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Chapter 1: The Most Miserable Matrilocal Son-in-Law in History
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​
In the outskirts of Green Cloud City lay the Yu family manor.
Inside a dim dungeon, faint candlelight flickered.
"Success at last!"
With complex emotions in his eyes, Yi Qianmo stared at his wife. "I hope you will keep your promise."
"Ah, indeed, I finally succeeded!"
Sitting cross-legged opposite him was a young woman.
She was extraordinarily beautiful, donned in a long red robe that emphasized her full figure. Her fair skin was as smooth and flawless as jade.
This was his wife—Green Cloud City's number one beauty, the pearl of the Yu family, Yu Youwei.
In stark contrast to his wife, Yi Qianmo looked utterly pale and haggard, his frail frame showing deep-set eye sockets cradling a pair of gloomy eyes filled with reluctance and powerlessness.
Yu Youwei stood up and looked down at him, but there was no tenderness of a wife in her gaze—only pity in her tone. "I will keep my promise to let you go and ensure your family's safety."
Hearing this, the powerlessness in Yi Qianmo's eyes faded slightly, and a glimmer of hope appeared on his face.
When he was five years old, he awoke the Nine Yang Body, but this constitution did not bring him good fortune. Instead, it brought calamity to him and his family.
All of this happened only because his family was an insignificant small clan within Green Cloud City.
Thus, pressures from various major factions relentlessly arrived, growing ever more intense.
In order to protect him, his father was killed right before his eyes, and his entire family nearly collapsed.
At the critical moment, the Yu family stepped in to help—but the condition was that he had to marry into the Yu family.
To save his family, Yi Qianmo became the Yu family's matrilocal son-in‐law.
Originally, he thought the Yu family valued his talent and wanted to cultivate him.
But he never imagined that the Yu family asked him to marry into their family only to serve as a cauldron for their pearl, Yu Youwei, who possessed the Nine Yin Body.
Yi Qianmo was in utter despair, but he knew that if he did not become this cauldron, the Yi family, without protection, would be annihilated.
And Yu Youwei had promised him: as long as he cooperated, once she succeeded in her cultivation, she would set him free and ensure the safety of his Yi family.
Thirteen years!
Thirteen whole years spent in this dim dungeon—and at last, the day had arrived when he would see the light again.
"However..."
Yu Youwei hesitated briefly, then suddenly drew the sword at her waist and thrust it toward him.
A gleam of sword light flashed, and he had no strength to resist!
"Why?!"
Staring in shock and fury at his right hand—where the tendons had been severed—Yi Qianmo cried out, "I have cooperated with you for thirteen whole years! Now that you have fused Nine Yin and Nine Yang into one and achieved immortal grace, why are you treating me like this?!"
"Why?"
Yu Youwei's face remained expressionless. "Did you really think that when several major families joined forces to pressure your Yi family thirteen years ago, it was only because of your Nine Yang Body?"
A faint smile touched her lips. "In their eyes, the Nine Yang Body was merely an opportunity. What they truly wanted was the Great Yi Sword Technique of your Yi family. Legend has it... that's a sword art close to the Immortals. If mastered, no family in the entire Green Cloud City would be able to withstand your Yi family!"
"If my Yi family truly had such a sword technique, how could we have allowed those families to come to our door and kill my father?!"
Agony and resentment filled Yi Qianmo's face. "How could I have been willing... to become the Yu family's matrilocal son-in‐law, and become your cauldron?!"
"At this point, what good does hiding it do?"
Yu Youwei laughed heartily. "Did you really think no one knew that you secretly practiced the sword technique after entering my Yu family?"
"How could you..."
Yi Qianmo's heart trembled; he couldn't believe his ears.
"How could I know?"
Yu Youwei took over his words, her eyes full of pity. "Your family's Old Master was quite clever—even when his son was killed, he didn't hand over the Great Yi Sword Technique."
"He probably knew back then that even if he gave up the sword technique, the Yi family would still face destruction. That's why he agreed to have you marry into my Yu family. If not for my Yu family's strength, our fate might have been no better than yours. And once you mastered the sword technique, I'm afraid my Yu family—and all the other families in Green Cloud City—would have been slaughtered by you!"
With that, Yu Youwei raised her sword and—without a hint of mercy—made another swift move.
Like a piece of meat on a chopping board, Yi Qianmo's left hand tendons were severed by that sword strike, blood gushing out like a spring.
"Unfortunately, your Old Master miscalculated one thing: my Yu family didn't want the sword technique—we wanted your Nine Yang Body! The only thing I don't understand is, why were you able to practice it while others in your family couldn't?"
Yu Youwei asked.
"You damned poisonous woman!!!"
With his hand tendons cut, Yi Qianmo finally couldn't contain the rage in his heart, roaring like a frenzied beast.
When he married into the Yu family, his grandfather had taught him this sword technique, hoping he could use the Yu family's protection to master it.
He had endured humiliation in the Yu family like a dog for thirteen years—whether as a cauldron or being insulted by the servants who brought food—always appearing meek, because he knew this was his only hope. He had to succeed!
He didn't want the events of thirteen years ago to repeat themselves!
"Not going to tell me?"
