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Chapter 1609

“At the end, Mochizuki River was seriously injured and lost.”

“And that boy in the army, became famous in World War I!” In the room, Lei Lao San
spoke slowly.

The deep voice lingered in everyone’s ears.

Chen Ao and the others were fascinated, and it seemed that the scenes of the year
appeared before their eyes.

After all, the battle that Lei San said now is closely related to them, and they naturally
listened carefully.

“Where is that person?” “Who is that person?” “Can you invite him to help us deal with
the Mochizuki River.”

“You tell him, the price is whatever he wants.”

At the end, everyone was like falling into the water. , Grasping the straw, one after
another anxiously asked Xiang Lei San.

When Lei San heard this, he immediately smiled.

That way, it’s like hearing the best joke.

“Price?” “It’s ridiculous, what do you think is money and benefits for a person standing at
the pinnacle of power and power?” Lei Laosan shook his head and smiled, and then
continued: “This person is named Ye Qingtian.”

“‘Now, it is like a god of war in the army.”

“It is the number one powerhouse in the Viethnamese martial arts world today.”

“Talking to this kind of person for money, you are insulting him.”

Lao Lei When three chuckles, Chen Ao and others were all surprised.



“Ye Qingtian?” “The God of War in the Army?” “The No. 1 Strong in Vietham?” “My
God!” “Is that strong?” Everyone sighed with emotion.

Laosan Lei nodded and continued: “So, Ye Qingtian today is already at the top of
Vietham.”

“Such a big person is not someone who is qualified to contact us.”
“Even if it's me, These things are also what my grandfather said.”

“So, asking the god of war for help, how easy is it?” “Not to mention that we don’t know
where Ye Qingtian is now. Even if we do, we are afraid that We don’t even have the
qualifications to see him.”

“We still have to find another way for this matter.”

Lei Lao San shook his head and sighed.

He had never thought of asking Ye Qingtian to come back to deal with Wangyue River.
But this is obviously wishful thinking.

People like them may have some status in Noirfork. Who knows them if they leave
Noirfork.

Not to mention contact with this kind of person standing at the pinnacle of Vietnamese
martial arts.

For a moment, everyone was silent.
The brows were frowned, showing full of worry.

After all, the Mochizuki River is coming so aggressively, as soon as it enters Noirfork, it
will provoke and kill everywhere.

No one knew what Mochizuki’s goal would be next, and everyone was naturally
panicked.

Especially after learning that Mochizuki River was so powerful, the worries in everyone’s
hearts naturally became even greater.

“It’s just that | have always been confused.”
“We have no grudges against Mochizuki River in the land of Noirfork, and have no

grudges recently. Even if he really wants revenge, he should go to the war god Ye
Qingtian.”



“This is good. Yes, why did you attack us Noirfork?” After a moment of silence, Ericson
spoke out, expressing his confusion.

“Yes.”

“We Noirfork didn’t ask him to provoke him, why did he attack us.”

Other people also asked in confusion.

Hearing this, Lei Lao San’s face changed slightly.

He did not speak, but turned to look at Helen Qiu who had been silent for a while.
“Mr. Lei, if you have anything to say, don’t mind me.”

Helen Qiu noticed the embarrassment and hesitation in Lei San’s expression and
immediately calmed down.

Lei San said: “Speaking of this matter, it should have something to do with Mr. Chu.”

Chapter 1610

“‘Huh?” “It's related to Mr. Chu?” “What’s the matter?” “Didn’t you say that Mr. Chu has
been missing for more than half a month? Why is Mr. Chu still involved at this time?” At
this time, in the room. , A bald head asked suspiciously.

Lei Laosan raised his hand to signal everyone not to worry and listen to him slowly.
“As far as | know, this Mochizuki River, and this Noirfork, is to avenge his son.”
“And his son Hua Yingtian fell into the hands of Mr. Chu not long ago.”

