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“uncle?”

Listening to this delicate voice, it is clearly a cute little girl. Is there any special relationship with
our flame son Wang Yan?

Peach pushed her glasses, her eyes flashing brightly. With her professional instincts, she continued
to develop like this, but that was big news.

When this “uncle” with a little bit of grievance reached everyone’s ears, everyone was a little
surprised. What’s wrong with it!

Some people have whispered in their hearts, “Listening to that voice, the little girl is not very
young, and I can’t think of our Pharaoh’s hunting as wide.”

“Idols are idols, and you can’t admire them.”

Some people also sighed, “Ah, I really want to be the next king.”

In short, the rest began to become silent again.

As for why the man-eater who can eat Zhang Huang’s furious blow at once, he has long been out of
the attention of the surrounding people.

After suddenly hearing this voice, Wang Yan was also a little stunned, with some doubts, and turned
to look at the door.

I saw a little girl wearing a school uniform and ponytail standing in front of the lounge.



The little girl is only about sixteen years old, small, with a slightly childish face and eyes full of
aura, as if it were the purest gemstone in the world.

Her hair was combed into a simple ponytail and **** with a small green vine. A blue and white
high school uniform, although slightly wider, made her look green and pleasant.

At this time her small mouth and red lips squeezed, although there was no words, but in the bright
and radiant eyes, revealed a little confidence and strong.

“Miao Miao.” Wang Yan dripped cold sweat, and it was indeed her. Why did she come to attend the
youth conference?

But I haven’t seen her for a long time, Wang Yan still missed her. He happily raised the corner of his
mouth and was alone outside for so long. This little girl has grown up.

“Woo, Uncle Wang.”

Sun Youmiao’s lips twitched slightly, but in the end she couldn’t hold back. Tears poured out of her
eyes and rushed all the way into Wang Yan’s arms, blaming, “You didn’t even come to see me for so

€<

The crowds around took a deep breath, all stunned. “Such a cute and pure girl, really still suffered
the poisonous hand of our old king?”

The peaches on the side were completely stunned. A pair of beautiful eyes opened round, and the
fingers pressed on the frame of the glasses shook slightly.

Her pretty face flushed slightly, and she kept shouting, “I also want to pounce on the male god’s
arms, so envious, I’m so envious.”

Wang Yan smiled, touched Sun Youmiao’s head, and comforted softly, “Miao Miao, your uncle
misses you too. Uncle has a lot of important tasks, and he can’t do without it.”

Sun Youmiao’s small head rubbed against Wang Yan’s arms, and she still said, “I don’t believe it,
Uncle Wang lied to me, and my father did so to me.”



“Hoo!” The crowd around exclaimed, and some people could not help but shed tears, “The big
goddess and the little goddess are all Lao Wang.”

“Lao Wang is Lao Wang, the winner of life.”
The atmosphere in the entire lounge, I don’t know when it started to become extremely harmonious.

The people around were all reunited, or moved, or envious because of the idol Wang Yan and the
little goddess. They only forgot to stay aside, and there was a crazy guy who had just duel with
Wang Yan.

Looking at all this in front of him, Zhang Huang himself was ignorant.

I don’t know when the flame will extinguish in my hand when I stand on my own.
Awkward, embarrassed for no reason.

He felt like the air around him, if there was nothing.

No, the air will be sucked in and out anyway. My current sense of existence is even worse than the
air.

The swaying wind of the central air conditioner, blowing back and forth above his head, caused a
strand of red hair on his forehead to blow back and forth in front of his eyes.

The air was a little dry, and he suddenly had the urge to cry.

Just now the duel, how can it be like this now? Damn Wang Yan, did you purposely send me to fight
against me?

“Well,” Sun Youmiao seemed to remember something, wiped tears on Wang Yan’s T-shirt, and
raised her head, “Uncle Wang, I just saw a non-mainstream so mean, he even attacked you.”



The crowd around him suddenly realized that when there was such a person, Qi Qi turned to look at
Zhang Huang.

Zhang Huang’s face was hot, and he was crying. What was the reaction of these people? Who else
is non-mainstream? Your own style is obviously very good, OK?

Forget it, why bother with the comments of these low-grade slags? As long as they can beat Wang
Yan down, they know who is the real strong man.

When the next chin lifted, he said coldly, “Yes, I attacked, Wang Yan! Have the ability to come to
fight with me!”