Yu Youwei gave him a cold glance, then impassively struck twice more with her sword, severing the tendons in Yi Qianmo's feet. "No matter. I was only curious anyway."
"No matter how exquisite your Yi family's sword technique is, what does it matter now? It's only close to the Immortals. But I have already broken through the Innate Realm and become an Immortal!"
"Scumbag..."
Yi Qianmo's body trembled, his face contorting with pain as he cursed, "I hope you die a horrible death!!!"
"Oh?"
Yu Youwei chuckled softly. "Did you think this was over?"
"You... what else do you want to do?!"
Fear appeared in Yi Qianmo's eyes. Never mind that his hand and foot tendons were severed—even before, he hadn't stood a chance against Yu Youwei.
Transcending the Innate Realm—that was the true realm of Immortals!
"Cutting the tendons in your hands and feet was to make sure you can't hold a sword or walk, but that's not enough!"
Her figure flickered as she appeared in front of him, raising a hand and landing a fierce punch on his abdomen. The overpowering force sent Yi Qianmo flying backward.
Excruciating pain nearly made him lose consciousness.
"Only by destroying your Dantian can I sever all your foundations."
Yu Youwei walked up to him, sealed several major acupoints on his body, took out an Alchemical Pill, and forced it into his mouth. She whispered, "But I promised not to kill you. However... the path of the Immortals—I will walk it for you. Just rest easy and live as a mortal here!"
"You vicious scumbag!!!"
With disheveled hair resembling a vengeful ghost, Yi Qianmo let out a furious roar.
If only his hand and foot tendons were cut, relying on that trace of Sword Intent in his heart, as long as he reached the Innate Realm, he would still have a chance.
But with his Dantian destroyed, his foundation was ruined—he would be nothing but a cripple. Even with Sword Intent, it would be utterly useless.
His grandfather's hopes for him, and thirteen years of endurance—all were destroyed in this single moment.
He desperately wanted to tear this woman apart, but he was completely powerless!
"I've already instructed the servants not to stop you from leaving, but I think it's better for you to stay here."
Yu Youwei didn't even look at him, sheathed her sword, turned around, and left.
"So this is what you call keeping your promise!!!"
With blood in his mouth, Yi Qianmo lay on the ground, letting out a cry of agony.
During thirteen years of dual cultivation, he had even harbored a trace of affection for Yu Youwei in his heart. He hadn't expected her to be such a cruel person.
Yes, she kept her promise—but she also destroyed all his hopes. He was unwilling to accept it, because this was his family's hope too!
"I won’t accept this!!!"
His eyes glowed with a bloody light. The fury and unwillingness in his chest ignited that trace of Sword Intent he had cultivated over thirteen years.
"BOOM!"
A thunderous explosion echoed in his mind, as if heaven and earth were being created. That trace of Sword Intent blazed like a roaring fire, surging through his limbs and entire body.
"Great Yi Return to Storage, Misfortune Reversed to Bliss, Innate Incompleteness, Supplemented by the Houtian..."
A majestic voice suddenly resounded in his mind. In his blood-red eyes, a silvery-white light appeared.
This light instantly swallowed his pupils and, like his Sword Intent, permeated his entire being.
If Yu Youwei were still here, she would have been astonished.
Because at this moment, Yi Qianmo was floating in midair, his body like a piece of jade, radiating with a silvery-white glow.
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Yi Qianmo found that everything around him was silvery white. Strange images appeared before his eyes, blending together. At first, they moved slowly, but as time passed, they became faster and faster.
"Cultivation... Immortals... Sword Formula... Immortal Realm... Long Life Emperor!"
The scenes in his eyes kept shifting, and when they finally stopped, he felt as if his mind was about to explode. "This is... a memory... a cultivation memory!"
What had flown past his eyes was a complete memory, a detailed record of someone’s entire life—and that someone was none other than the Long Life Emperor of the Immortal Realm!
"Immortal Realm!!!"
In Yi Qianmo’s eyes, even a simple Immortal was beyond reach, yet the owner of this memory was someone who had surpassed Immortals, entered the Immortal Realm, and become a supreme existence—a Great Emperor!
"No matter who you are, since you have managed to undo the Seal I set, you must be a descendant carrying my Bloodline..."
A voice filled with the weight of time echoed in his mind. Yi Qianmo snapped out of his shock and realized he wasn’t in the Dungeon anymore—he was in a silvery white space.
The voice belonged to the owner of the memory—the Long Life Emperor, named Yi Haoran.
According to his account, he had already fallen, and this was a Sword Pill he had left behind. Yi Qianmo was now inside the space of this Sword Pill.
The reason for his fall was that he had been plotted against by a great enemy.
But at the moment of his death, he had sent his Sword Pill away and set a Restriction Seal so that only his descendants with his Bloodline could open it.
"Sword Pill?"
Yi Qianmo recalled the object his grandfather had given him when he married into the Yu family. "What Grandfather gave me was clearly just a small piece of animal hide. He told me to memorize the Sword Formula on it, and then I swallowed it. Where was there any Sword Pill?"
