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"General Fang Lingxiao is accustomed to fighting, I have heard about it, but 
my nephew is only fourteen years old, and General Lingxiao is more than 20 
years old, the age difference between the two is quite large, such a battle, I 
am afraid that the other family's reputation will be damaged!" 

Liu Wanguan had already thought about his lines to tease Fang's family. He 
called by name and said: "I heard that Young Master Fang Yue and my 
nephew are about the same age, not as good as a battle. Let me give some 
pointers and let my nephew take a look at the gap between himself and the 
master Fang family!" 

Fang Muqiu just wanted to speak. However, Fang Yue snatched the 
conversation: "Since you want to give pointers, then show some sincerity! My 
one-time appearance fee is very expensive! I am afraid that three hundred 
spirit stones are not enough!" 

"Fang Yue!" Fang Muqiu yelled, looking at Fang Yue with a look of blame. 

Fang Yue suddenly didn't see him. Just staring at Liu Wanguan. 

Suddenly Liu Wanguan's heart felt a little unfounded, and he turned his head 
to look at Uncle Jiang beside him. Uncle Jiang nodded unchecked, causing 
Liu Wanguan's heart to fall to the ground! 

"Okay! Then I will add five hundred Lingshi to gambling against your three 
hundred Lingshi!" 

Liu Wanguan's voice is loud. 

The white-clothed boy, preemptively, hit the ground on his toes, floating like a 
fairy, and fell to the center of the martial arts stage. His light work is peerless, 
like a hungry bird descending into the world, extremely light and sprinkled 
naturally. 

In contrast, Fang Yue ran step by step and walked to the center of the martial 
arts field. He was like a rough bison, with white smoke in his nostrils, and he 
was breathing heavily. The comparison between the two, an immortal and an 
ordinary man, is not comparable at all. 



"Hahaha! Dadao Zhijian, the disciples of this Fang family are really simple!" 

Seeing Fang Yue’s way of playing, Liu Wanguan was completely relieved that 
he would not even be able to do light work. This Fang Yue had previously 
agreed to guess that it was because of the dude disciple, the young 
arrogance, that he was agitated by him for a while, and what he did was 
nothing. Hole cards and the like! 

Fang Muqiu frowned. He didn't think that Fang Yue had a good chance of 
winning. He had also heard Fang Lingxiao's retelling of the battle that Fang 
Yue defeated Liu Zhengyi before, but it was just a fluke. 

Alas, this Fang Yue is still too young, and he started to inflate himself after 
winning the last game. 

This blows him down, it is a kind of tempering, and those who want to achieve 
great things must have a calm mind! 

"Start!" 

Liu Wanguan's deep voice fell. 

The grass fell, the gravel trembled, and the atmosphere in the martial arts field 
was solemn! 

"I know who he is! Xicheng Liu Cang, one of the top 100 geniuses among the 
younger generation of Yan Guo!" 

A look of surprise suddenly appeared in Fang Lingxiao's eyes! 

He said that this kid was a bit familiar before, he turned out to be a master on 
the talent list! 

"Talent list?!" Fang Muqiu's eyes also flashed with a ray of light. He looked at 
Fang Yue in the center of the martial arts field, and couldn't help but feel more 
worried! 

The talent list is one of the top five lists promoted by the Vientiane Gate in the 
land of Yan Country! Among them are the young talent list and the hero talent 
list! 



The Juvenile Talent Ranking measures the ranking of all the youth spiritual 
talents in Yan Kingdom under the age of twenty. Regardless of combat power, 
just talk about talent! 

In theory, although people with spiritual talents are not necessarily high in real 
strength. But Liu Cang from Xicheng is definitely not among them! Among 
other things, just because Liu Cang has a thigh like the Liu family as his 
background, Liu Wanguan will not watch his spiritual talents go to waste! 

Maybe, Liu Cang is really stronger than Fang Lingxiao of the same age. After 
all, even though Fang Lingxiao's talent in cultivation is not bad, he was ranked 
only 80th in the youth talent list that year! And Liu Cang, whose meridians are 
three times wider than ordinary people, ranks 53rd in the talent list of the Yan 
Kingdom! 

"Hmph, the Liu family is really good calculation! At no cost to the genius of the 
clan, I have to bet back the ransom of the three hundred Lingshi! Could it be 
that you are really not afraid of capsize in the gutter?" 

There was a cold color in Fang Lingxiao's eyes. 

He was quite dissatisfied with the Liu Family’s sending of a master on the 
juvenile talent list to "bully" his younger brother Fang Yue. 

"Innate talent is one thing, and cultivation is another thing! The Fang family 
has a large number of talents and inheritance. Maybe you can win the strong 
with the weak?" 

Liu Wanguanming was humble, but the triumph in his eyes couldn't hide it. He 
looked like a villain and looked forward to the center of the martial arts 
platform, waiting for Fang Yue to suffer and lose! 

Fang Yue stood opposite Liu Cang. 

For some reason, the moment he stepped into the center of the martial arts 
field, his heart was silent, and Gu Jing did not wave. 

Everything around me is reflected in my heart, every grass and wood, insects 
flying in the sand, and all the details! 

No data found. 

 


