
Read God of Life and Death Chapter 6: I'm so amazing! 
Settings 

"Let's make a move! Give you a chance to make a move, lest you go to the 
underworld to complain that I won't give you a chance to resist after being 
killed by me!" 

Liu Zhengyi was upright, obviously he came to Fang Yue to **** his relatives, 
but he said that he was still on the right side. 

Fang Yue looked at Liu Zhengyi bitterly, chirping, thousands of thoughts 
flickering in his mind. I can't hide this time! But what tricks are needed! 

There was a stalemate for a long while, and Fang Yue hadn't made any move. 
Liu Zhengyi patiently killed him: "Don't waste time! Your courtyard has been 
sealed off by me with a flag. No matter how long you wait, no one will come to 
rescue you!" 

Liu Zhengyi's impatient voice has not yet landed. 

Anyway, this battle cannot be escaped. Instead of being beaten passively, it is 
better to attack actively. My great fantasy novels say that there is great fortune 
between life and death! Perhaps with the help of this little white face, I can 
surrender the three disobedient dead children in my body! 

Damn, I did it! 

Fang Yue's heart slammed, and a stride came up! 

Elbow, punch! 

Hey, how come I'm about to hit him before I punch! 

Did not estimate the speed of the new body after reincarnation. Fang Yue still 
shrank his fist at his waist, and his whole body collided with Liu Zhengyi! 

Liu Zhengyi's big face was infinitely magnified in Fang Yue's field of vision, 
and eventually occupied all of it. 

Boom! 



Liu Zhengyi and Fang Yue bumped into each other, and the two of them 
entangled like a gourd on the ground, traveling far and wide. 

"Oh, it hurts!" 

Liu Zhengyi's nose was hit by Fang Yue's forehead, the bridge of his nose 
collapsed, his nose bleeds wildly, and the ground was stained red. 

"Oh, it hurts!" Fang Yue also screamed exaggeratedly. The force was equal to 
the reaction force. His fist was also injured by a back shock and almost 
fractured. 

However, a layer of green light covered the surface of Fang Yue's fist. The 
back shock was healed instantly, and Zhifangyue felt that his fists were 
stronger than before! At least dozens of kilograms more strength than just 
now! 

"I rub, what kind of urine is this? Only when I am injured can I mobilize that 
breath of life? However, this is the stronger rhythm of the Vietnam War! Every 
time I am injured, I stand after a break. Make me stronger!" 

Thinking of this, Fang Yue was even more excited, and a carp abruptly stood 
up. He cheered, jumped, stepped on. 

"Ouch!" 

"Crack!" 

Fang Yue's foot accidentally fell on Liu Zhengyi's chest, and several ribs broke 
off. 

"I said why a bit of a foot! So you are down! I said, buddy, even if you can't 
think about it, you can't abuse yourself like this. In such a big place, you have 
to get under my feet!" 

Fang Yue kept talking. 

Liu Zhengyi took a sigh of breath in his chest, this time it was good, it was 
completely exploded, blood spurted in his mouth, at least three liters. 

"Come on, let me have a good fight!" 



Fang Yue discovered that under the warmth of that breath of life, the power of 
his body has soared ten times more than before! He suddenly became 
energetic, very excited, as if a child had discovered a new toy! 

Liu Zhengyi was relieved for a long time before calming down his shocking 
emotions. 

Stretching his muscles and bones, Liu Zhengyi felt that he hurt everywhere. 
Not only external, but also internal injuries! 

Which of the feet just went down is not light, Fang Yue, a man of more than 
two hundred catties, who can stand it! Then, are you deliberately irritating? 

Liu Zhengyi's face was gloomy, looking at Fang Yue, a strong resentment, like 
a gloomy wind blowing, blowing through every corner of the yard. 

"I want to kill you!" Liu Zhengyi was murderous, every word was squeezed out 
of his teeth. 

"Come on! Come on!" Fang Yue said provocatively, hooking his finger. 

A person who will be pounced by him, even if he is strong, is not much 
stronger! 

"Look at the sword!" With a sigh, Liu Zhengyi pulled out the long sword from 
his waist, and the silver light flashed, piercing Fang Yue's heart. 

The cold light is like stars, mottled and scattered everywhere. 

"Hey! Look at my golden bell!" 

Fang Yue was not afraid, and made two random gestures with both hands in 
front of him. A faint golden light emerged from his body surface. 

Jingle bells! 

咚咣 clang! 

All the sword lights were blocked by the golden cover. 

"This... how is it possible!" Liu Zhengyi retreated violently, his mouth turned 
into an O shape! 



"Damn, is this okay?" Fang Yue was more surprised than Liu Zhengyi! 

The golden bell jar was just learned by Fang Yuegang from the book "The 
Story that a Thousand-Year-Old Turtle and a Thousand-Year-Old Turtle Must 
Tell". 

Just now, Fang Yue just wanted to learn and sell now. Unexpectedly, a golden 
bell was really summoned to block Liu Zhengyi's long sword stabbing! 

"Outside, the description of you is not that strong! Are you the real trump card 
hidden by the Fang family, who has been hiding for many years and 
awkwardly in the world. If you are not prepared, you will be a blockbuster?!" 

The thoughts in Liu Zhengyi's mind flew, and he immediately gave birth to a 
self-righteous guess. 

Fang Yue looked at Liu Zhengyi pitifully: "Sure enough, he is a middle-two 
boy. You can see through this." 

No data found. 

 