Just as he was puzzled, the voice spoke again: "I knew those people would hunt me down completely, leaving me no chance to revive. So, when the Sword Pill escaped, it had already taken the form of a common object. Even my descendants would need to possess strong willpower and have endured great sorrow and pain to unlock it..."
Only then did Yi Qianmo understand: the Long Life Emperor had deceived his enemies, laid a false trail, and used non-Immortal methods to conceal the Sword Pill.
"Since you have unsealed the Sword Pill, you are my successor. The Sword Pill is yours to use, but be careful never to reveal the existence of the Sword Pill or the Great Yi Sword Technique within—especially the Sword Technique! Otherwise..."
The last part of the message, aside from advice, was a warning.
Yi Qianmo trembled with fear. If not for the lingering pain he had just experienced faintly echoing in his mind, he would have thought this was all a dream!
But he knew it wasn’t. He had received the Inheritance of a Great Emperor, and he could hardly believe that he possessed the Bloodline of a Great Emperor from the Immortal Realm.
Even Yi Qianmo, who had always had experiences different from ordinary people since childhood, found it hard to calm the excitement in his heart.
"Although the Sword Pill’s Seal has been undone, my Ancestor still placed another Seal on me. This shows how deeply he feared those enemies!"
Yi Qianmo couldn’t even imagine what the Immortal Realm was like. In his eyes, even a simple Immortal was far beyond his reach.
It took him a long time to settle the turmoil inside him. Although these memories had entered his mind, they were Sealed into many segments—roughly one segment per realm.
As his Ancestor had said, if he had received all the memories at once, even a Golden Immortal descending to the mortal world would have turned into a fool, let alone an ordinary cultivator.
After organizing his thoughts for a long time, Yi Qianmo finally integrated the first segment of memory into his mind. This segment alone spanned almost sixty years.
In the memory, the first realm he encountered was the Qi Refining Stage.
For ordinary people, martial Cultivation was divided into third-class, second-class, first-class, Houtian, and the highest—Innate Realm!
That was the realm Yi Qianmo had previously dreamed of reaching, because if one reached the Innate Realm, even if they couldn’t be invincible in Green Cloud City, at least they wouldn’t have to worry about being bullied, and the Yi family would no longer face the threat of being wiped out.
But the Innate Realm didn’t even reach the threshold of an Immortal. Only by breaking through the Innate Realm and stepping into the Qi Refining Stage—absorbing the spirit Qi of heaven and earth and transforming Zhenqi into spiritual power—could one wield the abilities of an Immortal.
"My current realm..."
After the voice faded, Yi Qianmo opened his eyes and was shocked. "Peak of the acquired stage!"
He discovered that he had directly skipped the first three levels of a martial artist and reached the Houtian stage.
What was even more unbelievable was that the tendons in his hands and feet, which Yu Youwei had severed, had all healed completely. Apart from his face being somewhat gaunt, his skin was so tender it seemed like one could squeeze water from it.
"So powerful and rich Zhenqi!"
Yi Qianmo tried to circulate his Zhenqi according to the method in his memory. Immediately, a surge of robust Zhenqi burst from his Dantian and instantly filled his entire body.
His shattered Dantian and body had fully recovered. The Zhenqi inside him felt like blazing flames, yet it didn’t burn his skin.
He knew this was the effect of his Nine Yang Body—that was Nine Yang True Qi!
"Yu Youwei said she had stepped into the Immortal path and should now be at the first level of the Qi Refining Stage."
Yi Qianmo slowly stood up, a glint of killing intent flashing in his eyes. "The first level of the Qi Refining Stage is just the threshold of the Immortal path, Yu Youwei!"
Even though he had only unsealed the first segment of memory, Yi Qianmo’s perspective had already far surpassed Yu Youwei’s, and even surpassed all of Green Cloud City. After all, this was sixty years—a whole cycle of memories!
"Originally, I practiced the Sword Formula in secret just to deal with a few major families, and I still held a bit of affection for you, Yu Youwei. But!!!"
Yi Qianmo was not an unreasonable person, but what happened today had raised his hatred for Yu Youwei and the Yu family to the same level as when he witnessed his father’s tragic death. "I never thought you could be so cruel and vicious! Just you wait—I will make you pay tenfold for today’s humiliation!"
"Why did the Young Lady keep him alive? Wouldn’t it have been easier to kill him outright and tell the Yi family he died of a sudden illness?"
A voice came from the passage leading to the Dungeon.
"I’m not sure either. But the Young Lady said she already destroyed his Dantian, which is basically cutting off all his foundations."
"The steward delayed things for a few days. I wonder if he’s dead yet."
The voices drew closer, and soon two young men dressed as guards entered. When they saw Yi Qianmo standing there, looking healthy and full of vitality, they were startled.
After a moment of mutual staring, the leader Yu Dong didn’t become suspicious, because the Young Lady had said that after destroying his Dantian, she gave him an Alchemical Pill from an Immortal.
Seeing Yi Qianmo’s current state, the steward felt it was a waste and said scornfully, "Have you made your decision? You only have one chance to choose."
Yi Qianmo recognized them—they were the two guards assigned to watch him, Yu Dong and Yu Xi.
Over the years, whenever they brought him food, they would pour it on the ground and take away the utensils, forcing him to eat like a dog, begging on the floor.
