Chapter 461

When the woman with almond-shaped eyes
was sent flying, there was a sudden dead silence
iIn the room.

The Law Enforcement Hall had always been a
supreme existence in the Martial Alliance. They
represented the authority of the Martial Alliance
and represented the supreme will of the 9000-yeatr-
old spirit.

Although Murong 3,000 was secretly hated by
others, on the surface, no matter where he went,
he was admired by many people.

They had never been at a disadvantage like
this before.

The woman with almond-shaped eyes fell to

the ground, covering her pretty face in grief and
indignation. "How dare you hit me?”

HPa__H

'I'm the head of the Nanling tribe. As a

disciple of the Law Enforcement Hall, what right
do you have to talk to me?”

HPa__H

"Elder Murong didn't even speak, yet a young
disciple of yours is talking nonsense. Did you just



treat him as an old man who died?”
HPa__H

'"The Law Enforcement Hall doesnt always
emphasize qualifications. I'll teach you a lesson
on behalf of the Law Enforcement Hall right now."

Darren scolded the woman with almond-
shaped eyes and gave her a slap in the face,
making her dizzy and unable to speak.

Several of his companions subconsciously
stepped forward to block him, but they were sent
flying by Dugu Shang's unceremonious Kick.

HPa__H

With the last slap, Darren knocked off two of
the almond-eyed woman's teeth, then grabbed her
long hair and said,

"Remember, in the future, you have to learn to
respect the old and love the young, or someone
will teach you how to be a man.’

Darren threw her on the ground and then
walked to Murong Three thousand.

‘Elder Murong, I'm sorry. You dont mind
taking ill-mannered people on behalf of me, do

you?'
He also wiped his hands with a tissue.
"Darren, you're too presumptuous.’

Murong 3,000 came to his senses. He banged



the table and roared,
"You dare to fight the disciples of the Law

Enforcement Hall. Do you still care about me? Do
you have any Martial Alliance?”

Darren smiled faintly, "Elder Murong, are you
blind? Can't you see that she offended me?”

"You've offended the superiors. This is a big
taboo in the Martial Alliance. If you cant even
manage this well, what else can you use to control
me and the Martial Alliance in South Hill?"

He looked at the other coldly, "The most
Important cornerstone of the Law Enforcement
Hall is fairness. If it's unfair, then there's no need

for it to exist.’
"Darren, are you going to rebel?”

Murong 3,000 directly made a hat. "Do you
want to challenge the dignity of the Martial
Alliance and the authority of the Law Enforcement

Hall?"

More than a dozen disciples of the Law
Enforcement Hall rushed forward murderously,
ready to take Darren down at any time.

'l don't want to challenge you.’

Darren was not afraid at all, "lt's just that |
don't accept your accusations.”

‘If | bully or kill the innocent, you want me to



kneel down and punish me, I'm willing to do that.’
'But Darren was not wrong in the battle at
Mount Wutong.'

‘Mr. Miyamoto issued a letter of challenge. |
am not afraid of strong men, so | accept the
challenge. | should be rewarded, not punished.”

'If one can only fight after winning a round for
the sake of face, then how can there be a decisive
battle in this world? How can there be a winning or
losing battle?”

'So you want me to kneel down to accept
punishment. | dont accept it, and | wont accept
it.

'If you're worried that if | lose, the Martial
Alliance will lose face. Then, you'll accuse the
9000- year- old ganoderma lucidum and Kick me
out of the Martial Alliance.

'But before that, none of you can stop my
battle, let alone use this crime to punish me.’

Darren's voice sank, "Also, Elder Murong must
give me an explanation for Xue Ruyi's whipping.’

Xue Ruyi and the others subconsciously
shouted, 'President...”

'"Hahaha, Darren, I've seen many arrogant
people, but I've never seen someone like you who
doesn't know what's good for you.’



As soon as his voice fell, Murong 3,000
laughed wildly and said,

"This old man has led a team to punish you,
yet you want me to give you an explanation
instead?”

‘Let me tell you, don't just give them thirty
lashes. Even if | beat them to death, | don't have to
answer to anyone.’

