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Chapter 1411: Tekken

"No, it should be said, you finally came to die!"

In the middle of the box, headed by a young man who is only slightly older than Hu Xiaomeng, he 
is handsome and handsome, with a white shirt and a tie and black trousers, but the tie is open, 
revealing the skin of his chest, and his face is sloppy. And with a trace of indifference.

"Yuwen Huayu!!"

Hu Xiaomeng suddenly yelled, eyes full of surprise: "It's you!"

"Of course it is me."

Yuwen Huayu held a glass of red wine and took a faint sip: "Little Meng, I didn't expect you to 
come and do it right with me, alas, to be honest, I am very upset and disappointed."

Hu Xiaomeng wrinkled her little nose, "This is your true face? Huh, I didn't see you wrong, you are 
too hypocritical. No wonder no one in the school wants to make friends with you!"

"boom!"

The wine glass was directly crushed by Yuwen Huayu, and his eyes suddenly became vicious: "Hu 
Xiaomeng, don't think you're still the lady of the Hu family here, tell you that the six gates will soon 
master the capital, no, master everything. World! By that time, all the Hu Jialong and Zhao Family 
will have to die!

Including the entire Huang Xuan country, the same is true! "

What he said was loud and loud, obviously he had a one-hundred-thousand-thousand-point certainty 
that the future would develop like this.

The two generations of the sons and riches surrounding him all showed ecstatic expressions. They 
were fortunate enough to participate in this event. In the future, their family might not have been 
among the top families!

"Damn you too!"

Zhao Tianfeng waved a pair of short daggers indifferently, and immediately two sharp sword auras 
slashed towards the box. The white sword aura with a strong killing intent caused a group of rich 
second generations in the box to stand upright.

"At a young age, murderous aura is too heavy."

Yuwen Huayu sat still, a middle-aged man next to him said calmly, clenching his right fist, and 
slammed forward.

boom!

The fist happened to hit the intersection of the two sword qi, instantly destroying the sword qi, the 
qi wave broke out, blowing the surrounding crowd almost unable to stand.

"Hurry up!"



"Damn, this woman is amazing!"

"You are stupid, she is Zhao Tianfeng from Minghua Middle School!"

"I, Cao, is that woman?!"

Many rich second generations hurriedly avoided, fled to the inside of the box and looked at Zhao 
Tianfeng in horror.

They had heard of the four heads of daughters in the capital, but their status was too low, and they 
rarely interacted with her.

"Iron Fist is invincible."

Song Mu's face was solemn, and he pointed out the name of the middle-aged man who had just 
shot: "Brother Zhou, I didn't expect you to join Yuwen's house too!"

Iron Fist is invincible, Zhou Yongxiao, congenital consummation, is a prestigious existence in the 
arena, a pair of fists are comparable to gold iron, and against weaker enemies is often punched out, 
instantaneously breaking the opponent’s weapon, directly bombarding the enemy’s body , The 
fighting style is extremely strong, so it is called invincible by people in awe!

"Join? It's hard to say."

Zhou Yongxiao's expression was indifferent, without the embarrassment of being recognized: "I am 
just pursuing what I want to pursue, and it happens to help Yuwen's family to get this thing, so I 
can't talk about joining."

Song Mu's face changed slightly, staring at him for a long while, and said: "The Hu family had no 
intention of embarrassing you. It's just that the situation is like this now. What a pity."

This sentence is already a bit weak, and it means that if you can't beat it, I hope that the other party 
will let the Hu family's face let go, and don't do anything to kill them!

Zhou Yongxiao smiled indifferently, neither saying yes or no.

The atmosphere froze suddenly.

Chapter 1412: Confess

The strength of the two sides is compared. Li Yun and Zhao Tianfeng are both innately advanced. 
Old Zhao and his Song Mu are both innately consummate. The other party has an invincible iron 
fist. There is another master that Song Mu can't recognize for the time being, and it should also be 
innately consummate.

In addition, there are seven or eight innate masters behind Yuwen Huayu. They stand quietly. They 
are dead men trained by the Yuwen family. If they fight with all their strength, Song Mu and Lao 
Zhao may not be able to retreat!

The so-called dead warriors refer to warriors who are not afraid of death. They all fight for their 
lives in battle, and don't care about their own lives!

In addition, Hu Xiaomeng was in the acquired realm, and Song Mu didn't think she could have any 
fighting power.



therefore.