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"What is there to consider?"
Yi Qianmo suppressed the hatred in his heart and asked calmly.
"Stop playing dumb! The Young Lady gave you a choice. Either stay in this dungeon for the rest of your life, or... get out of here and stop dirtying the Yu family's ground."
Yu Xi said with a face full of disgust.
Hearing this, Yi Qianmo recalled Yu Youwei's last words before she left. If he wanted to leave, she would not stop him. She even said the servants would escort him back to the Yi family.
Sure enough, Yu Dong beside him continued, "If you leave, we will personally take you back. However... once you step out of here, you will no longer be the Yu family's son-in-law."
After listening, Yi Qianmo frowned. He had endured for thirteen years, and his mind was naturally deep. Not to mention, he had just obtained the sixty years of cultivation memories from a Great Emperor inside the Sword Pill.
This was equivalent to sixty years of a person's life, no different from living two lifetimes.
After a little thought, he understood the hidden trick.
"If I step out of here now, my Yi family will immediately face destruction!" Frost covered Yi Qianmo's face.
Looking at the prisoner before them, the two guards were quite surprised, but they didn't care. After all, with his Dantian destroyed, no matter how smart he was, he was still just trash.
Yu Dong sneered, "You are clever, but unfortunately, you were born in the wrong place. Now, the news that your Yi family possesses a sword technique close to that of an Immortal has spread throughout Green Cloud City. If you leave, your family will surely be wiped out."
"But if you don't leave, you can only stay in this dark dungeon like a dog begging for food. However, your Yi family can continue to receive protection from our Yu family. At least on the surface, the major families wouldn't dare to move against your Yi family."
As soon as he finished, Yu Xi immediately added, "However, even if they don't dare to act openly, I believe the major families have many ways to make your Yi family restless. From what I know... today, the young master of the Lei family has gone to the Yi family to propose marriage! He wants to take your own sister as a concubine!"
Upon hearing this, a flash of killing intent passed through Yi Qianmo's eyes. "So she had it all planned. Even if I live, I would wish I were dead. What a vicious heart!"
Not only had Yu Youwei destroyed all his foundations, but she had also set up a death trap for him.
The news about the Yi family possessing the Great Yi Sword Technique was definitely spread by the Yu family. But even if the Yu family hadn't spread it, it would be the same. Those major powers who knew the secret would still target the Yi family.
Over the past thirteen years, the Yu family strongly suppressed other forces to ensure Yu Youwei could become an Immortal, preventing them from touching the Yi family. But now it was different.
The Yu family had gotten what they wanted. Even if Yi Qianmo stayed here, they wouldn't suppress the major families like before!
No matter what he chose, the Yi family could not be saved, and he could only despair and die here in misery!
"What did you just say?"
The two guards' faces changed immediately.
"I said Yu Youwei is a vicious, lowly woman!" Yi Qianmo stared coldly at the two of them.
"You Little Bastard! Have you lost your mind? Do you still think you're the Yu family's son-in-law?"
If before they thought they had misheard, now they heard it clearly. Yu Dong leaped up and threw a punch directly at Yi Qianmo's face.
With his strength as a second-class martial artist, even an ordinary martial artist would be killed by this punch, let alone a mortal who couldn't cultivate. He intended to kill with this strike.
But Yi Qianmo did not dodge. He raised his hand, Zhenqi flowing into it, and met the punch with his own fist.
"Thud!"
A dull sound echoed in the air as two fists collided, like two stones hitting each other.
"Crack!"
Followed by the sound of breaking bones, a painful roar came from the dungeon, but it wasn't from Yi Qianmo.
In this fist clash, Yu Dong's right arm was shattered by the Zhenqi erupting from Yi Qianmo's hand. He was sent flying, clutching his arm, almost passing out from the pain.
Yu Xi, standing nearby, was stunned. If not for Yu Dong's piercing howl, he would have thought he was dreaming!
He looked at Yi Qianmo, his eyes full of confusion and doubt. Wasn't his Dantian destroyed? Wasn't he supposed to be trash?
Why was this happening!
"Unfortunately, she miscalculated one thing. My Yi family's Great Yi Sword Technique isn't just close to that of an Immortal—it is the real Immortal technique! No, it's even beyond what you consider an Immortal!"
Yi Qianmo stared coldly at Yu Xi and released his own aura.
"Hou... Houtian realm!" Yu Xi's mouth hung open, wide enough to fit an egg.
Yu Dong, his face twisted in pain, felt this aura and was filled with terror, unable to comprehend what had happened!
But although Yu Xi was shocked, he was still a loyal guard of the Yu family, a second-class martial artist. He didn't believe the Young Lady would lie to him. He even thought this might be due to that Immortal Alchemical Pill she gave.
"Clang!"
Yu Xi drew his saber. Zhenqi surged into the blade. He flashed forward, swinging the saber down heavily toward Yi Qianmo.
Never mind a trash like Yi Qianmo; even another second-class martial artist couldn't possibly catch a blade bare-handed like this.
He was extremely confident in this strike!
"Screech!"
