Chapter 3622
Amelia Su? !

For the Fu family, this is the name they disdain the most, but it is also a name that has to exist in their
memory.

Their family goddess, for the sake of a person from the earth, recites the earthly name who is unwilling
to return home, vulgar, hateful, and annoying.

But at the same time, she should be the name of the goddess who will lead them to glory and return to
the peak. She should have been swaying.

“Amelia Su, that’s Amelia Su, it’s really her.”

“It’s impossible, Amelia Su has already fallen for the waste of the earth, George Han, and what is waiting
for her can only be extremely miserable in the future. How could she have the present? Such power?”

“That’s right, how can this bitch be so ferocious?” The
crowd of Fujia exploded, and the feeling of resentment almost dyed the sky with vinegar.
Fujia has now

been bullied by dogs, so naturally, a traitor like Amelia Su, this stubborn son who doesn’t obey the
family’s teachings, should also plummet even further, and even fall into the abyss, never to be reborn.

What they were happy to see was that Amelia Su was living a life like a rat and snake at this time,
begging for food, starving to death, and living in exile.

But sometimes, even if they don’t want to see it in their hearts, the facts they see in their eyes are still
difficult to change.

It was Amelia Su.

For their former goddess, for the hope of their former family, how could they not recognize Amelia Su at
a glance? !

“Damn, when did Amelia Su become so brave?”

“Fuck, that slut Amelia Su, why?”

“Is God blind?”

After that, as a former “family”, Fujia didn’t have a blessing, only constant curses and hungry words.
They even wished that they could curse Amelia Su to death, and the poison in their hearts was evident.

Futian didn’t say a word, his eyes stared at Amelia Su in the air, and he didn’t swear a word from
beginning to end.

Naturally, he couldn’t be a kind hearted person, he was just confused.



When Amelia Su was imprisoned, whether it was a chronic poison that came out clearly, or a variety of
repressive poisons that were secretly done, he used a lot of it on Amelia Su.

He knew that these medicines would even affect Amelia Su’s future cultivation path, but he had no
choice. In order to achieve his goal, he could only use any means.

However, under such circumstances, Amelia Su, the dead girl’s cultivation level, not only did not step by
step to

the point where everyone was obliterated, on the contrary, she was now like a guard against the
Buddha, and her body was ferocious.

This...
However, just as Futian’s brows were furrowed, Amelia Su in the sky did not stop.

Two consecutive bursts of energy in his hand exploded two giant pits, and after overturning dozens of
people, he has already broken through the third line of defense.

Looking at the situation where the wooden house was being besieged in the distance, she first blasted
the people around her with a burst of energy from her left hand, and then volleyed into the 50,000
people with her right hand. The 50,000-strong army was caught off guard.

Afterwards, when he quickly got rid of his own siege, Amelia Su went straight to the army of 50,000
people, obviously intending to help his friendly troops get out of trouble.

“What the hell are you doing? Rice buckets, rice buckets, all the fucking rice buckets, | order you, feed
me, feed me, stop her.” Ye Shijun was furious.

SO

Many elite soldiers and good generals are like a fucking vegetarian, making a woman scared to the core.
Once Amelia Su goes straight to the back of her own army, it will be a life-saving straw for the gang of
more than 3,000 Han parties who have been besieged to death. How could he see such a military taboo
appear in front of his eyes?

The masters also regained their senses, and in a hurry, they flew towards Amelia Su together.

These people were obviously not vegetarians, and after re-condensing, they quickly surrounded Amelia
Su, and with the interference of a group of elite soldiers, Amelia Su stagnated for a moment, and fell
into a hard fight for a while.

“Humph!” Seeing Amelia Su being surrounded, Futian’s face turned into a cold sneer.
This is what they should see.

But just when Futian sneered, several bombardments suddenly flew from the side again...
“I'm going...”

Chapter 3623



The encirclement formation just set up, just by the sudden explosion not only directly broke the
formation, on the contrary, the masters also because of their attention Most of them were on the
master of Amelia Su, and they did not take into account the attacks behind them.

As a result, several masters were killed or injured, and more than 20 of those elite soldiers fell on the
spot.

But there will be no mercy in the war. Just when they were not standing firmly on their feet, another
white shadow flew from a distance, and the explosions continued between the bursts of white light in
their hands.

“That’s not the fucking George Han.”

When the figure flew close, a group of people suddenly realized that this person was the white shadow
they suspected to be George Han the first time they saw.

” She’s a woman.” “She
‘s still a super beautiful woman.” As
she flew over, she relied on her graceful posture and

incomparably delicate facial features to make her look like a fairy at this moment, marveling at the
power in her hands. At the same time, we must also sigh at the beauty of her face.

“Damn George Han, what kind of shit luck has he had, shit, all the beauties around him have been sold
by his mother.” Ye Shijun roared angrily.

All kinds of beauties like George Han got together, but his mother couldn’t get any of them. The gap
between the two was too huge, which really made people angry and annoyed.

Zhu Yanshuo and Futian were also very depressed. It could even be said that they were depressed at
their grandmother’s house. They were so sleepy that one expert ended up with another one. Those who
watched the battle were all discouraged and annoyed, not to mention the group of experts who were
participating in the battle. .

The stunning beauty frowned and said nothing.

How many are around George Han?

There are few people, she is very clear, and she also understands how much these people are capable.
But it’s only been a long time, but the people around George Han seem to have completely changed.

Not only were there two masters, Amelia Su and the woman in white, but even the cultivation of those
ordinary disciples was advancing by leaps and bounds.

They were so heavily surrounded, in fact, according to common sense, it should be like a broken
bamboo, and the attack was as happy as mercury leaking to the ground.

But the fact is that the battle has already started for nearly ten minutes, but the actual battle situation
has not been promoted in the slightest.



The main reason for this is because of the extremely strong individual combat capability of the so-called
Mysterious Man Alliance disciples.

Although they are at an absolute disadvantage in terms of number and position, each individual soldier
can basically complete one block and ten.

Naturally their defense is not exposed. How can it be easy for the opponent to attack?

With the super strong individual combat capability and the perfect cooperation between the team,
those guys are almost unable to give up an inch of land.

“Those who are close to Zhu are red and those who are close to ink are black. These words are never
deceiving. These people have followed George Han, and their lives have changed.” Shaking her head
helplessly, the stunning beauty sighed softly.

Almost at the same time as she said this, someone also sighed in her heart.
This person is obviously someone at the end of the group of executives.

Fu Mei.

She had no voice for a long time, so that the crowd almost forgot her existence.

But she herself, following along, was already shocked by the world here, and even more shocked by the
soldiers led by George Han, and of course, Amelia Su and the

woman in white.
Not to mention the woman in white, it was only Amelia Su.

Who is Amelia Su? In her eyes, she is not as good as her. Even if she is asked to break her self-esteem
and admit that Amelia Su is worse than her, Amelia Su should not be much better than her.

But the two of them now, one is flying in the sky, facing several masters alone without fear, and there
are a large number of elite generals under his command at will, and they are spoiled by their god-like
husband.

What about her?
It’s just a dog of Ye Shijun, being played with and trampled on at will, like a weed.

Suddenly, Fumei cried, tears slowly and continuously flowing from the corners of her eyes, she thought
of something...

Maybe Tiandu is echoing the thought in her heart at this time, Amelia Su and Ziging have joined forces
at this time, and it is even more terrifying. It also happened...



