Chapter 1004 An Eye For An Eye

Resentment filled Colin’s gaze. He was angry at himself for not being capable enough,
for spending his time indulging in sensual pleasures instead of working hard on
cultivation, and for not being able to do something for the estate.

“I'll kill you guys first before killing Jared.”

Zeke thrust his palm out again.

However, Steinar stopped him and shook his head. “Let’'s wait until Jared comes. We've
deliberately let that fellow from Shadow Estate go free just now. I'm sure he has gone to
report what happened.”

Zeke withdrew his arm and glared at the father and son duo furiously. “Fine, | shall let
you two live a little longer.”

“l think you guys are the ones who will only live a little longer.”

Just then, a booming voice sounded from afar. It contained terrifying spiritual energy
that instantly left those guarding outside Shadow Estate collapsing to the ground.
Regardless of Thunderstorm Sect or the Shalvis family, those on guard were merely
ordinary members whose capabilities were that of a Grandmaster level. As Jared's voice
reverberated through the air, many instantly plopped dead on the ground.

“Jared?”

Zeke and Steinar looked over at Jared at the same time.

Despite seeing Jared making his way in from the entrance, no one dared do anything
and, instead, automatically made way for him.

The sight of the countless dead bodies lying around the estate and the pungent stench
of blood in the air poked Jared'’s nerves badly.

His eyes began to redden with fury, and his body exploded with aura.

“Jared, how dare you still show up after killing my son? | shall avenge my son today!”
Zeke glared at Jared.

“I not only killed your son, but I'll kill you too. I'll wipe out the entire Thunderstorm Sect.”
Jared's voice was cold and emotionless, almost as if it had come from the depths of hell.
“What an impudent fool! Beat him up!” Zeke waved his palm as he snarled.

Members of Thunderstorm Sect immediately charged forward and hurled their weapons
in their grip toward Jared.

A golden glow emanated from Jared’s body. Even as the weapons landed on him, there
was no harm caused to him. On the contrary, those weapons had cracked into fragments
upon impact.

“I'll kill you all today to make you pay for the sins you have committed.”



At once, Jared's body exuded a powerful aura that resembled countless fiery sickles that
began charging toward the crowd.

Like an army of ants, the members of Thunderstorm Sect were crushed by that aura so
much so that their bodies were torn apart and flew in all directions.

Even the Senior Grandmasters could not escape the same predicament, leaving the
entire site in a complete mess as bodies were strewn everywhere.

Jared’s eyes were bloodshot, and like a Grim Reaper from the underworld, he was ready
to harvest the souls of the living beings before his eyes.

That strong murderous aura from Jared made Zeke's face fall. At one side, Steinar’s eyes
also popped in horror. He could not believe that Jared’s capabilities had improved
remarkably within a short period.

“Mr. Chance..."

“Jared...”

Hope reignited within Colin and Leviathan when they saw Jared's appearance.

Jared walked up to the two. Throughout that, no one dared to stop him.

“It must've been hard on the two of you.”

The sight of Colin and Leviathan drenched in blood only made the malicious intent
surrounding Jared more intense.

“Mr. Chance, it's a great honor to be at your service. It's a pity..." Leviathan's eyes welled
with tears. "It's a pity Shadow Estate has turned into nothing. I'm afraid | won't be able
to work for you anymore.”

“We can always build it again. From today onward, the properties of Thunderstorm Sect
and the Shalvis family will also belong to Shadow Estate. | will let the martial arts world
in the whole of Jadeborough know about it. Shadow Estate is now mine, and nobody
can lay a finger on it."

Finishing his words, Jared turned around, his right hand glimmering with a glow, and
right after, the Dragonslayer Sword was manifested instantly in his grip.



