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Destined Marriage of Shang Jun Chapter 8: transaction
Linfengguanlong Canyon.
Early spring is a prosperous season. The green grass near the fence has grown into a large, dense tree, and the trees with leaves in winter and sunset are also exuding new sprouts under the call of the spring wind. In the setting sun, the afterglow spreads everywhere, the warm glow of the sun makes people feel warm, and the fragrant grass and trees with a faint nose makes people feel relieved.
In the small courtyard in front of the wooden house, Murong Shuqing leaned halfway on the soft couch. The book in her hand was turned upside down. The thick book was read all day without a few pages. She simply closed the book. . Seeing the sunset gradually engulfed by the sea of ??clouds, Murong Shuqing suddenly felt a little restless. It has been a day since Yu Feng went out. Is that woman who is always so shy?
Tong Murong Shuqing held the tea in her hand and waited until night fell before finally returning to Yufeng.
Wu Yufeng entered the gate of the courtyard and hugged his fist: "Master."
Murong Shuqing put down the tea in her hand, and said anxiously, "How about, does he have any news?"
Wu Yufeng nodded, took the silk cloth from her arms, and handed her respectfully.
Murong Shuqing unfolded gently. It was a dense drawing. She looked at it for a while before chuckling: "The map." She really did not read him wrong, and after three days, she got such a detailed map of the thief's den. . Shu Qing secretly breathed a sigh of relief. He still had his heart drawn, and it was clear that he was at least safe.
Yu Feng obscured today ’s conversation. "He said that the dangerous wolf village and Feiyingzhai had a meeting in the near future, and let their subordinates take people to wait in Long Canyon, wait for his signal, and take the goods out while the mountain thief was fighting . "
Wu Shuqing folded the map gently and handed it back to Yu Feng, saying gently: "Well, do what he said."
Wu Yufeng stood there holding the silk cloth, and stopped talking. Shu Qing looked at him doubtfully, and asked with a smile, "Is there anything else?"
Tong Yufeng squeezed the silk cloth. Although the merchant had explained the reason today, he still felt that he should not miss this opportunity. After thinking about it, Yu Feng replied: "Master, the robbers are a great opportunity to eradicate them."
Bian Murong Shuqing thoughtfully, picked up the lukewarm tea, took a sip, and then asked, "What did he say?"
Wu Yufeng reluctantly replied, "He said he had his own arrangements."
Murong Shuqing nodded affirmatively, saying, "Do what he wants, give what he wants, and don't disturb his plan." Yu Feng was right, the clams clashed, and the fisherman was really good. Opportunity. But since she is in it, she should understand this truth better. She has regarded him as a partner, a friend, and trusting him is what she should do most.
"Yes." Tucked the silk into her arms, and this time Yufeng no longer disputed, and strode away.
The tea was cold and somewhat astringent, and Murongshu slowly put down the tea cup. Under the night, the rolling peaks of Longxia in the distance are towering and secretive. Mr. Shang, I said I would wait for you at this end of Dragon Canyon. Don't let me wait too long.
In Feiyingzhai, everyone was nervously preparing for the upcoming fierce battle. For three days, besides the door, four people remained unchanged. The businessmen's life can be said to be very peaceful, and he, also, enjoying the moment. He did not intend to do anything until Xi Xie attacked.
I walked near Ruan Tingyu's room, and the merchant knocked gently on the door. Unexpectedly, the door was unlatched and pushed away. Indoors, Ruan Tingyu was holding a simple bow and arrow made of cork and was practicing pulling the bow, but her shoulder injury was not healed, and she tried it only a few times, and she was already sweaty.
She Shangjun stepped into the house, took down the wooden arrow in her hand, and sighed softly, "Your injury is not good, don't move around."
Watching Ruan Tingyu sit down on the edge of the bed in frustration, the business man poured her a cup of tea and laughed, "You want to return your bow and arrow, don't you? Rest assured, take care of the wound, I will help you find it back Only you are worthy to take it. "But he can't forget that she straddled between the boulder and looked cheerful when she drew arrows.
It was the bow and arrow passed to her by the master. When I heard the merchant said that she could help her come back, Ruan Tingyu was very happy first, and then thought about it and said worriedly, "Do n’t take it lightly. If you annoy them, you will have Danger."
The business man shook his head and smiled, "They are too busy looking for me." Today is the day of the three-day agreement. For whatever reason, Xi Xie waited until today to invade. Inevitably.
What does ?? mean? Ruan Tingyu also wanted to ask again, a neat wailing sound came from the first-line sky, far away, messy and unclear.
"What sound?" Ruan listened to Yu's inexplicable face.
Mr. Shang pushed the window open, and the sound of sips and clutter was louder. Looking at the billowing smoke that burst into the sky again, Mr. Shang knew that the contest had finally begun.
He walked in front of Ruan Tingyu, and the business man said solemnly: "Stay here, don't walk around, remember?"
