Chapter 471

"Whoosh! Whoosh!”

In the face of Shinichi Miyamotos grab,
Darren dodged like a willow leaf.

Miyamoto narrowed his eyes when he saw
this. He was very surprised that Darren was able
to escape this blow.

He intended to Kkill Darren with one move.
After all, Darren had been destroyed a week ago.

However, he didnt pay much attention to it.

With a turn of his feet, he made a few more grabs
at Darren.

Grasping was quick and forceful. Grasping
was deadly.

Lu Qing and the others were so excited that
they clenched their fists. They almost applauded
for Miyamoto.

Darren kept calm and used the Wind-stirring
Willow Steps to calmly avoid a series of attacks.

"Whoosh! Whoosh! Whoosh!"

Miyamoto failed to catch her seven times. His

expression turned cold, and his attack became
faster and fiercer.

The bits of stone on the ground suddenly flew



up all over the sky, and the withered leaves were
flying in the air, blurring his eyes.

Darren was not afraid at all. He continued to
dodge calmly.

He did not attempt to block or attack, but
simply dodged the attack with ease.

"Whoosh! Whoosh! Whoosh!"

Miyamoto was attacked by seven punches
from Ma Shou. The seven punches were endless,
whistling and stirring the wind.

However, he still could not hit Darren.

Seeing that Darren had once again dodged,
Miyamoto let out a furious roar. His body suddenly
spun and smashed a stone with a kick.

Then he waved his right hand.
"Clap! Clap! Clap!”
Numerous gravels shot toward Darren.

The stones were so dense that Darren could

not avoid it, so he could only shoot it down with
his hand.

At this moment, Miyamoto rushed to Darren
like a tornado.

He threw a punch.
"Whoosh! Whoosh!”

Darren moved his feet.



Miyamoto's punch missed its target.

A tree behind Darren was hit. With a click, it
was broken into two pieces, and countless leaves
also fell down.

"Fu*k, f*cking f*cking sh*t!"

The continuous attacks didnt hit him.
Miyamotos eyes suddenly became cold, and his
nerves tightened invisibly.

A week ago, he had beaten Darren into a dead
dog, but a week later, he could not even touch
Darren's sleeve.

He was very angry.

Lu Qing, Shan, Qian Shuiyi and Murong 3,000
also frowned.

Their original idea was that today's final battle
was to pass the battle, and Shinichi Miyamoto
could beat Darren to death with two or three
punches.

But he didn't expect that Darren was still alive
after he was attacked by the Seven Claws and
Eight Fists of Ma Shou.

"Mr. Miyamoto is really kind. You've given our
Chinese people face.”

Seeing that the atmosphere was a little dull,
Lu Qing smiled at Lu Shan and said,

"A punch can solve a problem, but the result



IS to use more than a dozen strokes to resolve it."
'Mr. Yamamoto, Lu Qing expressed his

gratitude to you on behalf of Martial Arts in
China.’

"You take care of us in this way, Lu Qing will
surely remember it in his mind.”

'You can rest assured that after Darren's
defeat, | will apply to the above to make Darren's
assets public, and then give all of them to Mr.
Miyamoto."

‘And | promise, in the future, there will be no
more such hotspurs in Martial Arts in China.’

Lu Qing leaned slightly against the short and
stout Mr. Yamamoto, and his white thighs at the
opening of cheongsam slipped down, which made
Mr. Shan smile and take a few more glances at
him.

"Miss Lu, you're too polite.’
Yamamotos smile was very interesting.

'One man's clothes carry water. The face of
our country is also the face of our country. Mr.
Miyamoto's revenge this time will not affect our
relationship.”

"'Of course, Miss Lu also needs to discipline
the martial arts of Shenzhou. Darren, such a
reckless boy, can't appear again!



‘Otherwise, Mr. Miyamoto will not listen to my
advice next time. |'ll directly punch your people to
death with one punch, so that the martial arts in
China will become a joke.

He sniffed the woman's fragrance and looked
intoxicated.

'I'll definitely reorganize the martial arts of the
Divine Land.’

Lu Qing smiled charmingly. "I'll tell them that
Yang State is the strongest country of martial arts.
We can't be ignorant of the immensity of heaven
and earth.’

When the girls by her side heard these words,
they all looked like they had come to a sudden
realization.

