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Destined Marriage of Shang Jun Chapter 20: Enemies are narrow
Early in the morning, in the monarch's study, Wei Xi reported the information found in the past few days, "Master, Cang Yue's army has camped fifty miles outside Linfeng Pass, and about 70,000 people are all former Wujia Army's Ministry, the combat capability is very strong, but this time the coach, but a general who has never heard of, called You Xiao. "
Chi Youxiao? The merchant was still looking at the account book. How could it be him? He is just a close guard near Long Qumu. Why would he be appointed as the coach? Long Mumu should know that marching is not easy, no matter how high the martial arts is, it is useless!
After thinking about it, Jun Shang asked, "What's going on here?"
"Xuanyuanyi brought 3,000 men and horses. In the name of inspecting the border customs, he rushed to Linfeng customs three days ago."
"Xuanyuanyi is here?" Dongdi would make a difference. He had guessed, but he actually came to Xuanyuanyi, a town general known as a "god of war". He didn't expect it!
Wei Weixi nodded back and said, "Yes, and the former General Zhang Xiaofei, the East Garrison garrison, has been transferred from Linfengguan."
The business man lamented that Xuan Tian's results were cautious. The letter between Huang Shijie and Cang Yue should be presented to the court. For security reasons, Xuan Tiancheng even transferred Zhang Xiaofei, who was stationed here all year round. Zhang Xiaofei has also been bought by Cang Yue for many years. As things stand now, war is inevitable.
Because of this upcoming war, his heart is a little disturbed, but his face is still calm. The merchant faintly commanded: "Watch the changes, take care, and try not to get involved."
Chen Weixi said in a deep voice, "Yes."
The business monk was silent, Wei Xi was about to withdraw, and he suddenly asked, "Did the merchant ship heading for the sea leave?"
"Departed, and received the news from the Dark Guard, Qin Gongzi has safely boarded the ship." The master seems to be particularly concerned about Qin Gongzi's affairs. He has asked three times since Qin Gongzi left.
"That's good, you go." Just get on the boat, he doesn't need to worry about it anymore.
 "Yes."
Ji Weixi retreated calmly. Thinking of the upcoming war, the merchant's heart couldn't be calm. What should he do next? Is this war an opportunity for him?
Luan was another hot midsummer night, and the moon was shining like water, clearly illuminating thousands of battalions neatly **** in a large open field. In the military camp, a team of five soldiers patrolled back and forth in the camp. On the lush tree next to the barracks, a dark shadow was hidden among the branches and leaves, his eyes flashed with clear and sharp light, and he stared intently at the main camp in the middle.
Shang Shangjun was thinking about whether to approach. He was a little irritable. After thinking about it for an afternoon, he still didn't understand his mentality. He wanted to follow Shu Qing's suggestion, regardless of politics, and recuperate. I don't want to let go of any action about Long Qimu. This time Cangyue's battle with Dongying may be in his favor. You Xiao should not be Xuanyuanyi's opponent!
I was still thinking, a man dressed in a white Confucian shirt appeared leisurely in front of the main camp, and the striking white shuttled between a group of soldiers in uniform, and it looked so abrupt. He only stood for a while in front of the main camp. You Xiao went out to meet him in person and invited him in. The business man frowned slightly. What is his identity? There was doubt in his heart, the merchant no longer hesitated, easily jumped down from the treetop, and by the cover of the shady, he approached the main camp very quickly. Before reaching the camp, he did not dare to come too close. At first, it was You Xiao ’s martial art Gao Qiang, in the second place, just couldn't figure out the depth of the man in white, and it wasn't easy to move.
Haunting to the back of the main account, it is far from the place of discussion, and it is not easy to be found. With a thin blade hidden between the sleeves, a thin opening is gently cut.
The man in white was sitting opposite to You Xiao, and the man was sitting on the upper subject, and the business man was slightly embarrassed. This person's identity must be much higher than You Xiao, otherwise you Xiao will be conquered Next? The merchant wanted to see the man in white clearly, but unfortunately, when he was in the tent, he only saw his back. From the perspective of his behavior, he was gentle and elegant, and the aristocratic breath was flowing on his body.
"Jiugong's strategy is very good, but I'm afraid it will not be easy to do. After all, one is the court dignitaries, and the other is the Eastern Emperor." You Xiao's voice came slightly hesitantly.
The man laughed heartily and replied confidently: "General You need not worry, I will take care of myself."
With his assurance, Xiao Xiao also laughed, "Since this is the case, please do as Jiugongzi said."
"General You are refreshed."
?? "Where, if the nine sons and daughters do their best to help each other, I am afraid that this matter will not go so smoothly. It is not too early, and the nine sons will rest early, and it is not too late to talk about other matters tomorrow."
"Okay, goodbye." The man in white got up and walked out of the main camp leisurely.
But Shang Shangjun was lost in thought. Standing in this position, with his ears, he could hear the conversation just now. Who is the Eastern Giant who they are referring to? Will it be Shu Qing? What is the so-called strategy?
Shang Shangjun was still thinking, and You Xiao's cold voice came from the account again, "Come out."
The Shang Shang was frightened, holding his breath against the camp, and saw You Xiao's sharp eyes looking upright at his direction. He was very careful, or was he found? You Xiao walked step by step, each step was slow and forceful, as if every step on the enemy's heart. The palm of Shang's soft sword was sweating slightly, but he did not intend to show up at this time. You Xiao was an intractable opponent. Every time he played, he seemed to be stronger. He had to wait for the opportunity quietly.
As soon as You Xiao was about to walk in front of the merchant, a shadow of the hand held a sword and stabbed at You Xiao's throat. It's a pity that You Xiao had been prepared. One side avoided the long sword and quickly moved forward. In a boxing, the man in black fell on the shoulder and slumped aside, smashing a jade screen.
Seeing such clumsy skills, You Xiao Zhangkang's eyes had a bit of disappointment. He thought it would be the man who had insulted him several times, but he was just a thief. If you think about it, it would not be so easy to expose him. He glanced impatiently at the man in black, and snorted coldly, "I really have no fear of death."