“Oh, my God, this non-mainstream really has no bottom line, Uncle Wang, I will help you beat
him.” Sun Youmiao said that from the schoolbag behind him, he took out a small plant with a small
humanoid sapling flower pot.

The sapling looks a little humanoid, with small branches like human arms growing under the small
canopy.

Planted in an ordinary flower pot, it seems ordinary, but the stems and leaves are full of life energy.
If you look closely, you can find a light green firefly quietly flowing between the stems and leaves.

As soon as this little sapling was taken out, the air in the entire lounge seemed to have evolved and
became very fresh and refreshing.

The crowds around couldn’t help but take a deep breath, and some people have begun to sigh.
“How could this little sapling have a forest-like atmosphere?”

“It’s amazing, and the man-eating flower before, it’s really incredible that Zhang Huang’s crit can
be easily resolved.”

“This little girl is not simple. At such a young age, she actually has B-level strength. I think she has
grown up and Zhang Huang must not be an opponent.”

“Man, I think this little girl can beat Zhang Huang now ...”



“Miaomiao is a young sapling with aura, how did you get it?” Wang Yan was very knowledgeable.
After seeing the sapling, his eyes lit up. Is this the benefit of druid inheritance?

“It’s my baby, and my baby is too much. Turn back and tell you slowly.” Sun Youmiao smiled
sweetly, confidently holding the pink fist, “That despicable non-mainstream doesn’t need an uncle’s
shot. People can clean him up.

As if feeling the master’s heart, the little sapling in the flower pot, like a living creature, stretched
its lower branches and raised two small branches like arms, as if to say, “Yes, there is this master
Yes, there is no problem in tidying up the kid. “

Zhang Huang was stunned again, and his heart was miserable for a while. He wanted to leave here,
and he felt ashamed of himself every moment here.

How many of the most powerful young talents in China can be from the powerful A-class masters?
Now when do you become even a little girl with B-level strength and start to look down on
yourself?

Okay, admit that the sapling looks good, but at least a little aura of spirits, how could it be able to
fight his own Skyfire Avenue?

Now, if it’s just an ignorant little girl, it’s okay. The key is that people in the entire lounge are
starting to look down on themselves. What is going on? It’s almost shameful to get home.

“Wang Yan!” Zhang Huang gritted his teeth resentfully, but before he could say a word, he suddenly
felt two very strong breaths and had reached the entrance of the lounge.

Who are these two, and the breath is so powerful?

Before Zhang Huang responded, a lazy and sweet female voice came from the entrance of the
lounge.

“Yo, Xiao Yan, we’re only trying to stop a car. Have you hugged high school students?”



Along with the sound, there is a somewhat unpleasant dark breath, and a seemingly pervasive cold
breath.

Under this absolutely repressive momentum, the surrounding crowd could not help but shivered and
turned to look at the door.

I saw the one who spoke, with beautiful short hair and a small figure, leaning against the door to
look at Wang Yan. A tight leather jacket made her sculpted figure, enchanting and charming.

However, the dark breath flowing around her showed to the world at all times that her vicious and
horrible hidden under her glamorous appearance.

Beside this beautiful woman with short hair, there is also a glamorous woman in a long dress.

Her long dark hair was as beautiful as a waterfall, her skin was fair, and the sunglasses on her nose
bridge could not hide her beautiful face. Her slender figure, elegant and elegant temperament,
compared with the enchanting and charming short-haired woman, just formed another extreme
extreme.

Around her, there was also a faint chill, like the same ice lotus with Qinglian Lian and not the
demon, so that people could only watch from afar.

Someone in the surrounding crowd shouted their names.

“Uya Ange!”

“Huangfu Nanlian!”

The surrounding abilities are members of various branches of the National African Affairs Bureau,
and now almost no one does not know the names of the two of them and Wang Yan, and their
relationship.

They turned to look at Wang Yan, who still embraced the little goddess, and slammed away.

They looked at Wang Yan’s eyes as if to say, “L.ao Wang is going to be finished this time.”



“Goddess Pao was arrested, is this still enough?”

However, the incident did not develop as they expected.

Wang Yan greeted them enthusiastically, “Sister Nanlian, Sister An Ge, who do you think is
coming?”

“Hey.” Sun Youmiao got out of Wang Yan’s arms and smiled happily at Nanlian and Ange, then
opened her arms and ran towards them quickly. “Sister Nanlian, Ange, I miss you.”

