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Chapter 371: Surprised good news for family

"Why should the donor be aggressive?"

With a wry smile on Xing Chi's face, he retracted the legs he stepped back and asked Di Ping with 
burning eyes.

"Great monk, you are deceiving the Buddha! We weren't the one who shot the wound first, right?"

Di Ping stared at Xing Chi with plain eyes, no expression, but he shouted in a deep voice.

"Donor, the little monk didn't intend to hurt others, but I just want to know the origins of the 
offense, please forgive me!"

An anger flashed in Xing Chi's eyes, but then it went down again.

He didn't want to do it, but he couldn't see through this young man who had always been 
indifferent, and he always felt a strong sense of crisis.

Moreover, the person just now could bully him unconsciously, which couldn't help but frighten him, 
he had to press his identity and bow his head to admit his mistake.

"Hehe! Why don't you do it?"

Di Ping looked at the bewildered confession with his head down at this time, and he gave a low 
smile, the sarcasm in his eyes became more serious.



If this attitude is considered to admit mistakes, things are too simple. This monk doesn't know if he 
has been in the temple for a long time and has a problem with his head?

If you move your hand and hurt someone, can it be solved with a single miss?

"Don't deceive others too much, please?"

As soon as he looked up and saw the sarcasm in Di Ping's eyes, Xingzhi's heart was also full of 
anger, his face was also stern, and he said with a deep anger.

"Oh! What if I just deceived you! People who hurt me want to leave? Don't you take us too 
seriously?"

Di Ping suddenly flashed a cold light in his eyes, and his voice became even colder.

"Since the donor insists on doing this, the little monk can only offend!"

To put it bluntly, Luo Hantang is also one of the best masters in Luohantang. He has his own 
persistence and pride. Di Ping refuses to let him go and only has to do it. It is not his style to let him 
catch him.

"That's good! Let me see your methods!"

Di Ping's eyes flashed with cold light, and he watched the awe-inspiring expressions change 
indifferently.

"excuse me!"



Xingzhi saw Di Ping's hands down and didn't mean to do it first, knowing that this was waiting for 
him to make a move, so he was not politely standing up with one hand and he offended him, his 
body suddenly shook and a powerful momentum rose, and the fighting spirit in his eyes rose. Up.

The great monk's body soared again, and he attached great importance to Di Ping, and once he came 
up, he forcibly turned on the power of the magic ape again, trying to fight Di Ping.

"boom...."

Xing Chi's feet slammed on the ground with a crash, and his body suddenly shot out like a 
cannonball, rushing straight towards Di Ping.

Di Ping stood still, watching Xingzhi's movements with faint eyes, and his face was calm and light, 
as if he was not moved by Xingzhi's powerful aura at all.

But in fact, he was also very nervous. He had fought against mutant beasts, but he had never fought 
against humans. He didn’t know how strong his strength was. That’s why he would be crazy today. 
He wanted to try his own depth, otherwise he would simply Without him, he believes that Ava and 
Gina can absolutely be paranoid.

"Humph!"

Xing Chi saw Di Ping facing him plainly, without the intention of defending at all. This made him 
feel despised, his heart suddenly angered, his nose groaned, his strength strengthened again.

"call!"

It took a long time, but it was just an instant. The sturdy and sturdy figure of Xingzhi had already 
hit Di Pingyuan. A giant fist like a casserole shot out from the side of his body with a whistling 
sound, hitting the door of Di Pingyuan, the fist's strength did not stay. A trace of strength.



Seeing that his fist was about to hit the door of Di Ping, suddenly Di Ping moved.

Just seeing his arm lifted like lightning, and a fist fluttered to meet an idiotic fist. This fist seemed 
slow and fast, as if it had crossed the space in an instant.

Chapter 372: Where is safety in the last days

"boom....."

A violent blast sounded, followed by the sound of Ka Ka bone fracture, Xingzhi's fist seemed to 
become a fragile stick, which was interrupted by Di Ping's punch.

But the fist didn't stop because of this block, and then bombarded forward, hitting Xingzhi's chest 
heavily, making a muffled noise with a crisp sound.

Xing Chi was like a big bird with broken wings and turned upside down.

Xingchi flew five or six meters away and then crashed on a boulder, and another blood spurted out.

"Puff...this...this...this is impossible, you...you...how...you...so strong?"

Two mouthfuls of blood spurted out, and Xingzhi's face suddenly became pale as paper. He covered 
his chest with one hand, and his bent arm was hanging to his side. He stared at Di Ping with horror 
as if he had seen a ghost, and stammered.

Xingzhi's heart was like a huge wave at this time, he had already looked at Di Ping high, with full 
caution, with this punch he gave his full strength, wanting to try Di Ping's depth.



What made him unexpected, he hit with all his strength, but he couldn't take the seemingly random 
punch from this person.

How could this not make him horrified, the pain in his body at this time was not as shocking and 
panic in his heart.

Di Ping's color was plain, but at this time, there were waves in his heart.

He knows that his strength and speed are much better than those of Yue Lie, but today it seems that 
he underestimated his strength. He didn't give his full strength just now, so he just made six points.

But I didn't expect it to be this six-point force, and he fell to the ground with a punch and spitting 
blood, losing his resistance.

Di Ping didn’t know that the change after tens of thousands of power had changed from quantity to 
qualitative change. Although Xingzhi’s blessing of the power of the demon ape should be about four 
thousand catties, it would fight his six-layer power nearly six to seven thousand. How can I not get 
hurt.

"I rub? The city lord is so strong?"

Yue Lie looked at Di Ping with a look of astonishment as if he looked like a monster, and at the 
same time there was admiration in his eyes. At this time, the lower abdomen also forgot the pain.

"You know? You are as low as you!"

Luo Xinyi, who had already walked to Yue Lie's side, said with an angry expression.

"Hey! That's that, that is, sister Xinyi is stronger than me!"



Although Yue Lie still had pain on his face at this time, seeing Luo Xinyi seemed to have less pain, 
he responded with a flattering smile.

"It's good to know...poof!"

Luo Xinyi seemed to be very useful. He gave Yue Lie a white glance, and then seemed to see him 
holding his abdomen with a painful face. He burst into laughter and unexpectedly reached out to 
help Yue Lie.

This smile bloomed like a flower, and the fragrance of flowers immediately filled, and the sunshine 
followed. Yue Lie looked silly for a while, his eyes fixed on Luo Xinyi's pretty face, and he couldn't 
wait for the saliva to flow out.

The beauty close at hand, smelling the alluring fragrance of orchids and plums, suddenly an old face 
blushed like a monkey buttocks, and there was no place to put her hands or feet for a while. It 
seemed that happiness had come too suddenly.

It's no wonder that a school-level beauty like Luo Xinyi and a **** like Yue Lie don't have much 
resistance.

He offered diligence from time to time along the way, but Luo Xinyi didn't seem to be cold about it, 
and had always had a very flat attitude.

And at this moment, he was actually smiling at himself, how could this not make him ecstatic, it 
was really clear that the clouds were clear.

At this time, he seems to have forgotten his girlfriend Yang Lan to go to Java.



This also doesn't mean that Yue Lie is transferred to love, it is also that the man can't help but lean 
up when he meets the beautiful woman, showing his existence.

"Also...Also... it's sister Xinyi!"

Yue Lie's small face quickly bloomed with a smile, and he trembled excitedly.

Chapter 373: Unexpected disaster has a origin

"This kid is out of treatment?"

Di Ping, who was not far away, saw all this in his eyes. For a moment, thousands of horses were 
running in his heart. He originally thought that Yue Lie was calm, but when he met a woman, he 
changed. Is this still fighting?

He even ran away flirting, and Di Ping couldn't wait to give this kid a kick.

The injured are almost unable to straighten their waist, but he still has the thought of picking up 
girls? It seems that when I go back, I have to talk to Yang Lan and give this kid to Guan Yan!

Otherwise, this kid can go to heaven.

The kid Yue Lie was silly at this time, and he didn't know what Di Ping was about to sue him, 
otherwise he must have run over immediately to beg for mercy.

But this kid Yue Lie was obviously wrong. After Luo Xinyi smiled and helped him up, he actually 
ignored his words again, hopped and ran to Ava and Gina, leaving Yue Lie alone in the wind. .

"Oh my glass heart!"



Yue Lie's complexion suddenly changed as if he had eaten bitter gourd, and his small face was so 
bitter that Yang Bai was old. It seemed that the lower abdomen was more painful, and he could not 
breathe because of the pain.

"puff...."

Di Ping almost couldn't help but laugh, looking at Luo Xinyi who was heartless and happily 
chatting with Ava and Gina, he seemed to understand the pain of this kid Yue Lie.

"You don't need to know why I am so strong. You can tell me now, why did you attack us?"

No matter how frustrated Yue Lie was, Di Ping took the smile in his heart, his face stretched, and 
walked to Xingzhi who was sitting by the boulder, asking in a cold voice.

"I... I... really didn't... didn't want to hurt... hurt a few people!"