"Let's stop today, how about?"

Song Mu looked at Li Yun. He couldn't see exactly what this person wanted to do. Even Mr. Hu 
personally ordered him to protect the young lady, he was also at a loss.

"Hahaha!" Yuwen Huayu suddenly laughed: "This is the Hu family? I'm so courageous, it's a joke to 
even dare to say to take the head of my hand!"

Wan Zicheng was overjoyed on his face, and quickly said: "Young Master Yu, others can let go, but 
Li Yun, this kid, must win. I want him to survive and die!!"

For Hu Xiaomeng, he also had resentment in his heart, but because of the Hu family, Wan Zicheng 
did not dare to offend him for the time being.

Song Mu fell silent. Obviously, he was unwilling to fight for Li Yun.

To be precise, he did not want to have a head-on conflict with Tekken Invincible.

"Don't speak if you can't speak."

Li Yun glanced at Song Mu with an indifferent look, "People look down on people for nothing, and 
even hit the door and ask for peace. I don't think you are embarrassed."

Song Mu was startled, then his face flushed, and angrily said: "What do you junior know, you...!"

"Okay, you step back."

Li Yun waved his hand, expressing his reluctance to talk to this guy more.

Going on, he will be given a passive skill with a head-shrinking turtle by the system!

Song Mu laughed in anger, and stepped back and stood in front of Hu Xiaomeng. He wanted to see 
if this kid could take a punch from Yongxiao next week. Don't be blasted by Iron Fist!

"I will give you one last chance."

Li Yun stood at the door, turned his head and looked inside the box, and said sincerely: "Surrender 
and tell the matter one to five ten. I can save your life for the sake of surrendering, otherwise, 
waiting for you. There is only a dead end!"

Inside and outside the box, the needle drop can be heard.

The popularity inside is not light, but the faces outside are weird.

You **** made people surrender, and you said you saved them? !

What kind of funny logic is this, it's just what people with broken brains would say!

Zhao Tianfeng's eyelids didn't move, she realized that she was a little used to the nonsense of this 
dead eunuch. No matter how arrogant he was now, he couldn't surprise her Zhao Tianfeng!

"young people."



There was a gentle smile on Tekken’s face, but it seemed so permeating: "You can walk here to 
prove that you are a little capable. As a senior in the rivers and lakes, I also advise you to join us as 
soon as possible. You won’t waste your talent, otherwise, no matter how mad, you can only go to 
the underworld and be with those monsters, you understand?"

Li Yun also smiled: "So it seems that there is no more to talk about?"

"Stop talking nonsense!" Wan Zicheng clenched his fists, his eyes were very resentful: "Senior, 
please help me take this person down, I will have a good return!"

Chapter 1413: One stroke to defeat

"Also."

Iron Fist Invincible showed a stubborn smile, and looked straight at Li Yun. A pair of cast iron fists 
slowly clenched, and the sound of crackling crackling sounded, as if the surrounding air was shaken 
by this fist.

Tekken is invincible, this name is definitely not just talking!

"ignorance."

Li Yun sighed softly, raised his steps, and took a step inward.

Everyone was very surprised and dared to take the initiative to step forward. Is he really sure to 
block the invincible fist of Iron Fist?

"Brother, come on!"

Hu Xiaomeng also clenched her fists, but her little pink fist didn't have any power at all, on the 
contrary it looked very cute.

Li Yun didn't answer, and walked slowly and firmly into the box, not like breaking into some 
dragon lake lair, but like walking leisurely in the street.

A glimmer of approval flashed in Old Zhao's eyes. With this calm and self-assured momentum, this 
son's future achievements are limitless, and it is very likely that he will break through to the 
Grandmaster Realm faster than him!

"it is good!"

Tekken invincible shouted.

When Li Yun walked slowly over, his face was indeed a bit volatile. Li Yun's performance surprised 
him a bit, but after all he has been in the rivers and lakes for many years, relying on a pair of fists to 
play a huge reputation, naturally will not shrink from it. .

He is invincible with Iron Fist, not the innate born of Song Mu who has lost his spirit!

"Boy, pick me up!"

Iron Fist Invincible stopped talking nonsense, screamed, and also took a big step forward, before Li 
Yun came to him, his clenched fist suddenly shot out.