“The little girl has grown taller.”

“It’s still pretty, yes. You are wearing school uniform and carrying a school bag. Wouldn’t you just
leave school?”

“Yes, although my spiritual practice is not over, I can’t wait to see you.”

The three goddesses, big and small, came to Wang Yan after talking and laughing. The scene was
warm and beautiful, and the crowd around them was a little drunk.

Only Xiaoyan respected Zhang Huang, standing alone outside the crowd, like a statue forgotten by
history, lonely and desolate.

Hate!

Zhang Huang took a deep breath and shouted the other party’s name again.

“Wang! Yan!”

In any case, you must have an understanding with him today, otherwise this hatred will make him
sleepless.



“Well?” Wuya Ange and Huangfu Binglian turned around at the same time, glaring at him coldly,
and a sudden chill and murderousness hit his whole body.

Zhang Huang not only shivered, but was secretly surprised. How did the strength of these two
women improve so fast? And the relationship with Wang Yan seems to be more intimate than last
time.

The hero does not eat the loss.

Zhang Huang tried hard to suppress the hatred in his heart and stared angrily at Wang Yan, “You
wait for me, we will see you on the field! I will let you kneel down and beg me to let you go!”

After all, he turned and left, found a corner from a distance, turned his back to the crowd, and sat
down.

“Who is this person? What a big tone!”

“You can’t poison him!”

“Yes, I want to use a small sapling to pump him!”

“Wait.” Wang Yan pulled the three daughters and explained, “He is Zhang Huang. He just came out
of the demon prison. I don’t know what happened. He asked me to duel. We don’t have to deal with
him. At the beginning, it is not good to delay the player’s entry, “

“So he was Zhang Huang? I didn’t recognize it.”

(13 »

With his back to everyone, Zhang Huang shook his body slightly, and he suddenly felt so bitter in
his heart that it was a mistake to come in by himself.
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Leaving aside all the contradictions and conflicts in the lounge.

At the main venue of the Youth Conference, countless people cheered and screamed, and the
atmosphere was even hotter.

Directly above the conference venue, a rostrum is built, which is made of large white jade-like
stones, majestic, dignified and gorgeous. Not only is the overall structure as a whole, but the main
body is also decorated with dense runes. Each rune is formed into a rune structure, and several rune
structures form a rune array.

Hundreds of different rune arrays with different magical functions are linked together to form a
giant large array, exuding mysterious and mysterious energy fluctuations.

Rune array is the name of Eastern civilization.

For the orthodox Western magician such as the president of the Super League, these formations are
called magic formations. The magic array and the rune array are slightly different in the basic
character sketch and structural formula, but the essential principles are surprisingly similar.

As a result, as exchanges between the East and the West are getting closer, both sides have learned
from the other’s formation to supplement a lot of basic structures, the use of formation structures,
and so on.

These are all gossips, not to mention.

Super League President Emmons sat on the rostrum. Today is a big day. He specially put on the
starry sky robe. This robe has a long history. It is said to be a demi-level magician more than 1,000
years ago- —Star God of the Sky, killing a giant star in the sky.



He peeled off the part of the starry sky monster’s belly that was the softest and contained the
strongest power of the law, and combined with countless rare materials, exhausted the century-old
scene to refine this artifact-level robe.

Afterwards, the starry sky **** broke through the void and disappeared since then.

Regardless of whether the legend is true or false, this set of starry sky robe is indeed extraordinary,
and only previous deans of Starry Sky Academy are eligible to personally keep it. And the dean
himself cannot use the starry robe casually, only the college or human beings are in crisis, or the
grand scene can be equipped.

Emmons looked at the magnificent venue and the crowds of audience, his heart was a little excited.

The Global Federation of Superpowers sounds very tall and has the responsibility and authority to
manage global superpowers and superpower events, but in fact it is a nominal organization.

Slightly more powerful countries and organizations have a negative attitude toward the Super
League. What’s more, in the eyes of the great powers, the Super League is just a decoration, a tool
that is at its disposal.

For a long time, President Emmons wanted to change all this, but there hasn’t been much progress.

And this time the earth is facing a huge crisis, which is a golden opportunity. Emmons firmly seized
this opportunity and made a remark at the Global Superpower Summit to hold an unprecedented
youth conference to discover talents and cultivate talents to lay the foundation for the future.

Even, he wanted to take this opportunity to revive the starry sky college that had already fallen. Let
the starry sky academy that once spread all over the world shine its own light again.