"You are a president, and you are the 90-
thousand- year- old chairman who used the
cannons to consume the Internal Strangle of the

Martial Union of South Hill. What qualifications do
you have to challenge me?”

"Also, don't you know how powerful | am?”

‘Do you think that I'm just an old man who
relies on fame to support himself?”

'I'm telling you, you're wrong."

Then, a momentum broke out, like a gust of

wind blowing, raising the curtain around and
making everyone look calm!

'I'll give you one last chance. Kneel down and
accept your punishment. Then, come with me to

Dragon Capital and beg for my forgiveness.
Otherwise, I'll cripple you today.’

A sharp momentum burst out from Murong
3,000's body.



'BANG——"'

Just as Murong 3,000 was about to teach
Darren a lesson, he heard a burst of noise outside,
accompanied by a series of screams.

Darrens eyes shrank, and he turned and
rushed out of the door.

Murong Three thousand and the others also
ran over to see what was going on.

‘Chairman Ye, bad news. The palace was
supposed to have robbed someone.’

Just as Darren arrived at the gate, a disciple
of the Martial Alliance ran over, panting.

"Mr. Miyamoto broke into our basement and
saved Qiancheng and Gao Qiao and others.’

Upon hearing this report, Xue Ruyi and the
others were shocked.

'What? Miyamoto sent someone to save
people? Isn't he looking for death?”

In the territory of the Martial Union of South
Hill, no matter how many disciples of Miyamoto
would come, it would be useless.

'I'm in trouble, I'm in trouble, right?”
Murong 3,000 painfully berated Darren.

‘Darren, look at what you've done. Even | dare
not mess with Miyamoto, but you've been against
him again and again. Just wait for your death.’



"Today, | kidnapped people. Tomorrow, I'll kill
them. | won't stop until they die.’

"You'll be a burden to the Martial Alliance of
the South Hill and even to the entire Martial

Alliance.”

The almond- eyed woman was also taking
pleasure in Darren's misfortune. Darren was in
trouble this time.

Darren did not speak and only looked ahead.

Several men and women from Yang State
came out of the basement leisurely, carrying a few
men and women in Mieko's hands.

They attacked ruthlessly at an extremely fast
speed. The dozens of Martial Alliance disciples
that blocked them were not even enough to plug
their teeth. They were almost sent flying in an
Instant.

"'Surround them!”

Xue Ruyi and Huang Tianjiao gave the order
and joined the battle with dozens of their personal

guards.

Wild Bear also endured the pain and tried to
block them.

Once the three main forces joined, the other
side's footsteps came to a halt and the two sides
entered a stalemate. The two sides were evenly



matched in battle.

A few moments later, another batch of
disciples of the Martial Alliance rushed over.
Hundreds of people rushed up and trapped the
disciple in a tight encirclement.

"Whoosh—"

Just then, the door of a commercial car
parked at the door suddenly opened.

A tall old man walked out of the carriage.

The man wore a white robe and had long hair
over his shoulders. He was floating in the wind

like a fairy.

Nearly a hundred Martial Alliance disciples
wanted to stop him, but they were suppressed by
his aura. They could not help but step back.

“Kill"”

Wild Bear roared angrily and attacked
together with Xue Ruyi and Huang Tianjiao.

The white-robed elder did not stop but gently
waved his sleeves.

'Bang bang bang—’

The three were turned over in an instant.
Blood gushed out of their noses and they fell to
the ground heavily.

Inconquerable.



"'Flying Cloud and Flying Sleeves.’
Murong Three thousand exclaimedq,
"Miyamoto, are you guarding the horse?"

Darrens pupils contracted. He didnt expect
that Miyamoto would come in person.

Miyamoto, as the horse guard, also targeted
Darren. He was neither too fast nor too slow. He
strolled in the courtyard leisurely and occasionally
waved his sleeves.

'Bang bang bang—’

Almost a hundred disciples who blocked him
were sent flying like the waves. They couldn't
touch Shinichi Miyamoto at all.

His white clothes fluttered in the wind, and his
spirit was as vigorous as jade.



Chapter 462

Seeing Miyamoto, who was under the
pressure of Ma Shou, Murong 3,000 backed off a
few meters with the disciples of the Law
Enforcement Hall.

