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  Chapter 17 Revenge! 

  Dark clouds overwhelm the city to destroy it. 

   Tianyuan City is now covered by dark clouds, and it is obviously depressed 
everywhere. 

  An invisible sense of oppression was constantly suspended in the hearts of 
everyone. 

  The center of oppression is the Ye family. 

  Ye Qiu's white wooden sword pointed at Ye Yan. He didn't like someone plotting 
against him. 

  His swordsmanship is to distinguish between grievances and resentments. 

   There is revenge for revenge, and there is resentment for resentment. 

  When others treat him well, he will treat him twice as well. 

  If others want to harm him, Ye Qiubai will not hesitate to wave the long sword in his 
hand. 

  Ye Yan, on the other hand, obviously had murderous intentions towards Ye Qiubai. 

  One of the purposes of Ye Qiubai's return to the Ye family is to cut Ye Yan under 
the sword. 

   "Do you dare to fight to the death?" 

  Ye Qiubai drank again. 

  Ye Qing looked at this scene, and didn't say much, instead, he stood beside Ye 
Qiubai, ready to prevent the thunder strike of Great Elder Ye Ling at any time. 

  He knows his son well. If Ye Yan hadn't made a big mistake, he would never be like 
this. 

  Ye Yan was pale, walked behind Ye Ling, and said in a trembling voice: "Ye Qiubai, 
I was wrong in the past, I can make it up to you!" 



Ye Ling also looked ugly. He knew about this matter, so he said in a good voice: "Qiu 
Bai, there is something wrong with this matter, but after all, he is your cousin and a 
member of the Ye family. What's the matter? Non-negotiable? 

  Give me a face, just spare him once? " 

  Ye Qiubai was unmoved, with an indifferent expression, and said again: "Do you 
dare?" 

   See Irreconcilable. 

  Ye Ling also took a sudden step forward, and an astonishing momentum burst out, 
pressing on Ye Qiubai! 

   After all, he is the elder of the Ye family, so of course he has strength, second only 
to Ye Qing! 

   Seeing this, Ye Qing also took a step forward to block that coercion! 

  Ye Ling's expression darkened, and he said in a low voice: "Ye Qing, you father 
and son really want to kill them all?" 

  Hearing this, Ye Qing sneered and said: "Why are you doing things secretly? I'm 
really a fool, can't I find anything?" 

   "In this case, let's fight!" 

  Ye Ling stomped on his feet and rushed out! 

   But he slapped Ye Qiubai with his palm! 

  Obviously, he wanted to deal with Ye Qiubai with lightning before that! 

  After all, Ye Qiubai's talent is better than before, and he has joined the Tibetan 
Taoist Academy, and his future is limitless. 

  If they don't get rid of the fast after, they won't be able to bear the revenge in the 
future! 

  Ye Qing snorted coldly, shifted his figure, came to Ye Ling's palm, and slashed out 
with the long sword in his hand! 

   The two began to fight! 

   The momentum burst out! 



  Ye Qiubai looked at Ye Yan and said, "Are you ready to die?" 

  Ye Yan also turned hard, and said in a deep voice: "Ye Qiubai, although you are 
very strong, you may not be able to kill me. As long as your father is free, you will die!" 

  Hearing this, Ye Qiubai didn't say anything more, and stepped forward with one 
hand behind him. 

  The first step, the sword moves! 

  The swords turned into invisible swords, cutting towards Ye Yan! 

  Ye Yan slapped it with one palm! 

   Scatter that invisible sword directly! 

  See it. 

   Take another step forward! 

  Sword Qi vertical and horizontal! 

   Shoot towards Ye Yan! 

  The power and influence are astonishing, making those onlookers terrified! 

  Ye Yan's expression also changed, he let out a roar, stretched out his hands, and 
flipped out! 

   Actually made palm prints one after another! 

  However, under the astonishing power of the sharp sword energy that seemed to 
cut space, the two palm prints collapsed in the blink of an eye! 

  Ye Yan's face turned pale, and his figure retreated violently! 

  The palm prints are constantly being photographed, and I am overwhelmed! 