Therefore, President Emmons has exhausted all his efforts to host this youth conference, which is a
good opportunity to expand the popularity, influence, and influence of the Super League. Especially
those who are extraordinary in strength and potential, are the objects that Emmons focuses on and
attracts.

now.



The results of the efforts have begun to show. The prestige and influence of the Super League have
reached the historical peak and will continue to climb upwards.

Leaving aside the banshees who are dressed up and show off and sell drinks and snacks in the
venue. The magnificent crowd, how magnificent, President Emmons eyes were a little wet.

“Sir, the president.” De Lima, the president of the East Union, said flatly and respectfully, “Your
global superpower youth conference is really spectacular. I believe that after this time, the status of
the Global Super League will be Transcendence above all major global organizations. “

“Yes, yes,” said the leader of the Dongying Superpowers Self-Defense Force, who also slapped
wildly. “It’s such a grand event that has never been seen in human history. President Emmons will
surely be included in the annals of human history.

Other small and medium-sized superpower leaders also congratulated President Emmons.

A strong sense of pride was born in Emmons’ heart. At this moment, he seemed to have reached the
peak of his life and stood at the peak of more than 7 billion people in the world.

“The burden on the shoulder is heavy.”

Emmons carried his hands on his back, as if overlooking the sentient beings, his expression
dignified to the extreme. His magnificent starry sky robe was silky smooth like dense satin, and the
gleaming light was shining brightly.

Then, there was a continuous stream of horse farts.

It can be seen that the identity of the chairman of the Super League is nothing in the eyes of some
large organizations. However, for those non-top forces, the status is still quite heavy. In particular,
this youth conference was held, which added a lot of influence to the Super League.

Just as President Emmons was immersed in the light, a meteor suddenly appeared in the bright and
clear sky.

“boom!”



The meteor seemed to rush straight down from the sky and quickly entered the dense atmosphere. It
glowed with heat and almost lit the sky.

“Wow!”

In the stands, a loud noise rang out.

The shooting star was extremely fierce, and the direction of its trajectory was the huge youth
conference venue. If the meteor did not burn out in the friction with the atmosphere, once it hit the
venue directly, the power would not be inferior to a nuclear bomb explosion.

Most of the people present will be buried here.

Frightened, panicked, and quickly spread among the crowd. Some timid people even stood up and
prepared to escape.

“Quiet! What panic?”

President Emmons looked at the faster and faster meteor, with a slightly dignified expression on his
face, a deep drink, and the sound swept through the huge venue, falling into everyone’s ears, just
like the thunder roaring, rumble endless .

In an instant, the entire venue became quiet, and the fear in many people’s hearts was instantly
suppressed by the repression.

The power of the S-level strongman is really like a land fairy, with a powerful voice and
extraordinary domineering.

That’s right, even if the sky falls, there are still tall people on it. The president of the Super League,
but a legendary magician, a big move, will definitely be able to intercept the meteorite.

Many people did not panic, but began to look forward to the scene of the legendary magician shot.

“Hahaha ~”



Unexpectedly.

President Emmons not only did not shoot, but instead carried his hands on his back, laughing
loudly, his voice rushing into the sky like a thunder, “Brother Han, I thought you were not coming?”

“Brother Han !1?”

Many people are stunned, is that “Meteor” turned out to be a person? Could it be that another S-
level strongman?

For a time, many people began to get excited.

Some knowledgeable people, when they heard that Han Brother understood the origin of the
meteor, they were excited to explain to the people around them: “There is only one S-class
superpower in the world surnamed Han, that is Huaxia Director General of the State Administration
of African Affairs-Han Hongbo! “

“The Director General of the National African Bureau, that’s a big man.”

“This youth meeting, it is worth seeing Director General Han.”

In the tens of thousands of seats with empty seats, every word you say, one sentence is enough to
make a huge noise.

Even the contestants in the lounge watched the big screen one after another, watching the hot
meteor descend from the sky.

Especially in the lounge of the China National African Affairs Bureau, it was even more boiling,
and many people looked at the magnificent “meteorite” admiringly.

It is true that anyone who can qualify to participate here can at least be regarded as elite. But even
so, not everyone is eligible to see Director General Han.



“Oh, Director Han actually learned my trick.” Wang Yan looked at the meteor in the monitor and
couldn’t help but laugh while touching his chin. But I have to admit that this trick is quite effective.
At least, the momentum was pulled to the extreme.