The merchant loosened his sword-stretching hand, lifted his foot slightly, and was ready to leave. Now that he had a scapegoat, he no longer needed to clash with You Xiao, and then took a step. The merchant heard a familiar and unfamiliar male voice, "Don't talk too much, let Grandpa teach you some lessons!"
Wu Shangjun looked at the man in black. The man had stood up and was playing tricks with You Xiao, but he was obviously not an opponent of You Xiao. He was slightly tall and burly, and ordinary, but why did the sound sound familiar? There is no need for the Shang to think hard, because the shawl of the man in black has been uncovered by You Xiao, to see clearly the appearance of the man in black, and the eyes of the Shang flickered slightly. It was Wang Ping, the deputy general of Dongying!
Was Wang Ping here ordered to come to inquire, or was he reckless? Would he save him? The merchant weighed the stakes and finally decided to leave.
When he was about to pull away again, Wang Ping was kicked by You Xiao in the chest and was smashing at the merchant at a very fast speed. The merchant was too late to escape at this time, and had to stretch out his right palm to support him. Staying in Wang Ping's vest slowed down the intensity of his fall. Wang Ping only felt that there was a thick palm force behind him, and he also flipped forward and landed smoothly.
This momentary change makes the business man have to be exposed to You Xiao's eyes. You Xiao was surprised for a while, and then she was uncharacteristically in a good mood and laughed, "You are here."
Chi Youxiao's expression made the merchant feel weird, and it was almost creepy. The merchant said to Wang Ping, who was standing aside, "Go."
Who knows that Wang Ping is still a tough guy, he replied aloud, "No, am I a greedy for life!"
Shang Shang impatiently said, "Go, don't get in the way here." He just wanted to leave now, and this man really got in the way!
"You!" Wang Ping was so angry, he really walked away.
Chi Youxiao didn't care if Wang Ping escaped, because even if he escaped now, he would surely die! What he cares about is the person in front of him, the person he can recognize at a glance even when wearing a face towel! This person who made him hate the night! Business man!
With a three-pointer, a three-pointer, a three-pointer, and a three-pointer, You Xiao stared at the merchant's eyes and said with a smile: "You are here today."
Shang Shangjun hated this feeling, as if he was a prey to be slaughtered by others. He looked back at You Xiao coldly, and replied with disdain: "I want to come and go if you want to go,"
"Really?" Instead of being angry at the provocation of the business monarch, You Xiao laughed more recklessly, saying, "You haven't noticed that your blood isn't flowing and your chest is too tight."
The Shang Shangjun secretly transported his whole body, and really felt the stagnation of qi and blood, his chest was as sad as pressing a large stone, almost out of breath. He wasn't frightened, but stared at Yu Xiao's proud face coldly, thinking quickly about the response in his mind. He also wanted to perform the exercises again, but found that each time the exercises were performed, the sense of oppression was deepened. Later, it turned out that the throat was sticky, and a stain of blood slipped from his lips. But it diffused between the two.
The Shang Shang dare not act rashly, just watching You Xiao alertly, he knew he was poisoned!
"To say that I am mean? This is for you." You Xiao gently touched the corners of her mouth, but she could not see the smile at all. Looking at the stiff body and sweaty forehead of the merchant, You Xiao's heart rose. A weird feeling, both excited and irritable. He must have wanted to torture him so much that he was so weirdly upset!
"Sir, you have finally fallen into my hands!"
Approaching the merchant step by step, You Xiao's hand slowly raised and rudely peeled off the facial tissue on the merchant's face, and he saw this stunning beauty again. Even now, his face is pale and his lips are stained. Blood-stained, he was still so proud that You Xiao wanted to break his arrogance with one palm!
"It's better if you say how do I torture you?" You Xiao thought about it, walking around the merchant, and asking, "Waste your martial arts? Or off your muscles? Or do you like it?" Are the meridians broken? "You Xiao chuckled as if asking, but it was more frightening than shouting wildly.
"None? I know, haven't you been proud all the time? Hanging you on the mast to show the public, how about it?" Shang said without a word, staring blankly at the front, his reaction was already in You Xiao Unexpectedly, if he showed a little fear at this moment, it would not be a business man he knew, and what he wanted to do was to shame him well and let him know the feeling of being slaughtered by others.
The business man suddenly lowered his head, You Xiao couldn't see his expression, reached out and clasped his chin, raised his head vigorously, and the power of his fingertips immediately caused the business man's chin to be streaked with a few dark red bruises, The cold touch of his subordinates made You Xiao have a momentary hesitation. Just this time, I saw a glimmer of light flashing in the eyes of Shangjun. You Xiao was shocked. It was too late to retreat. A flash of silver flashed. He only felt that his face was cold first, and then there was a burning pain. He Thinking that the merchant was about to run away, the hand that grabbed his chin was not loosened by the injury on his face, but instead became more forceful.
As soon as the merchant's eyes closed, he fell down softly. You Xiao thought about it. He stretched his arms around his waist and eased his downward trend. He just held him tightly. He couldn't move either, and at this time the eyes of the merchant's original closed eyes slowly opened.
You Xiao stared fiercely at the merchant, angrily, "I never thought you would use this despicable means!" How could he be so stupid, knowing that he was very cunning, and the moment he fell, he was still Will help him!
Wu Shangjun could not help but panting, he planned to fall to the ground and raided him while You Xiao was checking whether he was alive or dead, but he didn't expect him to help him. After secretly pacing for a while, the merchant slowly crawled out of You Xiao's arms. He was almost weak and almost fell again. The business man supported the camp account and replied coldly, "You don't see where you are going to be glorious! If you treat others by their own way, you will not be shamed!"
Mr. Shang Shang clenched his chest and crawled out from behind the tent. He didn't dare to stay too much. He was afraid that the soldiers visiting later would find out or yelled at You Xiao, and he couldn't run.
Sure enough, the merchant just climbed out of the camp, and heard the roar of You Xiao.