Although unknown, Ruan Tingyu nodded, and it seemed natural to believe him.
I got Ruan Tingyu's affirmative answer, and the merchant finally relented and hurried out.
Some of the people in Feiyingzhai went to guard the front line, part of them were deployed in the battlefield, and part of them guarded the main village. Not many of them stayed in the village. The merchant easily crossed the low forest and reached the peak.
Squatting half-length, Shang Jun could not help seeing the scene in front of him. This evil was far more difficult to deal with than he thought.
Under Xi Xie, twenty people in a row, fifty people in a row, and one hundred people is a square array. Every three people hold a long shield, covering it from all sides to the top, and protecting the pirates. Fortunately, they are not soldiers, and they don't cooperate well with each other. They must proceed by slogans. Leng Yan arranged that the people on the hill kept firing arrows, and occasionally they could hit a few robbers who did not raise their shields, but it was still useless, and they couldn't stop their progress.
The Shang Shang lamented that the shield should be well-designed, just enough to pass through the sky, wait for them to reach the narrow lane, separate the shield and put it on their heads, and no matter how the people above shoot arrows, they will not hurt them. Although there was an ambush on the other side of the Yitiantian, they had shields, arrows could not be used, and the entrance was so small, I was afraid that there would not be a few people there. If the enemy is running in, how many people can they slash? This line is basically useless.
Looking at Xi Xie, who is still sitting on the tiger's skin watching the battle leisurely, he can't help worrying. Although they are moving at a slow speed, it is sooner or later to enter the front line. So much thought was spent on the shield. Xi Xie, this time, I'm afraid it will be won.
He took out the firework in his arms, and the merchant immediately lit it, and saw a ray of green smoke straight up into the sky, and after a while he made a colorful flower and disappeared into the sky. It was lively below, and no one would care about such a small firework. Even if I saw it, there was no time to take care of it.
The signal has been sent out. Although the following is still lively, the merchant no longer stays, and turns and jumps down the mountain. Returning to the wooden house, Shang Junli fell to the guard outside the door.
He hurried to Xiao Zongqing's room. The merchant wanted to take him away, but the room was empty and there was no shadow of him at all. The business man frowned, where did the boy go? The noise outside grew louder, there was no time to delay, and the merchant turned to Ruan Tingyu's room.
Ruan heard the rain walking back and forth in the room, anxious in heart, not knowing what happened outside, promised the merchant to wait here, but did not dare to walk away. This feeling of ignorance was really alarming.
Mr. Shang knocked twice, and the door opened immediately to see that he was a merchant. Ruan listened to Yu urgently, "What happened outside?"
"Nothing, the two bandits are fighting. Go, I will take you out of here." The business man answered lightly, pulling Ruan to listen to the rain and rushing all the way.
The rare urgency of the merchant made Ruan listen to Yu Min's uneasy feeling that something must have happened outside. Sure enough, as the merchant went out, he saw a few thieves who had watched them lying in front of the courtyard. Black smoke billows in the distance, and the snoring heard in the house now sounds clearer.
Ruan heard the rain thought they were going out from where they came in. Who knew that Shangjun pulled her towards the bushes behind him. For unknown reasons, Ruan Tingyu still followed the merchant to drill into the dense forest. Her eyes stared at the merchant and held her hand. Although she knew it was only temporary, she slightly reddened her cheek.
Mr. Shang rushed ahead and didn't pay attention to these. After seeing the signal, Yu Feng should have rushed over. He had to hurry up.
He finally reached the entrance below the mountain peak. The merchant opened the secret door skillfully, and leaned down first, and then said to Ruan Tingyu behind him, "Down, it's dark inside, you have to be careful."
Nian Ruan nodded when he heard the rain, bent down slightly, and walked in slowly.
It's really dark inside, but nothing can be seen. Fortunately, the merchant always stands by her, and the sound of steady breathing makes Ruan Tingyu's heart slightly stable.
Wu Shangjun took out the fire to ignite, and the faint light in this dark cave was enough to see the nearby things clearly.
Tan Ruan heard the rain was startled by the pile of goods stacked in front of her, and she couldn't help whispering, "Where is this ...?"
As the merchant distinguished the direction of the door, he replied casually, "The place where the mountain thief hid the relics."
"How did you find out?" Seeing that he came here skillfully, it must not be the first time he came here. What was his purpose here? Ruan Tingyu only felt that he had many questions in his heart.
Shangjun chuckled, "It just so happened."
By chance? Ruan Tingyu swipes his lips. How can there be so many coincidences in this world?
He finally found the position of the secret door, and Shang Jun smiled cheerfully, "Follow me, come here."
Every time you wait until you leave here, Ruan listens to Yu's questions, and silently follows the merchant in the cave full of goods.
When he reached the stone gate, the merchant patted the slightly convex stone next to it, and the stone gate slowly opened.
