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Chapter 93: Black Dragon Club (5)

Thinking that Qin Yuan was single-handedly facing the people of the Black Dragon 
Association, Fan Tianlei felt like he was burned by fire, and said directly:

　　

"Shanming, go to the Ministry of Information to apply for large-scale satellite 
reconnaissance, Xiao Hu, go to the army dog company to find army dogs! Spread out all the 
power in our hands. I don’t care what method you use, hurry up and take Qin Yuan and those 
People from the Black Dragon Club find it out for me!"

　　

　　 And Qin Yuan still didn't know at this time, Fan Tianlei was going crazy trying to find 
himself. He drove a jeep and headed toward the place the Black Dragon Club said with a 
heavy face.

　　

　　 After reaching the goal five kilometers away, Qin Yuan got out of the car and bought a 
few playing cards from a small shop on the side. This was the way to No. 50 Sanshan Street!

　　

　　 At this time, Qin Yuan's mind directly sounded a prompt:

　　

　　 "Ding Dong, the system releases the task, kills the black dragon to help the crowd, 
saves grandma grandma, and gets two grids!"

　　



　　 After hearing such a prompt, Qin Yuan's eyes suddenly became cold:

　　

　　 "Black Dragon Club, it really is you!"

　　

　　 When Qin Yuan received the call just now, he already felt something wrong with this 
person's words, weird, and now I think about it, it is with Fusang's accent!

　　

　　 "These craps!"

　　

　　 Qin Yuan gritted his teeth fiercely, but he understood that the more this time, the less 
impulsive.

　　

　　 Since the people of the Black Dragon Club dared to let themselves come over, they 
must not lay the net of heaven and earth, Qin Yuan himself still didn't care, but if something 
happened to Grandma Sun, even if he killed all these people, he couldn't make up!

　　

　　 Then Qin Yuan took a breath, calmed himself down, and directly activated the thermal 
imaging capability!



　　

　　 He took a look around, and really found that on the fifth floor of an abandoned 
building, a group of people were guarding several children and an old man.

　　

　　 Needless to say, these children must be the little carrot heads of the orphanage, and the 
old man is naturally the grandmother!

　　

　　 "14……17……21……25!"

　　

　　 Qin Yuan counted them one by one, and then he glanced at the surrounding floors. As 
expected, a sniper on the opposite floor was looking at the 5th floor!

　　

　　 Obviously they also know Qin Yuan's greatness, if the threat fails, they plan to use a 
sniper to directly kill Qin Yuan!

　　

　　 "Huh, 26 people?"

　　

　　 Qin Yuan murmured, and then disappeared into a shadow.



　　

　　 At this time, on the roof of the next floor, Nakamura was holding a sniper rifle, slowly 
chewing gum in his mouth.

　　

　　 As a sniper, patience is the most basic quality.

　　

　　 It’s just that he has doubts about this battle plan:

　　

　　 "That idiot Murata caught a group of old, weak, sick and disabled. What's the use? It's 
just people from the orphanage. If you can't bring that demon over, see how he can explain it 
to him!"

　　

　　 But at this moment, Nakamura suddenly felt behind him, as if there was a gust of wind, 
and quickly looked back.

　　

　　 But he saw a shadow directly falling on his body, covered his mouth with a pair of big 
hands, and heard a crisp sound, Nakamura could no longer breathe.

　　

"First!"



　　

　　 Qin Yuan said coldly, then dragged the hapless sniper aside, then picked up the sniper 
rifle and looked at the opposite floor.

　　

　　 Sure enough, this is the best sniper position, able to see all the situations on the 5th 
floor opposite.

　　

　　 At this time, Qin Yuan looked at a leader who looked like a small boss, with a smile on 
his mouth.

　　

After that, Qin Yuan took out a few useful things from the sniper, then set the sniper rifle up 
with a few stones, and pulled out a bunch of thread from his body, activated the device 
regularly, and aimed A position.

　　

　　 This is to leave here slowly.

　　

　　 At this time, on the fifth floor of the unfinished building, Murata looked at the children 
in front of him and grandma, and suddenly sneered, saying in an awkward Yan Guohua:

　　



　　 "Hehe, kid, and this old man, don't be afraid, I won't do anything to you, as long as I 
bring your brother over, I will put you back intact."

　　

　　 But after hearing this, Grandma Sun looked at Murata with a mocking expression:

　　

"You thought I would believe your nonsense. For Fusang people like you, I have seen a lot. 
Back then, I flee from our country of Yan, but now I'm pretending to be a wolf with a big 
tail. I tell you, don't talk about Qin. Yuan may not come, even if he comes, I will let him kill 
you directly!"

　　

　　 When Murata heard this, he suddenly became angry and slapped grandma grandmother 
with a slap:

　　

　　 "Smelly old lady, give you a little face, you are really going to heaven, since you are so 
ignorant of current affairs, then you go to **** with your grandson!"

　　

After 　　 said these words, Murata said to the younger brother on one side:

　　

　　 "Why hasn't that guy come yet? Keep calling him, and if he doesn't come, kill a little 
carrot!"



　　

　　 But the little brother around said:

　　

　　 "Murata-san, I just made a call, but it says it can't be connected, as if that person has 
dropped the phone!"

　　

　　 "Baga! Does this person really care if this old woman pays the lives of these little carrot 
heads?"

　　

Hearing this description, Murata was also a little puzzled. Although Qin Yuan was born in 
this orphanage after his investigation, in their memory, the orphans in the orphanage are not 
very good for the orphanage. impression.

　　

　　If Qin Yuan is also a cold-blooded person, wouldn't they be wasting their efforts?

　　

　　 It is more likely that they will attract the Yan Nation military's pursuit this time, and 
they will be unable to escape by then!

　　

　　 At this time, the more I thought about this possibility, Murata suddenly became a little 
flustered, and said to his little brother:



　　

　　 "Take this old woman with you, and kill all the other small carrot heads. We must be 
prepared to retreat at any time!"

　　

　　 But at this moment,  Murata heard a sound, and suddenly he was a little confused:

　　

　　 "What sound is this? Did you hear it?"

　　

　　 Murata heard the roar of cars in the distance at this time, but here is an unfinished 
building, no one passes by at all, why is there the sound of cars?

　　

　　 At this time, a member of the Black Dragon Club glanced at him, but he said in horror:

　　

　　"Car! Car! Car is coming!

　　

　　 And at this moment, I turned my head under the side of the vine, but I saw a jeep that 
flew over from the air!



　　

　　 "God of Yamato, is this your manifestation?"

　　

　　 But Fujita had not finished speaking, but he heard a terrified voice:

　　

　　 "Bageya Road! That's the goal! Hurry up and shoot!
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