It turned out that it was due to Miyamoto's
respect for the country that Darren was able to

dodge.

Therefore, they all looked at Mr. Shan and his
fellows with gratitude and respect, and then
looked at Darren, who was dodging in the field.

They thought that this kid was really cheeky.
Couldn't they understand him from the bottom of
their hearts?

If it were them who had been taken
advantage of like this, they would have admitted
defeat with shame.



Murong 3,000 and Qianye Qianyi were also
looking at Darren with contempt.

‘Mr. Miyamoto, thank you for your kindness.
You don't have to give me face. Let's call it a day.’

Lu Qing stood up and shouted, "Let Darren be
punished.’

She thought that Miyamoto let her go was
more for the sake of her, a notable young lady.
However, Darren was so insensible that she didn't
want to protect him anymore.

"'Flying Cloud and Flying Sleeves!

At this moment, Miyamoto, who had not been
able to attack for a long time, looked gloomy and
his demeanor of a master weakened a little. He
shouted and used his ultimate skill.

He had sustained internal injuries from the
last battle. Although he was not seriously injured,
it would still hurt him after a long time.

"Whoosh! Whoosh! Whoosh!"

As he shouted, Miyamoto waved his hands,
and dozens of sleeves roared out, stabbing at
Darren like a sharp sword.

The air billows rolled up from his sleeves not
only made the dust fly, but also made people's
skin ache. Lu Qing, who was watching in front of
them, took a few steps back by instinct.



Seeing this scene, Gong Suqgin was also
breathing quickly, and her eyes were flashing with
madness. Darren was going to die this time.

The Killing intent was sky-high.
Flee!
Flee!

Flee!

Facing the deadly flying sleeves, Darren was
still calm. He twisted his body and exerted the
Wind-striking Willow Step to the extreme.

Countless sleeves flew across his face, ears,
neck, and waist, carrying a sharp and fierce aura,
but they did not cause Darren to bleed.

The trees and stones behind him were broken
Into pieces.

Lu Qing and Murong 3,000 frowned slightly.
They wondered what had happened to Shinichi
Miyamoto and why he didnt Kill Darren within
dozens of moves.

"Catch a cat or a mouse?”

However, from the looks of it, Shinichi
Miyamotos move was swift and fierce. He had
just used up quite a bit of his power, so he didn't
need to be like this toy with Darren.

Was he trying to scare Darren to death?



"'But there's no need to do that.”
Then, Miyamoto attacked Darren fiercely
again.

The whole open ground was broken into
pieces by him, and more than ten trees around
him were broken, but Darren didn't fall down.

Lu Qing and others finally realized that it was
not Shinichi Miyamoto who caught the mouse, but
Darren who escaped by using strange body
movements.

'No wonder he dared to fight with me and
even to challenge me. It turns out that he has
learned some crooked ways.’

Lu Qing suddenly became angry. "Isn't that
bullshit?”

She stood up and shouted at Darren,

'Darren, why do you rely on your footwork to
dodge?”

‘This is a decisive battle, a decisive battle of
ife and death. Is it meaningful for you to hide?”

‘It's not only disrespectful to Mr. Miyamoto,
but also a waste of everyone's time. | won't allow

you to do this.

'I'm telling you now, dont dodge with this
footwork. Fight Mr. Miyamoto face to face.”

She was really angry. Miyamoto was a



decisive battle that could be won by Ma Shou with
just one move. Darren forced him to take more
than ten more moves, which would make
Yamamoto and others unhappy.

"Isn't dodging your opponent's strength?”

Darren continued to avoid Shinichi
Miyamoto's attack while laughing out loud.

"The bullet is shooting. Why don't you hide
and blow it with your mouth?”

As soon as Miyamoto started to attack,
Darren could see that he was injured, so he slowly
consumed him. Only fools would fight against him
head-on.

"You bastard, how dare you speak like that?”

"The bullets are bullets. The final battle is the
final battle. The final battle should be fought
directly.’

Lu Qing's pretty face sank.

'I'll say it again. | won't allow you to dodge
again. Otherwise, I'll declare that you've lost the
war, and we'll interrogate you."

The few female companions also stared
angrily at Darren, thinking that he shouldnt have
dodged. "He dared to meet you head-on, but you
avoided him. What kind of thing is this?"

"You're not allowed to dodge?”