Ruan listened to the rain, it turned out that there is still an exit here. I was thinking of pulling the merchant to leave quickly, but found a team of horses and five men standing outside the door, but holding a dozen horses, and stood there silently. Ruan listened to Yu nervously, watching them alertly.
Wu Yufeng was surprised when she saw Ruan Tingyu come out, and the sword in her hand was ready to come out at any time.
Fortunately, the merchant appeared in time. He pressed Yufeng's hand holding the sword handle and laughed softly: "The goods are inside, you move faster." In front of Xi Xie's attacking team, although there are several large stones blocking it , But still very dangerous, the sooner you leave the better.
Wu Yufeng let go of his sword-holding hand and winked at the person behind him. All of them were Maori people, and immediately entered the cave, put the cloth-cart on the horse, and pulled out of the cave one by one.
Ruan Tingyu leaned on the rock wall next to him, watching these people coming and going in front of her, staring at the merchant unbelievably, his voice trembling, "You ... you are also a thief?" Wo, in order to steal these goods?
Impossible. She doesn't believe it!
Shang Shangjun looked back at Ruan Tingyu with a bitter smile and was frightened. He reluctantly explained, "I just got my things back."
"Your things?" Ruan Tingyu took a closer look at the goods they pulled out. They were all silk and tea. These robbers often robbed merchants' goods. But, would he be a merchant? Ruan Tingyu asked softly, "Are you ... a businessman?"
Shang Shangjun replied calmly: "Yes." After talking to Shu Qing under the snow mountain that day, he had decided that he would be a businessman.
Hearing the affirmative answer from the merchant, Ruan Tingyu Chang breathed a sigh of relief, but fortunately, he was not a thief.
He is a businessman? Ruan Tingyu couldn't equate the thin, gentle and elegant man in front of him with the profitable market man.
"Finished." Within a short time, Yu Feng had all the goods on the carriage. What surprised him was that the goods that had been lost a few months ago were still in this cave, and this time they could be retrieved together.
Shang Shang brought Ruan Tingyu to Yu Feng, and said sincerely, "Yu Feng, she is also a poor woman who was brought back by a mountain thief. Help me, take her out and return to Ruan's house."
Tong Yufeng glanced at Ruan and listened to the rain, and nodded lightly, Mo said it was the business man who spoke, even if he did not say, he would not leave an innocent woman here.
Listening to the tone entrusted by the merchant, Ruan listened to Yu urgently, "Sir, don't you go?"
Shang Shang shook his head with a smile, and replied, "I have other things to do, and also your Xingyue bow, don't I? I said I would return it to you."
Pu Ruan heard Yu grabbed the sleeves of the merchant and advised, "But it's too dangerous." She doesn't want Xingyue bow!
Jun Shang patted her hand and comforted, "I'll be fine. Your family is still waiting for you to go back, let's go."
After saying that the merchant turned and entered Shimen, the door closed slowly. Ruan Tingyu stared at the closed Shimen and murmured, "Be careful."
He said he would return her Xingyue Bow, did she mean that she still had a chance to see him?
Shang Shangjun took the trouble to send Ruan Tingyu out, but Xiao Zongqing was unwilling to leave.
The woods behind Zhuzhai are lush and dense, and it is difficult to find anyone inside without looking closely. Xiao Zongqing had her hands around her chest, staring at the smoky black smoke in the distance, and there was no emotion on that Qingxiu's young face. The three strong men behind him clenched their fists slightly, respectful.
? Xiao Zongqing asked softly, "Is this what you did?"
Lin Yi, headed by a scalp, had a scalp, lowered his head, and said helplessly and somewhat aggrievedly, "You have been taken away by a mountain thief. The young master knows that he will be furious in the future. He gave an order to rescue you, and to destroy this village On the flat ground, cast the robber's head down! "
"Enough. I'm not interested in knowing what Brother said." Xiao Zongqing rubbed his temples with a headache. These words are definitely what his irritable brother would say.
Lin Yi deliberately continued, "My subordinates heard that there was an old feud between the dangerous wolf village and the flying eagle village, so they secretly assisted the dangerous wolf village and let them compete with each other. However, the three masters rest assured that their subordinates were only pointing in secret, and Did not involve the Xiao family. "
The shouting and killing in the distance was getting closer, Lin Yi hurriedly said, "Master Three, they are about to come in, let your subordinates **** you away." The idea of ??the attack was his, and he knew what would happen next. This Zhaizi will be captured soon, so they'd better leave early.
He waved his hand, Xiao Zongqing yelled back and said, "Don't worry, there should be a good show going on, I can't bear to go now." He didn't understand what trick the mysterious man had to play, how could he go.
"Three young masters ..." Lin Yi whispered with difficulty.
"No need to say much. When you step back, when I want to leave, I will naturally leave." Xiao Zongqing raised her hand to stop Lin Yi from speaking, and in a slow and low tone, there was a majesty full of resistance.