This fist was glowing with cold metal luster, and it was cast like molten iron, and the fist rolled like 
a mountain. It is no wonder that even if an ordinary congenital master slashed with a machete, he 
couldn't cut the skin on his fist at all!

"not bad."

Li Yun's expression remained unchanged, and he stretched out an index finger without rushing, and 
squeezed it forward.

At the moment when the cast iron fist touched his white fingers, a thought flashed in everyone's 
mind: I am afraid that his hand will be abandoned!

Song Mu even sneered. He actually dared to use his fingers to block the iron fist. He was really 
impatient to live!

Even if you practice Kungfu horizontally plus the Diamond Finger and Eagle Claw Kungfu, you 
can only...what in front of Zhou Yongxiao's iron fist? !

"boom!"

A wave of air suddenly erupted from the fist and finger joints, and the surrounding wind was 
roaring. Everyone was shocked to see that one of the two people in the wind and waves did not 
move, while the other was flying upside down and swept away. After getting countless things in the 
box, it hit the wall heavily!

"impossible!!"

Yuwen Huayu, Wan Zicheng, and another congenital consummate master, the man who gave the 
nickname ghost cry, all showed shocked expressions.

Even the eight dead men of the Yuwen family had a momentary fluctuation in their eyes, and they 
were shocked by this shocking scene.

With invincible iron fist, congenital perfection, a group of master-level powerhouses, can't even 
catch the opponent's move?

Not only did the iron ball break, but he couldn't stop his body shape. It was easier to be thrown 
away by a finger than to crush an ant!

"You! Poof!"

Zhou Yong smiled dark red, and couldn't help but open his mouth to spit out a large pool of blood 
congestion, and the flame-like innocence in his body was suppressed!

"I said, the ignorant is fearless."

Li Yun's finger slowly pointed to another master who was innately consummate: "Iron Fist is 
defeated, it's your turn."

The expression on the face of the man who gave the nickname ghost cry was very wonderful.

Chapter 1414: Dead man



In his opinion, with his own strength and invincible iron fist, it is enough to easily cope with five or 
six innate consummations without a problem. This time the task is just a random shot that can be 
completed.

Unexpectedly, Tekken Invincible would be swept away by the opponent as soon as they met, and 
defeated completely without even letting out the fart.

"I surrender."

Gui Chou's face changed and changed, and finally, he slowly lowered his head, slowly expressing 
surrender in a hoarse and old voice!

The scene was completely quiet.

Before Yuwen Huayu came, he would never have thought that the two masters he brought out of the 
family could not even handle Li Yun's move.

And Song Mu's old face was hot and painful, and he was the only one who couldn't handle the 
invincible move of Iron Fist, not Li Yun!

This person's arrogance is not unreasonable.

However, Song Mu still couldn't figure it out.

"His finger... is the Diamond Finger that has reached the Transformation Realm? How could it 
be...!"

Even if he saw Li Yun pointing Fei Tie Quan invincible with his own eyes, Song Mu still felt 
unbelievable. This kid was obviously not in the realm of Grand Master, but his true energy, martial 
arts, and horizontal training were far beyond Tie Quan invincible. Start practicing in your mother's 
womb, right? !

"Since you concede defeat, you will disuse martial arts and squat down with your hands on your 
head," Li Yun said with a faint smile at the corner of his mouth. Life."

Gui Chou's face changed, his eyes became extremely terrifying, resentful, and resentful. He gave Li 
Yun a stern look, then slowly lowered his head.

No matter which one you choose, it is a mortal choice, the difference is that you die early and die 
slowly!

"waste!"

Yuwen Huayu spit out two words coldly from his mouth, moved slightly, and quickly hid behind the 
dead man he brought out, and shouted: "Today's mission is cancelled, protect me from going back!"

The eight dead men remained motionless. Yuwen Huayu ordered again, and one of them replied 
with a stiff voice: "Master, the order we received is to kill Li Yun."

"what?!"

Yuwen Huayu didn't have time to be surprised, the dead men had already rushed out, drew out their 
swords together, waved at Li Yun, the sword light flooded the sky in an instant.



These dead warriors have been training since they were young, eating and living together, and they 
practiced the same swordsmanship. This resulted in an extremely tacit understanding of their 
cooperation. Senhan’s sword light instantly blocked all vital parts of Li Yun’s upper and lower body, 
regardless of No matter how he hides, at least one sword will hit him.