"Mr. Shang! Stop here for me!" Feeling the soldier's mixed footsteps running to the main camp, knowing that he can no longer perform the exercises, the Shang still had no choice but to apply the exercises and lift his breath, and flew forward, just the scene in front of him. Increasingly blurred ...
"Damn!" You Xiao was burning in anger at this time, the **** merchant! Does he know that what he is is the poison of the yin, which is made from the water ladle in the 10,000-year-old ice lake-ice cover! Without antidote, he can't live for three days. If he is still forcibly performing Gong, he will see Yama tonight!
Damn merchant!
Hey, what the **** is he worried about? Afraid of his death? He's dead is not better! better!
The business monarch flew all the way, and to the back, it was already dark, and he was running by willpower. Not only did he not feel hot in the summer night, but he became colder and colder, the kind of cold, seeping out of the bones, cold all over the body! Finally, he couldn't help but fell into the grass by the road.
The mountain forest trail at night should have only the noise of insects and cicadas, and the sound of leaves falling, but the sound of a soft horseshoe sounded at this time, which inevitably makes people feel weird. On a narrow path, a snow-white horse walked away from near to far, lazily passing by, the moonlight of her mother-in-law could not see clearly, what seemed to be on the white horse's back. When the clouds cleared, I could see immediately that someone was in my arms. The man in white was almost integrated with the white horse. He was lying on the horse's back with his hands resting on his head, looking at the stars in the sky. It's cozy.
? "Frosty, do you say I want to worry about this gossip?" Qinglang's voice was as young as his face, and his squinting eyes were full of distress. He smelled a faint **** smell from a long distance, and when he approached, the **** smell was even stronger. He didn't need to look at him to know that there was a person in the grass, and he was a half-dead man.
The white horse stopped in front of the dark shadow by the bushes.
The man chuckled, turned off the horse, patted the white horse's head, and smiled helplessly: "You are kind."
I walked to the shadow, and the man crouched down and put on the door of the man in black. He was so weak that he could barely feel the pulse. Could it be saved or not? The man glanced at the shadowy man's face, and at this moment, he looked like he was struck by a lightning. The original pleasant face was full of panic, and his hands trembled unconsciously. The man helped the business man sit up and leaned in his arms, pulled out a sapphire porcelain bottle from the cuff, poured out a few pills, and regardless of whether it was his precious treasure, he shoved it into his mouth. Here, after the business man swallowed it, the man's expression calmed down. He patted the business man's cheek and whispered: "Yunjun! You, you wake up!" Like this!
I don't know if the pills are really so powerful, or if the merchant is always awake, after several calls, the merchant finally opened his eyes slowly. At night, the man was carrying the moonlight, could not see his looks, and the place where the business man entered was blurred, listening to the eager male voice in his ear, calling his name that he could hardly remember— ? ?!
?? The name seems to give the businessmen strength. He grabbed the man's hand and looked hard, but unfortunately still in vain, is he blind? Leaning on the man's arms, Shang Jun smelled a touch of medicinal scent, this smell ...
"Uncle Xiao?" Shang Jun stretched out his hand, trying to touch his face. The man grabbed his hand, took the initiative to gather his face, and said quietly, "Yunjun! It's me."
?? The skin under your hands is smooth and cool, with a tall nose, thin lips, and deep eye sockets. The business man put down his heart and whispered, "It's really you!" With the peace of mind at his side, he finally couldn't bear the pain in his body and completely passed out.
"? ?, ? ?!" Qi Fenghua immediately put on the fine wrist of the merchant, which is not the same as before. Now the pulse is strong and powerful every time, but the disorder is very serious! Could it be that Ning Xi Wan collided with the gas phase? How could Xun Jun be poisoned with such a strange poison?
I could not think too much, Qi Fenghua picked up the merchant and placed it on the horse. He also strode on the horse, clutching her waist tightly and whispering, "Frost, fast!"
With a long hiss, the white horse galloped away on the narrow forest path, where the original laziness could still be seen. In the moonlight, only a white shadow was seen galloping along the path.
The dark darkness, the deadly silence, Shang Xiao didn't know where he was, only that the boundless darkness made her panic. She clenched her fists, her nails sinking deep into her flesh. She wanted to calm herself with the pain in her palm, but it was useless. Squatting down, Shang laughed and hugged his knees, closed his eyes, and his thin body shivered.
Laugh!
Laugh!
The sound of groaning and whispering in his ear made Shang Xiao slowly open his eyes and look left and right. It was still dark, but the painful call became clearer and clearer. This is ... this is the voice of my sister! Shang Xiao stood up suddenly, although he was afraid in his heart, but he resolutely walked towards the direction of the sound. The darkness seemed to be endless, but the whistle of the ear was omnipresent. Shang Xiao just ran forward, and determined that that was where her sister was.
Finally, there was a gleam of light in the distance. She saw the back that made her feel at ease. She ran quickly and the person facing her turned slowly, with a faint smile on her face. As she got closer and closer, the smile on Shang Xiao's face became frightened, because the merchant in front of her face was as white as paper, and the white shirt was slowly leaking blood from her chest, abdomen, and arms. Gradually, the white clothes became The dazzling scarlet. He was still smiling that way, but his face was almost white, and all his blood was slowly fading.
My sister!
The merchant opened his mouth with a smile, only to find that he couldn't make a sound and wanted to approach, but was blocked by a layer of intangible things. No matter how hard she tried, it was futile. The anxiety and fear in her heart made her breathless, and she knelt on the ground in despair ...
Sister ————
 do not leave me! No!
"Miss, what's wrong with you, Miss?"
Langyue was a little overwhelmed by the painful and struggling Shang laughed on the bed. She always heard the intermittent crying when she went to sleep. When she came over, she saw the lady's brows frown, and her eyes were still closed with tears like rain Is it a nightmare? After screaming for a long time, Shang Xiao was still immersed in his own world. Long Yue had to pat her cheek and called, "Miss, you wake up! Wake up!"