 "Yes."
Apart from waiting for this difficult subject to agree to leave, they have no other way. If the third son would listen to others, he should stay at home and play poems and poems, and he would not be trapped in the thief's den. Already.
The three sons of the Xiao family, the eldest son has a hot temper, the second son is silent, the third son is difficult to entangle, and no one can offend them. All I could do was watch him swing back into the cabin.
? Xiao Zongqing returned to the hut, only to see a few robbers lying on the ground, searched the three small rooms in the wooden house, there are no shadows of those two people, have they escaped in turmoil? It was a mess outside, but Xiao Zongqing didn't look at the lively interest and sat on the threshold boringly. It was a pity that someone who could arouse his curiosity ran away.
Xun stretched his waist, and Xiao Zongqing was about to leave. The robbers fighting for the place did not show any interest in him. As soon as he got up, he saw the familiar gray-blue figure coming from behind the hut. Xiao Zongqing's eyes lighted up, and his original face was immediately full of joy.
Xiao Xiaozongqing continued to sit on the threshold as before, but she was in a good mood at this time. When the merchant came over, he immediately smiled cheerfully: "Hey, you sent your sister away, why didn't you leave?"
The Shang Shangjun originally intended to go straight to Zhuzhai, but unexpectedly heard the young man's seemingly excited laughter. He stopped and looked at him, only to see the young man sitting on the threshold leisurely, looking at him with a smile. Not far from the black smoke, shouting to kill Zhentian, he could still beat him so calmly, he really guessed well, the teenager must not be a child of ordinary people.
Shang Shangjun walked towards him, with his hands around his chest and his back against the wooden fence next to the threshold, and he leisurely replied, "Guess."
I sent away my sister without worries, and that was to let go and fight, Xiao Zongqing said affirmatively, "You want to take them out of the net while they're instigated."
Jun Shang shook his head, "Is there any other answer?" He wanted to hear how much thought the teenager could have.
Isn't it right? Xiao Zongqing caressed his chin and thought. After a while, he confidently said, "You want to take them for your own use." Although these robbers are reckless, they can also be used for good training.
He leaned comfortably against the wooden fence and closed his eyes, the merchant smiled anxiously, "Are you there?"
What's wrong? Xiao Zongqing stood up and walked back and forth for several times but still couldn't figure it out. He could stay for my users and not kill for my users. What was he doing without killing and not staying?
After waiting for a while, the merchant slowly opened his eyes and looked at the distant dense forest. Except for the smoky billows, the fire was faintly visible. The corner of the merchant's lips lightened, and the time finally came. He stood upright, scratching the dust on his body, and hurriedly walked towards the main wall.
Xiao Xiaozongqing was still thinking about the intention of the merchant, but saw him waving his sleeves and leaving. He couldn't help but said, "Hey, where are you going?"
Shang Shangjun didn't look back, but just casually replied, "Want to know and follow."
Of course I want to know, otherwise what he stayed for. Xiao Zongqing quickly trot to keep up with the businessman.
Zhuzhai.
Tong Minghua frowned all day, staring at the map of the chaos forest, which was densely covered with markers, and there were many books on the number of odd gates beside him. His expression was extremely solemn.
"This **** Xixie, where have you got so many shields, the arrows are almost shot, and they can't stop them at all." Shi Yan grasped the big knife in his hand and walked around the room impatiently, thunderous His loud voice shook his ears. When he walked in front of Minghua, Shi Yan could not help complaining, "Uncle Ming, Xi Xie has already attacked for a while, what are you still looking at?"
?? When are you now still staring at those books and saying that you want to save your strength and prevent him and the boss from going out to fight with the evil, but now that everyone has come in, what strength is still being saved. It really annoys him.
Leng Fu kicked Shi Jian hard, poked at his shoulder, and whispered: "Dead Stone, I haven't seen Uncle Ming studying the chaos in the forest, what is it!" Uncle Ming has been there for days and nights He hasn't had a good rest, he's still fooling around here.
Leng Fu's little chicken strength, Shi Yan did not look at all, but there was anger in his heart, "I haven't already done the first two days to do it, and what use is it to read these books now." He has moved stones and cut branches in the sky. He has no complaints, but the enemies have entered the house. What is the reason for writing books here?
"No matter what, I would rather go out to fight against Xi Xie than sit here waiting to die." With the sword on his shoulder, Shi Yan would rush out and die with his brothers. Had known that he would be held here, it would be better to accompany Jing Xiangtian and Xi Xie in the first line.
Leng Leng stepped forward, blocking Shi Jie's way, holding his shoulder, and yelling, "Enough Shi Jie, shut me up." He was already annoyed enough that he was still making trouble here. He pushed the stone sternly hard, and hit the sword on his shoulder. Shi Yan was angry, but he didn't dare to take any action with his elder brother either, squatting down in the corner with annoyance.