Xing Chi's shocked expression finally calmed down at this time, his face was bitter, and he said 
weakly with his broken arm in one hand.

"Are you a liar? As soon as you come up, you do not want to hurt us?"

Yue Lie, who had just walked over his abdomen, was unwilling to hear Xingchi's words, thinking 
that his pain and fire could no longer be suppressed, and with a bad expression, he seemed to want 
to step forward to Xingchi again. Punch.

Looking at the group of people around him, all of them glared at them with unkind expressions, 
especially the man and woman who had fought with him before, it seemed that they really wanted 
to eat themselves.



This made Xingzhi's heart bitter, what kind of group of people I have provoked, it is terrible, all five 
of them are awakened, and each of them is not weak, especially the young man who defeated him 
just now, too strong Now, it's terrifyingly strong, which leaves him without even a trace of 
resistance.

"Let's talk about it? Why attack us? I hope I can talk calmly about not letting us move."

Di Ping stretched out his hand to hold on to Yue Lie who was in anger, and asked with a dull 
expression looking at the extremely weak leaning against the boulder.

"Ahem... Donor... Lord, come out... a monk... Don’t say anything, little... Little monk really didn’t 
hurt your hearts!"

Xing Chi took a long breath and slowed down the wounding pose in his body, as if it affected the 
wounding pose, he couldn't help coughing for a while, and then weakly intermittently said.

"Then why do you do it without saying hello? We have no grudges, and I really can't think of a 
reason for you to do it without a word?"

A faint sneer appeared on Di Ping's face, as if he didn't believe the Xingzhi answer very much.

"I...I thought...you are...you and...and another group of people...people are in the same group?"

He seemed to see the displeasure on Di Ping's face, and he didn't dare to delay his behavior. He 
endured the pain and let the sweat roll on his forehead and explained weakly.

Chapter 374: Weapons increase beyond imagination

"Don't be a bunch of people? Who are they?"

Di Ping's eyes condensed, and he asked in a deep voice.



He heard unusual information from the idiots, and there seemed to be another group of people here, 
which greatly increased his interest.

Who are these people who let Xingzhi do it without a word?

"I...I...cough cough..."

Just as Xing Chi was about to speak, it seemed that the pain in his chest broke out, making him 
unable to speak for a while.

The broken musculoskeletal pierced his internal organs, and every word he spoke was as painful as 
a knife.

"Gina! Treat him!"

Di Ping wrinkled his eyebrows as he looked at Gina, looking at Gina.

Without treatment, the pain may kill this guy. Just now, he broke his rib with a punch in his chest. If 
it is not treated, he will probably hurt his internal organs. He still wants to know the information 
from the idiot, so she has to let her give it. Let's talk about this monk Zhizhi.

To say that Xingzhi is miserable at this time, his own horizontal practice is definitely on the front 
line among the brothers, and the ability to resist and fight is so strong that ordinary people can't hurt 
him at all.

Especially the talent became stronger after awakening, not to mention invulnerability, but it is 
difficult for ordinary people to injure their skin, but it was so unexpected that he couldn't take a 
punch from this person, and for a while he doubted whether his skill was a waste of practice.



"Yes!"

Gina answered Di Ping's order without hesitation.

"City Lord?"

Yue Lie was a little anxious when he heard Di Ping's order. He tickled his teeth when he thought of 
the pain in his lower abdomen. He wanted to punch the monk to death, but now the city lord wanted 
to heal him and couldn't help but stop him. Di Ping waved his hand to stop him before he finished 
speaking.

"This?"

Gina listened to Di Ping's order and walked slowly to Xingzhi with the staff in hand, her lips moved 
lightly, and there was a burst of energy in the air. The crystal at the top of the staff in her hand 
slowly lit up, as if the light was on. Electricity, this scene fell in Xing Chi's eyes and he was 
stunned, and he even forgot to cough.

"This......"

Xingzhi was even more surprised by the next scene. He couldn't accept it for a while, and his lips 
quivered slightly, but he didn't say a word for a long time.

I saw the dazzling crystal at the top of the staff like Gina, as if a mass of energy was flowing on it, 
and then the jade arm gently lifted the staff and slowly pressed the staff to the injured chest of 
Xingzhi, the energy in the crystal seemed to have found a breakthrough. Flocked into Xingzhi's 
chest.



With the influx of energy, the pale face of Xingzhi began to become rosy, the distorted face caused 
by pain also slowly eased away, the injured arm creaked, and the broken part was dying. This 
amazing speed is re-healing.

Xingzhi can clearly understand the changes in his body at this time, and he can't believe his own 
feelings.

At this moment, he felt the turbulent waves in his heart, and felt the wounded style of getting better. 
His astonishment could not be added. He felt that today's astonishment was the most day in his life.

What kind of method is this? This is no longer a human method, it should be a magical technique 
unique to gods and Buddhas, right?

What kind of person is this woman in a black robe, who can heal people's injuries with the same 
magical ability.

He knew his own injuries. It would take three months to heal his injuries even with his own body.

But at this time, he obviously felt that his injury was improving rapidly, and it was four or five 
layers better, until Gina's staff left his body, he felt a sense of loss in his heart.

If this energy is coming to one's own injury, it should be six or seven points better, and it won't be a 
problem after ten and a half months.

Chapter 375: I saw my relatives in tears for the first time

"How do you feel now?"

Di Ping looked at the calm environment and interrupted turning his arms in joy, seemingly 
unbelievable that he was seriously injured.



"Very... very good... too... amazing!"

Xingzhi was a little excited and couldn't help himself, and a little excited and stuttered.

"Then tell me what is going on now?"

Di Ping smiled calmly, he could understand the feeling of Xingzhi, wasn't he surprised at the 
beginning?

"Huh... OK!"

Xingzhi only reacted at this time, and the excitement in his heart calmed down and responded.

"The little monk is a disciple of the Shaolin Arhat Hall. He is idiotic and has met all donors!"

Xingchi stood up from the ground, with one palm on his chest, and chanted the Buddha's name 
respectfully to Di Ping. The arrogant wave before his body disappeared, and he became much 
calmer. It seems that his mentality has changed because of the measures he had just received. A lot.

"Say it! That's long-winded!"

Yue Lie was dissatisfied with Xingzhi, what kind of courtesy he had seen him, seeing his long-
winded heart burst into flames, he opened his mouth and shouted angrily.

"Amitabha! The little monk came to this blacksmith village to receive a batch of equipment 
purchased by the Arhat Hall. After the world changed, he was trapped here and could not return to 
the temple. He had to hide with the villagers. Today it is the little monk who came out to check the 
situation. , I wanted to know what you’re here for. Please forgive me for any offense!"



Xing Chi didn't turn his face because of Yue Lie's bad attitude, but said indifferently with the name 
of Buddha to Yue Lie.

"You mean the villagers are hiding with you?"

Hearing that Xingzhi is the villagers hiding together, Di Ping hurriedly asked that he came here this 
time for the villagers here and to understand the family who saved Luo Xinyi better. Of course he 
was concerned about this issue.

"Yes, after the world changed, we hid in the back mountain!"

Xingzhi nodded affirming Di Ping's question.

"Is there anything wrong with my father, are you in Houshan?"

At this time, Luo Xinyi suddenly looked anxious and eager to go crazy, and her face was full of 
anxiety and expectation.

"What is the father of the female donor?"

Xing Chi turned his head and looked at Luo Xinyi with a puzzled look.

"Oh! My father's name is Luo Hongyuan, and my shop is called Luo Shi Sword Shop!"

Luo Xinyi hurriedly replied.



"Oh! You are the daughter of Luo Shizhu's family, Luo Shizhu is all right in the back mountain, he 
still talks about you these two days!"

Xingzhi glanced at Luo Xinyi deeply, a smile appeared in her eyes, and she said softly.

"Ah! Great, my dad is fine, my dad is fine!"

Luo Xinyi immediately screamed after hearing Xingzhi's answer, excitedly pulled Di Ping's arm and 
shook it vigorously, screaming and jumping, indescribably happy.

"Okay! I'll just say your father is okay! Don't you worry?"

Di Ping looked at Luo Xinyi, who was happy like a child, and was very happy. He smiled and 
allowed her to hold her arms while comforting her gently. At the same time, there was a thought in 
his heart that if something happened to Luo Hongyuan, I really don’t know this. Can the confused 
little girl take it anymore,

"Yeah! I'm relieved, thank you City Lord!"

Luo Xinyi nodded happily, her face seemed to bloom.

"What's the matter with another group of people you said?"

When Luo Xinyi finally calmed down, Di Ping looked at Xingchi again and asked.

"Amitabha! This is a long story..."



Xing Chi's face was plain, and he chanted the Buddha's name in a low voice, his tone was full of 
depression, and then slowly said that everyone knew what was going on.

Chapter 376: People are not old and not low

It turns out that after the end of the world, Xingzhi happened to be trapped in the Blacksmith 
Village, and the vicinity of the Blacksmith Village to Shaolin can be said to be a martial style and 
strong folk customs.