What's more terrifying is that even if Li Yun resisted desperately, these dead men would not evade 
in the slightest, and in exchange for their lives, the weapons in their hands would definitely make a 
hole in him!

"so troublesome."

A golden sword appeared in Li Yun's hand, and it came out with a clumsy sound, the sword light 
turned, ding ding ding ding, the symphony of gold and iron sounded, six swords of the dead men 
were cut off, and two arms were also broken. If the rest is not good, take it back in time, otherwise 
it will be broken!

"Hmph, I can deal with these guys!"

Zhao Tianfeng, who had been silent for a long time, couldn't help it anymore. She couldn't bear to 
hide behind a man and was invincible. She admitted that she still had a little gap with him, but Zhao 
Tianfeng was confident that she could deal with these dead men!

"kill!"

With an indifferent chick, the double swords in Zhao Tianfeng's hand turned into two moonlights, 
and they penetrated into the ranks of dead men like lightning.

Dare to fight for life with a dead man, it is estimated that Zhao Tianfeng, a woman with a serious 
killing intent, can do such a thing!

Chapter 1415: All killed

"Miss!"

Before Zhao had time to stop him, he saw blood splashing across his arms. Zhao Tianfeng, like a 
phoenix bathed in red blood, was cruelly flying back and forth among the dead. With every 
movement of the double knives in his hands, blood would fly out of severed limbs.

After being cut off by Li Yun with more than half of their weapons, these dead men had no time to 
find another spare weapon, and Zhao Tianfeng smashed them like melons and vegetables and killed 
them all!

"This... my God."

Seeing the terrifying appearance of Zhao Tianfeng covered in blood, Hu Xiaomeng was stunned, 
and she realized once again that this woman didn't think it was easy to provoke! Avoid her in the 
future, lest she go crazy!

"carefree!"

After killing all the dead men and hiding Yuwen Huayu and others in a corner with trembling, Zhao 
Tianfeng stood among the remains of the broken limbs, licked the blood on his lips, and pointed at 
Wan Zicheng with two **** daggers in his hands. The expression is full of enjoyment and desire.

"Do you want to kill them too?"



There was a bloodthirsty smile at the corner of Zhao Tianfeng's mouth, and he looked rather eager 
to move.

Such a bloody, such a terrifying woman, everyone was beyond horror.

Especially Wan Zicheng, he already regretted it so much, why didn't he surrender earlier, and dare 
to provoke this terrifying female devil!

"Stop it."

Li Yun took a deep breath.

This woman is really...

If she didn't take the initiative to stop and ask his opinion at last, Li Yun even suspected that she had 
become a bloodthirsty beast!

"Humph."

Zhao Tianfeng calmed down a bit, "It's boring, it's over."

Yuwen Huayu came to bring a group of masters, but some were killed midway, Iron Fist invincible 
was abolished by one move, Guikui took the initiative to surrender, and even the dead were killed as 
if they were cutting melons and vegetables.

It can be said that tonight's action is over, Zhao Tianfeng even feels that he has not warmed up yet, 
and the boiling desire for murder in his body has only been ignited and forcibly terminated!

"End? No, it just started."

Looking at a group of people trembling with fright, Li Yun said indifferently: "You surrender 
immediately!"

"me……"

Wan Zicheng walked out trembling, before opening his mouth, a hole suddenly appeared in his 
chest. The next moment, he fell to the ground, blood flowed out from the hole in his chest, and soon 
soaked the ground.

Everyone was shocked, Wan Zicheng was killed silently, and died without a trace of struggle? !

"Jie Jie Jie, who dares to surrender? The owner of the island will detain his soul, and let him go into 
my formation if he is dead!"

A strange laughter sounded, and everyone couldn't hear where the sound came from, let alone how 
Wan Zicheng was killed!

"what!!"

Hu Xiaomeng suddenly screamed, her little green hand pointed out the window, and her voice 
tremblingly said, "Okay, a lot of mist!"

Everyone turned their heads and looked out the window subconsciously.



Sure enough, there was already a dense fog outside, and a white cloud covered the entire world, 
slowly infiltrating from the outside world!

Soon, everyone's feet were covered with a layer of mist. This obviously abnormal white mist 
frightened everyone's hands and feet cold, and some rich second-generation even jumped on the 
table to avoid these things.

"Grass, what the **** is this?!"

"This fog is weird, this is the sixth floor, how can there be fog!?"

