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Heaven Official’s Blessing Chapter 100: Chaos is not appropriate for laughter
Even Lancome said at this time that "the person who killed me is you" will not be more blue-eyed than the effect of this sentence.
Thanks for being stunned by her on the spot, said: "I?!"
Jun Wu’s hand on the top of the throne seems to have slipped. The gods and officials were silent for a moment, and immediately brushed their eyes and looked at him. Junwu’s hand was squared again, and continued to support the amount with this deep posture. The gods of the gods brushed again and looked at the pity.
Are you finally coming, and the third time you are being watched!
Xie pity only felt that the whole heartland was shaking, and the students swallowed the habit of "I don't lift" that was going to break through the teeth.
This is just a casual excuse, not good at this time. Moreover, there is a private joke summary in the private court, about the attitude of the Valkyrie to the "woman": the wind letter sees the woman to stay away from it; Lang Qianqiu sees the woman blush; the sympathy refuses to see the ugly woman; There is no expression in the back of the woman who doesn't know what he is thinking; Quan Yi is really no woman in his mind; he is full of women. If he shouted out, it is estimated that he can be added later in this summary. Thank you very much, "Lan Lan girl, you calm down. There is no such thing."
Lancome’s eyes were bigger than the bronze bells. “Yes. It’s you, Your Royal Highness Prince of the Kingdom!”
"..."
Although the time when the woman died was later than the time when he was soaring, he was roughly able to match it, but did she have seen her before, could he still know? In the whispering around, Xie pity converges and looks solemnly: "Girl, although I am not a sage, but I know that I am single-minded. If I don't really love someone, I will not have any overstepping with this person. If there is Even if I sell the iron in the pot, I will not be willing to let this person suffer a little wrong. This is the Shenwu Temple, you have to open your mouth."
Shi Qingxuan also said: "If you are doing this kind of thing, it is really the Prince Edward, how could he take the initiative to bring this female ghost sister up to confront the quality? How can this Lancome girl recognize him now? I think it is wrong. ""
The obvious is not right. However, when there is a lot of fun, people don't care if you are not right, everyone has reservations. There is also a sacred official who guessed: "Will it be like this, will the Prince Edward have lost his memory, so I don't remember what I have done?"
"To tell the truth, then I believe that he is so courageous that he has not known him for eight hundred years."
Thanks for being speechless, reminding: "In order to prove that something incredible has made another incredible thing, is it a little dangerous for the thoughts of the princes?"
The wind letter seemed to want to say something, but it was impossible to confirm the situation, and finally did not say it. Jun Wu coughed and said: "Xianle, how many gold belts did you have before?"
Thanks for the forehead, said: "...that's too much. At least ten..."
The feelings are faint: "More than forty. Each pattern is not the same color."
When the words were exported, he felt uncomfortable and accepted the words, because someone immediately thought of the feelings of pity and pity, and he was very familiar with this detail. The gods and officials have more than forty belts, and the Prince’s Highness is not really exquisite. Not only others, but also pity, it is also very shameful. At that time, he changed his suit every day. The matching of the belts was also changed according to the clothes. It is like now, three sets of clothes are repeatedly changed and washed repeatedly throughout the year. These three sets of clothes are all the same, and I must think that he is poor enough to wear only one piece of clothing. Jun Wu said again: "Where do you still remember when you go there?"
Both pity and morality are secretly glimpsed.
Thank you for your pity, and said: "Cough, I don't remember much. After all, it was something more than 800 years ago. I didn't know where to go."
Not only is there a loss of the three, but the main reason is that he and Feng Xin often take things when they are nervous. When I have too much, I really don't remember if I have a belt. Although Fengxin did not have the heart to discuss this topic, he still said: "If you can get this golden belt, it is not necessarily sent to people, and it may be embarrassing."
Jun Wu does not seem to have any hope to thank and remember, said: "Xianle, I remember, your practice is to insist that you must keep the boy's body. Otherwise, the mana will fall."
Thanks: "Yes."
Shi Qingxuan said casually: "Hey, when I look at His Royal Highness, I think that he must have done this. It is true. If this is the case, let alone the children of life, he estimates that he has not pulled the hand." ""
Xie pity just wants to blurt out "Yes", and suddenly a pale and slender hand emerges in his mind. Under the shade of the red Xipa, it is as cold as jade, and the third finger is tied with a thin red line. This "yes", I was stuck in my throat and could not get out. Everyone in the hall can stare at him. At first glance, this card means "no"!