The first wave of rat infestations and mutations of cats and dogs did not cause much harm to the 
village, but a dozen people were injured and killed, and the mutant animals were quickly 
suppressed.

After that, a joint defense team was established in the village to patrol the village to prevent mutant 
animals from rushing into the village, and again suffered five or six casualties.

But finally prevented the mutant animals from rushing into the village to harm the villagers, and all 
the burdens were relieved, and everyone thought that things would pass like this.

Although some people died, most of them were still alive.

In addition, there are well water in the village, and every family in the countryside has food in 
stock. Although the blacksmith village lives by ironing, they also have some farm products. The 
food produced every year is not sold. It is all stored in the family for own use, so you don’t have to 
worry about eating and drinking. The startled hearts slowly let go.

As an Arhat monk, Xingzhi is even more respected by the villagers. He has become the captain of 
the joint defense team in the village. He is usually responsible for the martial arts guidance of the 
players. The world changes and the wild becomes very dangerous. Xingzhi dare not go back to the 
temple alone. Settle down in this village.

In the next two days, everyone seemed to have returned to their original life trajectory. The iron 
should be ironed and the patrol should be patrolled. If nothing happened next, it seemed that 
everyone had forgotten that this was the end of the world.



On the fourth day, a large swarm of mutant bees flew over the village suddenly. Everyone didn’t 
take it seriously. Who knew that this swarm of bees would bite when they saw people, all of them 
were bigger than large locusts. The land cannot be afforded, and the weaker die directly.

The village blew up and nearly a dozen people were bitten by bees. Fortunately, someone lit a torch 
cleverly, and everyone worked hard to drive the swarm away. The dozens of the bitten people were 
unconscious, and five or six people were unconscious. Coming through, the whole village was 
enveloped in a sad atmosphere.

I thought everyone would be fine if they hid in the room. Who knew that these bees flew over the 
village almost every day, and they kept going back and forth.

At this time, everyone can only go out in the room. The most terrible thing is that no one is 
patrolling. At night, the bees evacuated, and the mutant animals rushed into the village again. 
People were constantly bitten, and everyone had a headache. Endless.

For two or three days in a row, everyone really couldn't help it. No one wanted to live the days of 
fear and fear. After everyone discussed it, someone suggested to enter the ancestral hall to escape!

The village is too easy to be attacked on the bee flying path, and this proposal was approved by 
most people.

Although everyone agreed, they couldn't make a trip for a while. During the day, bees flew back and 
forth in the sky. At night, there were mutant animals that had no chance to leave the village. The 
wild at night was too dangerous and no one went out at night.

But fortunately, a group of people couldn't sleep with anxiety, and when they couldn't eat, a heavy 
rain came unexpectedly.

This heavy rain not only led Di Ping to successfully move the people in the underground base.



And this blacksmith village also took the villagers into the back mountain under the heavy rain. In 
the rain, more than two hundred people moved for two days before moving useful things into the 
ancestral hall.

Now everyone is at ease. Although the ancestral hall is not big, it is not a problem to hide from 
these two hundred people. The most important thing is that this is a cave. Not only is it hidden, but 
there is only one road that is difficult to defend. As long as some people are arranged to guard the 
entrance of the cave, it can be guaranteed. Safe in the cave.

It's just that the good times didn't last long. Everyone was not infested by bees, but they were caught 
by another force.

Chapter 377: Meet an old man

There is a holiday village not far from this village five kilometers away. This villa is developed by a 
company with a gangster background and is specially designed to receive tourists entering the 
mountains. The villa is not small in size and has many people in it.

At the end of the world, the leader of this villa is also a personal character. He is the big brother of 
the underworld and dozens of people under him.

Then, the people of the tourist group living in the villa were integrated to form a force, with a total 
of five to six hundred people.

But at the same time facing a problem, that is food.

Although some food was purchased in the mountain village, the consumption of five or six hundred 
people was not a small amount, and this mountain village was originally scattered, and the nearest 
was the blacksmith village.

So this group of people are eyeing here!



These people found the village, the village was empty, but they didn't know what nose the group 
had, and they found the ancestral hall.

Without saying anything, these people gathered around and asked the villagers to hand over the 
food. How the villagers were willing to do it, the two sides started on the spot.

But I didn't expect this group of people to have guns strictly controlled by the pre-apocalyptic 
government. This group of people was extremely vicious, shooting and wounding five or six 
people.

Originally there were hundreds of young and middle-aged in the village, and the force was not bad!

But after all, ordinary bodies can block the bullets, and there is no other way but to watch these 
people pull the grain away.

These people are really cruel. The people in the village took tens of thousands of catties of grain in 
the heavy rain and moved in for two days. They were all snatched away by them. Some of the loose 
grain left behind was not enough to eat. The atmosphere was sad for a while. Permeated the entire 
ancestral hall.

And now Xingzhi is back!

It turned out that the villagers moved into the ancestral hall to see their safety before the trip was 
guaranteed. It happened to take advantage of the heavy rain to go back to the temple to have a look, 
but when he arrived at the temple, he fell ill.

But this time it was not a fever, but when I woke up, I was awakened. At the same time, two 
brothers from the same discipline also awakened.

With strong strength, the security in the temple has been greatly increased for a while, and some of 
the variability is easily solved by the three.



Later, Xingzhi talked to the abbot about the situation in the village. The abbot was worried about 
what dangers the villagers would have. After all, the temple and the blacksmith village have been 
together for generations, and there have been various connections. It can be said that the bones are 
broken and the tendons are connected. He was sent back to pick up villagers into the temple.

When Xingzhi came back and saw more than a dozen villagers wounded, two of them were shot 
and killed. This angered him.

The idiot, who has greatly increased in strength, will trouble these people without saying anything.

As a result, I ran into Di Ping and the others as soon as I left the house, and regarded the group as a 
group of gangsters robbing food.

Only then did he move his hands without saying a word, trying to capture the two of them and ask 
about the situation, who wanted to run into the stone and hurt himself.

Speaking of these idiots, it is also a black line. It is a disadvantage for me to go out without reading 
the almanac, oh! No, it should be said that I did not ask the Buddha when I went out.

Di Ping was a little speechless. He had suffered a disaster of Wuwu, and he had taken the bag for 
others. This idiot was also sad enough. He broke his arm and ribs with a punch, and looked at the 
faintly resentful idiot. I'm sorry, I made too much effort.

But this is really not to blame himself, he also didn't expect his strength to surpass Xingzhi so 
much, and this great monk couldn't stand it if he didn't make all his punches, and he really couldn't 
blame himself?

Touching his nose, Di Ping blushed slightly, thinking about when he was so dark.



"Then what! Gina will treat Master Xingzhi again!"

Fortunately, his face was not thick enough to dare to look at Xingzhi's somewhat resentful face, and 
hurriedly greeted Gina to treat Xingzhi again.

"It's the master!"

Gina also saw Di Ping's embarrassment, with a knowing smile on her face, she responded with a 
soft voice, and walked over to Xingzhi.

When Xing Chi heard Di Ping's words, the faint resentment on his face disappeared instantly, 
followed by anticipation and eagerness on his face, his eyes full of fire when he looked at Gina.

If he is not a monk, Di Ping really wants to give him a kick in the face, is there anyone who looks at 
women like this?

Chapter 378: Brothers love each other

Xingzhi under Gina's treatment with another concentration, the last trace of paleness disappeared, 
his face became more ruddy, and he looked a little seriously injured.

If it weren't for the scarlet blood red on his body that indicated that he had suffered trauma before, 
no one could see from his face that he was seriously injured and almost died a few minutes ago.

Di Ping also had some doubts, Gina's spell effect is not so strong, right? I remember that when I 
was injured before, Gina did not have to overdraw to heal herself every time, but now only two 
spells can heal Xingzhi such a serious injury, and the rest just need to rest for a few days. Can be 
intact.

Only the broken bones of the right arm need time to cultivate. No matter how magical the spell is, 
the bone recovery will be slower, but it can make the broken bones grow again. It is quite strong. 
Now, besides using too much gravity, you can move. Basically no effect.



When Di Ping's eyes fell on the staff that Gina was holding, Di Ping's heart woke up.

The difference between the front and back effects is so large that it can only be attributed to the staff 
in Gina's hand.

He had already valued these weapons before, and at this time he felt that he had still underestimated 
the effects of weapons on cultivators.

Such a first-tier strong ebony staff pushed Gina's spells to a higher level, almost doubling the effect.

But then Di Ping was also relieved, didn't the Wujin sword that he got the enhancement of force 
also made him addicted?

"Uh...."

Withdrawing his gaze from Gina's ebony staff, he suddenly felt a scorching gaze staring at him, so 
he turned to look and saw that Yue Lie was staring at him with a bitter but expectant gaze.

Di Ping was taken aback for a moment, wondering why Yue Lie looked at him like this, but then he 
saw him bending over and covering his belly with his hands, and he immediately understood.

"Gina, can you use it again?"