"Does it mean... six doors!"

Some people who have seen some magical things with Yuwen Huayu reacted, this seems to be... a 
spell? !

"Okay! That's great!"

Chapter 1416: Dense fog

Yuwen Huayu was surprised again, and the feeling of escaping from the dead made him laugh and 
applaud: "Don’t be afraid, everyone, these fogs are released by the six-door venerable. They are not 
harmful to us, but they can’t tell others Hahaha!!"

Song Mu opened his eyes wide in disbelief, what is going on with this fog?

Old Zhao's eyes finally changed. He came to Zhao Tianfeng and said in a low voice: "Miss, let's go 
quickly, this fog is abnormal!"

"Want to go? Jie Jie Jie! In front of the owner of Sancai Island, can mere mortals escape?"

With these words, the fog completely diffused, and Tianlongsheng KTV was shrouded in dense fog.

Hu Xiaomeng had already hid beside Li Yun, clutching his arm and looking around with an uneasy 
expression on his face.

"Big Brother Yun, what is this?"

She tried to extend her other hand into the mist, and found that there was nothing in front of her. 
Moreover, she could not see the palm of her hand. She could barely see the area of her elbow, which 
showed how thick the mist was!

"Formation." Li Yun replied softly, turning his head to Zhao Tianfeng, who was close at hand, and 
said: "You catch me, other people are close to each other, don't run around."

"Huh! Pretending to be a god!"

Zhao Tianfeng indifferently rejected Li Yun's kindness, and raised his two knives, huh! The light of 
the sword in the sky slashed in the direction of Wan Zicheng and others she had seen before.

"what!"

A scream sounded, but Zhao Tianfeng's expression changed slightly.

The person she cut was not the second generation of Wan Zicheng, but...Iron Fist? !



How could it be possible that Tekken Wudi is clearly in front of her left, even if there is fog 
blocking her vision, it shouldn't be so far away!

"Miss? Miss!? Miss!"

Old Zhao's voice became smaller and smaller, and Zhao Tianfeng finally felt something was wrong 
and yelled at him, but instead of coming closer, Old Zhao's voice became increasingly blurred.

It doesn't seem to be far away from her, but... the voice is blocked by something!

"These fog...have a problem!"

Zhao Tianfeng quickly woke up. The thick fog not only blocked the sight, but also blocked the 
sound. It might even have blocked her perception, otherwise it was Tie Fist Invincible who could 
not have been hit before.

"Trouble."

Realizing this, Zhao Tianfeng's slender eyebrows furrowed deeply.

She has never been afraid of fighting, and even after practicing the secret book "Kill" hidden from 
her father's study, she has been longing for fighting and killing in her heart.

But in the mist, she does not guarantee that the next person to be killed will not be Lao Zhao or Hu 
Xiaomeng, nor can she guarantee that a sword will suddenly burst out of the mist, as if she suddenly 
attacked and fisted an iron fist. An invincible arm was cut off abruptly!

"I have to find a way to get out of here, I don't believe that thick fog can cover the entire Shiwangfu 
Street!"

Zhao Tianfeng held a pair of knives in his hands and scanned the dense fog around him sharply. 
After confirming that nothing had appeared suddenly, he slowly squatted down and took the 
invincible arm of Iron Fist.

"The arm is real, and the surroundings are real, but my sight and hearing are blocked."

"In this case, as long as I squat and fumble forward, I should be able to get out soon."

"Old Zhao has rich experience, he should be fine...The only thing that needs attention is the sudden 
attack that killed Wan Zicheng!"

Zhao Tianfeng slowly narrowed her eyes. Instead of feeling scared, she felt unusually excited. Her 
whole body was full of enthusiasm, and she wanted to kill her!

The more weird and inexplicable things, the more release her manic heart.

Chapter 1417: blockade

Half an hour ago, Beijing, Dongcheng District Police Security Bureau.

"What? There was a shooting on Shiwangfu Street?!"

"Before Tianlong Sheng KTV, good, good, we will be there soon!"

The operator's face was extremely solemn, and he suddenly received a call to report that the 
shooting incident occurred on Shiwangfu Street, the busiest and most lively street in Beijing, and 



the whole street was in a mess, and countless pedestrians were panicked and urgently needed 
manpower to maintain order throughout the district.