Leng Leng waited for several hours in the main village, and when he heard the news, it was all news that Xi Xie had invaded. I could n’t hold it. Leng Yan went to Minghua and asked, "Uncle Ming, is there something wrong with the lost team? Why are we stuck here!"
This map was drawn by Leng Yan's father, his righteous brother Leng Phosphor. He followed Leng Ph.o. for many years and learned a few odd door skills. He also had a little experience. After Yi Yi went, he has been guarding the formation. With Feiyingzhai, just these few days, how did he feel that something was wrong, but he couldn't see where there was a problem.
"This is not right." Holding the book tightly in his hands, Minghua's old voice was a little panicky and anxious.
What's wrong? Everyone in Zhuzhai looked at each other, this time has been guarding Feiyingzhai for more than 30 years, why is it wrong? Minghua's irritability also affected others, and everyone was inexplicably flustered.
"It's really wrong."
A gentle and slightly smirking male voice came out at this moment.
? The stone owl who squatted beside the door stood up first, picked up the big knife, and shouted, "Who?"
Shang Shangjun walked with a smile. The elegant smile on his face did not match his dirty clothes, but it did not affect his leisurely atmosphere at all. He crossed Shijiu, stood in front of Lengji, and smiled at him.
She frowned coldly and said alertly, "What are you doing here now?"
Shang Shang smiled affirmatively, "Help you."
Ji Shizhu immediately sniffed and hummed, "It's just you like a thin bamboo pole? Xi Xie can cut you in half with one knife."
Shang Shangjun smiled, went to Minghua, picked a book on the table, flipped a few pages at will, put it down again, picked up another one, and flipped it again. The people in the main village were unknown, and secretly wondered what this strange man wanted to do, Xiao Zongqing was much more relaxed and comfortable, waiting for the show with interest according to the bookcase next to it.
Just when Shi Yong was about to endure the carefreeness of the merchant, when he was about to scold, the merchant still casually flipped through the book, but just said lightly: "The magic of the magical gates, especially the three magics, eight gates, six instruments, and nine stars In addition, it must be integrated into yin and yang, five elements, and gossip. Today, February 18th, near the vernal equinox, is an impotence, and Juzheng is number three. Since you are setting down a forest chaos, you should know that The formation needs to be supplemented not only by the chronological position and the place, but also by the number of qi and the time. You are not well-educated, and you can't even see the dead door that belongs to the mysterious fierce door. What kind of battle is it? "
That voice is not high or low, the tone is not anxious or slow, but Minghua is useless.
At this time, Tong Minghua, like an electric shock, stared there with her eyes open, suddenly grabbing a book as if going crazy, turning it over and over again, not knowing what to look for.
Shang Shangjun drew a chair smartly, sat down at the desk, tapped on the table, and looked at Minghua with a smile.
Ji Shizhen didn't quite understand what Shang Jun said, but after he finished speaking, Uncle Ming became so nervous. Although he had complained just now, he still respected his elderly people. He picked up his big knife and pointed at the business man, warning: "What nonsense are you talking about? Uncle Ming has studied odd door art for decades, but you weren't there yet. Where's your kid's turn to make an appraisal!"
With a finger, he gently lifted away the tip of the knife. He was not afraid of the shouting of Shi Yan, and the merchant still smiled calmly.
Minghua suddenly put down the book, stared at the merchant, seemed to be verifying, and seemed to be talking to himself, and kept repeating: "No wonder ... No wonder Xi Xie had to wait until today to invade, and for three moments, yes, that is Three minutes later! It turns out that something is wrong here. "
Wu Minghua murmured suddenly, no one except the business man understood what he was talking about. Shi Yan scratched his beard and asked puzzledly, "Even if there is any living door or dead door? Xi Xie doesn't understand these strange door skills at all."
"He doesn't understand. Naturally someone who knows points him, even if he doesn't know the magic of Qimen, he still knows how to set a fire." Deeply.
Others still don't understand, but Minghua dims in front of her eyes and yells, "Well!"
Leng Leng just wanted to ask what made him so panic, and a man rushed in from outside. Regardless, the man gasped, and called out, "Brother, it's not good. After Xi Xie entered the line for a while, a fire was set off and the dense forest was burning."
??? "It's impossible. The wind direction in the dense forest runs from north to south all the year round. Even if the fire is turned on, the dense forest will not be able to burn even if the wind is in the direction."
Leng Ye didn't believe it, and the reporter was anxious and kept crying: "It's true, brother, it really burned." At last he simply pushed open all the windows of the main village and pointed anxiously outside, " It ’s really burning. Do n’t believe it, look at it! ”
Needless to say, after the window was opened, there was a blaze of fire in the distance. Even the noon sun was not as good as its heat. As long as it was not blind, you could see it.
The sight of the fire in front of me was not only horrifying, but everyone in the main village couldn't believe it. Of course, except for the merchants who knew what would happen, they still smiled calmly and calmly.