A metallic friction sound was heard. Yu Xi stared in horror at the person before him, at the scene before his eyes. If he hadn't been the one who swung the saber, he would have thought he was dreaming.
Yi Qianmo had actually caught his deadly strike with two fingers! No matter how hard he tried, the blade remained firmly trapped between those two fingers.
"Snap!"
Yi Qianmo twisted his fingers. A terrifying force directly broke Yu Xi's wrist that held the saber.
The saber was tossed into the air, flipping position. A slender hand caught the hilt. The owner of that hand stepped forward and swung the saber down.
"Crunch!"
A head rolled to the ground, leaving a headless body standing in place, blood gushing like a spring.
"Young Lady, why did you lie to us!" On the ground, Yu Dong, clutching his arm, looked at the fallen head and body, sinking into extreme fear.
"Your Young Lady didn't lie to you. It's just... she miscalculated. Not killing me directly was the biggest mistake of her life!"
Yi Qianmo, holding the saber, slowly walked toward him.
"P-please don't kill me! I beg you, spare me! I'm willing to be your slave, just please..."
"When you made me beg for food like a dog on the ground, did you ever show mercy? When you were unhappy and hit and kicked me, did you ever show mercy? When you wanted me to die a sudden death, did you ever show mercy?"
Yi Qianmo stared coldly at him, recalling the humiliations of the past thirteen years.
"You will die a horrible—!"
Yu Dong seemed to know he had no chance of survival. He roared out a vicious curse.
"Crunch!"
Before he could utter the word "death," Yi Qianmo swung the saber down. The hatred in his eyes finally eased a little.
"What happened, Guards Yu... you..."
The noise inside alerted those outside. Several Yu family guards rushed over. Seeing the bodies on the ground and Yi Qianmo holding the saber like a Devil King, they all froze.
"Murder... the live-in son-in-law committed murder..."
A moment later, the guards snapped out of it and screamed in alarm. One of them immediately ran out to report.
"From today onward, your good days are over!"
Yi Qianmo gave a cold smile, lifted the saber, and chased after them. With each raise and fall of the saber, it was like chopping watermelons...
Half an hour later, Yi Qianmo walked out of this suburban manor of the Yu family and looked toward the distant city. "Green Cloud City, I'm coming!"
Behind him, the manor was filled with a strong smell of blood that lingered for several days.
It wasn't until ten days later, when the Yu family servants came to deliver supplies, that they discovered everyone in the entire manor had gone to see the King of Hell.
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Over Green Cloud City, the gloomy sky suddenly began to rain.
Amidst the sound of the rain, inside the main hall of the Yi family, a young girl knelt and wept, saying, "Wah wah... Second Grandfather... Third Grandfather... Lingyu doesn't want to get married..."
The girl wore a blue dress, her figure was graceful, and her slightly chubby face had two charming dimples, making her very sweet.
In her swollen eye sockets, her lively eyes were now filled with tears as she looked around at the people, full of pleading.
Beside her, two groups of people sat stiffly upright. One group was the Lei family delegation who had come to propose marriage, and the other group consisted of the senior members of the Yi family.
A cold-faced old man in the hall replied, "In matters of marriage, how can a junior like you decide? Since Young Master has sincerely come to propose, you should go with him. After all, the Lei family is one of the three major families in Green Cloud City and won't treat you poorly."
This was the young girl's Third Grandfather.
The girl looked around helplessly at the people, her eyes full of despair, and finally settled on a young man dressed in yellow at the center of the right side, her eyes filled with fear.
This was the Lei family's young master, Lei Yuhu, a notorious troublemaker in Green Cloud City. He had once openly kidnapped a woman off the street and brought her to his residence. When her family came looking for her, Lei Yuhu not only didn't stop but had them beaten to death on the spot.
Countless decent families in Green Cloud City had been victimized by him.
Looking at the young girl before him, Lei Yuhu's eyes filled with wicked thoughts as he said, "Don't worry, Lingyu. Once you marry into my Lei family, I, the young master, will definitely take good care of you."
This girl, named Lingyu, was Yi Qianmo's own younger sister.
Yi Lingyu collapsed on the floor, trembling.
At that moment, a middle-aged man came to Yi Lingyu's side, knelt down, and said, "Elder Uncle, Lingyu is only thirteen years old! Even if she must marry, shouldn't it wait until she's older?"
Another middle-aged man stepped forward and said forcefully, "Not to mention Lingyu is only thirteen, even if it's about an engagement, we should wait until the Clan Leader comes out of seclusion to decide."
Bang!
The old man in the main seat slammed the table angrily and said, "So, according to you two brothers, I'm not qualified to decide?"
Hearing this, the middle-aged man beside Yi Lingyu immediately lowered his head and fell silent, while the one who had spoken stiffly glared at the Second Elder before him and retorted, "A matter as important as the Yi family marrying into the Lei family naturally requires the Clan Leader to come out of seclusion to decide. Besides, the Clan Leader is Lingyu's own grandfather!"
"Yi Tianyang, are you saying that I, as Second Grandfather, am not her grandfather?" the Second Elder in the main seat said coldly.
He was Yi Lingyu's Second Grandfather, Yi Dajiang, and was currently the acting head of the Yi family.
