A Snake 63
Chapter 63: Avenge My Brother

Little Dumpling spoke in the sweetest childlike voice, saying the most provocative words, "You are my
son, and | am your dad, kneel when you see Daddy."

Darn, why does this line sound so familiar?

Truly the seed of Yu Longting...

"Dumpling, I... don’t have such a good-for-nothing grandson to pamper," | said as | held my stomach,
helplessly watching the man in front of me radiating a murderous aura.

His handsome face twisted as he gritted his teeth and said, "Brat, | am your uncle! How can you speak
like that?"

"Uncle? You are Yu Longting’s brother?" | gasped in shock, looking at the man, no wonder he looked so
much like Yu Longting.

So, was the man causing trouble and killing people in Spring Wind Town really Yu Longting’s
responsibility as an older brother?

Hearing this, the man’s eyes brimmed with even more fierceness, "You lowly woman, how dare you
address my brother by his name? Su family girl, the accursed seed you carry doesn’t deserve to be my
brother’s son, just what kind of mother produces what kind of child!"

"Say whatever you want about me, but why involve my Dumpling!!" | snapped back, my eyes nearly
spitting fire.

The man’s sleeve revealed the Black Snake once more, this one exuding a dark aura, "Why not involve
him! | want to kill this bastard; he has no right to be my brother’s child."

"You’re the real bastard."



My emotions surged, and | pulled open the Peace pouch, pressing the side smeared with Realgar and
Formation heavily onto his face.

As the snakes gushing from his body drew near me, they all recoiled.

The fear in their snake eyes was palpable as they hissed.

| could almost understand them saying, "Lady of the Snake Lord... It’s the Lady of the Snake Lord..."

"My eyes... my face, what the hell did you stick on my face? She’s worth shit as the Lady of the Snake
Lord, why the hell are you scared? Just go up and bite her to death!"

The man was furiously outraged, covering his face and roaring.

Watching him rage like thunder in place, my heart grew even more panicked.

Wait a moment, and he would regain his strength.

It would certainly intensify!

Just then, someone grabbed my wrist and ran, "Run back to the restaurant, it’s safe there."

"Is that you? That Taoist?" | ran alongside the young man in a Taoist robe, the very same young Taoist
who worked with Yu Longting.

The young Taoist was hurrying, but kept looking back at me, especially at my belly, "I am Beichen. Before
the Snake Lord secluded himself, he asked me to protect you. Can you manage running this fast? Won’t
it harm the baby?"



"No, no, Little Dumpling is very tough, nothing will happen," | said, though my mind conjured up some
dirty images.

He must be tough, considering how harsh Yu Longting used to be with me...

That was much more intense than running...

Beichen’s stern face broke into a light smile, "Lady of the Snake Lord, once we reach the restaurant,
you'll be safe."

Soon we were inside the restaurant.

The sinister and fearsome man was just one step away from catching up, furiously standing outside the
entrance of the restaurant, unable to follow us inside, "Beichen! You’re actually protecting that
woman!! Have you forgotten? My brother was killed by the Su family! The Su family almost led my
brother to Soul Dispersal, he nearly lost it all!! Now, even struggling for life, his cultivation is all but
gone, aren’t you going to kill her quickly and avenge my brother!!"

He stomped his feet in anger, unable to enter.

| glanced at the talisman on the door, feeling like | knew something.

Had Yu Longting planned this for me in advance, deliberately giving the two charms to Chen Decheng?

"What you say doesn’t concern me, my mission is to follow the Snake Lord’s orders," Beichen said, his
face a portrait of impartial seriousness.