Di Ping was secretly happy, thinking that Xingzhi was also treated, and how could Yue Lie not want 
to cure himself, so he also called Gina, and then motioned to Yue Lie with his eyes.

"Oh..."



Gina was stunned for a moment. Turning to see Yue Lie's eyes seemed to understand, her face 
suddenly bloomed like a flower and couldn't help giggling.

"Ugh....."

Yue Liedun's face blushed, and the pressure on his bent waist was lower, as if his lower abdomen 
was more painful and unbearable.

"come on!"

However, Yue Lie was not disappointed, Gina's soft voice came, and this voice sounded like a 
natural sound in Yue Lie's ears.

"Hey! Here comes!"

Yue Lie was overjoyed immediately, and he ran to Gina in a cheerful manner, as if his lower 
abdomen didn't hurt much.

In Yue Lie's expectant gaze, the crystal ball at the top of the staff in Gina's hand gradually lit up, 
until a group of pure white energy seemed to overflow from the crystal.

Gina then slowly stretched the staff forward and gently tapped it on Yue Lie's chest and abdomen.

The holy energy seemed to have suddenly found a home, and the rush of rushes penetrated into Yue 
Lie’s lower abdomen, and Yue Lie raised his head and squinted his eyes as if he had eaten a pill of 
estrus, his face was full of comfort, and his mouth was even more nonsense. Feeling snorted.



It may be that something was wrong, immediately covered his mouth with a flush on his face and 
his hands, his eyes glanced at everyone in panic.

"Haha..."

Di Ping couldn't help but laugh, and Luo Xinyi's daughters also pursed their lips and smiled, even 
Xingzhi also cracked their mouths.

Yue Lie's face became even more red, his skin was white originally, and his face was reddening 
more conspicuously at this time, his eyes were full of embarrassment, and he was ashamed to see 
people with his hands.

Chapter 379: Meet Xinyi&amp;#039;s family for the first time

"How does Gina feel?"

After laughing for a while, Di Ping looked at Gina and asked with some worry.

"Master, I'm fine!"

Gina's face was moved, her small face reddened softly, and then she shook the ebony staff in her 
hands with excitement and smiled: "With it, I don't have to work hard!"

"Ah That's good!"

Di Ping stared at Gina for a while, and when she looked normal, she seemed to be relieved without 
any reluctance.

"Master Xingzhi, we are going to the ancestral hall, do you want to be together?"



Now that the misunderstanding is resolved, Di Ping can't be embarrassed by Xingzhi. The time was 
delayed for too long, and the field is not safe. Di Ping no longer stays watching Xingzhi and asked 
with a smile.

"Okay, I also want to go back, the donor please come with me!"

Xing thought about it for a while, and felt that it was not the time to look for that group of people, it 
was better to go back with these people to look at them. He still didn't feel at ease with Di Ping and 
his party, and he had to look at it himself.

This journey has been delayed continuously, and the time is not early. The sun is shining on the bare 
rocks and the sun is warm. A group of people walks among the rocks, walking in front of them, and 
Di Ping follows behind. Silently.

"Who? Stop and don't get ahead!"

The group of people walked for nearly two kilometers along the rocky road overgrown with weeds. 
They had just turned a boulder, and suddenly there was a low drink in front of them, and everyone 
stopped and looked at the sound coming and going.

"Little monk is crazy!"

Everyone looked up and didn't see anyone. They stepped forward in doubt and whispered.

"Ah! Master Xingzhi, you are coming back soon!"

It seems that the person on the opposite side was very excited when he heard the idiot, and 
exclaimed happily, and they jumped out from the dark.



At this time, everyone could see that he was hiding behind a huge boulder not far away, and was 
even covered by weeds. If he didn't jump out so close, he wouldn't necessarily find someone hiding 
here.

This is a young man in his twenties. He is not tall, of medium height, with thin eyebrows and big 
eyes. His eyes are piercing and shrewd. The upper body is obviously out of proportion to the lower 
body. The arms are as strong as corbels, and the bulging muscles on it are strong. The blue veins 
and bulging high chest muscles show that this guy is definitely not weak, or a trainer.

"Xiao Wu, the benefactor, the monk is polite!"

When Xing Chi saw the incoming person, a smile appeared on his face, and he moaned the 
Buddha's single palm and nodded slightly.

"Hey! What kind of courtesy does the master give me? Everyone is very worried about you when 
you leave?"

The young man named Xiao Wu casually stroked his hair and smiled.

"Ah...Little Wu brother!"

Suddenly a pleasant cry of surprise came, and a white shadow rushed over here.

"Sister Xinyi... why are you here?"

When Xiao Wu saw the visitor clearly, he suddenly exclaimed in disbelief. There was still 
amazement in his voice, but more of joy.



It turned out that Luo Xinyi didn't know when she jumped from behind Di Ping to the front. It 
seemed that they knew each other?

However, Di Ping changed his mind and felt normal again. The two lived in the same village, and 
they were similar in age. It was normal to recognize them, but it was the problem if they didn't 
know each other!

"I...I came back to see my father and mother..."

Luo Xinyi was very excited when she looked at her relatives, her small face flushed, her eyes 
flushed, crystal clear tears swirling in her eyes, maybe they will fall in the next moment.

"You... don't you cry? I want to cry as soon as you cry! Uncle Yuan sees it and thinks I'm bullying 
you!"

Xiao Wu immediately became anxious when she saw Luo Xinyi's tears surging. He was at a loss 
and didn't know what to do, so he could only comfort him anxiously.

Chapter 380: There are other good scenery in the mountains

"Okay...I won't cry anymore..."

Luo Xinyi seemed to be amused by Xiao Wu's anxious appearance, her small nose wrinkled and her 
eyes curled, and the teardrops in her eyes rolled down no longer. She hurriedly lifted the back of her 
hand and wiped her tears, and said with a smile while wiping it.

"Go, I'll take you to see Uncle Yuan. Uncle Yuan misses you every day! Would you be happy if I 
saw him?"

Xiao Wu seemed to think of something suddenly, gestured excitedly, and ran inward while 
stretching out Luo Xinyi's arm.



"Oh!"

Luo Xinyi was also excited to see her parents for the first time, and Ren Xiaowu ran inside, but she 
seemed to think of something after two steps, then stopped and looked back at Di Ping.

"What's wrong with sister Xinyi?"

As if she didn't know why Luo Xinyi stopped, Xiao Wu asked urgently.

"go quickly...."

From Luo Xinyi's eyes, Di Ping was shy and more urgent and willing. Knowing that she must want 
to see her father and mother for the first time, he nodded to her with a gentle smile.

"Ok!"

Luo Xinyi was pleasantly surprised, turned around and then ran inside. At this time, he was pulling 
Xiao Wu.

This guy hadn't reacted yet, looking at Di Ping with a confused look, they were stunned by Luo 
Xinyi and ran inside. Di Ping and the others would all chuckle.

But before he ran a few steps, the young man looked back at Di Ping several times, his eyes were 
weird, and Di Ping was a little confused.

"Donor, shall we go in too?"



Xingzhi looked helplessly at the disappearing backs of the two of them, and had to turn his head to 
bow to Di Ping, and stretched out his hand to lead inward.

"Master Xingzhi, please!"

Di Ping is not a person who owes gifts, but also smiles and leads the way with his right hand.

Everyone had just walked more than ten meters and turned a bend, and a mountain wall appeared. 
The mountain wall was about a hundred feet high. The wall was not up to the top. The wall was 
uneven, and the strange rocks were densely covered with different shapes. It looked chilling, and it 
seemed to have been here. There is no way to go.

But seeing that Xingzhi did not stop, Di Ping followed closely. He believed that it would definitely 
not be roadless. Sure enough, just after turning a boulder, a hole about three meters high appeared in 
front of everyone.

"It's really hidden here!"

Looking at this cave, Di Ping sighed inwardly. This is truly a dead end, and there is still another 
village.

If you don't get to the end, you will see the cave at all. No matter if you don't turn around the 
boulder, you won't find the cave entrance. It shows how insightful the blacksmith village ancestors 
chose this place as a place to hide.

If there is no insider to lead it, it would be difficult to find it even if Di Ping came to look for it. No 
one would think that there would be a way to go to the mountain wall. Most people would stop and 
turn their heads when they found the huge stone just now. Up.

"Are you coming back?"



Just as everyone was amazed, two middle-aged men turned out of the mountains and rivers. They 
were taken aback when they saw Di Ping's group, and then they saw the front Xingzhi suddenly 
smiled and hurriedly greeted the way up.

"Amitabha...Uncle Dexing!"

When Xing Chi saw the incoming person's complexion and chanting the Buddha's name, he bowed 
and bowed. He seemed to respect the incoming person so much that he actually called him Shishu.

Di Ping looked calm, but thought a thousand times in his mind.

To know that the monk Xingchi is called Xingchi, it is the Xingzi generation, and the font rank is no 
longer low, but at this time he is called Shishu, and he is of the German character.

This made him a little puzzled. Looking at this burly middle-aged man in his forties, he is not 
seventy or eighty. How could he have such a high seniority?