"Don't!" Shang laughed and shouted, sitting up, his eyes filled with fear, rolling down the cheeks drop by drop, I wonder if it was tears or sweat, and I didn't take it easy for a while. Shang laughed and sat idly, Lang Yue asked anxiously, "Miss, did you have a nightmare?"
Nightmare? Seeing the lilac gauze around it, only Lang Yue's worried face, Shang Xiao finally came back, but the scene of terror in her dream was lingering. She shook Lang Yue's hand, and said anxiously, "My brother, my brother Where? "
When Ming Langyue was unknown, she looked at the dark night outside the window and replied, "At this time, the son should rest in Muyun Junyuan!"
She Shangxiao immediately turned over and got out of bed, put on her shoes in a random way, and ran to Muyun Junyuan. The dream just now was too terrible. She must see him intact now, otherwise her heart would jump out of her chest! Watching Shang Xiao run madly out, Lang Yue froze and hurriedly followed Shang Xiao behind.
Xu rushed into the quiet Muyun Junyuan, Shang Xiao patted the wooden door of Shangjun's room, slowly settling down because he was about to see the Shangjun. After knocking for more than a dozen times and no one answered, he mentioned his throat again. He wouldn't sleep so dead, and never ignored her, could it be that something really happened?
Shang stepped back with a smile and kicked the door of Shang's room. "Brother!" As he shouted, he turned over the bedroom and study, but he didn't see him. Where did he go? That dream, will that dream be true?
Long Yue had no martial arts. When she rushed to Muyun Junyuan, she saw Shang Xiao ran out of the son-in-law's room, standing in the yard and shouting madly, "Weixi, Weixi!" The figure has already appeared in the courtyard.
Shang Shang laughed with long hair and was wearing only white single-clothed clothes. His eyes were full of fury, and the tears in his eyes seemed to fall at any time. This look surprised Wei Xi, who had always been calm, and said anxiously, "Miss, what happened?"
Staring at Weixi, Shang Xiao asked expectantly, "Brother? You are not with him. Do you know where he went?"
"I don't know his subordinates." Wei Xi frowned. Would he know where the master was? Is something wrong with the master?
The noise in Xun Muyun Jun Yuan also brought Yang Zhong over, and was also surprised by the look of Shang laughed. Yang Zhong asked puzzled, "What's going on?"
She grabbed Yang Zhong's hand, and Shang Xiao finally could not help crying, "Uncle Zhong, my brother is gone."
"The master is gone?" Yang Zhong was shocked, looked at Wei Xi, and asked, "When will he not see?" He was the master's close guard. The master was gone. Why didn't he report?
Ji Weixi shook his head and replied, "I have seen the master this morning." Later he went to deal with the things the master told him. He didn't know he was gone!
"Let's have dinner together at noon, we haven't seen him in the evening. It's almost morning now, where will the brother go?"
Yang Zhong thought for a while, patted Shang Xiao's shoulder, and advised: "Miss, don't worry, the master should have something to go out." Only go out at night. The master's martial art is so high that nothing should happen.
"He will tell me when he goes out to do things. Even you guys do n’t know where he went. Is there something wrong with him? I had a dream just now. It ’s so scary. He's covered with blood ... it's all blood! Not only did Yang Zhong's comfort not make Shang Xiao feel at ease, she made her even more flustered. In the dream, the prince's pale face and blood dripping constantly stimulated her. Shang laughed almost crazy!
"Miss, don't panic, calm down, the son will be fine." Long Yue took Shang Xiao into his arms. The gentle voice shocked Shang Xiao, calm, yes, calm, she can't rely on him to take care of him every time When she grows up, find him, be sure to find him!
Wiping off the tears in the corner of the eye, Shang Xiao bit his lip tightly and said, "Wei Xi, you immediately lead the dark guard to search in the direction of Cangyue; uncle Zhong, you take the guard in your house to the east, and Langyue and I take the house The servant is looking near Linfengguan. Be sure to find him! "
Wu Weixi and Yang Zhong glanced at each other. Although they did not think that the master would be in danger if they went out overnight, the lady insisted, or the blood was thicker than water, and this was the first time she gave a strong underground order.
The two had an answer in their hearts, bowed their heads slightly, and Shen said, "Yes!"
? The people on the other side greeted the morning light were also very upset! Qi Fenghua stood in front of the broken temple window, watching a pool of blood on the ground, her brows frowned tightly. Who was using this sinister poison to hurt her? Why does she dress as men? In the past three years, she has no news. What kind of life is she living?
Too many questions circled in my heart, Qi Fenghua's young face was full of depression. The person lying on the ground slightly moved her fingers, Qi Fenghua walked to her and said softly, "Awake?"
Wu Shangjun slowly opened his eyes. The purpose was Qi Fenghua's warm and handsome face. He finally saw it. The business man secretly breathed a sigh of relief, looked at the broken bricks and tiles on his head, and asked softly, "Here is it?"
"This is a broken temple near Dragon Canyon. You are poisoned. I can only place you here first." Looking at her, Qi Fenghua carefully supported her to lean on the stone pillar and asked, "How do you feel now?"
Mr. Shang Shang smiled bitterly: "He is weak." He tried it just now. He didn't even have the strength to sit up. I didn't think I could see Xiao Shishu for three years. The first time I met him was to let him see the most embarrassing self.
Seeing her better, Qi Fenghua explained: "Do n’t do exercises and do n’t use force first. The poison and yin on your body are very bad. The higher the martial arts, the deeper the internal force, the deeper the poisonous gas enters the body, I have sealed it. "Live in all the big points on your body. I'm afraid that you can't use force during this time."
 "how long?"
Qi Fenghua put her hand gently on her wrist, and after carefully taking the pulse for a while, she replied: "This is the poison of the cold, there is no antidote, I can only give you acupuncture and release poisonous blood, Slowly resolve, it will take at least six months to recover. "
In half a year? Too long, the Cangyue Dongshen War is imminent. At this time, you cannot use force, as if you were bound by your hands and feet! However, he did not doubt Qi Fenghua's words, his martial arts might not be as good as himself, but he was far below the skill of medicine and refining poison. Whoever made himself careless, followed the path of You Xiao, if he hadn't met the uncle, he might have lost his life! Leaning his head on the stone pillar, the merchant replied lightly, "I see. Thank you, Uncle Xiao."