It's just that the operator is very strange. Huang Xuan has banned guns in China and has done a 
good job of security. It is much safer than abroad. It stands to reason that there will be no shooting 
unless it is a bank robbery.

The rush of those little gangsters is far less than the point of firing a gun!

"Director Zhang!"

Doubts belong to suspicions, but the operator still informed the leader of science.

Director Zhang's name is Zhang Liqiang. He is only in his early forties this year. Just like his name, 
it is when men are young and powerful.

"The shooting?!"

When he heard the report, his strong brows frowned deeply. The shooting occurred in the area under 
his jurisdiction, and it still happened on the bustling Shiwangfu Street. The bad influence was too 
great, and one didn’t do it well. It is likely to be dismissed and strictly investigated!

"Call the first and second teams, as well as the deputy director, and set off with me immediately!"

In less than a minute, the whining alarm bell whizzed out and set off quickly towards Shiwangfu 
Street.

"Trouble now!"

Director Zhang murmured to himself with a wry smile, because he saw the crowds in Shiwangfu 
Street, and he could see that the impact had become bad, but he didn't know if there were any 
casualties!

It was only after getting out of the car that Director Zhang felt the weirdness of this special event.

"I, Cao, isn't there a shooting case ahead? Why are you squeezing forward!"

"You are stupid, I heard that someone has been under martial law, and there must be a blockbuster 
movie to watch later, which is more exciting than a movie!"

"Martial law is now? How could it be so fast?"

"I don't know, I heard that it was Tianlongsheng KTV who was suddenly surrounded. They were all 
soldiers with live ammunition, and they were all plainclothes!"

Hearing the excitement of the people around him, the tension became more and more puzzled.

Martial law inside?

A soldier in plain clothes with live ammunition?

It's strange that the leader in charge of security here has just arrived, where did the people come 
from?



Could it be the gangster posing as a trick to make the robbery go smoothly? !

Thinking of this possibility, Zhang Liqiang immediately became anxious.

"Let one give way, give way, let go, don't hinder official business!"

Zhang Qiang led people to squeeze in. He just emerged from the crowd. After walking a few steps, 
he was pointed at his head by seven or eight powerful submachine guns.

"Stay back!!"

A soldier shouted in a serious tone.

Zhang Qiang's expression stagnated, his eyes swept forward, and he was startled again.

There are more than one hundred in front of him, no, there may be more than three hundred people, 
all of them are soldiers with live ammunition in plain clothes, and just by looking at them, the 
tension is strong and they are definitely sent by the government!

Holding a powerful submachine gun, carrying a lot of ammunition around his waist, he looks firm, 
and his body is as tall as a cold pine. Only the elite who have served as a soldier and have been on 
the battlefield can have it!

"Are you...?" Zhang Qiang asked with surprise on his face.

"Stand back!!" the soldier shouted again.

"I'm in charge of here..."

"Repeat one last time, step back!"

More guns were pointed here, and the soldier shouted indifferently: "This is temporarily divided 
into a military jurisdiction. All approaching behavior is regarded as an offense to military 
regulations, and we have the right to kill it!"

Zhang Qiang was completely dumbfounded.

Chapter 1418: Dense fog in the downtown area

He knows what military management zone means.

This is an area protected by special measures, regulations, and laws. Anyone who breaks in is 
regarded as an enemy and can be killed directly.

It's just that the tension is strong but he is getting more and more confused. Why is the sudden 
division of a temporary management area in the downtown area, the impact is extremely bad, even 
if these soldiers testify, he cannot remain indifferent.

"Zhang Ju, what shall we do?"

The captain of the first team also had some headaches. They and the fighters have always been two 
systems, and the two sides rarely overlap, but now they have to collide together.

Of course, the key is that the opponent's weapon is not ordinary, and he still has the right to fire. If 
you want to break through, no, even if you want to ask what happened, it is forbidden!

"I call the General Administration!"



Zhang Liqiang said in a deep voice, Shiwangfu Street is too important. Now that the whole street 
can't do business with such a move, I don't know what news headlines will report tomorrow.

"Leader, I report one thing..."

"You are now on Shiwangfu Street?!"

Zhang Liqiang didn't say a word, but was interrupted by the head of the General Administration.

"Yes."

"Okay, the tension is strong. I now give the order: follow the instructions of the soldiers at the 
scene, and coordinate with other police forces who will arrive later, to evacuate the masses as much 
as possible."

