
God of Life 19 

Chapter 19: Aggressive 

"You nonsense! This is obviously a treasure! I can guarantee with my life, what I say is true!" 

Jie Jun is anxious, framing the patriarch is a big crime. Once he landed, even if he could save his life by 

relying on his father's influence in the clan, he would still be sentenced to ten years, twenty years of 

imprisonment and so on. 

Jian Jun's tone was firm. 

Let the two elders sneer: "This treasure is real or fake, don't you tell it, we need to verify it!" 

"This pendant is already mine! Why should you two old folks touch!" 

Fang Yue was no longer polite, and directly called the elders of the two tribes one by one. 

The two of them had dark faces and said angrily: "Bold Fang Yue, you know the rules of the Fang family, 

do not respect the clan rules, and insult the elders, but it is a serious crime!" 

"It's you two old folks who are disrespectful and bullied me and reappeared as an ordinary disciple! You 

don't respect yourself anymore, do you still expect anyone to respect you?" 

Fang Yue looked at the two elders with squinting eyes, without any fear at all. 

Fang Yue confronted the two elders, his tone was blunt. 

But the corner of Fang Yue's eyes turned to Fang Muqiu beside him. There are endless words in his eyes. 

Grandpa! It's time to show your patriarch's majesty side! Come and suppress these two old stuff! 

The reason why Fang Yue was pretending to be angry, and his tone was cold, precisely because he felt 

that Fang Muqiu would stand behind him. 

After waiting for a long while, this Fang Muqiu didn't even have a fart! 

Fang Yue's heart softened, **** it, this is a gross situation! Are you going to let me, a lonely disciple, 

confront two powerful elders? 

I will not be beaten into meatloaf by them! 

"Fang Yue, you have to clarify your position! As a disciple of the Fang family, although you have the 

blessing of the patriarch above, it does not do any good to offend the elders in the family! The Fang 

family is very fair, it is a joint voting system for the elders, whatever Decision-making requires joint 

decision-making by the patriarch and the elder! Although the patriarch has the privileges, one person 

has two votes, but our many elders unite, even the patriarch cannot keep you!" 

An old man murmured sadly, his eyes flashed with greasy green light. 

Seeing Fang Muqiu next to him did not speak. His fear was greatly reduced. He directly chose to 

threaten Fang Yue by opening his mouth. 



"Yes, without the support of the elders of the clan, you will not be able to move in the Fang family! Hey, 

Fang Yue, if you are replaced by me, you will definitely give the pendant obediently to the elders, in 

exchange for the elders’ goodwill and Bless!" 

Jiejun added fuel and jealousy next to him, fearing that the world would not be chaotic. 

His face is absolutely a villain, even if there is a patriarch behind you Fang Yue? 

There is nothing I can't get what Jijun wants! 

"This……" 

Fang Yue tilted his head and looked at Fang Muqiu. He was still standing there with the old god, with a 

smile on his mouth. 

You're paralyzed, you **** but you fart! Didn't you see Xiaoye, you can hardly withstand the pressure? 

Fang Muqiu smiled silently. Fang Yue completely understood that this old thing himself could not count 

on it! 

Row! You are like this, Xiaoye will solve today's matter by yourself, you old man, don't regret it! 

"Why, what do you think? You can't keep this thing. As the saying goes, everyone is not guilty and guilty. 

I'm helping you!" 

Elder Huiyi was full of compassion, and the other party Yue Yu said earnestly. 

In the burning eyes, the greedy look did not hide. 

It seemed that the pendant had become something in his bag. 

"Fang Yue, accept your fate! Hits sometimes end up, but don't force them! There are some things that 

you can't be greedy for ink. If you hand them over, everyone will be fine. Otherwise, if you see the 

blood, it will be boring!" 

The elders in purple clothes are also aggressive. His figure changed, and Fang Yue's retreat was blocked. 

Fang Muqiu was still standing next to him, acting as if it had nothing to do with him. 

He was testing Fang Yue, if even the pressure of the two clan elders could not withstand the pressure, 

that pendant might really not be suitable for Fang Yue. 

"This is what you forced me!" 

Fang Yue gritted his teeth, took out the pendant, snapped, and fell on the table. 

"This thing is devilish and represents ominous. If you can surrender it and take it away, I will never stop 

it!" 

 