  Seeing that Ye Yan had no strength to resist, Ye Ling couldn't help feeling anxious, 
and shouted at the elders, "You guys hurry up and kill this son Ye Qiubai!" 

  The elders looked at each other when they heard the words. 

  The expression on his face was full of hesitation, and he was obviously very 
conflicted. 



   Among them, one of the elders who had a grudge against Ye Qiubai gritted his 
teeth, jumped out, and punched him out! 

  The power of the peak of the Zifu Realm burst out! 

  Ye Qiubai turned around immediately, and the wooden sword in his hand 
unexpectedly emitted streaks of black aura! 

   Demonic energy lingers, making people surrender! 

   Someone exclaimed: "What kind of sword technique is this?!" 

  Ye Yan's face changed greatly when he saw this. How could he not know the 
power of this sword technique? 

  This is the sword technique that defeated Huo Qingming! 

  At that time, Ye Qiubai was only at the Golden Core Realm! 

   Now, Ye Qiubai who has broken through to the Purple Mansion Realm, how much 
will the power of this sword technique increase? 

   The results speak for themselves! 

  Thinking of this, Ye Yan immediately reminded: "Sixth Elder, be careful with his 
sword skills!" 

  The Sixth Elder didn't care, after all, he was only in the early stages of the Zifu 
Realm, no matter how powerful the swordsmanship was, how could he be his 
opponent? 

  However, what the Sixth Elder didn't know was. 

   That's the idea that killed him... 

  I saw Ye Qiubai slashing out with his long sword! 

   "The first sword..." 

  In a short time, the demonic energy is booming! 

  Even the Sixth Elder trembled! 

  But there was no turning back when he opened the bow, and his fist had already hit 
the wooden sword! 



  Boom! 

   There was a loud noise, and the aftermath of the air wave shocked the 
surroundings! 

   A surge of monstrous demonic energy directly enveloped the entire Ye family! 

  The wooden sword in Ye Qiubai's hand was not damaged in the slightest, but the 
Sixth Elder's face immediately changed drastically after colliding with the wooden 
sword. 

  The fist broke through the aura defense in an instant, and blood appeared! 

  The next moment, the sixth elder's arm was cut off directly! 

  Ye Qiubai didn't let go of this good opportunity, he directly bullied himself in, and 
then slashed out with the wooden sword in his hand! 

  The Sixth Elder was terrified, and the wooden sword directly slashed at his chest. 

  The devilish energy instantly invaded the internal organs, destroying all the 
meridians! 

  The Sixth Elder's eyes slowly became lifeless, and he fell to the ground. 

  No more life. 

   Seeing this scene, Ye Yan's heart trembled. 

   Ye Qiubai, who entered the Zifu Realm, can easily kill the peak powerhouse of the 
Zifu. I am afraid that even Huo Qingming is not his opponent... 

  Ye Ling also looked shocked. 

  How could he have imagined that Ye Qiubai's strength was so strong! 

   And Ye Qing also took advantage of Ye Ling's brief absence, and cut out the long 
sword in his hand! 

"ah!" 

  Accompanied by a scream, Ye Ling covered the deep bone wound on his arm, and 
kept backing away! 

   See this scene. 



   Those elders who were hesitating completely lost their thoughts and no longer had 
the idea of making a move. 

   Instead, he was thinking about how to please Ye Qiubai and Ye Qing and his son. 

  After Ye Qiubai dealt with the sixth elder, he continued walking towards Ye Yan. 
The black sword energy wrapped around the wooden sword did not diminish in the 
slightest! 

  Obviously, Ye Qiubai couldn't let Ye Yan go. 

   "You...you can't kill me!" 

  Ye Yan kept backing away, looking terrified. 

  Ye Qiubai didn't hear it, held the wooden sword high in his hand, shot out of his 
body, and slashed at Ye Yan with a sword! 

  Ye Ling on the side also changed his face drastically. 

   But at this moment. 

  An old body appeared in front of Ye Qiubai, holding the wooden sword between two 
fingers. 

  The old man sighed slightly. 

   "You've almost vented, Ye Yan, why don't you kill me?" 

  (end of this chapter) 

 