A person with a stunt can't use force as if a person can't walk anymore. Qi Fenghua knows the pain in it. But Jun Jun accepted it calmly. In her memory, she is a fierce child. What she wants from others is a refreshing and neat person. Now it seems that she is much quieter. Even in the current situation, the corners of her lips are still slightly raised, and her eyes are lightly pondered. He seems to be a little ignorant of this kind of Jun, Qi Fenghua said puzzledly: "You, Jun, have changed a lot."
Have you changed? The merchant chuckled and saw the uncle again. He remembered that he had caught langurs, shot vultures with him, and refined poisons on the master. As a result, he could not find an antidote, and was punished to kneel on the cliff The peak was three days and three nights. She was happy and omnipotent at that time, because he was still her and Wu Xunjun at that time, and now it is no longer. From the time his family was destroyed, everything is different.
Mr. Shang bowed his head slightly, and whispered, "Now, my name is Shangjun. It's a man."
"Is the merchant?" Qi Fenghua murmured the name, how much helplessness and heartache are in it? He knew about the changes in Xun Jun's house, but he didn't know that it had such a great influence on her.
Both of them were speechless. Shang Shang didn't like the atmosphere. They always teased and teased each other. Such heavyness was not suitable for them. Looking at Qi Fenghua, Shang Jun smiled deliberately and easily, "Uncle Xiao, have you gone down the mountain without permission?"
Wu Qifenghua glanced at the merchant and replied, "I'm eighteen years old." He didn't understand why the master had to make such a rule. When he was less than eighteen, he was not allowed to go down the mountain. He has waited long enough today.
Is it eighteen? It's been a year with Saner. Has Saner become a man like him?
Qi Qifenghua looked at Shangjun strangely. Usually at this time he must turn back to make fun of him. What's wrong now? Qi Fenghua stroked his forehead and asked worriedly, "Are you uncomfortable?"
The Shangjun returned to God in annoyance. He couldn't say that he was lost. He could only shake his head gently and saw Qi Fenghua. He couldn't help thinking of another person, "Master ... Is he OK?" Not qualified to call him a master, right?
"After you left, my brother also left the cliff and traveled everywhere. I haven't seen him for almost three years. Hey ... May I call your junior?" He still didn't like to call his current name-Shang Jun! I always feel that this is a sad name, this he, not the one he knows!
Shang Shang replied indifferently: "You like it."
Seeing the sadness and disappointment in his eyes, Qi Fenghua advised: "You don't have to worry that the brother will blame you. Those words that year were also temporary words. He still cares about you. The next time I have the opportunity to meet and pay you No, let's just stop. "The feeling between their master and apprentice was the clearest. The reason why the brother went out was not afraid of seeing anything on the cliff!
Shu Shangjun closed his eyes slowly, and everything was impossible to return to the past. The master had expelled him from the teacher. He was sad, but did not regret the choice he had made!
Qi Qifenghua has no way to the current merchant. He has blocked his sorrow and will not share it. Holding his shoulders and letting him lie down, Qi Fenghua said helplessly: "If you are tired, lie down."
He just laid him flat on the paved straw, and a rush of horseshoes came from far to near.
"Don't move, I'll take a look." Qi Fenghua was about to get up and go out to see, but the merchant was unwilling to lie down, unable to get up, so he grasped Qi Fenghua's hand tightly.
He may have changed his temperament, but the cricket in his bones has not changed at all! For many years, I naturally knew that it was useless to persuade him. Holding Feng's waist, Qi Fenghua helped him up, and the two looked out through the half-hiding window of the ruined temple.
I came to a horse team from afar. There were more than a dozen people. The leading man's cheek was treated with a deep wound, and the manic expression on his face was appalling. The merchant yelled, "Yu Xiao!" He actually came after him? He really has to die!
 "you recognize?"
Shang Shang nodded his head and replied, "This poison is what he did." Are the two of them destined to meet each time, must see blood? Is this a so-called natural enemy?
Wu Qifenghua's eyes darkened and she whispered, "That would be great."
Shang Shangjun looked at Qi Fenghua in perplexity. In his eyes, he saw the familiar banter, but this time there was a bit of coldness.
Qi Fenghua stared at You Xiao, who was getting closer, and laughed, "Since it is his poison, there should be an antidote. Now he will automatically come to your door, and you don't have to wait for half a year. This person has killed you. In this way, how can I be your uncle without teaching him well? "
Looking at him looks like a joke, Shang is startled, and anxious, "Little Master, he is not weak in martial arts, and ..."
"Relax, I don't want to compete with him!" Qi Fenghua frowned slightly. What was the Shangjun trying to say, but he was directly clicked into the acupoint. Qi Fenghua helped him to the veil behind the Buddha statue, so that he would not be found, and he could see the situation outside.
King Shang opened his mouth again, but was pressed by Qi Fenghua's forefinger, "Hush, Xiaojun, if you don't want to be dumb, don't talk."
The merchant had to shut his mouth, Qi Fenghua smiled with satisfaction: "Don't move around, watch the show!" After speaking, I walked to the place where they were sitting just now, leaning half-heartedly by the stone pillar, waiting You Xiao delivered.
Shang Shangjun had some headaches. Based on his experience, Qi Fenghua initiated his temper, which was not fun at all, and now it seems that because of his injury, he seems to really--
 Angry!
The sound of horseshoes gradually rested in front of the ruined temple. Everyone was neatly lining up. You Xiao brought a fine soldier this time. The heart of the merchant was suspended. The martial art of the little master was always flat. Miao, martial arts will not improve much in the past three years. If a difficult person like You Xiao is not in his way, then he is very dangerous.
Shang Shangjun's heart was more and more tense than his own challenge. Qi Fenghua was better. He took up the straw on the ground leisurely, covered the blood on the ground, and completely ignored You Xiao, who rushed into the ruined temple.
