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Chapter 162: seek death 

 

Tang Tian looked around in a circle and continued: "The elders have said that if they want to win, they 

will destroy the other five towers. We have more than 500 people here, so we have to divide them into 

five brigades and go to the guards. The tower also invades the other side and destroys the other tower." 

 

"Everyone present, coming out of the high empire." 

 

After all, some people have come out. 

 

The Tang Dynasty dynasty camp, a total of nine empire, just left twenty-seven people. 

 

"Nine high empire, plus my Datang dynasty, just ten. You twenty-seven people are commanders, and 

each chooses 50 people. Then the Western Wei Empire, the Red Empire... these four empire people 

have followed me. River." 

 

Tang Tian once read the names of the four empires, and with him, there are two hundred and fifty 

people, nearly half. 

 

"This, Your Highness, we can also choose to defend five sentry towers, without crossing the river." 

 

Suddenly one person asked. 

 

"This is also a way, but in case the other party gathers masters, destroy our towers one by one? So, you 

can't just keep it, you must attack." Tang Tian explained, not waiting for the other party to open, 

continue "Your nine empire, start to choose people, quickly." 

 

At this time, Ye Xuan, who stood in the crowd, his face was also a sinking. 

 



Unexpectedly, Lin Zhirong turned out to be the leader. It seems that he will definitely take this 

opportunity... 

 

"Go, let's change places." Ye Xuan whispered. 

 

"Yeah." Zhao Pan and Jiang Xian are not fools, and quickly change positions. 

 

However, at this time, suddenly there was a voice shouting: "Ye Xuan, where are the three of you 

going?" 

 

Hearing this voice, Ye Xuan’s footsteps were also a meal, but the next moment, there were three figures 

looming in front of them, it was Lin Zhirong and his two followers. 

 

"Why, do you want to choose three of us?" Ye Xuan looked up and looked at Lin Zhirong. 

 

"Crap, three days ago, you were in front of me, but what, now you are?" Lin Zhirong looked at Ye Xuan 

with a smile. 

 

"Oh, since you are so interested, then of course I will accompany you." Ye Xuan smashed a murder. 

 

With his strength, Lin Zhirong can be pinned to death, but there are so many people present, and there 

is Tang Tian, who has a real Xuanjing. He can't get it for the time being. 

 

"Haha, that's good, then the three of you will come to me. If you are lucky, you will come across me, or 

you will have to go to the front." 

 

Lin Zhirong laughed twice and then began to choose other people. 

 

Ye Xuan took Zhao Pan and Jiang Xian to the side. 

 

"What to do?" Zhao Pan asked with a worried look. 



 

"Nothing, only Tang Tian did not read the Black Wind Empire, so we are stationed in the sentry tower. 

When we set out to find the sentry tower, I killed him directly, and then we left." Ye Xuan whispered. 

 

"Don't kill? He is the commander appointed by Tang Tian, will it be..." Zhao Pan asked again. 

 

"Nothing, look at me." Ye Xuan said coldly. 

 

He only left with Zhao Pan, but he was not afraid of this Lin Zhirong, but the overall situation. 

 

Like the sentry tower of the Great Zhou Dynasty, the Wansong Dynasty dynasty had to look at the 

number of survivors. 

 

Maybe three people are the key? 

 

But he did not expect that this Lin Zhirong came to death himself, and in this case, he would become 

one! 

 

Soon, the ten brigades were allocated, each of which was around fifty people. 

 

"Very good, your four brigades will follow me across the river, and the remaining five teams will look for 

the tower, so be sure to keep it. In addition, in order to prevent the enemy from sneaking, I will make a 

few secrets." 

 

"The first one, Datang. The second, the word of the two words of Datang. The third is a gesture. If 

someone can't get right, immediately kill, don't hesitate." 

 

When Tang Tian finished speaking, he directly led the five brigades and left in a straight line. 

 

"Well, the moon empire will follow me!" 

 



"The followers of the Dongyuan Empire followed me." 

 

After they left, the remaining leaders also took the team and went to find the sentry tower. 

 

"The Black Wind Empire, keep up!" 

 

Lin Zhirong said, he took the lead and went in one direction. They were going to the first sentry tower. 

 

"Well?" Ye Xuan was a little surprised. Lin Zhirong turned around and left, they were not afraid that they 

ran? 

 

However, he was too worried. It turned out that Lin Zhirong’s two followers had come to his rear to 

monitor. 

 

"Zhao Pan, Jiang Xian, you two are ahead of me." Ye Xuan whispered. 

 

Since the two followers are behind, it is the best choice after him. He is afraid that the two followers will 

suddenly shoot and kill Zhao Pan. 

 

The more than 50 people of the Black Wind Empire also entered the forest directly, which seemed a bit 

messy. However, Lin Zhirong's two follow-up classes always follow Ye Xuan's ass, for fear that Ye Xuan 

will run away. 

 

Ye Xuan estimates that as long as the sentinel is found, Lin Zhirong will probably start with them. 

 

Therefore, Ye Xuan is also planning in his heart, when he plans to kill these two people. 

 

When Lin Cairong chose Fang, he was actually looking at it. 

 

There are more than 50 of them, and there are about twenty true spiritual peaks and thirty true realms. 

In the middle of the real world, only Lin Zhirong and him. 



 

Therefore, Ye Xuan's strength is the strongest in this group. 

 

After about twenty minutes, they finally saw a towering stone tower in front of them. 

 

Two minutes later, they came to the bottom of the stone tower. 

 

"Moyang Iron, it was actually caused by Moyang Iron, my God." 

 

"What is Moyang Iron? One of the materials to create the top quality?" 

 

"This is at least a hundred meters high, so many towers of Moyang iron, my God." 

 

"It is said that this Moyang iron is extremely hard, even if the strongest of the peaks of the real Xuanjing 

can not leave a mark on it." 

 

Everyone is shocked. 

 

The material for creating the top quality is naturally expensive. The stone tower alone is worth the 

wealth of a high-ranking empire, even a few. 

 

Ye Xuan was also shocked. He walked under the stone tower and touched it. 

 

"Devouring!" 

 

He meditated in his heart. 

 

"I'm sorry, I can't swallow it." 

 



This is the system's prompt tone. 

 

"Grandma's, I don't know if this stone tower is too big, or because there is a lawsuit..." 

 

Ye Xuan is very upset. 

 

At this time, standing in front of him, but comparable to the stone tower of the high empire, but sadly, 

he can not swallow. 

 

He estimated that if you swallow this stone tower, I am afraid you can directly break through to the peak 

of the real Xuanjing, even the gods! 

 

It’s a pity, no! 

 

"I can't get the identity token of the Datang camp. I can't even swallow the space. It seems that there is 

a clever way to change the day to find out." 

 

Ye Xuan’s heart is a dark sentence. 

 

"Well, everyone goes to the tower." At this time, Lin Zhirong suddenly said one. 

 

The people underneath are already waiting, and they are going in and going to the top of the stone 

tower. 