Darren once again laughed wildly and saiq,
'Good, I'm giving you some face. This time
around, | won't dodge.”

As soon as his voice fell, the imposing

manner in his body suddenly exploded, pouring
out like water pouring down from a dam.

Darren threw three punches at Miyamoto in
one breath.

"Shatter rock!”

"Shattering the Mountains!”

'Destroy three armies!”

The Spirit Conquering Mountains and Rivers.

Lu Qing's pupils suddenly shrank!



Chapter 472

"Whoosh—"

These three punches were like rainbows, fast
and fierce.

In an instant, Darren was in front of
Miyamoto.

Miyamoto's face changed dramatically. It was
too late for him to dodge, so he could only raise
his hands to block Darren's fist.

"Boom!" Su Mo was stunned.

With a loud noise, smoke and dust filled the
air, and Qi strength shot out in all directions, which
made people squint uncontrollably.

No one saw clearly what had happened.

Lu Qing and the others could only hear the
constant sound of coughing in the dust.

After a while, they saw the battle clearly.
Miyamoto took Darren's fist directly, and at the
same time, with the two men as the center, the
ground within ten meters was all shattered.

The momentum was terrifying.

The power of one punch was comparable to
the explosion of a cannonball.



Miyamoto was far away from the center of
the battle. His feet brought two ravines on the
ground. His mouth was full of blood and his arms
were hanging down. He knelt on the ground
miserably.

He couldnt help but tremble, and he was so
short of breath that all the people present could
hear him.

His arms were broken, his ribs were broken,
and his internal organs were severely injured.
Miyamoto Gui didnt even have the strength to
struggle, let alone to fight again.

Darren stood in front of him with his hands
behind his back, like an inviolable god.

Miyamoto stared at Darren like a poisonous
shake.

He couldnt imagine that Darren was
vulnerable a week ago. How could he hurt himself
now?

What on earth had happened this week?

Did Darren also break through to the Earth
Realm?

But even if Darren had made a breakthrough,
it would be impossible for him to harm himself.
One had to know that he had already reached the
Small Success in Earth Realm ten years ago. If he
wanted to be humiliated, he would be the one to



be humiliated by Darren.

Miyamoto couldn't figure it out. The Spiritual
Blood attacked his heart, and he spat out another
mouthful of blood.

HBam!H
The whole place was dead silent.

No one spoke, and even their breathing
seemed to have stopped.

In addition to Darren, Lu Qing, Murong 3,000,
Qianye Zhanyi and other spectators all felt like
they had been struck by lightning. They looked at
this incomparably shocking scene.

This time, Shan and the other Yang people
even took off their glasses and rubbed their eyes
hard. They felt that their eyes were blurred.

Who was Miyamoto?

That was an Earth Realm expert, one of the
Ten Great Sword Saints. A week ago, he swept
across the entire Martial Alliance of Nanling and
seriously injured Darren.

But how could they not be shocked when they
were defeated by Darren, who was said to be
crippled by Darren with one punch?

'It's impossible, it's impossible!

"Shiyuan is in the Earth Realm, and Darren is
in the Metaphysical Realm. How can he win?"



"Could it be that there was some unforeseen
event earlier..."

Lu Qing came to his senses and muttered to
himself. He couldn't believe it, nor could he accept
this scene.

Murong 3,000's mouth was dry, and their
excitement had become bitter. At the same time,
they felt that their cheeks were burning hot.

"You've |lost!”

Darren looked at Miyamoto, but Ma Shou
smiled and said, "But it's your honor to die in such
a beautiful place as Mount Wutong."

"Why, why..."

Miyamoto said in a low voice, "A week ago,
you were vulnerable. How can you be more
powerful than me now?"

'l have to thank you."

Darren said lightly, "During the battle of the
Martial Union of the South Hill, you hurt me, but
you also helped me break through the realm.’

'Sure enough, you've broken through the
realm. You've reached the realm at such a young

age. It's rare for you to have such strength. You're
very strong.’

Miyamoto Shiranui felt a little uncomfortable.
"'But it doesn't make sense...



"Even if you break through to the Earth Realm,
and your foundation is not stable, you should not
be my opponent in principle.’

He stared at Darren, "I'm at the Initial Earth
Realm.”

"'Sorry, I've broken through two stages in a
row. I'm now in the Profound Earth Realm.”