The middle-aged man named Yi Tianyang was left speechless, only clenching his fists tightly, his eyes full of anger.
"So entertaining!" At that moment, Lei Yuhu, who was nearby, stood up and said with a laugh, "But you were wrong earlier. I'm not here to marry her—your Yi family and my Lei family are not forming an alliance. I'm here to take a concubine. Yi Lingyu will only be a concubine when she enters my Lei family. Do I need your Clan Leader's approval to take a concubine?"
"You!!!" Yi Tianyang turned his head and glared at him angrily. "Don't think I don't know, your Lei family..."
Before he could finish his sentence, Lei Yuhu gave a signal, and a dark figure flashed out from beside him, arriving in front of Yi Tianyang, raising a hand and throwing a punch.
Bam!
Yi Tianyang, a first-class martial artist, had no time to react and was sent flying by the punch.
Pfft!
A mouthful of Rebellious Blood sprayed out. Yi Tianyang's face turned pale, and as he raised his head, his body trembled slightly, his eyes filled with terror. "An acquired stage master!"
Hearing these words, everyone in the main hall of the Yi family gasped in shock, because the Yi family had only one acquired stage master—the Clan Leader who was in seclusion.
Yet beside Lei Yuhu, apart from five first-class experts, there was also a hidden acquired stage master!
This was the Lei family—acting so boldly and unbridled right in the main hall of the Yi family.
As the acquired stage master returned, Lei Yuhu put away his smile and said coldly, "Let me tell you, I'm here today to take a concubine, not to ask for your opinion. Whether you agree or not, I'm taking her today. Starting today, she is my concubine, Lei Yuhu's! I'd like to see who in the Yi family dares to stop me!!"
As these words fell, the entire hall fell silent. Yi Tianyang lay on the ground, clenching his fists, his eyes full of hatred, while the rest of the Yi family members lowered their heads.
The middle-aged man beside Yi Lingyu opened his mouth but swallowed the words he was about to say.
"I dare!!!" A cold voice rang out. Everyone in the hall shuddered, and they all looked outside simultaneously—the voice had come from outside the main hall.
As everyone looked, they saw a young man walking through the rain outside the hall. His hair was disheveled, and his body was soaked. In his sunken eye sockets, a pair of sharp eyes stared at them like an eagle's.
He entered the hall like a demon from Hell Prison.
Those present were puzzled, especially Lei Yuhu, who stared intently at the young man and asked, "Who are you? How dare you interfere in my Lei family's affairs!"
"Brother..." The young man didn't speak, but Yi Lingyu, who had collapsed on the floor, suddenly stood up and threw herself into the young man's arms, bursting into loud sobs!
The newcomer was Yi Qianmo. No one in the Yi family recognized him, nor did anyone from the Lei family. He had entered the Yu family as a live-in son-in-law at the age of five, and now he looked completely different.
Only Yi Lingyu recognized him, because in these thirteen years, she was the only one the Yu family had allowed to visit him, though only once a year.
But for Yi Qianmo, that once-a-year visit was the Faith that kept him going all these years.
"Don't cry. Now that I'm back, no one can bully you!" Yi Qianmo held his sister tightly in his arms.
He recalled the dark, sunless life of the past thirteen years. He had watched his sister grow up. Every time he felt so hopeless he couldn't bear it, his sister's face would appear in his mind—she was his hope for those thirteen years.
"You... Yi Qianmo? You actually came back!" Watching the siblings embrace, the expressions of the Yi family members in the hall became extremely complex, and several of the Elders looked terrified.
They stared intently at Yi Qianmo, wishing they could kill him immediately, because they knew what his return meant.
"Qianmo..." Yi Tianyang, still on the ground, stared blankly for a long time, his eyes filled with guilt.
"I thought the Yi family had invited some expert, but it turns out to be the live-in son-in-law who spent thirteen years in the Yu family, serving as Yu Youwei's cauldron for thirteen years!" A jarring voice interrupted Yi Qianmo's thoughts.
Lei Yuhu looked at Yi Qianmo before him, his face full of glee, because he knew what had happened in the Yu family during those thirteen years—it had shaken the entire Green Cloud City.
They all believed that Yi Qianmo had no use left now, and that he would cling shamelessly to the Yu family to keep other forces wary.
Even Lei Yuhu's visit to take a concubine was only a tactic, as he also didn't dare to force the issue like he had thirteen years ago, for fear of the Yu family.
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"You are the son-in-law of the Yu family, not a member of my Yi family. I order you to get back to the Yu family immediately!"
The second elder Yi Dajiang yelled at Yi Qianmo.
"The Yu family's son-in-law?"
Yi Qianmo coldly glared at him. "After thirteen years of effort, in your eyes, I am actually an outsider?"
His seemingly young eyes shone with a deep light, which made even Yi Dajiang, a senior of the Yi family, feel a chill all over his body, and for a moment he dared not reply.
"Hahaha..."
Lei Yuhu suddenly burst into laughter, his laughter felt very genuine. "Do you know what leaving the Yu family means?"
"I know!"
Yi Qianmo let go of his sister and shielded her behind him.