And this person is not dressed up as a monk. I can't figure out the two people Guan Su for a while. 
Seeing that this person is dressed like a normal person, his hair is neat and short, not like a monk at 
all?


	Doomsday 371
	Chapter 371: Surprised good news for family
	"Why should the donor be aggressive?"
	With a wry smile on Xing Chi's face, he retracted the legs he stepped back and asked Di Ping with burning eyes.
	"Great monk, you are deceiving the Buddha! We weren't the one who shot the wound first, right?"
	Di Ping stared at Xing Chi with plain eyes, no expression, but he shouted in a deep voice.
	"Donor, the little monk didn't intend to hurt others, but I just want to know the origins of the offense, please forgive me!"
	An anger flashed in Xing Chi's eyes, but then it went down again.
	He didn't want to do it, but he couldn't see through this young man who had always been indifferent, and he always felt a strong sense of crisis.
	Moreover, the person just now could bully him unconsciously, which couldn't help but frighten him, he had to press his identity and bow his head to admit his mistake.
	"Hehe! Why don't you do it?"
	Di Ping looked at the bewildered confession with his head down at this time, and he gave a low smile, the sarcasm in his eyes became more serious.
	If this attitude is considered to admit mistakes, things are too simple. This monk doesn't know if he has been in the temple for a long time and has a problem with his head?
	If you move your hand and hurt someone, can it be solved with a single miss?
	"Don't deceive others too much, please?"
	As soon as he looked up and saw the sarcasm in Di Ping's eyes, Xingzhi's heart was also full of anger, his face was also stern, and he said with a deep anger.
	"Oh! What if I just deceived you! People who hurt me want to leave? Don't you take us too seriously?"
	Di Ping suddenly flashed a cold light in his eyes, and his voice became even colder.
	"Since the donor insists on doing this, the little monk can only offend!"
	To put it bluntly, Luo Hantang is also one of the best masters in Luohantang. He has his own persistence and pride. Di Ping refuses to let him go and only has to do it. It is not his style to let him catch him.
	"That's good! Let me see your methods!"
	Di Ping's eyes flashed with cold light, and he watched the awe-inspiring expressions change indifferently.
	"excuse me!"
	Xingzhi saw Di Ping's hands down and didn't mean to do it first, knowing that this was waiting for him to make a move, so he was not politely standing up with one hand and he offended him, his body suddenly shook and a powerful momentum rose, and the fighting spirit in his eyes rose. Up.
	The great monk's body soared again, and he attached great importance to Di Ping, and once he came up, he forcibly turned on the power of the magic ape again, trying to fight Di Ping.
	"boom...."
	Xing Chi's feet slammed on the ground with a crash, and his body suddenly shot out like a cannonball, rushing straight towards Di Ping.
	Di Ping stood still, watching Xingzhi's movements with faint eyes, and his face was calm and light, as if he was not moved by Xingzhi's powerful aura at all.
	But in fact, he was also very nervous. He had fought against mutant beasts, but he had never fought against humans. He didn’t know how strong his strength was. That’s why he would be crazy today. He wanted to try his own depth, otherwise he would simply Without him, he believes that Ava and Gina can absolutely be paranoid.
	"Humph!"
	Xing Chi saw Di Ping facing him plainly, without the intention of defending at all. This made him feel despised, his heart suddenly angered, his nose groaned, his strength strengthened again.
	"call!"
	It took a long time, but it was just an instant. The sturdy and sturdy figure of Xingzhi had already hit Di Pingyuan. A giant fist like a casserole shot out from the side of his body with a whistling sound, hitting the door of Di Pingyuan, the fist's strength did not stay. A trace of strength.
	Seeing that his fist was about to hit the door of Di Ping, suddenly Di Ping moved.
	Just seeing his arm lifted like lightning, and a fist fluttered to meet an idiotic fist. This fist seemed slow and fast, as if it had crossed the space in an instant.
	Chapter 372: Where is safety in the last days
	"boom....."
	A violent blast sounded, followed by the sound of Ka Ka bone fracture, Xingzhi's fist seemed to become a fragile stick, which was interrupted by Di Ping's punch.
	But the fist didn't stop because of this block, and then bombarded forward, hitting Xingzhi's chest heavily, making a muffled noise with a crisp sound.
	Xing Chi was like a big bird with broken wings and turned upside down.
	Xingchi flew five or six meters away and then crashed on a boulder, and another blood spurted out.
	"Puff...this...this...this is impossible, you...you...how...you...so strong?"
	Two mouthfuls of blood spurted out, and Xingzhi's face suddenly became pale as paper. He covered his chest with one hand, and his bent arm was hanging to his side. He stared at Di Ping with horror as if he had seen a ghost, and stammered.
	Xingzhi's heart was like a huge wave at this time, he had already looked at Di Ping high, with full caution, with this punch he gave his full strength, wanting to try Di Ping's depth.
	What made him unexpected, he hit with all his strength, but he couldn't take the seemingly random punch from this person.
	How could this not make him horrified, the pain in his body at this time was not as shocking and panic in his heart.
	Di Ping's color was plain, but at this time, there were waves in his heart.
	He knows that his strength and speed are much better than those of Yue Lie, but today it seems that he underestimated his strength. He didn't give his full strength just now, so he just made six points.
	But I didn't expect it to be this six-point force, and he fell to the ground with a punch and spitting blood, losing his resistance.
	Di Ping didn’t know that the change after tens of thousands of power had changed from quantity to qualitative change. Although Xingzhi’s blessing of the power of the demon ape should be about four thousand catties, it would fight his six-layer power nearly six to seven thousand. How can I not get hurt.
	"I rub? The city lord is so strong?"
	Yue Lie looked at Di Ping with a look of astonishment as if he looked like a monster, and at the same time there was admiration in his eyes. At this time, the lower abdomen also forgot the pain.
	"You know? You are as low as you!"
	Luo Xinyi, who had already walked to Yue Lie's side, said with an angry expression.
	"Hey! That's that, that is, sister Xinyi is stronger than me!"
	Although Yue Lie still had pain on his face at this time, seeing Luo Xinyi seemed to have less pain, he responded with a flattering smile.
	"It's good to know...poof!"
	Luo Xinyi seemed to be very useful. He gave Yue Lie a white glance, and then seemed to see him holding his abdomen with a painful face. He burst into laughter and unexpectedly reached out to help Yue Lie.
	This smile bloomed like a flower, and the fragrance of flowers immediately filled, and the sunshine followed. Yue Lie looked silly for a while, his eyes fixed on Luo Xinyi's pretty face, and he couldn't wait for the saliva to flow out.
	The beauty close at hand, smelling the alluring fragrance of orchids and plums, suddenly an old face blushed like a monkey buttocks, and there was no place to put her hands or feet for a while. It seemed that happiness had come too suddenly.
	It's no wonder that a school-level beauty like Luo Xinyi and a **** like Yue Lie don't have much resistance.
	He offered diligence from time to time along the way, but Luo Xinyi didn't seem to be cold about it, and had always had a very flat attitude.
	And at this moment, he was actually smiling at himself, how could this not make him ecstatic, it was really clear that the clouds were clear.
	At this time, he seems to have forgotten his girlfriend Yang Lan to go to Java.
	This also doesn't mean that Yue Lie is transferred to love, it is also that the man can't help but lean up when he meets the beautiful woman, showing his existence.
	"Also...Also... it's sister Xinyi!"
	Yue Lie's small face quickly bloomed with a smile, and he trembled excitedly.
	Chapter 373: Unexpected disaster has a origin
	"This kid is out of treatment?"
	Di Ping, who was not far away, saw all this in his eyes. For a moment, thousands of horses were running in his heart. He originally thought that Yue Lie was calm, but when he met a woman, he changed. Is this still fighting?
	He even ran away flirting, and Di Ping couldn't wait to give this kid a kick.
	The injured are almost unable to straighten their waist, but he still has the thought of picking up girls? It seems that when I go back, I have to talk to Yang Lan and give this kid to Guan Yan!
	Otherwise, this kid can go to heaven.
	The kid Yue Lie was silly at this time, and he didn't know what Di Ping was about to sue him, otherwise he must have run over immediately to beg for mercy.
	But this kid Yue Lie was obviously wrong. After Luo Xinyi smiled and helped him up, he actually ignored his words again, hopped and ran to Ava and Gina, leaving Yue Lie alone in the wind. .
	"Oh my glass heart!"
	Yue Lie's complexion suddenly changed as if he had eaten bitter gourd, and his small face was so bitter that Yang Bai was old. It seemed that the lower abdomen was more painful, and he could not breathe because of the pain.
	"puff...."
	Di Ping almost couldn't help but laugh, looking at Luo Xinyi who was heartless and happily chatting with Ava and Gina, he seemed to understand the pain of this kid Yue Lie.
	"You don't need to know why I am so strong. You can tell me now, why did you attack us?"
	No matter how frustrated Yue Lie was, Di Ping took the smile in his heart, his face stretched, and walked to Xingzhi who was sitting by the boulder, asking in a cold voice.
	"I... I... really didn't... didn't want to hurt... hurt a few people!"
	Xing Chi's shocked expression finally calmed down at this time, his face was bitter, and he said weakly with his broken arm in one hand.
	"Are you a liar? As soon as you come up, you do not want to hurt us?"