However, "has not pulled the hand", this line is too low, even if it is pulled, nothing. Shi Qingxuan immediately changed his mind: "Even if you pull your hand, you will definitely not even kiss someone else."
Xie pity also wants to say "yes", but this time, he suddenly rose up to a string of crystal beads like blisters, crystals scattered, and then, is a closed-eyed, handsome face, forehead A little beautiful tip above, it is very beautiful.
This time, instead of squeezing out a word, the whole face was red.
"..."
"..."
"..."
All the temple officials in the temple understood everything, and they coughed. Shi Qingxuan began to regret it. The fan tapped on his head and quietly prayed to him: "His Royal Highness, I am sorry. I just want to convince everyone that you are really pure-minded. I didn't expect you to be If you have had this kind of experience, you can't see it!"
The phrase "I didn't expect you not" shattered the strength of thankfulness. He replied with difficulty: "Don't say it, that is, accident..."
Jun Wu handed his fist into his mouth and coughed harder. He said, "That's good. You haven't banned these years."
Xie Li finally breathed a sigh of relief and said: "Yes."
Junwu said: "That would be easy. I have a sword here, called 'entitled', there is a strange method, the blood of the boy's blood flows over it, no traces, the more the wash is brighter. You take a drop of blood, drop I know it."
Although Junwu’s hobby of collecting all kinds of strange and eccentric swords has been known for many years, the priests still secretly said in their hearts: “Why are you so many messy swords, and they are dry up...”
Xie Li felt that this situation was really inexplicable. I just wanted to end it quickly. When Ling Wen took the sly "envy" sword, he immediately raised his hand and scratched it on the blade. Countless pairs of eyes are staring at this side, Shi Qingxuan clapped: "Okay. Solve the case!"
The blood beads slipped past the blade, and there was no trace left. Ironclad is like a mountain, everyone has to be scattered, said: "Oh, it is." "Who is that?" It was a lack of interest, a little disappointed.
Lingwen politely said: "This girl, trouble you honestly accounted for, which is the official officer? If the fetal spirit in your abdomen has been so uneasy, you have no mana, I am afraid that only the father who has blood connection with him can Moderately educated. I..."
Who knows, the voice has not fallen, Lancome points to the spirit, and said: "You! That person is you!"
"..."
Lingwen: "???"
Lingwen probably just came from the temple to participate in the assembly. At this time, it was a male phase. Suddenly, Lancome pointed out that the child’s father was inexplicably shocked. The gods were squirted. He said: "Jie Qing, if your official document is finished, go down and find a girl to give birth to your child, hahahahahahaha..."
This is probably the so-called current newspaper. Ling Wen shook his head and refused the kindness of the teacher who had no need to send a red envelope to the "Yin Yin". He restored his look and said: "There is no approval, no time."
It’s so troublesome, I’m suspicious of several people, and naturally no one will ever believe. The wind letter can't stand anymore, and he doesn't feel good. "I understand. This female ghost is crazy. Here, I am so mad and biting, and I am in trouble."
Lancome smiled more and more like a crazy woman between individuals. If this continues, who knows if her next accusation will be her own, the gods have changed their tone and said: "Yes, who knows if the golden belt is stolen by her..."
"It makes sense. I have more than one gold belt. I can't be sure if there are a few, and I can't think of it."
Lancome did not hesitate, and he akimbo: "Why, now I want to clear it? It’s late! No way! It’s you, you, or you!"
This posture, the courage to take root is to look at it without looking at it, and even standing in the corner, squatting in the gang, I don’t know what is being chewed, and my face is indifferent and focused, and Mingyi is forcibly recognized. At one time, the chickens flew and jumped, and they fled: "Pull down, pull down!" "Don't let her talk nonsense!" "This sister, I like the girl is not like you, don't rely on me!" "I really don't become a system." !"
Junwu waved his hand and a small priest came in and put Lancome down. She was dragged out of the Temple of the Gods, and she was still laughing and screaming all the way. The gods in the temple stood back in their hearts and had a headache. Originally, everyone thought about things, not just about themselves. Just watching the fun is good, but now I don’t know if I will be cold or not. I will buckle up with a slap in the face. Maybe I will be inexplicably add a colorful makeup lover when I am in my new drama next time. And killing countless ghosts and babies, and feeling the crisis, they all fell: "This is not a matter of investigation!"
"I think she is purely mentally ill. Don't check it, waste time, and directly shut down."
"It is also very likely that the ghosts are deliberately sent to stir up the water."
