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Chapter 88: Victory! 

 

Two different voices spread and I heard everyone stunned. 

 

This scene happened too fast and everyone did not react. 

 

Only when I can see the speed of Ye Xuan, I am afraid that only the tenth-level elders of Buddhism are 

the masters of the martial arts. Even the ninth-level mentors of the martial arts have not seen many 

people. 

 

What kind of speed is that? 

 

"what……" 

 

Fan Yue’s screams suddenly grew up. Everyone looked at it and found that Fan Yue was already soft, and 

his foot was already smashed by Ye Xuan. 

 

But this is not over yet. 

 

Ye Xuan, but to completely abolish this Fan Yue, now has scrapped two hands and one leg, then, only 

the last step is left. 

 

"stop!" 

 

At this time, the masters of the cracked Tianzong reacted and immediately jumped onto the ring and 

rushed toward Ye Xuan. 

 

At the same time, Zhou Cang and several elders also jumped up. 

 



A big battle, an instant! 

 

"Bad boy, I want to kill you!" Li Hao screamed, and directly put down the posture of the deputy lord of 

the ruins of Tianzong, and flew toward Ye Xuan. 

 

"Li Zongzhu, let me pass this level!" 

 

A figure plunged in front of him, it was Zhou Cang. 

 

Then there was another figure plundering, the elder who guarded the mountain. 

 

In the face of the two martial arts peaks, Li Haodang's footsteps are also a meal. He and the two men 

are on the same level. In the face of the attack between the two, his chances of winning are probably 

less than 30%. 

 

On the other side, the five elders of the cracked Tianzong were also intercepted by the elders of the Li 

Yunzong. At the same time, the mentor, deacon, and even the disciples in the stands were all rushed 

down. 

 

"Zhou Cang, do you want to have two wars for us?" Li Hao snarled his teeth, because Fan Yue, who was 

being stepped on by Ye Xuan at this time, was his disciple. 

 

"If you want to tear your face and start a war, it was already opened two years ago. Can you remember 

what Fan Yue did two years ago?" Zhou Cang looked at him and asked. 

 

Li Haodang. 

 

Two years ago, he also brought a team of people to split Yunzong to participate in the meeting. At that 

time, Fan Yue also played Zhou Cang’s disciples. 

 

This time, it is Fan Yue. 

 



Really a causal cycle! 

 

For a time, Li Haodang did not know how to speak. 

 

At this time, Hu Xun suddenly said: "Short, that kid also killed my apprentice!" 

 

"That's what he took for himself!" 

 

A voice floated over, and everyone turned to look at it, only to see Ye Xuan dragging Fan Yue's body 

slowly. 

 

Then, Ye Xuan’s right hand was another glimpse, and Fan Yue was thrown into the face of Li Haodang. 

 

"Fan Yue..." 

 

Li Haodang saw Fan Yue’s distorted arms and his legs being trampled, and he burst into tears. 

 

"Sure enough, there are many lines of injustice!" 

 

Zhou Cang and others think so in their hearts. 

 

They all understand that Ye Xuan is taking revenge for Huo Yuan and others, as well as his brother. 

 

"Li Zongzhu, Ye Xuan kills one person and abolishes one person, but he can say it. If you want to play 

one game today, I will be with you!" 

 

Bai Lie is also a step forward. His great apprentice Huo Yuan was also seriously injured by Zhang Xiang, 

and he estimated that he would lie on the bed for a month. 

 



"Yes, it was Zhang Xiang who was attacking first, and Ye Xuan was shot. And this time Ye Xuan and Fan 

Yue are comparing, you suddenly inserted a foot, so it is your cracked Tian Zong defeat." 

 

As the referee of this meeting, the Elders of the Mountain is finally open. 

 

The people of the cracked Tianzong face each other, obviously they ate a loss, but the rational one is the 

cracked Yunzong. 

 

"Okay, very good, this thing, we won't stop here, let's go!" 

 

Li Haodang is still somewhat sensible, knowing that they will not have a result, so they can only 

temporarily retreat. 

 

A group of people in the sacred Tianzong, with Zhang Xiang’s body and Fan Yue, who has become a 

waste, left. 

 

When he left, the Fan was still screaming again and again. The two arms and one leg were abolished by 

Ye Xuan. Unless there was a magical medicine, he could only spend time lying on the bed in this life. 

 

Looking at the back of the split Tianzong team, after a few seconds of silence, it suddenly burst open. 

 

Cracked Yunzong, won? 

 

After a five-game losing streak, I finally won? 

 

"Haha, Ye Shixiong is too strong, even slamming the chief disciple of the Tianzong!" 

 

"But how can I hear that this Fan is the ninth heavy weapon of the martial arts?" 

 

"The ninth heavy martial arts? That Ye brother can beat him, it will not be..." 



 

"God, the ninth heavy martial arts can already be a mentor in our cracked Yunzong, a fifteen-year-old 

tutor, this talent..." 

 

The disciples are all jaw-dropping, and Ye Xuan’s qualifications are beyond their imagination. 

 

As for Zhou Cang and others, they are also unimaginable. Ye Xuan actually defeated a ninth heavy 

martial art with ten martial arts. How is this possible? 

 

Zhou Cang frowned and looked at Ye Xuan, and the latter had just played one, and the breath did not 

converge. Therefore, the former found a clue. 

 

"What, Ye Xuan, have you broken through to the ninth heavy martial arts?" Zhou Cang shocked. 

 

Ye Xuan is also slightly helpless. Since it has already been exposed, he has nodded and admitted: "Just 

broke through in the battle." 

 

what? 

 

At the time the voice fell, all the people around it were exclaimed. 

 

Break through in the battle? 

 

How can this be? 

 

The elders couldn't believe that they would get together with Ye Xuan. Although Ye Xuan converges on 

the air, they are still felt by them. 

 

"Sure enough, it is the ninth heavy martial arts!" 

 



"My God, have I lived on the dog for decades? The fifteen-year-old martial art is the ninth heavy, which 

is much stronger than Fan Yue." 

 

What he said was a middle-aged mentor who was twice as old as Ye Xuan. 

 

The general warriors are all learning from an early age, but they have to wait until they are seven years 

old. Even if Ye Xuan began to practice spiritual power from the age of seven, it is only eight years. 

 

And the instructor present, who is not practicing for more than 30 years? 

 

Real genius! 

 

"Okay, that's great." 

 

Zhou Cang was also difficult to hide at this time, and immediately laughed, Ye Xuan's qualifications are 

better, he is more happy, is really happy. 

 

Today, the cracked Yunzong got rid of the fate of the five-game losing streak and won one. 

 

Therefore, Zhou Cang immediately told him to set up a banquet to celebrate, the entire cracked 

Yunzong was spent in a laughter, and at the same time, Ye Xuan became a teacher of the Li Yunzong, 

and it was also spread instantly. 

 

The mentor of Li Yunzong has a fixed point income every month. Although there are only three hundred 

per month, it is also very good. 

 

However, Ye Xuan compared this with the Xue family's offering, and found that three million per month 

is not a lot, because that even Yuan is in Xuejia, there are 10 million two every month. 

 

But the heavy ones are behind. 

 



Before Zhou Cang promised, as long as the Li Yunzong victory this time, then he privately took out 

30,000 points to Ye Xuan. 