	Yue Lie, who had just walked over his abdomen, was unwilling to hear Xingchi's words, thinking that his pain and fire could no longer be suppressed, and with a bad expression, he seemed to want to step forward to Xingchi again. Punch.
	Looking at the group of people around him, all of them glared at them with unkind expressions, especially the man and woman who had fought with him before, it seemed that they really wanted to eat themselves.
	This made Xingzhi's heart bitter, what kind of group of people I have provoked, it is terrible, all five of them are awakened, and each of them is not weak, especially the young man who defeated him just now, too strong Now, it's terrifyingly strong, which leaves him without even a trace of resistance.
	"Let's talk about it? Why attack us? I hope I can talk calmly about not letting us move."
	Di Ping stretched out his hand to hold on to Yue Lie who was in anger, and asked with a dull expression looking at the extremely weak leaning against the boulder.
	"Ahem... Donor... Lord, come out... a monk... Don’t say anything, little... Little monk really didn’t hurt your hearts!"
	Xing Chi took a long breath and slowed down the wounding pose in his body, as if it affected the wounding pose, he couldn't help coughing for a while, and then weakly intermittently said.
	"Then why do you do it without saying hello? We have no grudges, and I really can't think of a reason for you to do it without a word?"
	A faint sneer appeared on Di Ping's face, as if he didn't believe the Xingzhi answer very much.
	"I...I thought...you are...you and...and another group of people...people are in the same group?"
	He seemed to see the displeasure on Di Ping's face, and he didn't dare to delay his behavior. He endured the pain and let the sweat roll on his forehead and explained weakly.
	Chapter 374: Weapons increase beyond imagination
	"Don't be a bunch of people? Who are they?"
	Di Ping's eyes condensed, and he asked in a deep voice.
	He heard unusual information from the idiots, and there seemed to be another group of people here, which greatly increased his interest.
	Who are these people who let Xingzhi do it without a word?
	"I...I...cough cough..."
	Just as Xing Chi was about to speak, it seemed that the pain in his chest broke out, making him unable to speak for a while.
	The broken musculoskeletal pierced his internal organs, and every word he spoke was as painful as a knife.
	"Gina! Treat him!"
	Di Ping wrinkled his eyebrows as he looked at Gina, looking at Gina.
	Without treatment, the pain may kill this guy. Just now, he broke his rib with a punch in his chest. If it is not treated, he will probably hurt his internal organs. He still wants to know the information from the idiot, so she has to let her give it. Let's talk about this monk Zhizhi.
	To say that Xingzhi is miserable at this time, his own horizontal practice is definitely on the front line among the brothers, and the ability to resist and fight is so strong that ordinary people can't hurt him at all.
	Especially the talent became stronger after awakening, not to mention invulnerability, but it is difficult for ordinary people to injure their skin, but it was so unexpected that he couldn't take a punch from this person, and for a while he doubted whether his skill was a waste of practice.
	"Yes!"
	Gina answered Di Ping's order without hesitation.
	"City Lord?"
	Yue Lie was a little anxious when he heard Di Ping's order. He tickled his teeth when he thought of the pain in his lower abdomen. He wanted to punch the monk to death, but now the city lord wanted to heal him and couldn't help but stop him. Di Ping waved his hand to stop him before he finished speaking.
	"This?"
	Gina listened to Di Ping's order and walked slowly to Xingzhi with the staff in hand, her lips moved lightly, and there was a burst of energy in the air. The crystal at the top of the staff in her hand slowly lit up, as if the light was on. Electricity, this scene fell in Xing Chi's eyes and he was stunned, and he even forgot to cough.
	"This......"
	Xingzhi was even more surprised by the next scene. He couldn't accept it for a while, and his lips quivered slightly, but he didn't say a word for a long time.
	I saw the dazzling crystal at the top of the staff like Gina, as if a mass of energy was flowing on it, and then the jade arm gently lifted the staff and slowly pressed the staff to the injured chest of Xingzhi, the energy in the crystal seemed to have found a breakthrough. Flocked into Xingzhi's chest.
	With the influx of energy, the pale face of Xingzhi began to become rosy, the distorted face caused by pain also slowly eased away, the injured arm creaked, and the broken part was dying. This amazing speed is re-healing.
	Xingzhi can clearly understand the changes in his body at this time, and he can't believe his own feelings.
	At this moment, he felt the turbulent waves in his heart, and felt the wounded style of getting better. His astonishment could not be added. He felt that today's astonishment was the most day in his life.
	What kind of method is this? This is no longer a human method, it should be a magical technique unique to gods and Buddhas, right?
	What kind of person is this woman in a black robe, who can heal people's injuries with the same magical ability.
	He knew his own injuries. It would take three months to heal his injuries even with his own body.
	But at this time, he obviously felt that his injury was improving rapidly, and it was four or five layers better, until Gina's staff left his body, he felt a sense of loss in his heart.
	If this energy is coming to one's own injury, it should be six or seven points better, and it won't be a problem after ten and a half months.
	Chapter 375: I saw my relatives in tears for the first time
	"How do you feel now?"
	Di Ping looked at the calm environment and interrupted turning his arms in joy, seemingly unbelievable that he was seriously injured.
	"Very... very good... too... amazing!"
	Xingzhi was a little excited and couldn't help himself, and a little excited and stuttered.
	"Then tell me what is going on now?"
	Di Ping smiled calmly, he could understand the feeling of Xingzhi, wasn't he surprised at the beginning?
	"Huh... OK!"
	Xingzhi only reacted at this time, and the excitement in his heart calmed down and responded.
	"The little monk is a disciple of the Shaolin Arhat Hall. He is idiotic and has met all donors!"
	Xingchi stood up from the ground, with one palm on his chest, and chanted the Buddha's name respectfully to Di Ping. The arrogant wave before his body disappeared, and he became much calmer. It seems that his mentality has changed because of the measures he had just received. A lot.
	"Say it! That's long-winded!"
	Yue Lie was dissatisfied with Xingzhi, what kind of courtesy he had seen him, seeing his long-winded heart burst into flames, he opened his mouth and shouted angrily.
	"Amitabha! The little monk came to this blacksmith village to receive a batch of equipment purchased by the Arhat Hall. After the world changed, he was trapped here and could not return to the temple. He had to hide with the villagers. Today it is the little monk who came out to check the situation. , I wanted to know what you’re here for. Please forgive me for any offense!"
	Xing Chi didn't turn his face because of Yue Lie's bad attitude, but said indifferently with the name of Buddha to Yue Lie.
	"You mean the villagers are hiding with you?"
	Hearing that Xingzhi is the villagers hiding together, Di Ping hurriedly asked that he came here this time for the villagers here and to understand the family who saved Luo Xinyi better. Of course he was concerned about this issue.
	"Yes, after the world changed, we hid in the back mountain!"
	Xingzhi nodded affirming Di Ping's question.
	"Is there anything wrong with my father, are you in Houshan?"
	At this time, Luo Xinyi suddenly looked anxious and eager to go crazy, and her face was full of anxiety and expectation.
	"What is the father of the female donor?"
	Xing Chi turned his head and looked at Luo Xinyi with a puzzled look.
	"Oh! My father's name is Luo Hongyuan, and my shop is called Luo Shi Sword Shop!"
	Luo Xinyi hurriedly replied.
	"Oh! You are the daughter of Luo Shizhu's family, Luo Shizhu is all right in the back mountain, he still talks about you these two days!"
	Xingzhi glanced at Luo Xinyi deeply, a smile appeared in her eyes, and she said softly.
	"Ah! Great, my dad is fine, my dad is fine!"
	Luo Xinyi immediately screamed after hearing Xingzhi's answer, excitedly pulled Di Ping's arm and shook it vigorously, screaming and jumping, indescribably happy.
	"Okay! I'll just say your father is okay! Don't you worry?"
	Di Ping looked at Luo Xinyi, who was happy like a child, and was very happy. He smiled and allowed her to hold her arms while comforting her gently. At the same time, there was a thought in his heart that if something happened to Luo Hongyuan, I really don’t know this. Can the confused little girl take it anymore,
	"Yeah! I'm relieved, thank you City Lord!"
	Luo Xinyi nodded happily, her face seemed to bloom.
	"What's the matter with another group of people you said?"
	When Luo Xinyi finally calmed down, Di Ping looked at Xingchi again and asked.
	"Amitabha! This is a long story..."
	Xing Chi's face was plain, and he chanted the Buddha's name in a low voice, his tone was full of depression, and then slowly said that everyone knew what was going on.
	Chapter 376: People are not old and not low
	It turns out that after the end of the world, Xingzhi happened to be trapped in the Blacksmith Village, and the vicinity of the Blacksmith Village to Shaolin can be said to be a martial style and strong folk customs.
	The first wave of rat infestations and mutations of cats and dogs did not cause much harm to the village, but a dozen people were injured and killed, and the mutant animals were quickly suppressed.
	After that, a joint defense team was established in the village to patrol the village to prevent mutant animals from rushing into the village, and again suffered five or six casualties.