"And you still dare to come out?" Lei Yuhu sneered. "It seems you want the entire Yi family to be buried with you!"
"Buried with me?"
Yi Qianmo coldly stared at him, a flash of killing intent in his eyes. "Before the Yi family is buried, you go first!"
Lei Yuhu was stunned, not understanding where Yi Qianmo got the confidence to say that in front of him!
But he found it extremely ridiculous: "Surely you don't think you can kill me right in front of my five first-class martial artists and one acquired stage master, do you?"
"Boom"
A thunderclap roared outside the hall. Yi Qianmo drew the saber from his waist and, in the flash of lightning, appeared right in front of Lei Yuhu.
"Exactly, I'm going to kill you right in front of all these people!"
His hand rose and the saber fell. The lightning covered the saber's gleam as Yi Qianmo slashed down!
The saber descended from the top of the head, cutting straight down the face, perfectly neat, without the slightest deviation.
"Rumble..."
Beneath the lightning, another series of thunderclaps rang out. Yi Qianmo stood before Lei Yuhu, his saber already sheathed.
No one had reacted yet; because of the lightning's glare, they only saw Yi Qianmo move in front of Lei Yuhu, but they did not see the saber's flash.
Even the acquired stage master behind Lei Yuhu only felt an intense burst of killing intent moments before, but it vanished in an instant.
This acquired stage master rushed to Lei Yuhu's side immediately. Thankfully, Lei Yuhu was still standing there, his face full of terror, but at least he was alive!
But just then, a scream came from the hall: "Ah... Young Master... Young Master..."
"Thump"
Under the shocked gazes of everyone, Lei Yuhu fell to the ground. His body was neatly split into two halves, from the top of his head down to his lower body, without the slightest deviation.
"He's dead!"
Lei Yuhu was utterly dead!
Looking at the body split in two, the Yi family hall grew so quiet that only the sounds of the rain and thunder from outside remained.
The Yi family members all looked ashen-faced. They didn't know how Yi Qianmo could kill Lei Yuhu, but they knew the consequences of Lei Yuhu's death.
The Lei family!
One of the three great families of Green Cloud City, the Lei family, would be furious. And the entire Yi family would be buried with Lei Yuhu.
Not to mention, there was still one acquired stage master and five first-class martial artists present.
This acquired stage master looked back once, then immediately turned his head again. When he looked at the young man before him, a strong chill ran through his body.
The killing intent earlier was no illusion. The other had used the lightning to hide the saber's gleam, and taken advantage of the moment his view was blocked behind Lei Yuhu to slash Lei Yuhu with one strike!
Without any hesitation, without any regard, he just chopped Lei Yuhu down!
But... he was clearly a cripple whose dantian was said to have been destroyed by Yu Youwei after being drained for thirteen years by the Yu family. How could he possibly kill Lei Yuhu?
You must know, although Lei Yuhu was a wastrel, he was himself a second-class martial artist!
"You are dead! Even if the Yu family protects you, you are dead!"
The man in black said coldly, staring at Yi Qianmo.
Although even he didn't know why this happened, he knew that this time the Lei family needed no excuse to easily wipe out the Yi family and obtain the Great Yi Sword Technique.
"Is that so?"
There wasn't the slightest trace of fear on Yi Qianmo's face. "I'll wait for them to come. But... before they arrive, you go keep Lei Yuhu company first!"
Only at this moment did the Yi family members and the five guards snap out of the scene from just before. Looking at the corpse on the ground, they knew Lei Yuhu was truly dead. This wasn't a dream.
"Qianmo, be careful! He is an acquired stage master!"
Yi Tianyang, still sitting on the floor, warned.
Although he also didn't understand what was going on, he knew how terrifying this man in black before them was.
"Acquired stage master?"
Yi Qianmo showed no fear at all. "Is he really that great?"
"He's crazy! He's insane! He wants to drag all of us down with him!" Second Elder Yi Dajiang in front of the main seat said in terror.
All the Yi family members looked at Yi Qianmo with fear, thinking he had gone mad. Even Yi Tianyang felt this way. If he weren't mad, how would he dare to speak such wild boasts?
The man in black didn't care about them, and Yi Qianmo cared even less.
The man in black looked at Yi Qianmo and said, "I underestimated you just now. Now I'll let you know what an acquired stage master is. Lei family guards, hear my command! The Yi family has brutally murdered the young master. Their crime is unforgivable. Today we will bloodwash the Yi family to avenge the young master!"
"Rumble..."
As lightning flashed, the man in black suddenly drew his sword. This sword was completely black, appearing eerie and strange under the lightning's glow.
The Sword Momentum of an acquired stage master was something no first-class expert could withstand. The Aura Pressure released by his Zhenqi made everyone present feel their hearts palpitate with fear.
However, Yi Qianmo was not among those affected. His saber had been drawn even before the lightning flashed. He stepped forward two paces, pouring all the Zhenqi in his body into the saber. With a loud clang:
"Clang!"
The spark from the clash of metal lit up their faces. The saber in Yi Qianmo's hand broke the instant it met the sword.
He only felt a numbness in his tiger's mouth, astonished by the sharpness of the opponent's sword.