Chi Youxiao had already seen the snow-white horses outside the temple, and guessed that there would be someone in the temple. After entering, he saw a white man laying straw, with a relaxed face, who could turn a blind eye to a group of iron armored soldiers. This person must not be ordinary. You Xiao glanced at him secretly and did not intend to provoke him. Now he just wants to find the man who escaped halfway-Shangjun!
Chi Youxiao whispered to the soldier behind him, "Search!"
The soldiers nodded their heads, bypassed the man, and searched around.
Mr. Shang Shang was shocked. He couldn't move, he could only hold his breath. Fortunately, Qi Fenghua put him in a place that didn't look like hiding people, in the middle of a ragged cloth towel!
Qi Qifenghua was shaking the straw, and she laughed, "General, but want to find someone? Why don't I help you with a divination, and don't allow money."
The low and shallow voice made You Xiao frown slightly, and he hated this mysterious **** stick most in his life! No longer looking at the man, You Xiao slowly approached the buddha statue in the middle of the temple, broken and dirty. Is this the **** everyone prays for? No one has repaired it, built a temple, isn't it just a mud? It is ridiculous that it has instead become a **** who saves suffering. He only believes in himself. When you are strong, you are God!
Chi Youxiao's scorching eyes were panicked, and the merchant was a little nervous for no reason, because he was sitting in a cloth next to the statue of Buddha, and faced with You Xiao, his eyes were arrogant and unruly, but the merchant was a bit indifferent!
Qi Qifenghua was afraid that You Xiao would find the business monarch, walked behind You Xiao and said again, "I'm afraid this time the general will return without merit."
"General, I didn't find it." As if to prove Qi Fenghua's words, the soldier's return also sounded in time.
"Go." You Xiao didn't want to waste time, directly crossing Qi Fenghua, and walking towards the door.
Qi Qifenghua sighed, a man who is so determined and determined, this person hurt Xiaojun. He was very unhappy to him at first. Now it seems that this person is a little patient and interesting! In front of You Xiao's back, Qi Fenghua pretended to say sadly, "Just leave without a hexagram? I also want to tell you what direction you are looking for!"
You Xiao stagnates at the foot, slowly tightening his fists, and his discomfort voice shows his dissatisfaction, "Who the **** are you? Don't pretend to be a ghost in front of me." If he wants to die, he doesn't mind sending him A ride!
Qi Fenghua leaned halfway on the stone pillar, and seemed to smile with a smile: "The general's words are bad. I'm not pretending to be a ghost. There are certain numbers in the world, but you don't know. The person you are looking for, It's the buster you hit! "Although he didn't know what the dispute was between this man and Jun, he still believed that he was not Jun's opponent! This is called short care!
Saying a nemesis makes You Xiao's mind faint, thinking of the several fights in the past three years, the business man is really his nemesis! Every time he faced him, he always seemed to be at a disadvantage. You Xiao turned around and looked at Qi Fenghua for the first time and asked coldly, "Where is he?"
Catfish are hooked! Qi Fenghua laughed secretly. It seemed that he really had to find Xiaojun. He sat down on the straw pile, and Qi Fenghua laughed: "It's only a good calculation. I know the general is in no hurry."
Chi Youxiao thought for a while, and finally came to Qi Fenghua, a pair of sharp eyes staring straight at him, as if to see him through. "Sit." Qi Fenghua stared at him, but he looked relaxed and unaffected by his momentum.
You Xiao sat down directly opposite him and said Shen: "Okay, let's do it!" He didn't believe in any divination. He guessed that this man must know the whereabouts of the merchant, and if he wanted to play, he would accompany him. Have fun!
Qi Qifenghua shook her head, stretched out her hand, and asked, "Can you have anything on him? Or something you have come into contact with. You don't give me anything related to him. How can I count?"
Chi Youxiao frowned. When did you hear that Gua wants something? He was more certain that he was not a warlock. He wanted to say that there was nothing, but then he thought for a while and saw what tricks he had. You Xiao took a black scarf from his arms and threw it into Qi Fenghua's hands.
Qi Qifenghua was a little stunned. He didn't expect that there was really Jun's body on the man, and he grabbed it in his hands and rubbed it. This cloth was like Jun's night clothes, and there was some dried blood on it. It was indeed Jun's. Qi Fenghua raised her eyebrows slightly, which was weird. It stands to reason that the two of them are enemies. Who would carry the blood-stained face towel with him and put it in his arms? What kind of thoughts he has for Jun?
Qi was uncomfortable with Qi Fenghua's explored eyes, and You Xiao drank, "If you count, you'll count! Shaw less."
Shame into anger? interesting! Covering the light in his eyes, Qi Fenghua folded the cloth towel and clamped it with his two hands. He muttered a word in his mouth for a while and threw it into the air. After a while, the cloth towel was scattered on the ground. Qi Fenghua stared at the cloth towel and looked at it carefully. Shang Jun rolled his eyes beside the Buddha statue. Which one did the uncle play? When did the master say something like this? Is he challenging You Xiao's IQ? You Xiao couldn't see that this was a farce.
Shang Shangjun looked at You Xiao, only to see his hands around his chest, coldly watching Qi Fenghua performing alone, his whitening knuckles showed that he was forbearing. The business man was puzzled. Why did he have to deal with Xiaoshi here and see how he looked, he didn't believe the hexagrams at all.
? Just when You Xiao's patience was almost exhausted, Qi Fenghua looked up and said earnestly: "The hexagram shows that the person you are looking for has high martial arts, but was seriously injured."
Nonsense! The face was covered with blood stains. You Xiao asked, "So is he alive or dead?"
"Half-dead is not alive." He didn't lie. Xiaojun does, now, so this man is even more damn!
It ’s as if he did n’t say it. You Xiao was impatient and stared at Qi Fenghua, angrily, “Where is he?” What madness did he have before he ran out to chase him in the middle of the night, using the poison in the merchant If you ignore him, he can't live for three days. What is he doing? The more I think about it, the more obscured Yu Xiao's face becomes.
