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Chapter 432: Bai Zongzong 

 

"Feng old brother, don't ask so much, I can buy it at a high price, you are definitely not losing." 

 

Feng Shan heard the words, his face suddenly sinking, and he said coldly: "The poison of my daughter is 

white?" 

 

"you……" 

 

Tang Huaizhi’s big sisters, he just wanted to speak, Feng Shan was suddenly attacked. 

 

"Hey!" 

 

Feng Shan took a shot from the air and took a shot from the air. 

 

This scene happened quickly and everyone did not respond. 

 

"Tang Huaizhi, Yang Ming wants to poison Yaqing, let alone not be instructed by you!" Feng Shan 

violently said. 

 

Upon hearing this, all the people of the five poisons were offering weapons. 

 

They began to think that Feng Yaqing did not tell Feng Shan about things. It is stupid to think about it 

now. 

 

Feng Yaqing was almost poisoned. How could this big thing be hidden in the heart and not telling 

others? 

 



"It turns out that you already know it, I think how this is possible." Tang Huaizhi stabilized his body and 

said coldly. 

 

"Tang Huaizhi, you let Yang Ming poison Yaqing, what is your heart?" Feng Shan asked. 

 

"Since things have been revealed, I am not hiding them. I guess you have already guessed that the 

plantation is not a normal place." 

 

Tang Huaizhi sneered and said: "As for how special, then tell you when you die." 

 

"Then you are ready to break the fish? Or are you already ambushing other people in the dark swamp?" 

Fengshan continued to ask. 

 

At this time, the strength revealed, or the drug door is stronger, but Feng Shan is not so stupid to think 

that the five poisons have come to these people. 

 

"This is the end of the matter, then you will come out." Tang Huaizhi shouted. 

 

The people on the side of the Baidu Gate looked at each other with care, and then they saw a figure and 

came out of the dark swamp. 

 

"Tang Huaizhi, have you exposed me so soon?" 

 

A middle-aged man came out and his voice was yin and yang. Behind him, he followed a snow-colored 

sword. 

 

After seeing this person, Feng Shan and other people's eyes are coming out quickly. 

 

"Bai Gu Zong?" Feng Shan exclaimed. 

 



"Yes, this seat is the protection of the Bone Bone, bone seven." The middle-aged man came out with a 

smile. 

 

Bai Bong! 

 

According to the majority of people who have heard of this, this is a sect of the Ghost Tomb and the 

corpse of the corpse, which can control the bones. 

 

This is called the man of the bone seven, is the protection of the white bones, which means that he is at 

least the sixth order of the Royal. The bones behind him are probably not much different. 

 

This time, the drug door is in crisis! 

 

"Tragic, this Tang Huaizhi is also the sixth order of the qi, plus this bone seven, is three, and I only have 

one of my six-level temperament..." Feng Shan's face is * sinking, as if he has already smelled the death 

breath. 

 

"Feng Shan, if you just let out the plantation, maybe we will spare you a life, but you are looking for a 

dead end..." Tang Huaizhi said with some gloating. 

 

"You tried to poison Yaqing, you want me to think that it has not happened, let Yaqing marry Yang 

Ming?" Fengshan asked. 

 

"Hey, poisoning this girl, or when I read the old feelings, this will only kill her alone. Otherwise, I will 

compare with you?" 

 

Tang Huaizhi's eyes are cold and cold. If it is not because of the good relationship between the two, he 

has long torn his face and let the bones come out to kill a piece of film. 

 

"In this case, then I have nothing to say, but before that, I want to know what secrets there are in the 

plantation." Feng Shandao. 

 



Wen Yan, Tang Huaizhi looked at the bones and seven eyes, then, the bone seven is the road: "In fact, 

there is nothing, that planting land, I suspect that I am a fallen land of a sacred eighth-order 

predecessor." 

 

Now, Feng Shan understands. 

 

It turned out that it was not Tang Huaizhi who wanted the plantation, but the bone seven. 

 

Since it is a land of depravity, then there may be the bones of the eight-level master of the sacred gas, 

and the bones of the white bones need the bones. 

 

"It turns out that you are also afraid of being discovered by the poisonous Wang Zong, so it is so low-key 

to act." Feng Shan suddenly said. 

 

In the ghost tomb collar, the three major forces of the corpse, the sinister gate, and the poisonous king 

are three-pointed. At the same time, these three forces also do not allow the other two forces to come 

within their jurisdiction. 

 

The Baigu Zong is a sect under the corpse of the corpse, so this bone seven did not dare to act in a high-

profile manner. 

 

As for why he didn't go to the plantation first, it was because the planting site had been laid down by the 

masters of the poisonous Wangzong and Baixunmen, and he could not get in. 

 

"Not much nonsense, since I have already come out, then you guys, I will not let go of one, Tang 

Zongzhu, do it!" 

 

The middle-aged man made an unpleasant laughter, which directly drove the white bone behind him to 

the side of the venomous door. 

 

At the same time, he also joined Tang Huaizhi and rushed toward Fengshan. 

 



"withdraw!" 

 

Feng Shan drank a word and greeted him. 

 

If he is in peacetime, he will listen to anyone who orders, but at the crucial time, there are not many 

retreats for the elders behind him. 

 

"The Sovereign, it’s a big deal, a fish is dead, and everyone kills!" 

 

"Yes, these five poisons have been dog days, and they have even hit their minds and poisoned them!" 

 

"Put it, even if the whole army is over, let them die and hurt!" 

 

The morale of Baidumen suddenly rose and he went back. 

 

Of course, there are still some disciples and elders who are afraid of death running away. 

 

As for Ye Xuan, he is also hesitating in his heart. 

 

"You are going, you are not the power of three hundred dragons, can't help here." Feng Yaqing 

reminded. 

 

Ye Xuan stood there quietly, thinking in his heart. 

 

Now he does have only three hundred dragons, but if he uses the Beastmaster violent, up to nearly 400, 

plus agile advancement, his speed is as fast as 470 dragons. 

 

After thinking for a moment, he made a decision. 

 

This time, it is also a once-in-a-lifetime upgrade opportunity, he can't miss it. 



 

"call out!" 

 

At the moment, he just rushed out. 

 

"you……" 

 

Feng Yaqing is a service, and the power of the three hundred dragons in the district, even dare to go in, 

this is simply looking for death. 

 

However, she did not have time to think so much, the war has begun, she must quickly join the battle. 

 

The elders of Baidumen and the elders of the five poisonous sects are already fighting, and those 

disciples are no exception. 

 

Both sects were poisoned, so the battlefield was suddenly wrapped up by a group of poisonous powder. 

From time to time, some people shed blood and died, and some people's heads were turned into blood. 

 

However, at this time, there is a person who is free to shuttle in the toxic powder. This is a young man 

who is close to the fourth-order temperament. He is Ye Xuan! 

 

"Hey, the host has broken through the power of three hundred and six six dragons!" 

 

"Hey, the host has broken through the power of three hundred and ten dragons!" 

 

"Hey, the host has broken through the power of 314 dragons!" 