As a result, the momentum of the China National African Affairs Bureau has been raised, and the
reputation will suddenly increase a lot.

at the same time.

In the sky, there was also a loud laughter: “Who would have promised that the old man would come
to support him, would he miss the appointment?”

Han Hongbo’s voice revealed a thick, steady atmosphere like Taishan.

It’s too late to sayj, it’s fast.

That “meteorite” has landed at a height of tens of meters on the rostrum. It was only clear to
everyone that the “meteorite” was actually a large diamond-shaped stone, and because of the violent
friction with the air, a blaze of flame was burning on the surface.

Its speed is so fast that the front air is also strongly squeezed, forming high-density air, with waves
of clearly visible ripples rippling outward.

“What a terrible momentum!”

Many people’s hearts are tight, and it feels like if the end of the world is coming, the difficulty is
coming.

“boom!”

Just when everyone thought that the burning rock was about to hit the podium and about to blow up
the audience. It stopped, and then landed slowly on the rostrum like a feather.



On the rostrum, apart from the chairman of the Super League, Emmons, the rest of the people were
forced to take a few steps back by that breath, whether they were convinced or not, their faces all
showed awe.

Han Hongbo, general director of the China National African Affairs Bureau, is a powerful figure.
Now during World War II, he had already emerged, Megatron China. Since then, he has been active
in the historical arena and co-created the China National African Affairs Bureau with the current
Yan Zun.

In just a few decades, the China National African Affairs Bureau has gone from the grass-roots
stage to becoming the world ’s top superpower, and Han Hongbo is indispensable.

“Click!”

The diamond-shaped stone cracked into flakes and disappeared without seeing the ground. It
disappeared without a trace. In a tunic suit, Han Hongbo, who was extremely energetic, appeared in
front of everyone.

He is a typical Chinese character face, even if he is not angry, he is extremely majestic.

Even though Han Hongbo was just an ordinary Chinese tunic, he inadvertently showed a strong,
Yue-like strong man’s breath, but he was no less than Emmons in a starry robe blessing.
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“Haha N”

The chairman of the Super League, Emmons, Lang stepped forward with a smile, and gave Han
Hongbo a bear hug, “Old brother, we have n’t really met in a long time. Just looking at your



momentum, your” Hou Tu Xian Ju ” There is a breakthrough, the demigod road is just around the
corner. “

“Don’t ridicule me, man.” Han Hongbolang smiled humbly, “I’m so old, where can I expect the
way to soar? It’s buddy you, you have a pure and powerful mana, and you’re making progress,
maybe you have a chance to become A generation of starry sky gods. “

The two of you said something, and I touted each other.

Some other leaders around were silent and dared not to intervene. The world of superpower has
always been like this. Not to mention these two, one is the chairman of the Super League, and the
other is the director general of the National African Affairs Bureau, both of whom are in power.

The entire youth conference venue was also silent, looking at the greetings of the two powerful men
from afar. But all Chinese people have a look of pride on their faces.

“Since Brother Han is here, we must sit on this throne.” President Emmons took Han Hongbo and
humbly let the main seat.

“This is exaggerated dude, I am here to support the dude, how can I dominate the magpie’s nest?”
Han Hongbo smiled, hurrying humblely.

Mitsui, the leader of the Eastern Guard, stared at this scene, his eyes straightened. If it was possible,
he wanted to sit on the throne. What a long face this is. It’s a pity that on this occasion, he can’t get
any turn for him.

“idiot!”

Mitsui stared at Han Hongbo faintly, with a straight grudge in his heart, would he die if he didn’t
pretend?

Suddenly, this is the moment.

A glorious masterpiece in the sky, a clear blue sky in the sky, and a gorgeous rainbow across the
sky. At the same time, clear and long hymns rang from the air.



As if there are countless devout believers, singing sacred and magnificent songs, countless chants,
coming from all directions, interwoven with each other, resonating.

The hymn swayed back and forth in the air, and a jade-white door slowly emerged from the air.

Door to heaven!

The whole body is made of pure jade, and two small angels carved with jade on the door lintel hold
bows and arrows, facing each other. On the two colonnade columns, some sacred allusions are
embossed.

A brilliant golden light shone down from the gate of heaven. It was like a layer of golden mist that
enveloped the entire venue of the Youth Conference.

The holy radiance fell on everyone, making people feel like they were bathed in warm sunlight.

