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Chapter 108: Take over 

 

"It turned out to be true. This liquid medicine can really improve my physical condition and clear the 

meridians for me." Ye Xuan was shocked. 

 

At this point, he was a bit skeptical, this week Cang is not trying to him. 

 

"Slow down, before you get rid of it, give the teacher a referral to you." 

 

Zhou Cang finished, also in the eyes of Ye Xuan strange, walked outside the wooden house, grabbed a 

person and threw it in front of Ye Xuan. 

 

This person has a green shirt, about 18 years old, but his body is cold and white, and there is no life. 

 

"Master, who is this?" Ye Xuan looked at the face of the body and asked strangely. 

 

"I think you should have heard of his name, he is Zhong Yang." Zhou Cang replied. 

 

Zhong Yang! 

 

This name, Ye Xuan is indeed very familiar, because this person is the first door of the cracked Yunzong. 

 

"What? Zhong Yang? How could it be him?" Ye Xuan exclaimed. 

 

Zhou Cang smiled and said: "It was for the teacher to kill him." 

 

This one answer is also to make Ye Xuan's face a stiff. 

 



Zhou Cang killed Zhong Yang? 

 

why? 

 

"Do you feel incredible? As the deputy lord of the cleavage Yunzong, why did you kill Zhongyang, the 

first insider?" Zhou Cang smiled and asked: "Do you know how old this year is?" 

 

Ye Xuan shook his head, and Zhou Cang's face was very old. It looked like he was seventy years old. 

 

"Oh, the teacher is actually 90 years old this year. I didn't suffer any serious injuries in my early years, so 

I lived to the present. However, I already feel that I have not lived for two years unless I can Break 

through to the true spirit." 

 

Zhou Cang laughed at himself: "But, with my qualifications, I am afraid it is difficult to break through to 

the real spiritual environment, but I don't want to die, so I began to cultivate a sinister practice that I 

once got." 

 

Ye Xuan listened quietly, and the light shimmered. He already knew what Zhou Cang wanted to do. 

 

"This evil practice is cultivated to the extreme, and it can take the body of others. I am old, so I seized 

Zhongyang and began to prepare." 

 

"The best candidate in my heart is Fan Yue, but this time, the more the fan stays in the cracked 

Tianzong, I can't start, but at this moment, you suddenly appear. Although your age is small, the 

qualification is far beyond Fan Yue. ......" 

 

"So, you are the target of my victory." 

 

After listening to Zhou Cang's words, Ye Xuan's face was already sinking to the bottom of the valley. He 

had already guessed that Zhou Cang had intentions, but he did not expect his figure to be his body. 

 

Take the lead! 



 

Nima, such a terrible thing, has to happen twice in him? 

 

"The sixteen-year-old martial art ninth peak, if I got your body, I have to take me to thirty years old, no, 

twenty-five years old, I can break through to the true spiritual realm. In the future, I can even ask for the 

truth. Yuan Jing, even the real Xuan Jing." Zhou Cang said, but also could not help but laughed. 

 

Ye Xuan's face is gloomy. It seems that things are in trouble. Someone even tried to figure out his body. 

This is not going to follow the script. 

 

In his illusion, after seeing his qualifications, Zhou Cang will help each other and put all his belongings on 

him to help him break through. 

 

Unexpectedly, the truth is the opposite. 

 

"Take the body of others, can this really be done?" Ye Xuan asked strangely. 

 

His mind is not very sure, because this body is exactly the same as his body on the earth, even the body 

is in a position, so he is not sure that the body has passed, or the body of the unlucky is exactly the same 

as him. . 

 

"I am not very sure, because I have never heard of such an example, but I have lived for a maximum of 

two years. I have to make a desperate attempt. If it fails, it will be an early entry." 

 

Zhou Cang shook his head and sighed again: "If it is an ordinary person, I am afraid that you will be 

trained as a treasure, but I am helpless, Ye Xuan, you should not blame for the teacher." 

 

"Strange? If Laozi is playing with you now, he will have slaughtered you. He even licked the body of his 

apprentice. I am your uncle." Ye Xuan said in his heart. 

 

"I have already entrusted many elders to the things of the Yunyun. If I fail to win, then you will be the 

deputy lord in the future. If I succeed, I will lead the ruins of Yunyun to glory!" 



 

Zhou Cang said, and asked: "You can rest assured that if you are a teacher, if you are successful, you will 

be kind to your Ye family and language. Oh, what are your wishes, you can tell the teacher, you must be 

the teacher for you. Do it..." 

 

Hearing this, Ye Xuan’s forehead blushed, and this week’s Cang was a human face, and he was still in a 

state of helplessness. 

 

People who are all over 90 years old, even remembering Guan Lan? 

 

"It seems that you can't put the tiger back to the mountain, you are the old man, I have to send you to 

see the Buddha!" Ye Xuan murdered in the eyes, said: "Master, there is only one wish in the disciples, I 

hope the master can do it for me!" 

 

"You can rest assured that the master must do it!" 

 

"Fuck your uncle!" 

 

The smile on Zhou Cang’s face disappeared instantly and immediately appeared. “Oh, don’t worry, this 

silver flower can paralyze you for two days, and tomorrow, I will start to win.” 

 

When he finished, he kicked the body of Zhong Yang out of the log cabin, and then sat in front of Ye 

Xuan and closed his eyes. 

 

"Mom, this old man is the tenth peak of the martial arts. In my current realm, if it is a normal heads-up, I 

must be crushed by him. So, I can only find a chance to attack!" 

 

Ye Xuan looked at Zhou Cang, who had no alert, and thought in his heart. 

 

Although he can be challenged more and more, but he and Zhou Cang's strength is too different, I am 

afraid not Zhou Cang's opponent. 

 



However, there is currently a channel that can enhance the strength, that is, this barrel of liquid 

medicine. 

 

His physique is indeed improving, and the impurities in the meridians are disappearing little by little, so 

he wants to sneak up after a day, that is, when Zhou Cang wins. 

 

This week, Cang seems to have no alert. If the sneak attack is right, he may be able to kill it in an instant. 

If he is not good enough, he will be able to break it. Therefore, he still has a great chance of winning. 

After all, Zhou Cang will never think of him. I have already solved the paralysis effect of the silver flower. 

 

"Even if I swallowed the Golden Eagle Bow, I am afraid I can't let me break through the tenth weight of 

the martial art. It's hard to be able to raise the blood of the chasing leopard to the intermediate level. 

After attacking him, I immediately flee and fight guerrilla warfare." 

 

"No, my level is not enough, forcibly improve the blood of the chasing leopard, there will be danger of 

explosion and complete, or conservative." 

 

Ye Xuan was thinking about it. At this time, he suddenly thought of the reason why Zhou Cang was so 

calm. Isn't this bucket of liquid medicine? 

 

Ye Xuan’s eyes burst into two fine mans, and he has already thought of a response. 

 

The effect of this barrel of liquid medicine is indeed good. The medicine inside is probably worth a lot. 

Although he can choose to swallow immediately, he may be able to break through the tenth weight of 

the martial art. 


