eyes,
but it is just some other kind of natural material. Don’t think I don’t know, you practice taboo
magic. . How many of our clan are swallowed by you? You keep my niece, but the time is not yet.
When one day you are about to attack the demigod realm, your old monster, still Will I be my
niece?

“How do you know?” Prince Richard’s face changed drastically, his fangs grim. He was confident
that those things were done very concealed, but he did not expect to be discovered by the Duke of
Roses.

“How do I know this is important?” Duke Rose said with a sneer. “You are willing to give me tears
of holy blood, but also hope that I can purify the bloodline, and advance to the S + level? By then
you will devour my bloodline and advance to half God ’s grasp is even greater. There is an old
saying in Hua Xia ’s country, which is called if you do n’t know, unless you have nothing to do.
Richard, today the Duke represents the blood and clears your scum. “



“You ...” Prince Richard’s face was extremely gloomy. “Huh, you are not a good thing. As a blood
family and a dark creature, you are even cooperating with the Light Holy See. You forget how many
of our compatriots have died. Under the butcher’s knife of the Bright Holy See? You forgot about
our blood race, the place where the Inquisition hunted is like a group of bereavement dogs, can you
only tremble in the dark?

“Cough, this Duke will certainly not forget the hatred of the Light Church. When you die, I will
replace you as the President of the Dark Council. Under the leadership of the Duke, the Dark
Council will be several times stronger than now. Richard, you Let’s go to die obediently.

The Duke of Rose smirked, and his whole body was filled with a breath like blood mist, like an
endless wave of the sea, flooding over to Richard. A series of blood mist, condensed into sharp
blood-colored petals, screaming in the gust of wind, like a ghost crying and howling, as if to tear
and shatter everything in the world.

Rose Blood Prison!

It is really a killing trick of the Duke of Roses. Even if a master of the same level is trapped in the
Rose Blood Prison, if he is a little careless, he will be killed by the siege.

Richard is an S + level strongman, and of course he is not afraid of the Rose Blood Prison, but how
dare he take it at this time? Immediately sprayed another sip of blood, turned into a cloud of blood
mist, and rushed out of the scope of the rose blood prison. Doing this will certainly hurt him, but as
long as he can escape, there is still hope for everything.

A blood mist that seems to be unreal and unreal, like a flat boat in a violent wind and rain, broke out
of the scope of the rose blood prison in just two or three seconds. The speed doubled sharply, and he
threw at the retaining wall of the blood cage. The **** **** cage was previously a weapon he used
to block the Pope from escape.

But this double-edged sword made him cocoon.

Escape!

No matter what the price is, as long as you can escape. Richard snapped his fangs and ejected a
**** bead from his hand. The blood bead hit the translucent protective wall of the blood cage,
exploded violently, the blood energy overflowed, the protective wall was rippling, and the
protection in the area was much smaller.



Richard was heartbroken and rejoicing, when he just wanted to rush out.

A cold voice rang in front of him: “Lord Prince, let’s keep your life.”
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In the middle of the blood cage and Richard, there was a wave in the void, and Mr. Ming, who had a
black armor and a black sword, seemed to come out of the mirror, and was strangely blocked in
front of Prince Richard. Hold the black sword with both hands, and put a sword high and cut it off.

A dark and majestic sword gas cut through the space and slashed to Richard.

Hades!

This is one of Mr. Ming’s signature combat skills, and his power is extremely powerful. Earlier, this
trick was also used against Yan Zun.

“Mr. Ming !?” Richard exclaimed sorrowfully, and his heart was startled and angry. Unexpectedly,
the underworld knight had such a deep grasp of the law of space, and he hurried to him in front of
him with ease.

In addition to his anger, Prince Richard hurriedly covered the cloak of blood, and the rich blood