They passed by each other, switching positions. Yi Qianmo held the broken saber, blood seeping from the torn tiger's mouth on his hand.
The Yi family members who saw this showed expressions of "as expected," but then immediately fell into despair.
"Acquired stage... peak!" the man in black muttered to himself.
As soon as the words fell, Yi Qianmo, holding the broken saber, suddenly turned and moved behind the man in black.
Under the astonished gazes of everyone, with one slash, he cut off the black-clad man's head. From beginning to end, the man in black didn't even turn around.
The scene before them felt like a dream. An acquired stage master, a figure as mighty as a god in the eyes of the Yi family, had been killed just like that!
And his killer was a waste!
"Like I said, an acquired stage master really isn't that great!"
Yi Qianmo's tone was calm, as if he had just killed a rat.
Only then did they remember Yi Qianmo's earlier words: "Is an acquired stage master really that great?"
But whether it was the five Lei family guards ready to carry out the order or the other Yi family members, all were stunned and expressionless.
Yi Qianmo didn't let the hall remain silent. He grabbed the black sword dropped by the man in black and charged toward the several first-class experts who were still frozen in shock.
A few flashes of lightning later, five more corpses lay on the ground. And at this moment, Yi Qianmo, under the flashing lightning, looked like a Devil King descending upon the world.

	[image: ]
	 	[image: ]


[image: ]

Chapter 6: You Deserve That Slap
[image: ]


​
The main hall was filled with Yi family's senior members.
In charge was the Second Elder, Yi Dajiang. He clearly understood why the Yu family had come. Given the Yi family's strength, they had no choice but to submit.
Even if Lei Yuhu openly demanded to take Yi Lingyu as his concubine, they could only sacrifice Yi Lingyu for the sake of the family.
But he never expected that Yi Qianmo, who had married into the Yu family thirteen years ago, would actually return!
If not for the corpses on the floor and the strong smell of blood filling the hall, they would have thought it was all a dream!
After a long silence, a sorrowful cry broke out: "Dead, they are all dead! The Yi family is finished! The Yi family is completely finished!"
The one who spoke was the Third Elder. He stared at the ground littered with bodies, his face ashen. The other elders looked no different.
"If Lingyu had married Lei Yuhu as his concubine, our Yi family could have at least bought some time to recover. But... this damned fool actually killed Lei Yuhu! He even slaughtered so many Lei family guards! The Yi family is doomed..."
The hall was soon filled with cries of despair, for everyone knew that the Yi family was on the verge of annihilation.
"Qianmo... have you... have you reached the Houtian stage?"
Amid the grief, a concerned voice spoke up—the same middle-aged man who had earlier knelt beside Yi Lingyu to plead for her.
Yi Qianmo found him somewhat familiar and soon recognized him as his Second Uncle, Yi Tianyu.
Yi Tianyang, lying on the ground, had regained consciousness. He said, "Not just Houtian—he has reached the peak of the acquired stage! Our Yi family now has a master at the peak of the acquired stage!"
His words jolted the Yi family members present. They recalled the words of the man in black and stared at Yi Qianmo in disbelief.
Rumors had been swirling inside and outside the city, all claiming that Yi Qianmo’s Dantian had been destroyed and that he had become a useless cripple. How could he suddenly become a master at the acquired stage?
"Hmph! Even if he has reached the peak of the acquired stage, so what? He still hasn’t entered the Innate Realm. The head of the Lei family, Lei Yuntian, is an Innate Expert!"
A sharp voice cut through the air. Yi Dajiang had, at some point, returned to his seat at the head of the hall.
Hearing this, the Yi family members, who had felt a flicker of hope, fell back into despair.
"That’s right. What does it matter if he’s at the peak of the acquired stage? The Lei family’s master is an Innate Expert. A single Innate Expert can take on ten acquired stage masters. Lei Yuntian alone is enough to wipe out our Yi family."
"You damned fool! Thirteen years ago, it was because of you that our Yi family nearly faced destruction. Now that you’re back, you’ve brought another catastrophe upon us. Do you really want to see the Yi family completely wiped out?"
The speaker was the Third Elder. He glared at Yi Qianmo with intense hatred. "You and your sister are nothing but a pair of cursed stars!"
Slap!
A sharp crack echoed as the Third Elder, who had just spoken, was struck hard across the face and sent tumbling to the ground.
Everyone in the hall stared in disbelief at Yi Qianmo, who now stood before the Third Elder.
"I am your Third Grandfather, you unfilial brat! How dare you strike me!" The Third Elder was seething with rage.
"I struck you because you deserve it!"
Yi Qianmo gazed at him coldly. "You... you... you..."
The Third Elder, who had been furious just moments before, now seemed to shrink under Yi Qianmo’s gaze. He sensed that this young man, though only eighteen, carried an aura of profound experience. His eyes held a weight that felt intimidating, and as an elder, the Third Elder felt a chill of fear.
"What do you mean, ‘you, you, you’? If I hadn’t married into the Yu family thirteen years ago to protect the entire clan, where would you be now, acting all high and mighty just because of your age?"
Yi Qianmo’s stare remained icy. "With your character, you don’t deserve to be called Third Grandfather
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