
Eight Uncles 1171 

Chapter 1171 High Family Conditions 

The Grim Reapers, Behemoth, Leviathan, and Madame Maya rushed to the Fifth Palace. 

There were many Land lords, including Olivine the Great, Every village had a Land Lord. It was unrealistic 

for all of them to attend. Only a representative went to the Fifth Palace. 

They had not stepped into the Hell Ruler Palace for thousands of years and were stunned. 

“Ms. Hades…” 

Before the words came out, everyone received tableware. They looked dumbfounded. 

Lilly said, “Let’s talk after dinner.” 

They dared not eat. Lilly was the King of Hell! Even if she was eight years old, she was their boss! 

Madame Maya lowered her head and felt uneasy. Lilly was back, and Jean once helped her make Now 

she was watching Jean throw a few elixirs into the pot. 

soup. 

Thinking of the ghost in Spirit Bridge who drank the soup, she dared not eat. But the food smelled good! 

Everyone did not eat real food for thousands of years. What they ate were offerings. Gradually, they 

became ascetic and lost their appetite for worldly food. 

However, the food in front of them was steaming hot and full of aroma. It aroused their appetite. 

Behemoth drooled on his plate. Leviathan cursed, “Hold back your drool!” But his drool also flowed 

down. 

speechless. She distributed the fish to 

said, “I don’t 

Reapers, Behemoth, and Leviathan could not resist the temptation. 

became quiet. It was all the sound 

subordinates had already arrived, and the 

did not matter whether other people came to congratulate her. She also had to 

she certainly would not beg them to have a 

only one Icemount Fish, it was big, let alone Lilly’s ghosts raised chickens in the jar of souls, 

fish slices from the pot and gave them to Jean first. 

fish slices to Blake. “Daddy, you’ve worked hard! You’re the best!” 

the fish on his plate. “Uncle George, try it! My 
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paused, nodded politely, and said, “I’d better wait until they 

still needed to 

may not 

of Transformation found it 

Hell Rulers might not be coming, but the King of Styx should be attending. He was going to wait for the 

King of Styx while Lilly ate deliciously. 

of Transformation talked to 

first, second, third, and fourth palaces. The King 

cares about etiquette. The King of Five Offices is in charge of Stripping Blood Pond 

drunk half a bowl of fish soup. 

of Transformation could not help but hold 

Hell’s Rulers in the sixth and seventh palaces are me and the King of 

Chapter 1172 Feel Unconvinced 

As a food lover, King of Styx ate Icemount Fish before, but that was thousands of 

years ago. 

It took him two Azurite gemstones to buy three pieces of Icemount Fish. He still could not forget the 

taste. 

Now he’s got the chance to eat Icemount Fish again! The King of Hell was so rich! 

The King of Styx immediately went in and took out his gift. “King of Hell, congratulations on returning! 

Here is my sincerity!” 

Lilly looked at the man in front of her. 

The King of Styx looked fat and wealthy. His gift should be valuable! 

“Uncle Styx, please sit down.” Lilly smiled. “Thank you, Uncle Styx!” 

The King of Styx quickly said, “I dare not be your uncle.” 

That tough woman turned into a child and called him uncle. The King of Styx dared not. accept it! But his 

gaze was stuck on the fish soup, and he could not move! 

It was easy for food lovers to join the team wherever they went. 

King of Styx joined other people within seconds without hesitation. 



The King of Transformation could not hold back, but he would not be as rude as the King of Styx. 

up the fish 

was about to 

to scoop up some soup as if nothing had happened, but Behemoth and 

mouth twitched. I failed to grab it again. 

in one go and felt satisfied. He felt embarrassed and said, “If I had known 

I went to call the other Hell 
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on the King of Hell! Look, it’s Icemount Fish! The King of Cities is only willing to eat fish feces! They 

glanced at the King of 

will come? Or feel shy eating alone? But judging by 

their identities. They often sought the realms. 

the lost demonic and spirit 

tall, slender, and straight. Only 

her 

the meal! When is the next meal? No, I mean, if you need me, I can help 

“Goodbye, King of 

doesn’t want me 

Styx left 

Leviathan, and the Grim Reapers thought Lilly would make strict demands on 

to 

After three days, he still could not recover from the delicious meal. He could not help but ask, “What did 

Ms. Hades 

said, “Just go to 

Chapter 1173 Helen Distorted the Truth in Hell’s Ruler Palace. 