The woman with almond- shaped eyes
shouted again and again, "Guards! Guards! Protect

Elder Murong!”

"‘Darren, you really are a mischief maker. You
killed yourself, killed us, and killed the Martial

Alliance.”

The woman with almond-shaped eyes didnt
dare to yell at Shinichi Miyamoto, but Ma Shou.
She could only vent her anger on Darren.

Murong 3,000's face was also gloomy.
‘Darren, whether you can survive or not today, |
will put you as a black sheep into the water

dungeon.’

There were so many weak persimmons in the
world, but they dared to provoke such a devil as
Miyamoto and Ma Shou. It was simply harmful to
themselves.

Darren did not pay attention to them. He just
looked at Miyamoto who was walking over calmly.



He realized that this old fellow was indeed
not one to be trifled with.

However, he was not afraid. He began to
practice the Tai Chi Scripture to warm up, ready to
fight at any time.

"Why haven't you sent someone to protect
us?”

Murong 3,000 shouted at Wang Donglou, "'Do
you want to kill us?”’

Wang Dongshan glanced at Darren and made
a gesture as soon as he got confirmation.

"Protect President Ye.

Thirty- six disciples of the Martial Alliance

blocked his attack and held their shields to protect
Darren.

Then, the thirty-six three-edged spears came
out from behind the shields.

On both sides, twenty- four elites of the
Martial Alliance also flashed. Each of them
carried a knife and a sword, and the protection of
Darren, Wang Donglou and the others could not be
let out.

'Do you think you can stop me this way?"

At this time, Miyamoto Shiranui, who was
walking all the way, suddenly jeered, "Darren, you
are too childish. The situation is too small.



As soon as he finished speaking, he suddenly
moved.

It was as unmoving as a mountain, and as it
moved, it caused tumultuous waves. The earth
trembled and the mountains swayed.

When Murong Three thousand's eyelids
jumped, Miyamoto Shinei suddenly lifted his right
foot and stepped on the floor.

Peng!

In the loud cracking sound, the black brick
floor was cracked by Shinichi Miyamoto's foot,
and instantly a spider-web-like crack spread out.

The ground of five or six square meters was
crushed into countless stones.

"Boom!" "Boom!"

The next second, Miyamoto Shinei's left foot
stamped on the ground.

As a result, the countless pieces of broken
stones all bounced up with a bang.

"‘Destroy!" Su Mo shouted.

Miyamoto But Ma Shou roared and pushed
with his hands.

Countless stones were scattered and shot
toward Darren madly.

"Be careful!”



When Darren threw himself at Wang Donglou,
countless gravel rained down on him like
cannonballs.

"Pow, pow, pow!”

In the dull sound, the bodies of dozens of
Martial Alliance's disciples shook violently, and

they fell to the ground with blood spurting from
their swords one by one.

Then, the shield in front of Darren also

collapsed, and the shield holder was also thrown
out. Screams were heard one after another.

Even more than a dozen experts with
outstanding martial arts were constantly

retreating under the gravel impact, and then they
fell to the ground and spat out blood.

Too strong, too strong.

Wang Dongshan and the others watched in
shock.

Although they were also martial arts
practitioners, they had never seen such a powerful
martial art. With every movement, they would
mercilessly knock down a large number of people.

This kind of killing power was comparable to
controlling Miao Feng Lang's body.

"How dare an ant stand in my way?"

Miyamoto put on an indifferent smile and



continued to move forward with his hands behind
his back. His eyes were fixed on Darren all the

time, as if he would not give Darren a chance to
escape.

Darren ignored him and allowed the Tai Chi
Scripture to circulate through his body.

Wang Dongshan's eyelids twitched, and then
he clenched his fist.

He wanted to give the order to fight to the
death.

‘Darren, I've warned you that you should let
Ling Qianshui go obediently, but you won't listen.”

Miyamoto But Ma Shou said in a cold voice,
"You've seen the end of killing the whole family.’

Huang San shouted out, "Miyamoto, didn't you

say that the final battle will be held in seven days?
Why did you attack us in a blink of an eye?”