Zhang Liqiang was dumbfounded again, no, this time he was shocked instead.

Hearing what the leader said, did he just learn about it? And this matter is so important that it 
requires several rounds of people to come and help!

"What happened, even the leader did not know in advance, and it must have alarmed the superior, 
otherwise the leader would not react so quickly!"

Zhang Liqiang hung up the phone, calmed down, and began to evacuate the crowd.

Not long after, more security guards arrived and evacuated all the ordinary people in the block 
surrounding Tianlongsheng KTV.

Only a few shop assistants who hid in the shop and watched all this with panic eyes were left 
behind.

"What happened?"

The leaders of several bureaus gathered together to discuss, Zhang Liqiang raised his head and 
looked at the enclosed KTV building, but suddenly noticed something.

"Wait, it's foggy?!"

Everyone also looked up, and saw that the building that caused the riot was indeed faintly shrouded 
in white fog.

And soon, the fog became thicker and thicker, and it had reached the point where it was clearly 
visible.

What's weirder is that only that building is foggy, not anywhere else!

"what happened?"

Everyone looked at each other, staring at the KTV building, trying to observe what happened to it.

There is no fire, nor is it early in the morning, nor is it a season of dense fog.

But it happened to be foggy at this time!

So weird, revealing a mysterious atmosphere.



The fog is getting thicker and thicker, and it is very eye-catching under the light of Shiwangfu 
Street, like a daylight, like a white monster dancing and shaking, which makes people shudder.

"My God, my God!"

A clerk hiding in the store couldn't help but screamed and couldn't hide anymore. He ran out of the 
store quickly, not daring to stop in the row of buildings near the KTV building.

The tension is strong and there is a feeling of tremor.

The fog is lingering, like a white-gray curtain falling from the sky, covering the entire ktv building 
and several nearby buildings, and people outside can no longer see the situation inside!

Mystery brings the unknown, and the unknown brings fear. The crowd who stretched their heads in 
the distance to watch here also felt a tingling scalp, and was frightened by the strange mist.

Chapter 1419: Firelight

"Order the troops to retreat temporarily!"

In a combat meeting room, Xia Ming calmly gave orders.

There are still many heavyweight leaders in the conference room. They all looked at each other 
when they heard the news. When they saw the photos sent back from the scene, they were even 
more startled and stared, and they lost the way they used to be majestic in front of their 
subordinates.

"General Xia." A leader couldn't help asking: "Should I send someone in to check, can it be solved 
by just a few people who went in to capture the gangster?"

"good."

Another person also said solemnly: "This fog is too abnormal. Once it spreads, it will bring great 
uncertainty to Shiwangfu Street!"

Xia Xia Ming was silent for a long while.

"I believe in Li Yun!"

Xia Ming knocked on the table with his hand and seemed to think of Li Yun's magic. He frowned 
and stretched out and said: "He must have a solution in it. Don't send someone in for the time being. 
Besides, it's about. loss--"

Xia Xia Ming smiled, "Li Yun drove out all the people in KTV, this is already a great loss!"

Before, many leaders complained that Li Yun came and shot in the downtown area, causing panic.

But now they were thankful instead. Fortunately, Li Yun acted decisively and drove the crowd out 
in time, otherwise they would not know what would happen in the fog.

"The people in the Six Demon Gates are all immortals?!" A leader who had just come into contact 
with these things couldn't help but ask.

"Not a fairy." Xia Ming's tone was flat, "just a group of bold practitioners."

The leaders present were silent for a while, and Xia Ming received another call.



"The people who take refuge in the magic door have been basically controlled, just waiting to be 
interrogated later."

Putting down the phone, Xia Ming was obviously relieved, and everyone smiled with surprise.

Since Mr. Hu was attacked and the capital began to investigate, these people who were not firm in 
their will or were murdered by drugs and were forced to obey the orders of the six magic gates have 
surfaced one after another.

It wasn't until Li Yun started to act today that Xia Ming cooperated and controlled everyone in one 
fell swoop!

"With Li Yun's assistance, our work is indeed much easier!"

Things went so smoothly, an old leader couldn't help but praised.

The people controlled by Gu worms had no way to survive, but Li Yun contributed 30 detoxification 
pills, which directly solved the crisis.

The leaders all laughed, but someone said, "Look at Li Yun's situation now," and everyone's smiles 
instantly froze.

