Superman Delta’s Life Diary

Chapter 8 Okay, please leave this room if you are not a traveler

“Is this really good, we have eaten this meal for almost two hours, although there is also
a reason for Lao Xing to renew the big plate chicken.”

After a little surprise, Xia Luzhen quickly returned to normal, “I feel a little boring about
this topic now, don’t wait for the fifth transmigrator to pop up.”

“Wait a minute, shouldn’t | be asked to prove my identity according to the procedure?”
Hou Xianxing was a little eager to try.

“...Well, just be happy. Old Hou, are you really a Saint Seiya? Prove it,” Xingguang Yi
said very perfunctorily, “Hurry up.”

Xingguangyi’s attitude didn’t affect Hou Xianxing in the slightest. He took out the
pendant from his clothes. There was a small bright silver sign on it, about **** wide and
half a finger long. There was a relief on it. It was an old man holding a wooden stick.
There is a snake coiled on it.

Before the others could react, Hou Xianxing took down the sign and threw it on the
ground.

“Fuck, stop, stop! Wait a minute!”

Although Xia Luzhen is not a fan of “Saint Seiya”, he has seen some, especially the 3D
“Saint Seiya” movie.

What left a deep impression on Xia Luzhen, except for the *** lamp of the Leo Saint
Cloth and the mother-in-law Scorpio, this Saint Cloth dog tag is the only one left.

The scene of summoning the Holy Cloth was too cool, but the more cool it was, the
worse it was. After all, this was a school.

But he always said it was too late.

Chapter 5:

The holy clothes card fell on the ground, and a large magic circle was summoned
directly in the not spacious dormitory, followed by a burst of light, and the holy clothes

box appeared from the light.

This light almost blinded Xia Luzhen and Malco’s eyes.



At this time, the light had not dissipated, and all the eyes in the dormitory were open,
except for Hou Xianxing, only Xingguangyi was left.

As soon as Xingguang leaned on the back of the chair, he spread out his hands and
said, “This is it?” My lord, | have already practiced it in the Kingdom of Light, and this
light is not as powerful as the daily light in the Kingdom of Light.

Malco ordered some eye drops for himself, closed his eyes and took a break, and
handed the eye drops in the direction of Xia Luzhen.

“Oh, thank you. Old Hou, remember to say it in advance when you show the dog tag
next time.”

Xia Luzhen also gave himself some eye drops.

At this moment, Xingguang squatted beside the holy clothes box and observed it
carefully.

If nothing else, this cloak box looks really good.

The big magic circle just now has shrunk, and it is flowing under the cloak box. And the
holy clothes box is suspended above, slowly turning.

“Old Hou, what constellation Saint Seiya are you.” Xingguang asked.
‘I am the Silver Saint Seiya of Ophiuchus.” Hou Xianxing said.

“Ophiuchus? Isn’t that the Golden Saint Seiya?” Xia Luzhen was resting with his head
up, and when he heard Hou Xianxing’'s words, he straightened up.

Even though he didn’t know much about Saint Seiya, the gimmick of “The Thirteenth
Golden Saint Seiya Ophiuchus” was being promoted by various marketing accounts, so
Xia Luzhen had heard a little about it.

‘I don’t know, anyway, the Ophiuchus Saint Cloth is still the Silver Saint Cloth, and I'm
just a Silver Saint Seiya.” Hou Xianxing said, “Look, although our respective worlds are
very similar to those in the anime, they are not. All the same. For example, in my world,
Her Royal Highness Athena has been secretly married to Mr. Seiya of Sagittarius for
many years.”

“Are you already married? Seiya in your world is really not bad.” Xia Luzhen sighed.
The stories in the anime may be interrupted or ended hastily due to various reasons

such as playing mahjong, the author is not feeling well, and the author is not popular. As
for the stories of different worlds in reality, it will follow time. keep going.



Of course, if you encounter the world of funny comics, it's not impossible that time
keeps looping.

“The time | crossed over was earlier than the time when the anime plot of “Death God”
started. Rukia and I just graduated from the True Spirit Academy. What about the three
of you? What were the time points before crossing over?” Xia Lu Really asking.

“When | crossed over, it should be when Ultraman Zeta had not yet arrived on Earth.
After all, I was an intern in a subordinate unit of the Space Science and Technology
Bureau. Sometimes we would go to the Space Science and Technology Bureau to
submit a report. With Ultraman Zeta I've met a few times, he was helping Mr. Shikali
experiment with the Zeta sublimator.” Xingguang thought for a while and said.

“Three days before | crossed over, | heard that Captain Ace went to search for Titch. It
was probably around this time.” After finishing his words, Melco looked at Hou Xianxing.

“Haha, I'm a little different from yours. The story of Saint Seiya Omega didn’t happen in
our world. After Mr. Seiya smashed Pluto, his left hand Meteor Fist right hand Comet
Fist, he hammered countless gods all the way, and finally beat Zeus. Fist, and after that,
Her Royal Highness Athena and Mr. Seiya have been married in secret and have been
living on Earth.” Hou Xianxing said with a smile.

“Hey, Seiya in your world is a bit fierce.”

Xia Luzhen said, “I can see that Lao Xing and Damai are either before the story begins
or during the story, but you, Lao Hou, are at the end of the story, similar to the place
where you will talk about the day after tomorrow. This world The people who want to
see your story are probably in their lifetime.

In this way, | want to make a friend who has crossed over from the world of “Full Time

til ”

Hunter” to ask him about the plot after “Full Time Hunter”.

“The identity has been confirmed now, and the meal is almost finished. | will pack it up,
and you will pack your things too.”

As soon as Xingguang stood up, he moved the chair back to his place and started
cleaning up the house.

Malco also got up, ready to throw the big wooden box out.
“No one eats this devil fruit, so | threw it away.” Malco asked.

“If you don’t want it, just give it to me. | think it's delicious.” Hou Xianxing said while
taking back his holy clothes box.



“No, you really like to eat this.” Xia Luzhen shuddered, he definitely didn’t want to taste
the taste of devil fruit a second time.

In this way, the four of them began to slowly clean up the sanitation in the house, and
the chairs, benches, etc. were all put together.

Who would have imagined that before a lunch, this was an ordinary college student
dormitory, and after the meal, it turned into an ordinary traveler’s college dormitory.

Xingguang, who was cleaning, suddenly remembered something, and he asked
casually, “Old Hou, you didn’t say that Athena and Seiya were secretly married, so how
did you know about this?”

Hou Xianxing said perfunctorily, with a smile on his face, “Who knows this?”