Shen Dongxing followed, "That's right, that's

right, the days have already been set. Its too
shameless of you to suddenly do this.

'If you behave like this, I'm afraid no one will
believe your declaration of war in the future.”

He wanted to scare the opponent. "Use the
letter of challenge to paralyze his opponent and
then launch a surprise attack in advance. Tut-tut,
despicable, shameless. How can you explain this



to the martial arts community?”
"Humph, I've been doing this for my entire life.

Why would | tell the people my explanations...’
"Whoosh! Whoosh!"

In the middle of his words, Miyamoto's
arrogant expression suddenly changed, and for
the first time, he moved his body aside.

Almost at the same time, a black sword
suddenly cut down from the top of Miyamoto's

head.

There was no warning to the appearance of
this sword!

"What's more, it's fast and urgent!”

A sword in the blink of an eye.

To protect Darren, Dugu Shang directly used
his ultimate technique.

Moreover, at this moment, he released all his

sword will!

This sword strike was very sudden and
terrifying!

Miyamoto Shinei was not only sideways, but
also took a step back, and then waved his

sleeves.

The sword fell!

"Boom!" "Boom!"



With a loud noise, the sleeve crashed into
pleces.

Then, a black sword came to Miyamoto, who
was in front of Ma Shou.

His momentum went straight to the throat
like a rainbow.

Miyamoto also stretched out his right hand to
block Dugu Shang's attack.

Dugu Shang suddenly thundered, "Break!”

With this shout, he violently spun the sword in
front of him with both hands.

Miyamoto Chens eyelid twitched. He
withdrew his right hand and hit the sword with his

left hand at the same time.
"Boom!" "Boom!"

As he threw a punch, the black sword
retreated and the man was sent flying!

Dugu Shang fell more than a dozen meters

away, but before he could stop, Miyamoto Shinji,
the horse guard, rushed over again.

Then, he punched at the abdomen of Dugu
Shang.

Xue Ruyi and the others' faces changed
dramatically. They all knew that Dugu Shang
would be seriously injured even if he was hit by
this blow.



HBANG__H
Just as the crowd was exclaiming in shock,
one hand came to the right time to block the blow.

He held the fist in his hand.
Pal

There was yet another thud. Fists and palms
collided, sending the air into the air.

In the dust, Miyamoto took two steps back,
while Darren fell seven or eight meters away with
Dugu Shang in his arms.

Miyamoto forced the corner of Ma Shou's
mouth to move. He looked at the sword marks on
his sleeves and the red and swollen joints on his
fists. The disdainful look in his eyes became
serious again.

Let me do it

Darren put down Dugu Shang, and his right
hand shook repeatedly, dissolving Shinichi
Miyamoto's brute force but Ma Shou's. He also
seized the opportunity to suppress the blood in
his throat.

Subsequently, he moved his feet and stood in
front of the others.

Then, he reached out with his right hand and
grabbed a spear.

The next moment, Darren rushed forward and



thrust his long spear at Shinichi Miyamoto like a
flood dragon going out of the sea.

He didnt use Wind-meeting Willow Steps to
slowly move around. There were too many

disciples of the Martial Alliance around. If he
didn't fight them head-on, they would be in trouble.

In the face of Darren's thunderous attack,
Miyamoto Ning and Ma Shou did not have the
slightest ups and downs in their emotions. They
still moved forward unhurriedly.

"Too weak.”

When Darren rushed to a distance of three
meters, his left hand waved absent-mindedly.

In an instant, the figures of the Drifting Cloud
Sleeves appeared around Darren.

In an instant, the long spear was submerged
in the shadows of the sleeves.

In an indirect way, a long-sword-like sleeve
shadow shot out from Miyamoto's right hand.

"Boom!" "Boom!"

The long sleeves hit the long spear, and
countless flowing shadows exploded.

Miyamoto was standing there as if nothing
had happened, as if nothing had happened.

Darren stepped back seven to eight meters.
His blood was boiling and his face was pale.



Chapter 463

"Old monster.”

Darren shouted in his heart. Miyamoto was
so powerful that it was beyond his imagination.

In just one round, he had suffered internal
Injuries.
However, Darren didnt stop. He moved his

feet and pointed to Shinichi Miyamoto again.