"The fog... hasn't it been noticed that Lao Zhao is old?" A leader looked at Xia Ming.

"It has been notified, and Mr. Zhao's daughter is inside, so he must not be able to sit still."

Xia Ming’s expression was a little weird. When he first learned that Mr. Zhao had a daughter, and 
that he was still a daughter who had just entered the third year of high school, he was also taken 
aback, but he did not dare to learn more about the inside story. And status, these private matters are 
nothing.

"drop!"

Another front-line picture came back, and Xia Ming took a look at it, and suddenly his face changed 
slightly: "No, there is a fire in the KTV! Could it be that Li Yun took the initiative to set the fire?!"

The photo shows that over the dense fog shrouded in the KTV building, a blazing light is faintly 
shining, dimly, like the terrifying one-eyed monster of a monster, emitting a red light to search the 
world in the dark!

Chapter 1420: Mist Ghost Killing Array

"Peng!"

A blaze was ignited, dispelling some lingering fog. Hu Xiaomeng found that his vision was never 
half a meter away. Now he can see two or three meters away. She was happy all at once.

"Wow, Brother Yun is so amazing~~!"

Hu Xiaomeng's big eyes are shining, his smile is crooked, and the two small dimples at the corners 
of his mouth are very cute.

She dare not let go of Li Yun for a moment, her little hand clings to the corner of his clothes like a 
child who is nostalgic for her father.



However, Li Yun took out a can of gasoline and asked her to sprinkle it on the ground and set it 
alight. Li Yun was responsible for guarding the surroundings.

After the flame was ignited, an inexplicable force dragged it to fly, tumbling and dancing in the sky, 
burning the mist like a fire dragon.

"The effect is not bad!"

A smile appeared at the corner of Li Yun's mouth.

Although he can't create flames, he has a ring on his body, which contains a lot of sundries. In 
addition, there are combustibles from the gift bag in the inventory. The flames can be said to be 
continuous, enough to burn the entire building!

"I think your mist is thicker, or my flames are more!"

A gleam flashed in Li Yun's eyes, causing Hu Xiaomeng to throw out all the gasoline in his hand.

boom!

Flames soared into the sky, and the fiercely burning flames illuminated almost the entire floor. The 
dense fog was repelled at this moment, and the island owner of Sancai Island, who was so angry 
and hidden behind the scenes, jumped into thunder.

"Damn boy, I wanted to kill others before coming to clean you up, but you were anxious to find 
death!"

At this moment, the owner of Sancai Island was sitting in the center of the formation, and took out a 
small flag from his side, on which was painted a white misty monster.

Just as he was about to wave it, the island owner of Sancai hesitated. This flag and this misty ghost 
killing array was a magic weapon that he finally got. It took him twenty years to accumulate credits 
bit by bit. Redeem it from the martial art.

It was precisely by relying on this misty ghost killing array that he was able to expand the mist and 
occupy a beautiful island, making mortal ships afraid to approach.

"Not in a hurry for now."

The owner of Sancai Island slowly put down the flag that had sealed the ghost of the fog, looking 
through the many obstacles, he saw Zhao Tianfeng, who was squatting on the fourth floor, almost 
turning around in place, like a fool.

"This woman has a very strong killing intent. If she is tortured and killed, I will definitely be able to 
raise a terrible ghost, Jie Jie Jie!"

Sancai Island Master let out a sinister laugh, pinched the Yin Jue repeatedly with his fingers, 
spurred the mist, and rushed towards Zhao Tianfeng on the fourth floor!

The mist not only has the effect of covering the five senses and divine consciousness, but what is 
even more frightening is that the souls of people who die in the mist will be absorbed and turned 
into terrible ghosts and controlled by the master of the formation.



If hundreds of thousands of people die in the mist, Sancai Island Master is even sure to cultivate a 
ghost king who returns to the Void Realm, who can easily torture and kill all the people in the 
formation!

This misty ghost killing array is very powerful, integrating protection, attack, psychedelic, and 
concealment. The only pity is that every time the mist is unfolded, it will become the same when it 
is retracted again. The ghost will also escape control, unless it is like a mist. The ghost's flag was 
sealed in advance.

In addition, it takes time for the fog to unfold, which is extremely deadly in a real battle.

"Damn boy, who drove all the mortals out first, do you know the name of the island owner of 
Sancai Island?!"

"However, no matter what, you are all dead! Jie Jie Jie!"
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