Xie pity did not agree, said: "On the way, the Lancome girl is clearly awake very well. How can it be like this when it comes to the Shenwu Hall? I am afraid that it is not a "mad" to explain. ”
Therefore, once again divided into two factions, some controversy, the conclusion is still "watch again, look again." After the discussion was over, the same teacher Qingxuan said goodbye, verbally agreed to play for a few days, thank you for going out of the Shenwu Hall, and sighed in his heart: "All said that the spirit hall is inefficient, this is no way. Every time What is the matter of negotiating, and there are countless miscellaneous lesbians. The final result is mostly moderate, and how can the Lingwen Temple be resolute?"
At this time, he felt that there was a person behind him who came up and looked back. It was a wind letter, a slight glimpse. The greetings have not been played yet, and the wind letter whispered quickly and said: "Be careful."
Thankfulness also lowered the voice, saying: "Muscle?"
Wind channel: "When he entered the temple, the female ghost looked different, as if he was a little afraid of him. I don't listen to other people's personal affairs, in short, you are prepared for it." Then he hurried away. Xie pity stood in the same place, waiting for him to go far, and this slowly took a step.
Although it is not easy to detect on the surface, but the pity has always been secretly aware of the subtle look of each of the priests and Lancome's reaction, and naturally did not miss the feelings.
However, he believes that the father of this fetus is unlikely to be a passion. Xie pity can't imagine that the love will do this kind of thing. In fact, the person who loves this heart is all focused on the martial arts to expand the believers to fight on the ground, and he is the same as he is repairing. . However, it is true that you are acquainted with Lancome. There were too few clues, shaking his head and thanking the heavens.
Although the fetal spirit has been surrendered, Lang Ying and Gu Zi were placed in rich merchants, there is food and drink, nothing to worry about, but he has not been away for a long time. For a long time, the rich merchants did not see the shadows of others. Most of them were guilty. So, thank you for going to the town of Bodhisattva. When the rich businessman saw him, he held his hands tightly and excitedly said: "Dao Chang! Gao Ren, Gao Ren! You slept in my lady's room last night, our doors are locked, open in the morning, no Believe, disappear from the air! High, it is too high! How? Does the monster catch it?"
Thanks for your pity: "Catch it, please rest assured, it's okay. How about the two children I brought?"
Rich merchants such as Meng Dawei, Daxi said: "It’s very good, it’s very good! You don’t eat much! What is your view of the thousand lights? I want to donate, I hope! From today, I want to see you. Nobody's disciples, don't rob me!"
Thank you for your regret. But how to say it is also the development of believers, and it is still a very rich believer, very gratified, to the rich and sacred gods, to teach him, to warn him that he will not be more attractive in the future, to be single-minded, to love his wife and family In the end, let him go to the Bodhisattva to visit, and then he left with Lang Fire and Millet.
The three returned to the village of Bodhisattva. Before the view of Bodhisattva, Xie pity put the brand that asked for donation in a dangerous place to a more conspicuous place, secretly hope that when the rich businessman came, he could see it at a glance and push the door in. Who knows, when I push the door, I feel that there is something different in the house.
Walking into the view, sure enough, it is very different. The grounds of the house were swept, and the tables and chairs were also wiped. The dust was also taken away, and the pickled waste in the corner was also cleaned up. It’s just like being stalked by the snail girl, it’s too clean.
Because even the grace is gone!
As soon as he disappeared, the whole room seemed to be spacious and bright, and it seemed that even the air was fresh. In the arms of the millet, he held the patties that he brought back from the town. He did not see anyone at the probe. He said, "Big brother, what am I?"
Thanks for turning immediately. Before I left the door, I felt a dangerous cold light hit, and the backhand was a sword. The sound of ‘铛’, the cold light was hit by a high, and fell outside the dozens of feet.
He is like a sword, and his sword is like electricity. The heart is instantly returned to his position. He breathes a sigh of relief and immediately feels wonder: How can there be no trick after a cold light?
Look at the cold light, after he hits the fly, cutting it | on the far side. Looking at the curved silver light from afar, thanking the more and more familiar, with two children walking over, a look, quickly squatted down and said: "This ... this is not an anger? How do you Already?"
It’s a very strange picture to ask you what to do with a knife. The few farmers who passed by also looked at the elbows with a strange look. "Look, look at this person, he is talking to a knife..." "See, don't worry about going fast... "However, thank you have to ask this, because the whole body of the sorcerer, and the eyes of the silver line on the shank are trembled, as if they are terminally ill, the more they shake." Xie pity can not help but reach out and said: "I just hurt you now?"
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