The solemn and empty hymn lingered in everyone’s ears.

With the golden holy light, people unconsciously immersed themselves in the heavenly ocean. For
many people, the soul seems to be baptized, and the soul resonates.

The dirty spots and the dark side of the heart appear extremely clear and bright under the
illumination of the holy light.

“Woo ~”

Some people with unsettled minds began to cry and wept. They all got up from their seats, bowed
down, and reverently confessed their sins.

at the same time.

In the light of the Holy Light, many audiences in the dark department felt the burning pain. The
negative energy in the body is scorched by the holy light, like the snow melting in the sun.



They resisted and roared, but could not change anything.

Only the stronger ones can resist the burning of Holy Light.

“boom!”

The gate of heaven suddenly shines, and the golden light spreads across the sky like the sunset, and
the hymn becomes more and more magnificent. Angels with two wings and wings emerged from
the gate of heaven.

They are either male or female, male angels are tall and handsome, and female angels are tall and
slim. They all wore white holy armor and armed with various weapons.

“angel!”

The entire youth conference venue was in shock and shocked.

It turns out there are angels in this world.

More and more people have joined the ranks of kneeling confessors, and they are willing to accept
the baptism of the holy light and hymn. They wept bitterly and murmured, talking about their inner
filth and the bad things they had done.

On the podium.

The president of the legendary magician Emmons has a slightly ugly face. Undoubtedly, this is a
pattern created by the Bright Holy See. Prior to this, Emmons also invited the Bright Holy See to
come to the ceremony, hoping that the other party would come out with an elder.

Only the Holy See has not responded to this.

Now it seems that the Holy See not only sent people, but also the status of the coming people seems
to be high? Could it be that the Pope of Light will be kissed?



The Pope is so close that it seems to add color to the Youth Conference. However, in reality, it will
cause the effect of arrogance and dominance. By then, he will grow up in the hall, and the light will
be completely covered by the bright Holy See.

The most important thing is that the other party has already done so.

Use the light of the Holy Gate to baptize tens of thousands of people. Most of these people are
superpowers or their families. Even if only one-tenth believes in the light of the Holy See
religiously, it will make the light of the Holy See profitable.

If this continues, the most profitable member of this youth conference is definitely the Holy See.

Emmons has been busy working for more than a year for this youth conference, just preparing to
enjoy the fruits of victory. The Bright Holy See was well, and came directly to “click” and divided
most of the cake.

What the partiality makes Emmons can only swallow back with a sip of old blood is that even if
people do this, he can only do nothing but have to smile.

“Not like a real angel.”

In the lounge, Wang Yan leaned against the sofa, snorting slowly with a glass of ice drink. Although
his physique is amazing, he does not invade the rest of the cold and heat, but in the hot summer, the
refreshing feeling brought by ice drink flows all over the body, it is quite comfortable.

He looked at the large high-definition display and commented on the angel that came out of the gate
of heaven. “Although it looks very realistic, the breath always feels worse. It is not as smart as the
little angel Babe.”

“Cough ~” A clear laugh sounded, and a water-spirit, pink and tender little angel flew in from
outside the door, and honestly sat on the side of Wang Yan, but you said nothing to Comrade Lao
Wang. Wrong, those angels are projections, and when it comes to combat power, they are at most
similar to C-level superpowers.



In the speaking room, she made a small move, the refrigerator door was opened across the air, and a
bottle of cold beer seemed to fly over under the guise of someone. Then she drank happily and
drank, and said with a sigh of breath, “Cool, there is nothing better than drinking cold beer on a hot
day.”

Many people in the China National African Affairs Bureau were stunned. Where is this little angel
from? Even drinking beer ... Look at that movement, look, and proficiency, it can basically be
judged as a veteran.

“Slap!” Wang Yan snapped her forehead angrily and said, “You’re still young, don’t learn badly
from those middle school and young people. By the way, you’re not in the exclusive lounge of the
Guangming Holy See, What are we doing with our National African Bureau? “

Wang Yan is also aware of it now, and the little angel Babe will also participate in this youth
conference. However, this loli angel did not participate as an independent person, but as a
summoning beast of the bright Saint Lulu.

As a sage of light, she majored in the “Great Light of the Holy Scriptures” and walked on the line of
gods and shepherds, and naturally qualified to summon angels to fight.

As aresult, poor little angel Babe, thus became the darling of the Bright Lady.