In the blink of an eye, the long spear shot out
like a bolt of lightning.

The speed of the gun was extremely fast. It
was so fast that only a single line of the screen
could be seen!

Ten meters away from them, Miyamoto Shinji
and his horse guard remained calm.

When the overbearing long spear flew to the
front of him, he smashed forward with his right

hand.

There was a roar of angry beasts in the wind
of the punch.

HDang__H

With this strike, he abruptly stopped his
spear.



It was also at this moment that Darren
flashed out of the Fish Intestine Sword and rushed
over with his sword.

It was as powerful as a thunderbolt!

Miyamoto, who had always been high and
mighty, looked a little surprised this time.

He made a backhand grab, picked up the long
spear, and flercely stabbed forward.

The spear was like a thunder, crossing heaven
and earth!

Dang!

The spear and the sword collided into each
other, causing the light and shadow to shatter.
Darren was sent flying backwards.

HBam _—— 1

Darren twisted a few times in the air and then
fell on the steps with a muffled sound. His face
was pale as never before.

However, after hitting Darren and sending him
flying, Miyamoto didn't stop. He threw his long
spear at Darren.

"Chil”

The long spear flew out like lightning and
pointed directly at Darren!

Darrens pupils shrank, and his hands



suddenly joined together. Between the two palms,
the Yuchang Sword cut forward.

HDang__H

Another earth- shattering explosion was
heard.

Then, a powerful force suddenly broke out in
front of Darren.

For a moment, Darren fell straight and flew
out, hitting the pillar of the Martial Alliance and
crashing to the ground with a crash.

HBam . "

Darren felt a sweetness in his throat and he
could no longer suppress it. He spat out a
mouthful of blood.

Wang Dongshan, Xue Ruyi, and the others
were in utter shock.

They had already seen Darren's ability, and he
was considered the strongest in the younger
generation. But they didnt expect that when they
met Miyamoto, he couldnt even take ten moves.

Was Miyamoto really in the Earth Realm?

Seeing that Darren was injured, Xue Ruyi and

the others rushed over to support him. "Chairman
Yel”

Dugu Shang took a silent step forward and
stared at Shinichi Miyamoto coldly.



He knew that he wouldn't be able to defeat
Darren either, but he had to protect Darren with all
his might no matter what.

On the other hand, Murong 3,000 and the

woman with almond- shaped eyes were taking
pleasure in Zhang Ruochen's misfortune. If they

were not the disciples of the Martial Alliance, they
would have done their best.

I'm fine!”

Darren stopped them from coming over and
half-knelt on the ground and coughed.

This was the first time that he had been
defeated like this since his debut. However, there
was no depression and pain on Darren's face, and
there was even less of a possibility that he would

fall into despair.

After being a live-in son-in-law for a year, what
shame had he not suffered? What was the matter
with a mere failure?

Darren took in huge gulps of air and chanted
a formula to activate the 'Tai Chi Scripture’, hoping
to recover a little of his strength.

However, it was okay if he didn't run. As soon
as he ran, Darren suddenly felt a sharp pain all
over his body. Then, there were abnormal changes

In his boay.

Darren felt his blood vessels heating up



uncontrollably, and then burning hot all over his
body. He felt that all the cells in his body were
running.

They were running wildly through their bodies
In groups.

There were also crackling sounds from his
bones.

The blood continuously attacked his throat,
and spurted out blood several more times.

‘Darren, | won't kill you today.”

Seeing Darren's face changing constantly, red
and white, obviously he had a great internal injury.
Miyamoto But Ma Shou snorted with contempt,

‘Because there is no point in killing you now. |
want to destroy you in front of everyone in a
week's time on Mount wutong.’

"Not only do | have to avenge Ling Qianshui,
pbut | also have to tell the world that the martial

arts of China, in my eyes, can't withstand a single
blow."

'Even if the remains of the dog had come
personally, | would have squashed him to death.’

'Don't try to run away. |, Miyamoto, am the
person that Ma Laitian wants to kill. Even the
emperor can't protect me and | can't run away."

"Take care of yourself!"
















































































































































































































































