
CHAPTER 1387 

 

      The emergence of Tangbei Road was something that no one had thought of. 

 

      The other three gate valves and Messiah were even more unimaginable. 

 

      What is this going to do? 

 

      Was he directly on the trump card as soon as he came up? 

 

      The strongest masters are all taken out… 

 

      What is this going to do? 

 

      Is it going to change? 

 

      After all, Tang Bei Dao is too strong! 

 

      It is no exaggeration to say that if Kingsley is willing, at least dozens of countries overseas will ask him 

to be a national teacher. 

 

      This kind of existence of one person arriving in one country has too much influence upon birth. 

 

      Almost all Erudia’s eyes are on North Hampton. .. 

 

      The Western Shu Emperor also naturally knew this influence. 



 

      If you procrastinate further, I’m afraid that everyone else will know the existence of Mr. Xiao. 

 

      It must be resolved as soon as possible. 

 

      So as soon as Tangbei Road arrived in North Hampton, Xishu Emperor brought him to Levi Garrison’s 

villa aggressively. 

 

      Earlier, Levi Garrison had already received information from Kingsley. 

 

      After all, Messiah’s attention has been drawn. 

 

      Messiah reminded him personally. 

 

      “Kingsley-the first master of the Western Shu family! He was once a strong man in the war era a 

hundred years ago! He has the title of one person arriving in one country!” 

 

      “In the archives of Dangerous Persons in Erudia, he is a dangerous level of sssss! He has the 

destructive power to destroy small countries!” 

 

      “Once entering the WTO, Messiah must keep an eye on it at all times. As soon as there is a trend of 

destruction, he immediately uses all his strength to kill or capture it!” 

 

      The Western Heavenly King read the information to Levi Garrison. 

 

      “The level of danger is all sssss! As far as I know, the highest level of danger in the world in the past 

100 years is only the ssss level!” 



 

      Levi Garrison touched his chin and smiled. 

 

      This 4s is him! 

 

      No matter how strong the others are, they are all sss. 

 

      For the first time in a hundred years, the 5s level has appeared in the world. 

 

      No wonder Erudia was such a sensation. 

 

      As soon as the message from this character came out, it boiled everywhere… 

 

      “The four gate valves are really not terrible! Maybe the other three gate valves are even more 

powerful!” 

 

      Levi Garrison muttered to himself. 

 

      In the next moment, Levi Garrison and the Northern Heavenly King raised their heads at the same 

time, and there was a lot of cold light in their eyes. 

 

      The two of them looked in one direction at the same time. 

 

      They sensed that someone was coming… 

 

      In the next second, the voice of the Emperor Xi Shu sounded: “Mr. I am here again!” 



 

      “This time, I will prove to you the power of the Western Shu gate! Let you join us convinced!” 

 

      Levi Garrison shook his head speechlessly: “It’s really lingering!” 

 

      Outside the villa, dozens of people from the gate of Xishu were standing together. 

 

      These people are extremely masters. 

 

      But the terrible one is the last one. 

 

      A cyan gown, elegant and easy-going appearance, fair and delicate skin. 

 

      It seems to be less than forty years old. 

 

      But who can think of this person who is over a hundred years old. 

 

      Some people even say that they are almost two hundred years old. 

 

      But there is no trace of time left on his face at all. 

 

      This is the strongest master! 

 

      People who practice martial arts are full of blood, not to mention delaying aging, and even 

prolonging life to a certain extent. 

 



      What’s more, this is a top-notch existence, and it is not surprising that it has lived so long. 

 

      Just like the legendary Zhang Sanfeng… 

 

      He is Tang Bei Dao. 

 

      Step by step to the forefront. 

 

      “Master Nephew, is it him?” 

 

      I heard Kingsley’s name for the Western Shu Emperor. 

 

      Levi Garrison believed those rumors more and more. 

 

      This old boy is definitely going to be two hundred years old. 

 

      The Emperor Xishu nodded immediately: “Wrong! It’s him!” 