	But finally prevented the mutant animals from rushing into the village to harm the villagers, and all the burdens were relieved, and everyone thought that things would pass like this.
	Although some people died, most of them were still alive.
	In addition, there are well water in the village, and every family in the countryside has food in stock. Although the blacksmith village lives by ironing, they also have some farm products. The food produced every year is not sold. It is all stored in the family for own use, so you don’t have to worry about eating and drinking. The startled hearts slowly let go.
	As an Arhat monk, Xingzhi is even more respected by the villagers. He has become the captain of the joint defense team in the village. He is usually responsible for the martial arts guidance of the players. The world changes and the wild becomes very dangerous. Xingzhi dare not go back to the temple alone. Settle down in this village.
	In the next two days, everyone seemed to have returned to their original life trajectory. The iron should be ironed and the patrol should be patrolled. If nothing happened next, it seemed that everyone had forgotten that this was the end of the world.
	On the fourth day, a large swarm of mutant bees flew over the village suddenly. Everyone didn’t take it seriously. Who knew that this swarm of bees would bite when they saw people, all of them were bigger than large locusts. The land cannot be afforded, and the weaker die directly.
	The village blew up and nearly a dozen people were bitten by bees. Fortunately, someone lit a torch cleverly, and everyone worked hard to drive the swarm away. The dozens of the bitten people were unconscious, and five or six people were unconscious. Coming through, the whole village was enveloped in a sad atmosphere.
	I thought everyone would be fine if they hid in the room. Who knew that these bees flew over the village almost every day, and they kept going back and forth.
	At this time, everyone can only go out in the room. The most terrible thing is that no one is patrolling. At night, the bees evacuated, and the mutant animals rushed into the village again. People were constantly bitten, and everyone had a headache. Endless.
	For two or three days in a row, everyone really couldn't help it. No one wanted to live the days of fear and fear. After everyone discussed it, someone suggested to enter the ancestral hall to escape!
	The village is too easy to be attacked on the bee flying path, and this proposal was approved by most people.
	Although everyone agreed, they couldn't make a trip for a while. During the day, bees flew back and forth in the sky. At night, there were mutant animals that had no chance to leave the village. The wild at night was too dangerous and no one went out at night.
	But fortunately, a group of people couldn't sleep with anxiety, and when they couldn't eat, a heavy rain came unexpectedly.
	This heavy rain not only led Di Ping to successfully move the people in the underground base.
	And this blacksmith village also took the villagers into the back mountain under the heavy rain. In the rain, more than two hundred people moved for two days before moving useful things into the ancestral hall.
	Now everyone is at ease. Although the ancestral hall is not big, it is not a problem to hide from these two hundred people. The most important thing is that this is a cave. Not only is it hidden, but there is only one road that is difficult to defend. As long as some people are arranged to guard the entrance of the cave, it can be guaranteed. Safe in the cave.
	It's just that the good times didn't last long. Everyone was not infested by bees, but they were caught by another force.
	Chapter 377: Meet an old man
	There is a holiday village not far from this village five kilometers away. This villa is developed by a company with a gangster background and is specially designed to receive tourists entering the mountains. The villa is not small in size and has many people in it.
	At the end of the world, the leader of this villa is also a personal character. He is the big brother of the underworld and dozens of people under him.
	Then, the people of the tourist group living in the villa were integrated to form a force, with a total of five to six hundred people.
	But at the same time facing a problem, that is food.
	Although some food was purchased in the mountain village, the consumption of five or six hundred people was not a small amount, and this mountain village was originally scattered, and the nearest was the blacksmith village.
	So this group of people are eyeing here!
	These people found the village, the village was empty, but they didn't know what nose the group had, and they found the ancestral hall.
	Without saying anything, these people gathered around and asked the villagers to hand over the food. How the villagers were willing to do it, the two sides started on the spot.
	But I didn't expect this group of people to have guns strictly controlled by the pre-apocalyptic government. This group of people was extremely vicious, shooting and wounding five or six people.
	Originally there were hundreds of young and middle-aged in the village, and the force was not bad!
	But after all, ordinary bodies can block the bullets, and there is no other way but to watch these people pull the grain away.
	These people are really cruel. The people in the village took tens of thousands of catties of grain in the heavy rain and moved in for two days. They were all snatched away by them. Some of the loose grain left behind was not enough to eat. The atmosphere was sad for a while. Permeated the entire ancestral hall.
	And now Xingzhi is back!
	It turned out that the villagers moved into the ancestral hall to see their safety before the trip was guaranteed. It happened to take advantage of the heavy rain to go back to the temple to have a look, but when he arrived at the temple, he fell ill.
	But this time it was not a fever, but when I woke up, I was awakened. At the same time, two brothers from the same discipline also awakened.
	With strong strength, the security in the temple has been greatly increased for a while, and some of the variability is easily solved by the three.
	Later, Xingzhi talked to the abbot about the situation in the village. The abbot was worried about what dangers the villagers would have. After all, the temple and the blacksmith village have been together for generations, and there have been various connections. It can be said that the bones are broken and the tendons are connected. He was sent back to pick up villagers into the temple.
	When Xingzhi came back and saw more than a dozen villagers wounded, two of them were shot and killed. This angered him.
	The idiot, who has greatly increased in strength, will trouble these people without saying anything.
	As a result, I ran into Di Ping and the others as soon as I left the house, and regarded the group as a group of gangsters robbing food.
	Only then did he move his hands without saying a word, trying to capture the two of them and ask about the situation, who wanted to run into the stone and hurt himself.
	Speaking of these idiots, it is also a black line. It is a disadvantage for me to go out without reading the almanac, oh! No, it should be said that I did not ask the Buddha when I went out.
	Di Ping was a little speechless. He had suffered a disaster of Wuwu, and he had taken the bag for others. This idiot was also sad enough. He broke his arm and ribs with a punch, and looked at the faintly resentful idiot. I'm sorry, I made too much effort.
	But this is really not to blame himself, he also didn't expect his strength to surpass Xingzhi so much, and this great monk couldn't stand it if he didn't make all his punches, and he really couldn't blame himself?
	Touching his nose, Di Ping blushed slightly, thinking about when he was so dark.
	"Then what! Gina will treat Master Xingzhi again!"
	Fortunately, his face was not thick enough to dare to look at Xingzhi's somewhat resentful face, and hurriedly greeted Gina to treat Xingzhi again.
	"It's the master!"
	Gina also saw Di Ping's embarrassment, with a knowing smile on her face, she responded with a soft voice, and walked over to Xingzhi.
	When Xing Chi heard Di Ping's words, the faint resentment on his face disappeared instantly, followed by anticipation and eagerness on his face, his eyes full of fire when he looked at Gina.
	If he is not a monk, Di Ping really wants to give him a kick in the face, is there anyone who looks at women like this?
	Chapter 378: Brothers love each other
	Xingzhi under Gina's treatment with another concentration, the last trace of paleness disappeared, his face became more ruddy, and he looked a little seriously injured.
	If it weren't for the scarlet blood red on his body that indicated that he had suffered trauma before, no one could see from his face that he was seriously injured and almost died a few minutes ago.
	Di Ping also had some doubts, Gina's spell effect is not so strong, right? I remember that when I was injured before, Gina did not have to overdraw to heal herself every time, but now only two spells can heal Xingzhi such a serious injury, and the rest just need to rest for a few days. Can be intact.
	Only the broken bones of the right arm need time to cultivate. No matter how magical the spell is, the bone recovery will be slower, but it can make the broken bones grow again. It is quite strong. Now, besides using too much gravity, you can move. Basically no effect.
	When Di Ping's eyes fell on the staff that Gina was holding, Di Ping's heart woke up.
	The difference between the front and back effects is so large that it can only be attributed to the staff in Gina's hand.
	He had already valued these weapons before, and at this time he felt that he had still underestimated the effects of weapons on cultivators.
	Such a first-tier strong ebony staff pushed Gina's spells to a higher level, almost doubling the effect.
	But then Di Ping was also relieved, didn't the Wujin sword that he got the enhancement of force also made him addicted?
	"Uh...."
	Withdrawing his gaze from Gina's ebony staff, he suddenly felt a scorching gaze staring at him, so he turned to look and saw that Yue Lie was staring at him with a bitter but expectant gaze.