As You Xiao's anger gradually increased, the merchant's heart began to feel uneasy. Compared to the concern of the merchant, Qi Fenghua was unexpectedly pleased. He was never afraid of being angry. control! Qi Fenghua ignored the sight of You Xiao's killing, and continued to say very seriously: "This thing alone is still unclear. The person who has the most contact with him is the general. You can count it with you."
Use him to count? Is this the purpose of this person? You Xiao narrowed her eyes and asked Shen Shen, "What are you going to do?"
When I heard that the warlock was using Gu Xiao to calculate the hexagram, the accompanying soldier immediately said in unison: "General, please think twice! The general is the commander of the three armed forces, and it must not be damaged!"
Qi Fenghua laughed and answered, "Everyone, rest assured that the general will not be harmed. There must be an image of him in the general's eyes. If you look into my eyes, I can see him, and I can better Figure out where that person is! "
Just look at your eyes? The soldiers looked at each other, how could there be such a thing!
Qi Qifenghua glanced at You Xiao's eyes and immediately screamed, "Good-looking man, what the general was looking for was so imposing."
Shangjun can't laugh or cry, he can exaggerate a bit more!
Chi Youxiao gently lifted her lips and laughed, "Can you really see?"
 "of course!"
I'm very good, that's this person. He absolutely knows Shang Shang, and he absolutely knows where Shang Shang is. Follow him, and you will definitely find that **** man!
Qi Qifenghua pointed to her eyes and laughed, "I'm about to forget, you look at my eyes, remember not to move, relax."
Chi Youxiao hesitated for a moment, still looked at him, as he just did, that is, a child who has just grown up, there is no skill, see what tricks he has.
The two met with each other. You Xiao first felt that the man's eyes were very beautiful and clearly reflected his own appearance. Then, a strange purple light flashed in the man's eyes. His head was a little dizzy, and he was surprised. He wanted to retract his eyes, but found that he couldn't move at all, and could only stare at these weird eyes. He seemed to be sucked into a huge vortex, conscious Gradually getting confused ...
After simmering a joss stick.
"What's your name?" Qi Fenghua asked softly.
"You Xiao."
Wu Shangjun frowned, why did You Xiao's voice become so gentle, like groaning, nothing like him.
Qi Qifenghua was very satisfied, and continued to say slowly: "Now I ask you anything, you will answer anything. Do you hear me clearly?"
"Clear."
I was like this again. Not right. The business man looked at You Xiao carefully. He still sat upright and his eyes opened brightly, but his eyes were abnormally dull, and he stared at the uncle's eyes without blinking! Suddenly a thought flashed through his mind. Did the uncle really practice dementia? No wonder he was so confident just now!
?? In order to test whether You Xiao was really obedient, Qi Fenghua still asked some unrelated questions, "Where are you from?"
"Cangyue Ice City."
I'm almost there. Qi Fenghua is curious about Xiao Xiao's concern for Xiaojun. Ask Xiaojun that he would not say, then ask You Xiao, "What is the relationship between the person you are looking for and you?"
He didn't have the smoothness of the previous few times, and You Xiao paused for a while before answering softly, "Old enemy."
Is it really just an old enemy? Qi Fenghua laughed suddenly and asked, "Do you like him?"
Mr. Shang eyes open! Breathing in the throat, neither sucking nor vomiting!
Qi Qifenghua! Why are you crazy? How can you ask such questions! He's a man now, man!
Wu Qifenghua can feel the sight of killing in the chaos, but what he wants to know now is more-You Xiao's answer.
Chi Youxiao's eyes remained dull, but her eyebrows were slightly unconsciously wrinkled. For a long time, when Qi Fenghua almost thought that her dementia had not been practiced at home, You Xiao slowly replied: "No ... there is."
 No? After being hypnotized by dementia, a person is basically irresistible. Unless this question weighs heavily in his heart, a determined person may hesitate or refuse to answer, and ask if he likes his old enemy, would be A difficult question to answer? Qi Fenghua laughed secretly. It seemed that this answer had relieved the young man in the curtain, but for him, You Xiao's answer was equal to-yes. But maybe he didn't find it himself.
Chi Youxiao's temperament was obviously different from the past, which made the accompanying soldiers feel strange. The leading teenager came to Youxiao and asked, "General, are you all right?"
Chi Youxiao didn't answer, as if he didn't exist at all. The teenager hesitated for a while, still reached out and shook in front of You Xiao's eyes, but still did not respond. Qi Fenghua warned in a loud voice: "You better not disturb me in giving the generals a gossip. Once there is something wrong, it will hurt your general, and then I will not be able to control it."
"Presumptuous!" The teenager glared at Qi Fenghua, but now that the general was like this, they could not act rashly, and had to hately say, "You warlock, it is best not to play tricks. If there is something wrong with the general, you need to be immediately First place! "
His threat to Qi Fenghua was painless and it didn't hurt at all. He said lazily, "You better shut up."
"You!" The soldier's temper was already fierce. Where can withstand such a provocation, the teenager was furious and stabbed at Qi Fenghua when he pulled out his long sword, but before he approached him, he was bounced away by a force, howling The ground fell aside. At this time, they knew that the young boy in white was actually a powerful character! The soldiers pulled out their long swords and surrounded Qi Fenghua, but they didn't know how to start!
Qi Qifenghua turned a blind eye to their approaching long swords, still dragging You Xiao's eyes, and continued to ask, "Can the poison you have been cured?"
 "Have."
Sure enough, Qi Fenghua was in his heart and immediately asked, "Where is it?"
"Bosom."
The hand that I want to reach out is stuck in the air. He can't help but look at You Xiao's eyes. He is a determined person, and if he is not careful, he will escape. Qi Fenghua thought about it and said softly, "Take out the antidote."
Chi Youxiao stretched her hand into her arms, and took out a dark porcelain bottle. Qi Fenghua took it, opened the bottle cap and smelled it, there was a **** smell, there must be blood Noriko, one of the best antidote in the world, it should be it. Qi Fenghua originally decided to collect the power, and then thought about it, this man is so difficult to deal with, next time I want to let him be negligent, it is impossible, it is better to take this opportunity to find out his weaknesses!