“Cut ~” Little angel Babe wiped Wang Yan’s forehead, and glanced Wang Yan angrily. He even
recruited several cans of cold beer and said, “Don’t think of me as a little Loli The people in the
Holy See are too old-fashioned. Even after Nini and her family went back, they did n’t say
anything, and they were too boring. It ’s still your country ’s situation and weird people. ”

With that, her eyes swept around the National African Bureau strangely.

“Uh ...” Wang Yan was very speechless to her. Are you a loli with long wings and someone weirder
than you?

However, Wang Yan was too lazy to take care of her.

Because the door to heaven changed again. In the light of the Holy Light, the hymn lingered, and a
twelve horse-drawn carriages slowly flew out of the gate of heaven.



Every Pegasus is pure and flawless, with no flaws in the whole body. The car chariot, as if made of
gold, is extremely luxurious and sparkling.

On the chao, two little angels guarded a woman in a white robe. She wore a veil and a gorgeous
crown. The robe was inlaid with brilliant patterns, and she held a scepter in her hand.

On that scepter, an archangel with a sharp sword was embossed.

‘(His ~

“The Archangel’s Staff!”

The sighted person recognized the scepter and knew that it was one of the three artifacts of the
Light Holy See.

Can not help but excitedly speculate which woman is the fairy of the light of the Holy See? This
spectrum is large enough.

Some of the probated believers were even more sincerely praying at the sight, and they burst into
tears with excitement.

Ordinary people don’t recognize it, but Emmons and others are clear, and they instantly recognize
the coming person. With a chuckle in his heart, he smiled bitterly, “It turned out to be the emperor
of the Holy See.”

Some high-level people on the earth know that a bright priest has recently been born.

The **** of light, representing the will of the **** of light, walks in the world, and the status is not
less than that of the pope of light. In contrast, the Angel of Light is even more transcendent.

The most embarrassing thing for Emmons is that he heard that the bright angel had a bad temper.
He was furious in Italy as soon as he was born, and had a fight with someone.



With his head back to his head, Emmons only smiled and said aloud, “It turned out to be the prince
of Da’er who came to visit, there was a distant welcome, forgiveness of sins, forgiveness of sins.
Please also ask the emissary to move to the throne Take a seat. “

By the transcendent light **** enthroned in the throne, naturally no one can jump out of trouble.

Everyone was eagerly anticipating that the bright angel would land on the rostrum.

Suddenly, this is the moment.

A woman sipped in the sky: “Emmons, did you ask her to sit on the main seat, have you asked for
my opinion?” The scream, like a dark thunder, rolled into everyone’s heart.

At the same time, an endless dark breath rolled from the sky.

“Oops!” Wang Yan groaned in his heart, and the secret affair was not good. The little teacher and
the little sister gathered together. This is a big deal.
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The clear sky, originally illuminated by the gate of heaven, was dazzling and shining. However, in
the next moment, the style of painting was completely changed. In the west of the sky, a black cloud
spilled over the sky.

In the dark clouds, they boiled, and the mountains and rivers came down in vain. In an instant, half
of the sky was already occupied by black mist, and they opened their teeth and danced claws,
dancing happily like a demon from hell.

at the same time.

A thick and roaring roar sounded, the sound was like a fierce beast from the wild and ancient, which
made people feel uneasy and goose bumps exploded.



Suddenly!

Rich to the black cloud like dripping ink, a giant ribbed two-winged beast glides out of the black
mist. It is long and narrow, with more than 30 meters of head and tail, covered in dark black scaly
armor.

“Gosh!”

At the Youth Conference venue, countless people exclaimed, showing an unbelievable expression,
“This, this, this! This is a dragon!”

Dragon!

Whether in the East or the West, there are legends of dragons. The dragons in the east and the west
are not the same species.

But no matter what kind, it is a very powerful existence, and the image is very clear and familiar.

no doubt.

This is a giant dragon, a black dragon in Western legends.

Its head is somewhat similar to the Tyrannosaurus Rex, but it is more narrow and long, and each
sharp tooth is cold and light. Especially its eyes, with a hint of cold chills, any prey is staring at it,
can’t help but sweat up, trembling all over.

“This!?”

Even Emmons on the podium, his eyes widened, even a black dragon appeared? As far as he knows,
not to mention the serious black dragon on the earth, even the green and red dragons have long been
extinct.