“At that time, Chu Mr. is in my place in Denham, you don’t know it, it's normal.”

Lei Lao San said in a deep voice, his words full of worry.

Lei San naturally knew about Mark’s attack in a hotel in Denham City years ago.

He even sent someone to capture the mob who attacked Mark, and later learned that
the man had fallen under Mark’s hand.

But Lei San didn’t care, only thinking that it was an assassin sent by an enemy of Mark.

However, Lei San didn’t know until recently that the person who died in Mark’s hands
that day turned out to be the Japanese Sword God, a disciple of Mochizuki River!



“So, that Mochizuki River came east across the sea to avenge his son?” Wang Jiexi, the
head of the Haozhou Wang Family, frowned and asked in a deep voice.

‘Damn!” “If you are wronged, you have a debt, you want revenge and go to the righteous
master. Is it related to us?” The bald man couldn’t help cursing.

After hearing this, the person next to him quickly poked the bald man and motioned him
to speak carefully.

Wang Jiexi slowly replied: “It's normal.”
“Presumably Mochizuki also knows that Mr. Chu is the honor of Noirfork.”

“‘And we, Mr. Feng Chu is the master, he naturally thinks that we are Mr. Chu’s
subordinates. “Now that Mr. Chu is not here, he will attack us as expected.”

“If | expected it well, if Mr. Chu doesn’t show up, then, this Mochizuki River will surely let
us Noirfork people , To bury his son.”

Wang Jiexi analyzed in a deep voice.
Hearing what he said, all the big guys at the scene turned pale.

‘Damn!” “Doesn’t it mean that we are all going to be killed by Mr. Chu?” Someone said
in fear.

In the end, everyone’s eyes turned to Helen Qiu’s direction.

“‘Miss Qiu, you have also heard that now my Noirfork is in danger, if you know the
whereabouts of Mr. Chu, tell us quickly?” “Otherwise, our Noirfork will be over!” .......
“Yes. , Miss Qiu, you have to get Mr. Chu back quickly.”

Everyone begged bitterly.

However, in the face of everyone’s words, Helen Qiu paled and shook her head
apologetically: “I don’t know where he is.”

What?

“You don’t even know?” “You are a husband and wife, where is Mr. Chu going, he won’t
tell you?” The bald man before was suddenly startled.

Helen Qiu nodded again.

“What about the jade?” “Miss Qiu knows the whereabouts of the jade?” The bald man
asked again.

Helen Qiu still shook her head.



When the bald man saw this, his heart suddenly became cold.
“It's over, it's over~” “Mr. Chu specified that he ran away with the money.”

“‘Mr. Chu knew he was not an opponent of Mochizuki River. After getting the news in
advance, he ran away.”

“It's just Mr. Chu, you leave. After that, it can hurt us as a whole Noirfork~" The bald man
sighed with emotion, despair in his words.

“That’s right, Miss Qiu, you have to get Mr. Chu back quickly.”
Everyone begged bitterly.

However, in the face of everyone’s words, Helen Qiu paled and shook her head
apologetically: “I don’t know where he is.”

What?

“You don’t even know?” “You are a husband and wife, where is Mr. Chu going, he won’t
tell you?” The bald man before was suddenly startled.

Helen Qiu nodded again.

“What about the jade?” “Miss Qiu knows the whereabouts of the jade?” The bald man
asked again.

Helen Qiu still shook her head.
When the bald man saw this, his heart suddenly became cold.
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“It's over, it's over~” “Mr. Chu specified that he ran away with the money.”

“Mr. Chu knew he was not an opponent of Mochizuki River. After getting the news in
advance, he ran away.”

“It’s just Mr. Chu, you leave. After that, it can hurt us as a whole Noirfork~” The bald man
sighed with emotion, despair in his words.



	Chapter 1609 – 1610 of A Dish Best Served Cold Nov
	Chapter 1609
	Chapter 1610