	Di Ping was taken aback for a moment, wondering why Yue Lie looked at him like this, but then he saw him bending over and covering his belly with his hands, and he immediately understood.
	"Gina, can you use it again?"
	Di Ping was secretly happy, thinking that Xingzhi was also treated, and how could Yue Lie not want to cure himself, so he also called Gina, and then motioned to Yue Lie with his eyes.
	"Oh..."
	Gina was stunned for a moment. Turning to see Yue Lie's eyes seemed to understand, her face suddenly bloomed like a flower and couldn't help giggling.
	"Ugh....."
	Yue Liedun's face blushed, and the pressure on his bent waist was lower, as if his lower abdomen was more painful and unbearable.
	"come on!"
	However, Yue Lie was not disappointed, Gina's soft voice came, and this voice sounded like a natural sound in Yue Lie's ears.
	"Hey! Here comes!"
	Yue Lie was overjoyed immediately, and he ran to Gina in a cheerful manner, as if his lower abdomen didn't hurt much.
	In Yue Lie's expectant gaze, the crystal ball at the top of the staff in Gina's hand gradually lit up, until a group of pure white energy seemed to overflow from the crystal.
	Gina then slowly stretched the staff forward and gently tapped it on Yue Lie's chest and abdomen.
	The holy energy seemed to have suddenly found a home, and the rush of rushes penetrated into Yue Lie’s lower abdomen, and Yue Lie raised his head and squinted his eyes as if he had eaten a pill of estrus, his face was full of comfort, and his mouth was even more nonsense. Feeling snorted.
	It may be that something was wrong, immediately covered his mouth with a flush on his face and his hands, his eyes glanced at everyone in panic.
	"Haha..."
	Di Ping couldn't help but laugh, and Luo Xinyi's daughters also pursed their lips and smiled, even Xingzhi also cracked their mouths.
	Yue Lie's face became even more red, his skin was white originally, and his face was reddening more conspicuously at this time, his eyes were full of embarrassment, and he was ashamed to see people with his hands.
	Chapter 379: Meet Xinyi&amp;#039;s family for the first time
	"How does Gina feel?"
	After laughing for a while, Di Ping looked at Gina and asked with some worry.
	"Master, I'm fine!"
	Gina's face was moved, her small face reddened softly, and then she shook the ebony staff in her hands with excitement and smiled: "With it, I don't have to work hard!"
	"Ah That's good!"
	Di Ping stared at Gina for a while, and when she looked normal, she seemed to be relieved without any reluctance.
	"Master Xingzhi, we are going to the ancestral hall, do you want to be together?"
	Now that the misunderstanding is resolved, Di Ping can't be embarrassed by Xingzhi. The time was delayed for too long, and the field is not safe. Di Ping no longer stays watching Xingzhi and asked with a smile.
	"Okay, I also want to go back, the donor please come with me!"
	Xing thought about it for a while, and felt that it was not the time to look for that group of people, it was better to go back with these people to look at them. He still didn't feel at ease with Di Ping and his party, and he had to look at it himself.
	This journey has been delayed continuously, and the time is not early. The sun is shining on the bare rocks and the sun is warm. A group of people walks among the rocks, walking in front of them, and Di Ping follows behind. Silently.
	"Who? Stop and don't get ahead!"
	The group of people walked for nearly two kilometers along the rocky road overgrown with weeds. They had just turned a boulder, and suddenly there was a low drink in front of them, and everyone stopped and looked at the sound coming and going.
	"Little monk is crazy!"
	Everyone looked up and didn't see anyone. They stepped forward in doubt and whispered.
	"Ah! Master Xingzhi, you are coming back soon!"
	It seems that the person on the opposite side was very excited when he heard the idiot, and exclaimed happily, and they jumped out from the dark.
	At this time, everyone could see that he was hiding behind a huge boulder not far away, and was even covered by weeds. If he didn't jump out so close, he wouldn't necessarily find someone hiding here.
	This is a young man in his twenties. He is not tall, of medium height, with thin eyebrows and big eyes. His eyes are piercing and shrewd. The upper body is obviously out of proportion to the lower body. The arms are as strong as corbels, and the bulging muscles on it are strong. The blue veins and bulging high chest muscles show that this guy is definitely not weak, or a trainer.
	"Xiao Wu, the benefactor, the monk is polite!"
	When Xing Chi saw the incoming person, a smile appeared on his face, and he moaned the Buddha's single palm and nodded slightly.
	"Hey! What kind of courtesy does the master give me? Everyone is very worried about you when you leave?"
	The young man named Xiao Wu casually stroked his hair and smiled.
	"Ah...Little Wu brother!"
	Suddenly a pleasant cry of surprise came, and a white shadow rushed over here.
	"Sister Xinyi... why are you here?"
	When Xiao Wu saw the visitor clearly, he suddenly exclaimed in disbelief. There was still amazement in his voice, but more of joy.
	It turned out that Luo Xinyi didn't know when she jumped from behind Di Ping to the front. It seemed that they knew each other?
	However, Di Ping changed his mind and felt normal again. The two lived in the same village, and they were similar in age. It was normal to recognize them, but it was the problem if they didn't know each other!
	"I...I came back to see my father and mother..."
	Luo Xinyi was very excited when she looked at her relatives, her small face flushed, her eyes flushed, crystal clear tears swirling in her eyes, maybe they will fall in the next moment.
	"You... don't you cry? I want to cry as soon as you cry! Uncle Yuan sees it and thinks I'm bullying you!"
	Xiao Wu immediately became anxious when she saw Luo Xinyi's tears surging. He was at a loss and didn't know what to do, so he could only comfort him anxiously.
	Chapter 380: There are other good scenery in the mountains
	"Okay...I won't cry anymore..."
	Luo Xinyi seemed to be amused by Xiao Wu's anxious appearance, her small nose wrinkled and her eyes curled, and the teardrops in her eyes rolled down no longer. She hurriedly lifted the back of her hand and wiped her tears, and said with a smile while wiping it.
	"Go, I'll take you to see Uncle Yuan. Uncle Yuan misses you every day! Would you be happy if I saw him?"
	Xiao Wu seemed to think of something suddenly, gestured excitedly, and ran inward while stretching out Luo Xinyi's arm.
	"Oh!"
	Luo Xinyi was also excited to see her parents for the first time, and Ren Xiaowu ran inside, but she seemed to think of something after two steps, then stopped and looked back at Di Ping.
	"What's wrong with sister Xinyi?"
	As if she didn't know why Luo Xinyi stopped, Xiao Wu asked urgently.
	"go quickly...."
	From Luo Xinyi's eyes, Di Ping was shy and more urgent and willing. Knowing that she must want to see her father and mother for the first time, he nodded to her with a gentle smile.
	"Ok!"
	Luo Xinyi was pleasantly surprised, turned around and then ran inside. At this time, he was pulling Xiao Wu.
	This guy hadn't reacted yet, looking at Di Ping with a confused look, they were stunned by Luo Xinyi and ran inside. Di Ping and the others would all chuckle.
	But before he ran a few steps, the young man looked back at Di Ping several times, his eyes were weird, and Di Ping was a little confused.
	"Donor, shall we go in too?"
	Xingzhi looked helplessly at the disappearing backs of the two of them, and had to turn his head to bow to Di Ping, and stretched out his hand to lead inward.
	"Master Xingzhi, please!"
	Di Ping is not a person who owes gifts, but also smiles and leads the way with his right hand.
	Everyone had just walked more than ten meters and turned a bend, and a mountain wall appeared. The mountain wall was about a hundred feet high. The wall was not up to the top. The wall was uneven, and the strange rocks were densely covered with different shapes. It looked chilling, and it seemed to have been here. There is no way to go.
	But seeing that Xingzhi did not stop, Di Ping followed closely. He believed that it would definitely not be roadless. Sure enough, just after turning a boulder, a hole about three meters high appeared in front of everyone.
	"It's really hidden here!"
	Looking at this cave, Di Ping sighed inwardly. This is truly a dead end, and there is still another village.
	If you don't get to the end, you will see the cave at all. No matter if you don't turn around the boulder, you won't find the cave entrance. It shows how insightful the blacksmith village ancestors chose this place as a place to hide.
	If there is no insider to lead it, it would be difficult to find it even if Di Ping came to look for it. No one would think that there would be a way to go to the mountain wall. Most people would stop and turn their heads when they found the huge stone just now. Up.
	"Are you coming back?"
	Just as everyone was amazed, two middle-aged men turned out of the mountains and rivers. They were taken aback when they saw Di Ping's group, and then they saw the front Xingzhi suddenly smiled and hurriedly greeted the way up.
	"Amitabha...Uncle Dexing!"
	When Xing Chi saw the incoming person's complexion and chanting the Buddha's name, he bowed and bowed. He seemed to respect the incoming person so much that he actually called him Shishu.
	Di Ping looked calm, but thought a thousand times in his mind.
	To know that the monk Xingchi is called Xingchi, it is the Xingzi generation, and the font rank is no longer low, but at this time he is called Shishu, and he is of the German character.
	This made him a little puzzled. Looking at this burly middle-aged man in his forties, he is not seventy or eighty. How could he have such a high seniority?
	And this person is not dressed up as a monk. I can't figure out the two people Guan Su for a while. Seeing that this person is dressed like a normal person, his hair is neat and short, not like a monk at all?