Dragons are powerful creatures with a very high degree of evolution. The vast majority of dragons
can reach S-level strength once they reach adulthood. Some higher-level dragons can even cross the
universe and migrate to other galaxies.



It was also a surprise in the restrooms of the representatives of various forces. It was a dragon, a
living dragon. Moreover, there seemed to be a person standing on the dragon. Who is so good at
breaking down, that he can control a black dragon?

“Humph!” Lazy little angel Babe lying on the sofa, two legs were comfortably placed on Wang
Yan’s legs, two delicate feet dangling, cold beer in his mouth, scornful lips Di Leng snorted and
said, “There is nothing fussing about. There are dragons in our heaven, and they are still pure white
bright holy dragons.”

“You cow, you have a white dragon in your house, and you don’t see you riding it out?” Sun
Youmiao snorted dissatisfiedly with her little sapling potted, “Also, I said you are an angel, can
you? A little reserved, far away from my uncle? “

“Uncle? Hee hee, Miss Miao Miao, you are shouting uncle in your mouth, I don’t know what is in
your heart?” Beibei chuckled and got up, grabbed Wang Yan’s arm directly, to Sun The seedling
said provocatively, “I’m willing to be next to Lao Wang, what’s wrong?” Then, turning his head and
throwing a wink at Wang Yan, he said sulkily, “Uncle Wang ~ people are so scared.”

Wang Yan was speechless for a while, and a good-looking teenage angel who had been on earth for
less than a year. How did it become like this? She hasn’t practiced all day long, what are she
looking at?

“Oh, I think you are like this. Sooner or later, your wings will turn black and turn into a fallen
angel.” Sun Youmiao is not a good stubble. She sat down next to Wang Yan, held the other side of
Wang Yan intimately, and then acted like a baby Say, “Uncle, do you just let outsiders bully
others?”

With a drop of cold sweat, Wang Yan was obviously talking about the dragon. Why did the war burn
to his head in a blink of an eye? Two big girls, one left and one right, surrounded themselves and
fought with themselves as a medium. Is this really too much?

“Sister Nanlian, Sister An Ge, please take care of these two girls.” Wang Yan said with a wry smile,
“The influence of this large public is not good.”

“Cough ~ Pharaoh, do you mean, you can just hold your arms in the right?” Wu Ya Ange smiled
with a smile, a dangerous light flashed in her eyes, and there were a variety of charms at the top of



her charming eyebrows, ” I ’ve been acting less here, I think you ’re at ease, Nanlian, do you say
that? ”

“Hehe.” Nan Lian, wearing sunglasses and black hair like a waterfall, smiled lightly.

“Uh ...” Wang Yan touched his nose and shook his head helplessly, “I think this day, I’m afraid I
haven’t sent it.”

In the lounge, episodes continue to occur at the same time.

The black clouds in the sky turned up again, rushing towards the gate of heaven. That momentum
suddenly fell like the Tianhe River, and the mountains collapsed.

The black dragon’s wings fluttered and screamed upwards.

Several drones flew to death in the air, and as soon as they approached the rolling black cloud, they
burst under the strong pressure. Fortunately, at the last minute, they still returned some complete
pictures.

On the large HD screen, the huge black dragon appeared extremely powerful and fierce. But the
most remarkable thing is a woman standing on top of the black dragon head.

She wore a gorgeous European noblewoman’s skirt, wearing a white elegant flower hat on her head,
and a red rose dazzling on the flower hat.

She stood on the black dragon head in such a way, showing the weak and soft breath, as if it was a
delicate female aristocrat who fell down in the wind, delicate and weak, and did not reveal the
slightest strong breath.

“hiss!”

After seeing clearly, many people took a breath.



No one would think that she was really that kind of weak female nobleman. The black dragon flies
very fast, and how violent the wind is in the sky. However, she still stood so “delicate”, even the
pleated skirt did not flick halfway.

It can be seen how powerful and terrible she is.

“Prince Rose!”

Some people who belonged to the Dark Council have exclaimed in excitement, “It is worthy of His
Royal Highness Prince Rose, this momentum is really big and domineering enough.”

Prince Rose, she turned out to be Prince Rose.

Most people have never seen the Prince Rose, and there are even many people who have never
heard of it. However, this does not prevent them from feeling the power and horror of Prince Rose.

What made the viewers of the dark department even more exciting was that since the appearance of
the Prince of Roses, the hymns sung in the gate of heaven had ceased, and 