Looking at the sea of ??fire in front of her, Leng Fu was frightened, fell down on the ground, and asked tremblingly, "Ming ... Uncle Ming, why is this so?"
Wu Minghua was shocked by the fire, which was both expected and unexpected.
The fire not only ignited the chaos, but also caused Shi Yan's emotions. He waved his sword and stood at the door of Zhuizhai, cursing: "Damn, Xi Xie would not burn the forest and wanted to burn the dense forest. It is abominable. He even helped him. In this case, brother, let's not wait any longer and rush out to fight him. "
The thieves who had been guarding Zhaili saw the fire and gathered in front of the Zhaizhai. For a time, the sentiment was soaring, and there was a rushing attitude. The business man looked at Minghua who was a little bit stupid and reminded him, "Aren't you going to tell them what will happen next?"
Calm voice seemed to pour cold water on Minghua's head, he immediately exclaimed: "Can't go!"
Leng ? and Shi ? have stepped out of the house and stopped, they looked strangely at Minghua anxiously. This dense forest is already on fire, and Lost Array is useless. Do you have to wait a few hours before it gets dark?
Minghua lamented weakly, saying, "Feiyingzhai is located at the bottom of the cliff, and there is a line of sky opposite to it. The wind between the peaks converges here, and the wind direction is convection. Therefore, it blows from north to south all year round, but Today is the day of the sun, the day of the quake, and the return of the nine palaces, which causes the wind to move in different directions. Feiyingzhai will have an hour stagnation and no wind, and an hour the wind will flow backward. "The old voice was full of fatigue, so Even the back, which was still quite straight, was raised, as if suddenly ten years old.
Wu Lengfu said, "But we haven't felt it in the past?" Since her memory, the wind in Feiyingzhai has been from north to south.
"The day of impotence and the return of Jiugong once in ten years, sometimes at night, sometimes early in the morning, and the hours are short, so you haven't noticed." Because of this, he miscalculated today. The more he thought about it, the more he felt annoyed, and Minghua finally fell into a chair.
In the quiet village of Zhaizi, they were thinking about what Minghua said. After a while, Shi Yan broke the silence with a thunder. "Uncle Ming, don't you mean that, now it's the time when the wind is stagnant, and the fire is on. Then more than half an hour, the wind reverses, the fire Should we burn it to our side? "
Wu Minghua nodded in pain, all his fault, which caused Feiyingzhai to burn a torch, which made him dead and did not face Leng Ph.
The pirates talked a lot, Xiao Zongqing with a sneer, cheering on the cool side of the fire, "He meant that, and the wind helped the fire. Without an hour, the chaos will be burned clean. You rush out, that is, Die a little faster. There are also green forests nearby. Following the fire, your village will soon turn to ashes. The one named Xi Xie will win without a fight. "
Xun Shixuan pulled out the sword next to him and threw it at the corner where Xiao Zongqing was. Unfortunately, he had already prepared and turned to hide behind the pillar behind him, avoiding the aggressive sword that came on his way.
I watched him escape, and the business man secretly relieved and let go of the ring platform he just picked up. Although the boy's action and skill can be regarded as agile, he has no skill at all. This kid is really proud of himself.
Fortunately, at this time, Shi Yan was too lazy to go to discuss with a teenager. Shi Yan rushed in again, rushing around beside Minghua, shouting uncontrollably: "What are we going to do now? Uncle Ming, you have an idea, I'll do it immediately!" Whether it's cutting trees or moving Stone, he has no complaints.
Tong Minghua shook his head arrogantly. The Jiugong Bureau is now there, and the wind direction will be reversed. There is no way to control the spread of the fire. Now it is too late to cut down the trees. Looking at Minghua's desperate eyes, Shi Yan knew that asking again was useless.
I looked up at the sun at noon, and it was still some time before the moment. The business man said to Leng Yan who was stiff by the door, "It's too late to escape now." After all, there should be a lot of secret passages in this village.
"No." Leng Yan shouted suddenly. The word "escape" seemed to have ignited his anger and anxiety these days. I saw his eyes frantic, as if the distant fire was reflected in his eyes, in his heart. . Walking out of the main wall, holding up the barb in my hand, coldly swearing like an oath and announcing, shouting loudly: "I must not let my father's efforts be ruined in my hands, and I will never do it again The tortoise fled. Xi Xie, today I will definitely fight you to death. All the brothers of Feiyingzhai will listen to me and rush out with me later. I will die with Xi Xie! "
"Yes!" As soon as Leng Yan said this, he was immediately echoed by enthusiastic people like Shi Yan.
In the distant chaos of forests, the sound of slamming, slashing, and weapons, coupled with the cold roar and the harmonious sound of the crowd, the small courtyard in front of the main village was full of madness and killing.
 Snapped!
