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C18 The Sovereign King Descended 

The speed of the wind was naturally extremely fast. This place was located in the 
Imperial City. The news spread at a rapid speed. Old Master Huo Ye and the rest could 
only search for clues here. 

In the Prime Minister's Mansion, the prime minister was killed, and this place had 
already been dealt with. The person who dealt with this was naturally the son of the 
prime minister, Wang Yueming, and the death of the prime minister was naturally of 
great importance. 

As a Sovereign King, he naturally came to offer his condolences, but Huo Ming and the 
others had appeared here. It wasn't that good. 

It was night. Old Master Huo Ye found Wang Yueming. Wang Yueming was paying his 
respects, but when he saw that it was Old Master Huo Ye, he stopped paying his 
respects. 

"Old Marshal, what can I do for you?" Wang Yueming cupped his hands at Old Master 
Huo Ye. 

"I don't deserve any advice. I just want to say that I will investigate this matter 
thoroughly. There is only one person who killed your father. If you want revenge, come 
to me!" 

After saying that, Old Master Huo Ye left the place. Wang Yueming's eyes sparkled as 
he looked at Huo Ye's back. Clearly, Old Master Huo Ye was hinting to him. In this way, 
he had to go or not. 

In Old Master Huo Ye's room, Huo Ming was sitting there eating fruits and fiddling with 
his hands. It was as if he was an innocent and lively child. 

However, if all of this was planned by such a child, no one would believe it because Huo 
Ming was a prodigy. 

Wang Yueming walked to the front of the house and knocked on the door gently. "Is the 
old marshal here?" 

"Come in." Old Master Huo Ye replied softly. 

"Old Marshal, what do you need me for?" Wang Yueming went straight to the point. 



"Nephew Yue Ming, perhaps I should call you Prime Minister. The death of your father 
is more or less related to us. But I'm afraid that someone has already planned this. The 
person who killed your father. Killing five people in a row right under our noses. Leaving 
calmly without attracting anyone's attention. I have to say, this man is very well hidden. 
"Or perhaps, this person is one of us..." Old Master Huo Ye looked at Wang Yueming 
thoughtfully. 

"Old Marshal, are you saying that there is a murderer among us who killed my father?" 
Wang Yueming's expression changed as he asked. 

"This person is among all of us. It is not difficult to find him. Now that the Monarch is 
about to arrive, he will definitely investigate this matter strictly. No one will be able to 
escape the blame, so..." 

"Then what is the old marshal's plan? Yue Mingdang will work hard together..." Wang 
Yueming's expression was extremely sincere as he cupped his hands and bowed 
towards Old Master Huo Ye. However, when he bowed down, Huo Ming's eyes flashed. 

Although he did not sense any killing intent from Wang Yueming, he did. This matter 
had a huge connection with Wang Yueming. In fact, Wang Yueming had joined forces 
with others to kill Wang Chongxi! 

This judgment caused Huo Ming to have even greater doubts about Wang Yueming. 
When the old prime minister passed away, there would naturally be a new prime 
minister to succeed the throne, and Wang Yueming had an extremely good relationship 
with his father. If he didn't have a big plan or had a weakness in someone else's hands, 
he would definitely not compromise or join forces with others to cruelly kill his father 
because of these matters. 

The old tutor's probing caused Huo Ming to have new doubts about Wang Yueming. 
This suspicion was that Wang Yueming wasn't interested in the position of prime 
minister, but had other motives. He was afraid that this plan was even more terrifying. 

"Alright, I hope you can testify for me. I, Huo Ye, am clean and clean, and I did not sit 
around and try to gain fame. When the time comes, in front of the Monarch, I hope that 
Prime Minister Wang can explain to me!" Old Master Huo Ye's face was also solemn, 
and he seemed to attach great importance to this matter. 

"Very well, old man. This matter is not difficult. I will do my best. Whatever it is, it must 
be explained clearly. Old Marshal, there is no need to worry!" This subtle answer made 
Huo Ming's heart tremble again. 

Wang Yueming had jumped out of the circle for himself and free himself from others. He 
wanted to benefit others first before benefiting himself. This Wang Yueming was really 
powerful. If it wasn't for Huo Ming's careful observation, he wouldn't have been able to 
see through Wang Yueming's intentions. 



Now, the most important thing was to guess who Wang Yueming was working with and 
what he was trying to do. Not even a single prime minister was enough. In that case, 
this wasn't all they wanted. 

"Then nephew, I'll take my leave first!" After Wang Yueming finished speaking, he 
slowly left the place. 

Before he left, he saw that Huo Ming had said something, but Huo Ming had been 
eating there and ignored him. This made Wang Yueming smile. 

Wang Yueming's smile made Huo Ming's heart turn cold. "This Wang Yueming's smile 
carries a chill. It seems like there are dangers everywhere, but who is the person who 
collaborated with Wang Yueming?" 

"Ming, have you found any clues?" Old Master Huo Ye asked when he saw Wang 
Yueming immediately sitting next to him. 

"What do you think, grandpa?" Wang Yueming asked. Huo Ming asked in advance. 

"The murderer is not Wang Yueming. Even if it's him, he is too scheming to find out 
what they are trying to do. Now that the Monarch is about to arrive, if we use this as our 
primary target..." 

"Kill the Monarch?" Huo Ming nodded slightly. There was nothing else that he could do 
apart from saying this. 

"Then what does grandpa plan to do?" Huo Ming asked slowly. Although he had some 
thoughts in his mind, he had always attached great importance to Old Master Huo Ye's 
actions. 

Because the old master had always been a loyal subject of Baizhu Country, it was 
naturally impossible for the old master not to protect his master. 

Sighing, Old Master Huo Ye said his plan, "Let Huo Tian save the master. Let's just 
watch the fire from the other side." 

Old Master Huo Ye's decision made Huo Ming's heart move. "Grandfather, your 
decision now is not necessarily wrong. Perhaps in the future, you will see..." 

"I hope so. This old man has never fought for his entire life, but for the Baizhu Country, I 
have experienced a lot of battles. If the Baizhu Country didn't have me, I'm afraid that I 
would have suffered a great loss. I'm also doing this for the common people of the 
Baizhu Country. If it's really for the Monarch, he won't give me much benefits..." 

"In order to prevent me, he has a high position and power. To usurp power and 
eventually leave me in the Oceanic Land. " Does he really think that this old man didn't 



see through my intention? "He utilized my final strength as a form of suppression. That 
place has truly isolated me from the Baizhu Country. Once something happens to the 
Baizhu Country, it will be very difficult for me to come into contact with it. The 
organization that was left for me was all those old subordinates who had weakened their 
combat strength. Their physiques had also been greatly reduced. What they could really 
use was... Not half of them were useful. Once someone broke into the Oceanic Lands, 
The first person to die would be the old man... " 

"I've lived for sixty-six years. Since I was twenty years old, I've been brought along to 
fight on the battlefield by your grandfather. Could it be that I don't understand all of this? 
This kid really thinks that he is the supreme being of the world? " Actually, in my 
opinion, he's just a fox that's good at calculation... " 

 


