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Chapter 110: South Lincheng 

 

Ye Xuan turned his head and saw a young man slowly coming towards him under the crowd of four 

guards. 

 

The young man is gorgeous, and the guard behind him is tall and mighty, obviously not the average 

person. 

 

"Kids, good dogs don't block the way, quickly retreat, don't block the path of my young master." 

 

Not waiting for Ye Xuan to open, there was a guard who shouted. 

 

This place is very spacious, just like Ye Xuan, this sentence is not called to him, who is it for? 

 

"A big shelf, who is it that I am standing here? I want to let the road, no way." 

 

Ye Xuan was too lazy to pay attention to them. He stood still in silence. At the same time, his gaze fell on 

the head of the young man. He found that this young man gave him a familiar appearance. It seems that 

he has seen it. . 

 

"Mixed, your ears are smashed, don't you let me go?" The guard immediately shouted. 

 

Hybrid? 

 

Upon hearing this sentence, Ye Xuan suddenly flashed a murder. 

 

The dragon has a counter-scale, and it will be angry! 

 

This person is relatively short-sighted, who dares to marry his family, this is really looking for death. 



 

"I don't want to die, just apologize to me!" Ye Xuan was finally open, and the tone was cold. 

 

"Apologize?" The guard suddenly laughed. "Just kidding, where are you from, and dare to say this? See if 

I don't beat you!" 

 

He said as he walked toward Ye Xuan and prepared to slap a leaf to fly Ye Xuan. 

 

"Hey!" 

 

However, when he walked to Ye Xuan, he suddenly felt a pain in his knee, and then the whole person 

was planted on the ground. 

 

"what?" 

 

The guard took a look at it and saw that his legs were not twisted. His knees were completely broken. 

 

"Hey!" 

 

Another muffled sound suddenly spread, this guard is like a football, flying out, falling to more than 20 

meters away. 

 

"The martial arts area is the ninth heavy, and dare to pretend in front of me." Ye Xuan heart coldly, if not 

because he is in Nanlin City, that guard will definitely become a body directly. 

 

This scene also shocked the young man and three other guards. 

 

"Fast speed, not a good class!" 

 



The young man secretly said, and then he quickly hugged his fist: "Sorry, my subordinate attitude is not 

very good, thank you for your teaching!" 

 

"Oh?" 

 

Ye Xuan is a little surprised. He played the guard of this young man. However, this young man has no 

temper. He also thanked him for his lessons. This is not the right rhythm. 

 

Not waiting for Ye Xuan to open, the young man said again: "Under Fan Jin, I don't know brothers are..." 

 

"Ye Xuan." 

 

Since the other party sincerely apologized, Ye Xuan is no longer care, and the guard who was cut off by 

his knees, the lower body may have to spend on the bed. 

 

"Ye Xuan? This name seems to have heard of it..." Fan Jin thought in his heart and said: "Brothers come 

to Ouyang House, is it to come to Ouyang adults?" 

 

"Not bad." Ye Xuan nodded. 

 

"I know, the Ye brothers must have come for the Emperor Contest. If so, then let me go with me." Fan 

Jin walked away with a smile. 

 

Hearing this, Ye Xuan is also instantly aware that the Fan Fan, who is in front of him, may have the same 

purpose as him. 

 

He wanted to use the token that Ouyang Ming gave him, but now, it is not necessary, because the 

people of Ouyang House know this fan, and say hello to him respectfully. 

 

Under the lead of this Fanjin, Ye Xuan finally saw the inspection tour of Nanlin County, Ouyang Ming. 

 



However, at this time, there are several figures in the lobby of Ouyang House. 

 

After seeing Ye Xuan, Ouyang Ming also walked quickly and said: "Oh, Ye Xuan, you are finally here." 

 

"Ouyang adults, long time no see!" Ye Xuan respectfully said hello, then looked around for a week and 

found that several people in the age are around twenty years old. 

 

"Okay, come on." Ouyang Ming is very happy. 

 

Ye Xuan smiled and then took out the token from his arms and handed it over. However, when the 

token appeared, the atmosphere of the audience instantly solidified. 

 

Ouyang Ming is nothing, but the young people around him, including Fan Jin, have a stiff face, and some 

people have shown some hostility. 

 

"Well, you should find a place to sit down first. It’s a coincidence that the four of you arrived in Nanlin 

City on the same day." Ouyang Ming said with some surprise. 

 

Now, Ye Xuan is also guessing that the three people present, including Fan Jin, are afraid to participate 

in the Imperial Capital. 

 

Plus him, a total of five people. 

 

Ye Xuan and Fan Jin also found a position to sit down. Then, Ouyang Ming said again: "Although there is 

still one person who hasn't arrived yet, it's okay, let's introduce yourself first." 

 

"The heart of the lake is still a child, Shang Yuxiang." 

 

"Gufeng's younger brother, Gu Yi." 

 

"Yujiancheng is a family member, Xiangxiong." 



 

"Children of Fan Family in Nanlin City, Fan Jin." 

 

After Fan Jin finished speaking, he turned his head and said, "Ye brother, it’s yours." 

 

But at this time, Ye Xuan's face is not so good. 

 

He did not expect that this Fanjin turned out to be the person of the Fancheng of Nanlin City. This is 

really a narrow road. 

 

Before that, he defeated Fan, a young master of Fan's family, and then killed several of Fan's masters. 

Now, he is actually sitting with Fan's family. 

 

However, Ye Xuan is not afraid, after all, Ouyang Ming is a patrol, more than Fan Jianiu, immediately he 

introduced himself: "Ciyun sect disciple, Ye Xuan!" 

 

"Oh?" 

 

The four people present are somewhat surprised. I did not expect that there would be a sectarian 

disciple among them. 

 

As for Fan Jin, I finally remembered the name Ye Xuan. When Ye Xuan’s voice fell, he was exclaimed: 

“Cracking Yunzong, Ye Xuan, are you abolishing Fan Yue’s people?” 

 

"Yes, it is me." Ye Xuan nodded. 

 

Fan Jin’s face sank, but he didn’t say anything, just ‘oh’, he was not talking. 

 

Ouyang Mingdao on the side: "I have heard about this. Fan Fan of your Fan family, although the 

qualifications are still ok, but you are much weaker than you are here. You are all around the age of 20, 

but they are already Breaking through the tenth weight of the martial arts, and Ye Xuan, at the age of 

sixteen, is already the ninth peak of the martial arts. It is the best one among you." 



 

As soon as this was said, Fan Jin and his four men immediately looked at Ye Xuan with a strange look. 

 

Sixteen? 

 

The four of them are exactly the beginning of the tenth martial arts. They are the focus of the four major 

families. Ye Xuan is four or five years younger than them, but only one level lower than them. This 

shows that Ye Xuan’s qualification ratio They are much stronger. 

 

Unconsciously, the four felt a huge pressure. 

 

Just then, another person suddenly came to the lobby and was a young man. 