A clear slap sounded in the noisy crowd, but it was extremely clear. Everyone froze. The atmosphere of anger became strange at once, and even Xiao Zongqing stared at the scene in front of her eyes. He actually slaps the pirate's head fiercely? That force is expected to hit the bleeding. The man named Leng Mao was obviously crazy. Is he crazy?
His face was hot. Where did Leng Yan suffer such humiliation, he lifted the barb and waved it to the shoulder of the merchant. This time the merchant did not plan to show mercy. Fly out and hook on the door beam of the main wall. Shang Jun slammed his shot, grabbed Leng's throat, and exerted his strength. Leng Yan's face had been flushed because of his throat, but he still refused to say a word, but stared fiercely at the merchant.
Others looked stupid, and never thought that Big Brother would be subdued within one move, and he was still a captive. Everyone stared stupidly, forgetting to attack the merchant.
The Shangjun used his hand and said coldly in his mouth, "This slap is played on behalf of your father. If you want to die so much, you rush into the sea of ??fire. Here are brothers, young sisters who have followed you for many years, Elder elders, you don't think about how to save them from the danger of being burned by the flames of the sea, but you also want to seek revenge and let them accompany you to death. You are not worthy of being their eldest brother, let alone being the master of a village. "
He thought that although Leng Ye was a thief, he was still a robber, a man of good morality, and righteousness, which helped him to be worth more than helping the murderous dangerous wolf village. Now it seems, only Err, only knowing anger. Today, his skill is not as good as one-third of the previous one. Mo said that if he can't meet Xi Xie, he will encounter it, that is, he will just die.
Shang Shangjun let go of his hand and turned to leave. It was not worth his stay here, and he didn't want to talk to such people.
Leng ? gasped, staring at the decisive but easy-going ? long back, gritted his teeth, and made up his mind, saying, "Stop!"
He shouted at the stunned beast that came from behind, and the monarch turned a deaf ear, so I continued to walk. The scorching sun at the head is getting more and more pungent, echoing the shouting flames in the chaos, even in the early spring season, it is still hot and pressing.
Tong Leng's clenched fists and blue tendons exploded, and his breathing was getting heavier and he suddenly rushed towards the merchant. Xiao Zongqing thought that Leng Yan was angry and shameful and wanted to conceal the merchant. Anyone saw that he jumped up and landed right in front of the merchant, blocking his way.
Shu Shangjun stopped, looked coldly at Leng Yan, and said nothing.
The two looked at each other like this, Leng Yan saw the hidden arrogance and self-confidence in the man's always mild and indifferent eyes. He stared at the merchant's eyes, took a deep breath, and asked in almost pleading tone: "You have a way to save them, right?"
Shangjun frowned slightly. What does he mean now, after crazy reflection? With his hands around his chest, Shang replied coldly: "I now regret saying that I will help you. If you want to save them, you can do it yourself. There is not only one way to leave Feiyingzhai."
The merchant's indifference stabbed Leng Yan's pride. He said nothing, bypassed the merchant, walked back to the center of the courtyard, and shouted, "Shi Shi, let the brothers gather, you lead them away from the back peak, kill Go back to the sky, help Jing Xiang out of sleep, and then you leave Feiyingzhai. "The hotness on his cheek reminded him that in addition to revenge, he has the responsibility of being the master of a village.
Led by him? Shi Yan asked, "Brother, how about you?"
Facing the direction of the blaze, Leng Yan replied: "I want to end up with Feiyingzhai and Xi. You can take care of Fuer and Uncle Ming for me." Don't mention the sea of ??fire in front, even hell, he also took the picture Make no mistakes.
As soon as Shi Yan heard it, he inserted the sword into the ground and muttered silently, "No, I already have to worship with my elder brother, and I must die together. I won't go!" As if he was angry, he sat cross-legged. On the ground, in addition to his anger on his face, he was aggrieved by his brother.
Tong Minghua held the Zhaimen and looked at the increasingly fierce flame. The eyes, which were originally fine, were also chaotic. He sighed softly with a desolate voice: "I won't go, I'm going to see Leng Phosph with this village."
Leng Fu had already cried and became a teardrop. She tightly dragged Leng's sleeves and wept bitterly, "Brother, I will not leave. Fuer has no loved ones, and she will die with you." In her memory, there was no father, no brother, only brother. He coaxed her to sleep, fed her to eat, ran across the mountains with her back, fulfilled all her unreasonable requirements, and she only had brother, only him.
Beng Lengfu cried sadly. After others looked at each other, they raised their swords and shouted in unison: "Let's not go, we will defend Feiyingzhai to death."
"Oath to death to guard Feiyingzhai!" Over and over again, neat and powerful.
Cold shoulders shivered, showing that his mood at this time was both nostalgic and sad.
Xi Lengfu ran to the merchant, opened his tears and cleared his eyes, and wept lowly, "Brother Ruan, you must have a way to keep Feiyingzhai, right?"