Darren bent down and whispered in
Miyamoto's ear,

"Of course, this Earth Realm is not stable. It's
Impossible to crush you easily. It's even possible
to be a draw. After all, your actual combat
experience is too rich.’

‘If | want to die, | can only say that | have the
ability to fight with you."

'But as soon as you started the fight, | knew
you were injured in the last fight.’

‘Although it wont be fatal to the body, a
prolonged battle will decrease your strength and
speed.”

'Hence, | hide my strength and keep avoiding
your energy. Then, | punch you with all my

strength.’

Darren stood up and said, "The factis just as |
expected. You cant withstand my thunderous
attack.”



Miyamoto Ning's eyelids twitched as he heard
the words, and then he said angrily, "You are
cunning and shameless.”

"What kind of cunning man is he? He's just
trying his best to avoid trouble.

Darren said with a noncommittal smile, "If
you want to say that you are shameless, then |
should say it to you.

‘Do you think | don't know? In the battle of the
Martial Alliance of South Hill, in addition to saving
people, you have another goal to kill me.”

"We just found that Dugu Shang and | were
too strong and made you suffer internal injuries.
We had so many people, so you showed your
magnanimity to spare my life for the time being.’

"For you, killing the entire Martial Alliance in
South Hill is much better than bullying a rookie
like you, a famous master. It's much more glorious
and glorious.”

"As for your earlier letter of challenge from

Mount Wutong, it's just a cover for you to wash the
Martial Union of South Hill with blood.”

He spoke out Miyamoto's thoughts directly at
that time,

'If I'm not wrong, after Ling Qianshui's death
and the discovery that I'm the chairman, youve
been thinking of using the Martial Alliance of



South Hill to start a fight.’

"Not only do you want to kill me, but you also
want to slaughter the Martial Union of the South
Hill... as a warning to others.’

Darren smiled peacefully, "Am | right?”

Miyamoto Shou's body shook violently, and
he stared at Darren fiercely, "You deserve to die.”

‘It's a pity that you're the one who's going to
die.’

Darren took a step forward, raised his right
foot and stepped on Miyamoto Shinei, who was
half kneeling on the ground.

This time, Mr. Shan was extremely angry.
okl

Qianye Zhanyi and the others were also full of
grief and indignation. Who else could be more
idolizing than them? Who else would be
humiliated by someone he hated?

"You son of a b*tch!"

Lu Qing was also very angry to see this scene,
looking at Shinichi Miyamoto, who was trampled
under Darren's feet.

She hoped that on the side of victory, Shinichi
Miyamoto would be a horse guard, but at this
moment, he was stepped on by Darren like a dog.

However, Darren, who was looked down upon



by her, stepped on Miyamoto as a victor.
This scene was like a dream. Shouldnt this
scene be the opposite?

"It's time to end this battle.”

Darren stepped on Shinichi Miyamotos horse
guard's throat.

"Stop! Stop!”

Lu Qing did not wait for Shan and the others
to rush up to save them. She was so angry that
she shouted,

"‘Darren, stop!”

"You are too insidious and shameless. You
are no match for Mr. Miyamoto."

‘Do you dare to say that you can beat Mr.
Miyamoto in public?”

"You were only relying on your evil footwork to
avoid the attacks. You were lucky enough to beat
Mr. Miyamoto to death.’

"If you had a head-on fight with Mr. Miyamoto,
can you win now?"

"Definitely not!”

"You didn't play any tricks at first, but now
you're afraid that your head will be blown up by
Mr. Miyamoto.”

"So this game doesn't count.”



you will die for sure.’
She raised her pretty face and warned Darren,
which was also a reminder to Mr. Yamamoto.

Shan this time slightly tilted his head, anad

more than a dozen Miyamoto disciples pulled out
their swords and surrounded Darren.

Miyamoto smiled, "Darren, you are very
strong, but it's a pity that you can't kill me today.’

"Wait. I'll go back and cultivate for three to
five years. I'll definitely be able to come back and
take my revenge on you.’

"Then | will kill all the people around you first
and vent today's anger hahaha.’

With Lu Qing and the others, Miyamoto
believed that even if Darren had ten times the
courage, he would not dare to Kill them.

Darren smiled nhoncommittally and looked at
Lu Qing.

'Elder Murong, you even brought the coffin
with you. You told me that you are a man with
clothes and water. Why do you think its important
to have a relationship with him?”

