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Chapter 198: revenge 

 

Ye Xuan gave a slight glimpse and smiled. "It's so smart. I started to refine my body from a young age. 

Otherwise, why do you think I can hit Tang Tian with a punch?" 

 

"Your low-level empire, even the middle-class martial arts I am afraid there is no, there is a pre-level 

refining practice, it seems that a predecessor in that seclusion, after you died, you get it." Song Congjing 

no doubt . 

 

"This is known to you again." Ye Xuan smiled again. 

 

"Well, since there are pre-level sculpt exercises, you can also condense Dan Yuan. Hey, you have nothing 

to do, waste my time." Song Congjing looked sullen and unhappy. 

 

"Well, I am going to a place, can't you go?" Ye Xuan turned and said. 

 

"Where?" 

 

"revenge!" 

 

After hearing these two words, the Song of the Song Dynasty’s eyebrows suddenly condensed, and 

immediately the two eyes burst into two fine mans. 

 

She must not let go of this culprits who made her room look like this! 

 

"it is good!" 

 

...... 

 



In a yard in the land of the government. 

 

"His Royal Highness, that Ye Xuan has returned." 

 

A cold young man kneels in front of Tang Tian and respectfully said. 

 

"You have not been discovered?" 

 

Tang Tian’s eyes glimpsed. The arm he placed on the stone table had not recovered to half. If Xuanqi 

was running here, the speed was directly reduced by half. 

 

"No." The cold young man shook his head. 

 

"What is the expression of that Ye Xuan at the time?" Tang Tian asked with some expectation. 

 

"This……" 

 

The cold young man hesitated, then said: "Ye Xuan did not go back to his room, and he looked very 

calm." 

 

"How is this possible?" Tang Tian was shocked. 

 

The room of Ye Xuan and Song Dianjing is indeed his destruction, and that one of the dead words is also 

his handwritten. 

 

He has already fantasized about various scenes in his heart. He thinks that after seeing this, Ye Xuan will 

be furious and even dismantle the entire yard. 

 

Unexpectedly, Ye Xuan is not only angry, but very calm. 

 



"Oh, it is estimated to endure it." Tang Tian coldly said: "When he will find him, I will ask you to abolish 

his arm." 

 

"Yes, Your Highness!" 

 

The cold youth nodded with respect and no hesitation. 

 

He has been in Lingxiao House for several years. He is the top 100 disciple on the list of the land. Now he 

has cultivated Xuanqi to the peak and is ready to begin to concoct Danyuan. 

 

The two waited for a while, and there were footsteps close. 

 

"See you again, Ye Xuan!" 

 

Tang Tian smiled and shouted. 

 

However, the next moment, his smile was abruptly stopped, because it was not Ye Xuan who came in. 

 

"His Royal Highness, not good, big things!" 

 

Tang Tian looked at the young man who ran in and found himself a member of the Datang Dynasty. He 

immediately asked: "What is so rush?" 

 

The young man replied: "His Royal Highness, that Ye Xuan went to challenge the ring and gave us a 

challenge book for everyone in the Tang Dynasty." 

 

"what?" 

 

Tang Tian staggered and stood up and said: "Give everyone a challenge book? Isn't it a half-month 

challenge?" 



 

"His Royal Highness, the last time he challenged success, so there is still a chance to challenge, only he 

has already defeated two people, currently 168." The Youth Exchange reported. 

 

"Two?" 

 

Tang Tian's face trembled. It was only half an hour after the cold youth came back to report. Ye Xuan 

actually defeated the disciples of the two Tang Dynasty dynasty in Lingxiao, so is it possible? 

 

"How many people are there in the government of the Tang Dynasty?" Tang Tian turned and asked. 

 

The cold young man replied: "With the words of His Royal Highness, there are a total of twelve people." 

 

"Go, challenge the ring!" 

 

Tang Tian looked cold and walked straight out of the yard. 

 

...... 

 

At the same time as Tang Tian went out, he had already gathered a lot of people in the land of the city. 

On the platform, there are two figures. 

 

No, there is only one left! 

 

One of the figures was directly smashed out of the ring. 

 

"Ye Xuansheng!" 

 

When this sound started, the group of disciples under the stage was already shocked, because Ye Xuan 

was already a six-game winning streak. 



 

In just one hour, he defeated the disciples of the six local governments. To be precise, six disciples were 

attached to the Tang Dynasty. 

 

Moreover, all are a punch! 

 

At this time, Ye Xuan’s ranking was 123, while the next Datang Dynasty disciple was ranked 88th. 

 

If he wants to, he can completely challenge the highest ranking of the Tang Dynasty in the government 

of the land, but he does not, because he wants to shame the Tang Dynasty. 

 

"Ye Xuan, are you sure you want to challenge all the people of the Tang Dynasty?" Suddenly one person 

walked to the side of the ring and said that he was a member of the Taiwan Alliance. 

 

"I didn't expect to disturb Jiang's brother." Ye Xuan said awkwardly. 

 

"The 88th is still in the middle of the real period, but after that is the peak of the real Xuanjing, you are 

sure to continue?" 

 

Ye Xuan nodded seriously and said: "Senior brother, although I am going to contact, I am fine." 

 

"Well, there is power, I will let people inform you about the rest of the people." 

 

However, at this moment, suddenly several figures came in. 

 

Ye Xuan turned his head and looked at it. He suddenly smiled and said in his heart: "Tang Tian, you can't 

sit still!" 

 

Before he avenged the Song Dynasty, he did not look for Tang Tianqian to fight the other side, but to use 

another method, that is, to discriminate all the disciples on the list of the Tang Dynasty. Dry turn! 

 



Instead of taking revenge on the flesh, it is better to take revenge in spirit! 

 

"Ye Xuan!" 

 

Tang Tian, who entered the challenge field, immediately screamed and his voice was deafening and 

echoed in the air. 

 

"Tang Tian, don't come innocent?" Ye Xuan walked to the edge of the ring and smiled slightly. 

 

In the downfall of the Song Dynasty, after seeing Tang Tianhou, he also walked over in a gloomy 

manner. He said: "I didn't expect that the Prince of the Tang Dynasty dynasty, it was really disgusting to 

do such a thing." 

 

"What are you talking about?" Tang Tian glared at the Song Dynasty. 

 

"You know what you have done best, but dare not do it, hypocrites." Song Congjing whispered with the 

voice of Tang Tian. 

 

Tang Tian's face changed and went straight in. 

 

"His Royal Highness, we..." 

 

The disciples who were defeated by Ye Xuan came over and shouted. 

 

"A group of waste, who is it?" Tang Tian asked coldly. 

 

"To eighty-eight Zhang Yong." 

 

One of them answered. 

 



Tang Tian asked again: "I haven't come." 

 

"Not yet, I have already notified." 

 

Hearing this, Tang Tian also turned his head directly, to Ye Xuan said: "Ye Xuan, are you going to die with 

my Datang Dynasty?" 

 

Ye Xuan stood on the edge of the ring, and smiled lightly: "Tang Tian, are we not dead long before?" 