Wu Qifenghua put the porcelain bottle into the cuff and continued to ask, "Where is the dead point in your martial arts?"
"The generals can't be said!" The soldiers were anxious, the masters tried too much. If the dead point is known, it is half lost!
Chi Youxiao's forehead has been covered with a thin layer of sweat beads. He has been resisting. Finally, he whispered back, "Heaven ... Creek Point."
"What the **** did you do to the general?" The soldiers were shocked. The general even said this. Is it possible that the man cast a spell?
When a group of people shouted ghostly, Qi Fenghua was impatient, and said coldly, "If you take a step closer, I can let him die here immediately. If you don't believe it, try it."
The soldiers exchanged their gazes, and finally looked at the leader of the team leader and asked, "What should I do?"
The grandma looked at You Xiao again, and frowned, and said, "Watch the changes, wait until the general wakes up!"
Qi Fenghua finally calmed down, and Qi Fenghua continued to ask, "What are you most afraid of and most eager for?" These are two of human weaknesses, one from fear and one from desire.
?? What are you afraid and longing for?
Chi Youxiao only felt that the sound echoed in his ear, it seemed to be a question from the bottom of his heart. What was he afraid of? What are you afraid of? Suddenly the majestic man flashed in front of him. Every word he said was so cold and bitter, every action was cold and ruthless, and no one could disobey his orders. When he was young, he never saw him squarely. He grew up with a sword and a stick, but the person who was most cruel to him was--
Chi Youxiao replied with some difficulty: "Father ... Dear." A title he could never call.
My father? "why?"
"Father ... Prom ... affirmation." He has been working hard for this conviction, and he must affirm him that the man who has never been left behind him, now he seems to have done it, he is old, although So high, but I can no longer turn a blind eye to him!
Chi Youxiao's emotions became more and more excited, Qi Fenghua felt that he could hardly control him. Who was his father, who suddenly made this cold man suddenly so restless, awe-inspiring? Qi Fenghua secretly adjusted her breath, calmed her mind, and asked, "Who is your father?"
Chi Youxiao's forehead not only produced large beads of sweat, the blue tendons almost exploded, and even the hands that had been hanging on both sides of the body gradually clenched their fists. It seemed that every part of the body was resisting this answer! Qi Fenghua also felt this power, as if a trapped beast was ramming, eager to escape his restraint, and remained dead for a while. Even Qi Fenghua's breath gradually became unstable, but he did not intend to give up and insisted: " Who is your father? "
After asking a few times, You Xiao finally replied with great pain and intermittently: "Long ... tend ... Mu ..."
Qi Long Mu Mu——
This answer not only stunned Qi Fenghua and the merchant, but even the soldiers who accompanied him changed their faces. They were all Cangyue people. The name is familiar, but no one can call his name because, he, Supreme King Cangyue!
Chi Youxiao is the son of Long Qimu? The merchant stared at the sharp face in front of him, and he turned out to be Long Qiumu's son!
Walking in the woods of Cangyue, why didn't he kill him!
Within Linfengguan Binghai, why didn't he kill him!
The killing of him also gave Long Chimu a taste and the pain of losing his loved ones!
??? Why didn't he kill him! The business man hates it! I hate it!
When Qi Fenghua was shocked by this answer, she felt a force coming towards him. You Xiao suddenly held her head, roared, and closed her eyes. Qi Fenghua was so shocked that he could break free of dementia!
The antidote had been obtained, and he was not You Xiao's opponent. Qi Fenghua took a decisive decision. Before You Xiao had recovered, he stood up and flashed around the soldiers who surrounded him, grabbed the merchant's waist, and took him out of the ruined temple . The soldiers only felt a white shadow flashing, and the sound of white horseshoes outside the door had sounded.
Chi Youxiao half-knelt on the ground, supporting her head in pain. The teenager swallowed, and did not dare to get too close. He whispered, "How are you, general?" The general was actually the emperor's son!
Chi Youxiao only felt that his head was exploding. He slowly got up and saw that there was only one of them in the ruined temple. He couldn't help but ask, "What about that person?"
"He, he ran away."
He ran away, what happened just now echoed in his mind, he only remembered to look into the white man's eyes, and then began to be chaotic, what did he say! You Xiao anxiously said, "What happened just now?"
The grandmother settled down and replied, "He doesn't know what curse was cast on you. He will answer whatever you ask, and he will take the antidote."
? Answer what you ask? You Xiao was suddenly flustered, looked at the teenager's eyes coldly, and asked, "What did I just say?"
"No ... nothing." It is absolutely impossible to say that the general is the son of the king, otherwise they would not want to live anymore!
I wasn't nervous without him. You Xiao took a step closer and hummed, "Say!"
"You ... you gave him the antidote ..."
 "anything else?"
"No ..." Before the teenager finished speaking, his neck was pinched by You Xiao fiercely, and the breath of death approached step by step with the arms of an iron clamp. The teenager's face had turned into a dark red. Out of fear of death, the teenager finally answered hard: "You say ... your father is ..."
Who knows, this sentence became his lifeline, only a click was heard, the teenager's neck bone had been broken, and he died of anger. The other soldiers shook his sword-shaking hands. At this time, You Xiao was too scary. His cold and arrogant eyes were now congested, with a scarlet light, and his body was full of suffocation, revealing the breath of death.
 "what--"
A shout broke through the temple.
For a long time, You Xiao stood in front of the buddha statue with a staggering footstep, his face was cold, but his hand holding the silver halberd was shaking gently, and the bright red blood fell along the silver halberd drop by drop. The clear voice every It all dripped into my heart. Sixteen corpses behind him lay in the temple. The already broken temple was contaminated with blood and became more and more embarrassed ...
Chi Youxiao is full of madness, and laughs at the Buddha statue like a bronze bell in his eyes. "You can see clearly, that's how I am killing innocent people. Do you want to go to hell? Then, let's go--"
The ridiculous laughter lasted for a long time, and sorrowful.
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