A bunch of people wanted him dead, but he
thought that the overall situation was more
important, which made Darren feel ridiculous.

"That's different. Youre no match for Mr.



Miyamoto."
Lu Qing ignored him and said, "I'll say it again,
and it's also the last time. Let Mr. Miyamoto go

NOW.
"Let her go? Okay, I'll let her go.”

Darren looked at Lu Qing with a faint smile.
The next second, he stepped down.

With a crack, Miyamotos throat was broken,
his mouth and nose spurted blood, and his vitality
was extinguished in an instant.

Darren kicked Lu Qing in front of him and
said,

"Here you are!”



Chapter 473

Miyamoto was dead.

Miyamoto's eyes almost popped out of their
sockets. They were filled with shock, anger, and
unwillingness.

He never thought that he would die at Darren's
hands, nor did he expect that he would die at
Darrens hands.

Lu Qing stood out to warn Gong Fan on behalf
of the Martial Arts Association, which made Gong
Fan think that Darren did not dare to act rashly.
However, Darren still killed him regardless of the
consequences.

"Yang State is facing its greatest enemy...’

Miyamoto's eyes lit up for the last time. It
seemed that he was questioning the unfairness of
fate. There was even deep grief, indignation, and
Worry in his eyes.

Then, he tilted his head and died next to Lu
Qing's high heels.

There was a dead silence.
Miyamoto... was dead...
Miyamoto lost!

Miyamoto was dead!



This man, who had been famous for 30 years
iIn Zunyang State and one of the famous Ten Great
Sword Saints, lost his life with Darren's one step
on his throat.

This time, Shan and the others were all
extremely sad and extremely impactful, as if their
mental support had been castrated.

Their eyes were focused on Darren. In their
eyes, there seemed to be a Grand Sun setting
down, and a brighter and more brilliant sun rising.

At the scene, Miyamotos disciples felt like
they had lost their lives.

Lu Qing and Murong 3,000 were also stunned
on the spot. They didnt expect that Darren still
dared to Kkill Shinichi Miyamoto after being
warned.

Who gave Darren the courage to do so?

Gong Sugin, who was standing in the corner,
was also stunned. |t took her a long time to react.

"Kill Darren to avenge Mr. Miyamoto!”

When Lu Qing was stomped by Darren,
Qianye Chongyi roared in grief and indignation,

"Kill him! Kill him!"

Miyamoto Young Master surrounded him. The
sword light was shining and the killing intent was
flerce. He wanted to fight with Darren to the death.



HDang__H
Darren flashed the Fish Intestine Sword, and
his killing intent was swift and fierce.

"You don't want to lose, do you? Do you want
to die?”

With a flash of sword light, he directly
chopped down an enemy who was in front of him.

Then he turned his sword back and stabbed

the disciple of Miyamoto who attacked him from
behind.

Without stopping, he kicked with his right foot
again and again. The two katanas broke through
the air and shot out, directly piercing through the
two enemies.

In the blink of an eye, four warriors from Yang
State were killed with blood on their bodies.

The rest of the enemies instinctively
retreated, very sorrowful, very hostile, but they did
not dare to act rashly.

Lu Qing came back to her senses when she
saw four Yang State warriors falling to the ground.
She was exasperated and shouted,

"Darren, how dare you kill people?”

"You keep making mistakes. Do you want to
go all the way to the dark?”

She was very angry. "Why dont you



surrender?”

Murong Three thousand fanning up the
flames shouted, "Darren, you are not taking Miss
Lu and the Martial Arts Association seriously.’

‘Do you know what the Martial Arts
Association is?"

‘It is an organization that connects with the
martial arts alliance of the secular world and the
sect of secluded people. It represents the will and
authority of martial arts of the Celestial Empire.”

"You didn't give Miss Lu and the Martial Arts
Association any face and made things out of

control, seriously damaging the mutual friendship
between the two sides.’

He provoked Darren's nerves, "You will be
killed by everyone who has the right to do so.’

"Today's a fair battle. No one will be able to
dictate my fate.”

Darren glanced at his own disciple and said,
'I'm not as good as him. Don't lose his face.”

‘Darren, go to hell”
HAh _ ]

Thousandleaf saw that her companion did
not dare to go forward. Left with only one hand,
she screamed and grabbed a samurai saber and
rushed over.

































































































































































































