Facing such a pair of hopeful tears, Shang Shang didn't know how to answer for a while.
He said just now, uncle Ming Xiao, he must have a way, he must have it. The merchant didn't say anything, but Leng Fu recognized that the merchant had this ability. He pulled the merchant's hand and refused to let go. He kept crying, "Please, save my brother, save my brother."
"Fuer, please." Leng Fu suddenly swooped down, kneeling in front of the merchant, two lines of tears wet her face, which was nostalgia for relatives and panic of loss.
The young face in front of his eyes suddenly coincided with Xiao'er's face. In the cold cave, Xiaoer had looked at him with such eyes and begged him not to leave her.
 "stand up."
Her chest was tingling with pain, and Shang Jun held her hand and pulled her up, but the little girl was clenching tightly and refused to live or die. The merchant sighed softly and lifted her up. It was meant to help them, but now he has become a sinner who can't help but die.
The Shang Shangjun walked slowly behind Leng Yan, and said, "You want me to help you keep Feiyingzhai, and it is not difficult to even defeat defeat. The question is, why should I help you?" People need to save, and his purpose must also be achieved.
Xiu Shi stood up violently, shouting, "Don't you dare not help us, I will kill your sister." This man really did not dare to treat him. "You two, bring that woman over."
She Shangjun sneered, "You don't have to worry about it. She has left a long time ago, maybe she has already returned home and drank the tea from the girl-in-law." By the time, she should be home soon.
Yan Shiyan opened his eyes wide and angered, "You--" he breathed in his throat, panting with anger.
Finally, facing the coldness of the sea of ??fire, he turned around and stood opposite the merchant, saying, "What conditions do you have, let's say." This person has only been here for a few days, and he has already figured it out. God unknowingly sends people away, maybe he can really save Feiyingzhai.
Very good, although the opposite eyes are still agitated, they are no longer crazy. The business man raised a relaxed smile and replied, "It's very simple. It's a deal. I will help you except Xi Xie. You promise that from now on, My cargo passed through Dragon Canyon in the future. "
It is indeed very simple. It is difficult to understand. He is the son of a pharmacist. How many goods can he ship? Although puzzled, Leng Yan agreed quickly: "Okay."
Xiao Zongqing didn't know when he had come to the business monarch. He said in a loud voice: "They are mountain thieves, and you negotiate with them? I'm afraid you will help them in addition to Xi Xie, and they will also pass you by." Not a kind reminder, just want to see how he solves this problem.
"Miscellaneous, are the people in Feiyingzhai, are you a traitor?" Shi Yan once again waved his sword, and he was going to cut it off to Xiao Zongqing.
Xiao Zongqing turned around sensitively and hid behind the merchant. He still said indifferently to his mouth: "Who knows!" He just saw it very clearly. The man's martial arts are unpredictable, and it is safest to hide behind him. The place.
Sure enough, the sword was waved by the merchant's backhand and deflected. Shi Yan almost fell to the ground.
I didn't expect this man to be thin and thin, but his internal strength was so strong and inferior to others. Shi Yan had to stare at Xiao Zongqing resentfully.
Glancing at Xiao Zongqing's proud face, Shang Jun shook his head with a smile. The teenager wants to give him a difficult problem. It just so happens that his business will continue to be discussed.
"You robbed me of my cloth and tea last time, and I have retrieved it." The voice of the business gentleman came to an end, and Leng's face immediately became difficult to look at. What else does this man have that he doesn't know?
Xiao Zongqing whispered a secret whistle, so fast! He can go back even if he has entered the thief's den, which is very interesting.
I was sure that Leng Yi understood what he said just now, and then the business man laughed unhurriedly: "But in my opinion, some of the things you have piled up in the cave have been for years. Looking at the whole Fengfengguan, no one can eat so many things you rob, they are left in the cave and can not be replaced with silver, just like stones. Working with me, I can help you turn them into silver, I eat as much Win, and I only get 30% of it. This business makes it. "
The merchant monk taunted himself secretly. He seemed to be more and more like a businessman.
Xiao Zongqing stunned his tongue, obediently, not enough 30%? And how much money he sold at that time was not what he said. This man is the darkest businessman he has ever seen, and is on par with his second brother. Furthermore, he now pulled the pirates onto the ship, in order to sell the goods, of course, he would not kill him, the most terrible thing is that he will only be able to walk in this road dragon canyon. This is a must!
It's not this question that stubbornly thinks about. This person is a pharmacist's child. Why talk about business and say how much to eat? His identity is suspicious.
Shang Shangjun let him examine it generously, but only pointed to the noon sun on his finger, and smiled, "You better think about it faster, time is running out."
The most important thing now is to solve the urgent need, and coldly said decisively, "I promise, just do what you say. What should we do now?"
Mr. Shang gently raised his lips and smiled confidently: "Map."
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