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Chapter 182: End 

 

Ye Xuan suddenly opened his eyes. He thought that the Song Dynasty was pretending to be convenient 

and wanted to play tricks. He did not expect it to be urgency. 

 

Although the cave is very dark, but he has the blood of the shadow leopard in his body, with the ability 

of night vision. 

 

When he opened his eyes, there was a white flowered buttock in his eyes, and in his heart there were 

countless alpaca whizzing past. 

 

"Really urgency, just tell me, am I so inhuman?" 

 

Ye Xuan’s heart is a dark sentence. 

 

Although he said so in his heart, his eyes are really honest and he keeps watching. He is not looking at it, 

but looking at it. 

 

Moreover, the Song Dynasty still does not know that he is looking at the bright, it does not feel too cool. 

 

Seeing the Song Dynasty is almost the same, Ye Xuan suddenly coughed, reminding himself not to be 

tempted by beauty. 

 

But this cough, almost did not scare the Song Dynasty, her whole person trembled, and even wiped, did 

not wipe, quickly stood up. 

 

"You are a jerk, are you peeking?" Song Congjing asked with some doubt. 

 

"I heard the sound of water, so black, can you see if I am blinking or closing my eyes now?" Ye Xuan 

asked. 



 

Song Congjing scorned, ignored Ye Xuan, went straight to the other corner and lay down on his side. In 

his heart, Ye Xuan was not so bad, and did not take the opportunity to chaos. 

 

Time, bit by bit. 

 

Ye Xuan is still sitting there and closing his eyes to look at the things in the phagocytic system. The Song 

Dynasty, I do not know why I slept. 

 

However, until midnight, Ye Xuan suddenly heard a strange sound. 

 

Ye Xuan opened his eyes and found that the Song Dynasty was lying in the corner. However, her figure 

was shaking slightly, her hands still licking her lower abdomen, and her eyebrows had been twisted into 

a Sichuan word, which seemed to endure the pain. 

 

At this time, Ye Xuan remembered that she had only hit her two palms. Although the second palm was 

not heavy, but the first palm he could not be merciless. 

 

Coupled with the lack of a mysterious spirit in the Song Dynasty, it is impossible to suppress the 

condition. 

 

Ye Xuan quietly stood up, then walked over and gently stroked his hand on the lower abdomen of the 

Song Dynasty. A gentle sigh of anger emerged from the palm of his hand and infiltrated into the body of 

the Song Dynasty, beginning to relieve her pain. 

 

"Ok?" 

 

The sleepy Song dynasty slammed his eyes openly. After seeing the shadows that were close at hand, he 

immediately widened his eyes and shouted. 

 

But she did not scream, she was directly stunned by Ye Xuan. 

 



"Don't shout, it will be better to eat this medicinal medicine." 

 

Ye Xuan exchanged a price-effective healing medicine from the phagocytic system, directly into the 

mouth of the Song Dynasty, and used her mysterious gas to help her refine. 

 

The medicinal herbs entered the abdomen and immediately turned into a warm current. The pain of the 

Song Dynasty was also reduced by half. 

 

Subsequently, Ye Xuan returned to his position. 

 

Originally, the Song Dynasty thought that Ye Xuan would kill her and then escape, but she did not expect 

to help her treat the injury. 

 

"What kind of remedy is this, so amazing, I didn't seem to have seen it in the Great Song Dynasty..." 

 

Song Tanjing thought in his heart. 

 

...... 

 

Ye Xuan sat in the closed eyes for the night. The next morning, the Song ruling outside the cave shouted 

at the hole and confirmed the safety of the Song Dynasty. 

 

The Song Dynasty has long been awake. After a night of recovery, her injury is already completely good. 

 

"Brother, I am fine." Song Congjing responded, and then he went to Ye Xuan. 

 

The light came in, and until now, she saw Ye Xuan’s fortitude. 

 

"Thank you for your remedy." Song Congjing said. 

 



Ye Xuan closed his eyes and said: "If you are dead, I will be hacked to death by your brother." 

 

However, next, he was a little headache, and the Song Dynasty began to seduce him again. 

 

While enduring the temptation of the Song Dynasty, he thought: "I don't know how it is going outside. 

Although Tang Tian has one arm missing, the Song ruling and the Song dynasty are here. No one outside 

can cause him. Threatened." 

 

...... 

 

Ye Xuan held the Song Dynasty, and it was also three days in the blink of an eye. In these three days, the 

Song ruling was very honest, but the Song dynasty made Ye Xuan a headache. 

 

The price proposed by Song Dianjing is already up to 10,000 yuan in the quality of the spar, and should 

be able to let Ye Xuan break through to the middle of the real world. 

 

However, Ye Xuan still resisted the temptation. 

 

However, on the third day, when the sky was lit, an old voice was heard in the sky. 

 

"The war of the dynasty is over, everyone can no longer attack, and the offender is disqualified!" 

 

After hearing this voice, Ye Xuan was relieved. 

 

The assessment is finally over! 

 

"Hey, the antidote is handed over!" 

 

When Song Cong heard the voice, he also walked over uncomfortably. It seems that she is destined to 

enter the land. 



 

However, she estimated in her heart that Ling Xiaofu should make an exception to accept the Song 

ruling into the heavenly government, so I am not worried. 

 

Ye Xuan also climbed from the ground and exchanged two antidote. 

 

The poison in the phagocytic system has a matching antidote, but the price is not cheap. 

 

On the 7th, the dead pill and the stagnation of the gas, plus these two kinds of antidote, Ye Xuan spent a 

million to swallow the points, expensive to die. 

 

However, it took only 10 million points to enter the Tianzhifu, which is also very good, after all, he even 

stunned the temptation of 10,000 crystal spar. 

 

"Get it." Ye Xuan threw the antidote to the Song Dynasty. 

 

Song Congjing took the medicinal herbs and looked at it. He said: "The poison that will die in seven days 

is true?" 

 

"Crap, do you think I am jealous of you? If you don't believe, you can wait a few more days to see if 

there will be pus and sore skin, and the skin is festering." Ye Xuan rolled his eyes, but the effect of the 

monk was false. 

 

"You vicious bastard, actually really poisoned me?" Song Congfu yelled. 

 

She thought that Ye Xuan’s first poison was fake because she didn’t feel anything when she ate. Ye Xuan 

really cuddles, is the second diffuse Dan. 

 

I did not expect that the poison was actually true. 

 

"Innocent girl..." 



 

Ye Xuan casually said, it was to go out, just hit the incoming Song ruling. 

 

Not waiting for the Song ruling, Ye Xuan said: "The poison in your sister's body has been solved." 

 

The Song ruling heard the words and said directly: "Well, the brothers really talked and counted, and I 

decided to hand you this friend." 

 

Although he used the Song Dynasty to smash him, Ye Xuan was a bit embarrassed, but before they were 

enemies, he could not be soft-hearted against the enemy. Moreover, he also received the spar of Tang 

Tian, and must do so. 

 

Ye Xuan nodded slightly, then went straight to the cave entrance. 

 

At this time, there was a Lingxiao Dapeng falling slowly in the sky. When it fell, the Song ruling also 

happened to come out. 

 

After seeing the elder of Lingxiao Dapeng on the plaque, the Song ruling is also respectful and clenched: 

"Grandpa!" 


