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Chapter 70: Lord Musashi

and.

This is just the beginning!

Qin Yuan recycled five sips of beer!

has five choices!

"I choose 1!"

Qin Yuan keep choosing!

The crisp system prompts keep ringing!

Then.

Qin Yuan's beer volume has been continuously increasing from world-class, to perfect,
cosmic, perfect, and finally universe!

Cosmic alcohol?

The system's description of Qin Yuan-drinking beer is easier than drinking water! Those
who come are not afraid! No matter how much you drink, there will never be any
drunkenness!

Drinking water will make the stomach bloated!

But drink beer!

Qin Yuan can digest it automatically with a powerful universe-level beer!



Second beer!

Qin Yuan only feels happy!

gurgle gurgle!

glanced.

I saw Thor little bee and old fox who were forcing themselves, and they were bored!

The scene is simply unprecedented!

"Huh? Hades, why don't you drink?"

Qin Yuan couldn't help being surprised when he saw that the king hadn't drank alcohol
from beginning to end.

The king couldn’t help but smiled and said, “I’'m sorry, Great God Qin Yuan, as a sniper, |
need to keep my mind sharp at all times. Alcohol affects my nerves and slows down my
nerve and body reaction speed! So, I’ve long been Quit drinking!"

"That's it!" Qin Yuan suddenly!

No wonder Hades doesn’t drink!

So, alcohol still has this effect?

just--

Drinking a little occasionally, Qin Yuan thinks it won’t make much difference, right?



Of course, this is just what Qin Yuan thought!

Is there a specific one?

He doesn’t know!

Thor has finally finished drinking!

"Haha! It’s so cool! I’ve never drank it like this before! Beer, you have to drink it like
this to enjoy it!"

Thunder God took a large glass of beer, and his face turned slightly red, but under the
influence of alcohol, he also completely let go of himself, allowing Qin Yuan to see a Thor
who is different from usual!

"Qin Yuan Zhizun, it really is massive."

Thunder God saw that Qin Yuan's face did not change, and his expression did not
change at all, he couldn't help being amazed!

"Four bottles of beer, this is called massive?"

Qin Yuan smiled, and he got a cosmic level of alcohol. How could he make it clear that
he was not?

opened four bottles of beer again, poured two bottles for himself, and two bottles for
Thor.

Qin Yuan took the initiative to raise his glass and said with a smile, "Thunder God, as the
saying goes, there are a thousand cups of confidant friends! I am very happy today to meet
your brothers from the Thunder and Lightning Commando! Come on, we are doing good
things in pairs. I will do it first!"

After speaking, regardless of Thor's reaction, Qin Yuan just drank it!



In a moment!

Qin Yuan once again killed a large glass of beer!

totally like a okay person!

Thor is stunned with the wine glass!

God knows what he thinks now!

just suffocated two bottles of beer in one breath, he took a lot of effort!

Now I have to dry two more bottles?

Excited heart...trembling hands!

Thor only felt his own hands, shaking slightly uncontrollably!

"Great God Qin Yuan, I really served you!" Thor had no choice but to smile, "But since
you are so refreshing! I can't lose the reputation of our Raiden Commando! I did it too!"

Take a deep breath!

Thor raised his head, and began to toast very painfully!

gurgle gurgle!

The old fox, the little bee, the scalp is tingling for a while!

Drink four bottles of beer in one go, except for Yama!



A few of them can do it!

But, there is no rest in between!

makes people feel the heavy pressure!

Thor has finally finished drinking!

'S face is green!

The eyes of the whole person became a little confused!

Qin Yuan couldn't help but smile, Lei Shen was drunk!

"Okay! Thor is indeed the soul of the Raiden Commando, four bottles in one breath,
good!"

Qin Yuan immediately took the lead and applauded.

Thor suddenly gave him an angry look, four bottles?

It is obviously six bottles, OK?

If it is usual drinking!

Six bottles of beer, it takes at least an hour to finish drinking, OK?

As for a case of beer?

is enough for them to drink all night!



But now...

This is only a few minutes!

Thor alone drank 6 bottles!

This makes everyone feel that tonight will probably be a miserable night!

As expected

After Qin Yuan and Raytheon finished drinking, they poured two more bottles of beer
and looked at the old fox, "Old fox, come, let’s not say much, let’s drink one too! I’'ll do it
first! You are free!"

After finishing speaking, Qin Yuan gurgled two bottles of alcohol and drank, his eyes
still firm, his complexion still unchanged, his breath still stable!

is completely okay!

"I'm at random?" The old fox heard it and thought slightly, if he only drinks a little bit,
wouldn't it be the reputation of the Raiden Commando?

grit your teeth!

The old fox also got bored in one breath!

after all.

Qin Yuan is just a person!

Follow this way of drinking!



He is amazing!

How much beer can you drink?

Beer is also alcohol!

is also intoxicating!

Everyone is now like a soldier who regards death as home!

gearing up!

I don’t believe if you are drunk!

Then--

is the little bee, Harley, Daniel...

Qin Yuan back and forth!

Everyone toasted 4 bottles of beer!

to the end!

The old fox and the little bee are directly on the table, unconscious.

then Harley.

Then came Daniel.



Thor is the last!

When Qin Yuan finally drank Thor too!

Qin Yuan went to the toilet happily and couldn't help but smile!

"Cosmic alcohol, that's a cow!"

Qin Yuan once again truly felt the powerful charm of the system!

The cognition of system capabilities is also deeper!

Going back to the dining table, there is only one sober fellow left!

"Hammer, do you want to drink one, please show me?"

Qin Yuan raised his glass and smiled at King Yan.

Yan Wang was so frightened that he waved his hand and shook his head again and
again, "Great God Qin Yuan, you know! I can't drink! I'll be over drinking alcohol!"

"Okay, okay, will not force you. Then let's eat some food and send them back?"

Qin Yuan smiled, and the clouds began to blow!

From the drill to the present!

has been busy for so long!

Qin Yuan has never had a decent meal!



There are so many dishes tonight!

Qin Yuan immediately started the CD operation!

One person killed five or six tempting small stirs!

Then I patted my stomach contentedly!

Yama has been dumbfounded!

One person killed at least 30 bottles of beer!

have eaten so many meals!

Is this still human?

Super talent, right!

Eating and drinking, Qin Yuan carried one hand and one hand, and took everyone back
and forth to the car twice!

After setting up a few Thors, Qin Yuan also fell asleep in a separate dormitory.

However, Qin Yuan didn't know!

at the same time!

Fuso, the Black Dragon Club!

Above the high hall.



A thin and slender man wearing a Fuso samurai suit, after listening to a report from a
man in black, his eyes darkened, "The people of the little Yan country, how dare you attack
my people from the Black Dragon Club?"

"Shadow! Give me the fastest speed to find out who killed Fukuda and the others!"

"I want them, and their families, to disappear into this world!"

The thin man snorted at the dark place. .

"Yes! Musashi-sama!"

A respectful voice suddenly came from the dark place.
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