Helen stood in front of the Hell Ruler Palace. She felt terrified and dazed. 

In her imagination, Hell’s Ruler was ferocious and scarier than ghosts. 



Thinking of that, Helen knelt when she entered the Hell Ruler Palace and bowed. “Hell Ruler! I died 

unjustly!” 

Lilly, who was doing her homework, was stunned. 

After seeing Helen, Lilly was surprised for a moment. Isn’t she Hannah’s grandma? I haven’t seen her for 

years. How did she die? 

Pablo flipped through the Book of Life. It showed that Helen arrived at the end of her lifespan. 

“What’s your name? Where are you from? How did you die?” Pablo asked. 

Helen was too scared to look up, so she cried. “My name is Helen Jones, from Vofral in Clodston. My 

date of birth is…” 

She first talked about her life. She had lived in good condition since she was a child. After she got 

married, she gave birth to a daughter. Then, she pinned her life’s hopes on her daughter Winona when 

her husband died. 

“Later, Winona was blessed. She married into a wealthy family and became the wife of the richest 

family. She had a son and a daughter. The son was obedient, and the daughter was cute. Originally, this 

was my happiest life. If it hadn’t been for that brat, we might have been. happy forever…” 

help but think of Hannah’s temperament of losing her temper and crying when she arrived at the 

Crawford family. Helen and Winona 

still immature, 

felt Lilly’s voice was a little familiar. She subconsciously wanted to look but 

up 

brat born outside by the daughter of the Crawford family. Her 

youngest 

upon hearing 

felt funny and 
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she looked up and saw them! 

“She has an identity and parents! But you call her a 

indeed a child of the Crawford family, but she said her father is Blake MacNeil and is a leader. I 

the Crawford family lied to give that brat a good identity! Jean went to South City. Which leader would 

coldly. “You take yourself too seriously! 

you 



passionate spirit shook his head. “You lived in 

to refute. She only wondered 

Chapter 1174 All the Tantrums Were Aroused 

Listening to Helen’s complaints, Lilly was stunned. She stopped doing her homework and looked at 

Helen. She wondered if Helen would say anything more outrageous. 

“Did she die peacefully?” Lilly turned to Pablo and asked. 

Pablo glanced at the Book of Life and said lightly, “It’s an untimely death.” 

Helen listened and felt strange in her heart. Does the Hell Ruler talk to himself? Is that the voice of the 

judge? 

Helen continued to cry while wiping away her tears. “As I didn’t have my daughter and granddaughter to 

rely on, I worked from morning to night to earn money…” 

It turned out that after Helen got driven away at Anthony’s wedding, Blair thought she was pitiful and 

helped her for a while. 

Helen could only earn a living by selling her jewelry and luxury bags. Later, she felt that she was already 

pitiful. Why did she need to sell her things? 

So she accepted Blair’s help and asked Blair to give her more money to buy jewelry. 

When money came without difficulty, people would take it for granted. 

Blair was overwhelmed. Helen was not his mother, but he took on the responsibility of taking care of 

her! 

thousands, but Helen wanted several million. Even if he had. the money, he 

was fake compassion! He used me to gain a good reputation! Many people went to him to design 

wedding dresses because 

speechless. Yes, you’re right. Very right. 

for half a year. The sum of the money he gave was not even one million! But he still felt that he was kind 

to me.” 

death, he helped you. He has raised you for half a year and gave you 500 thousand, but 

Lilly’s voice became more familiar the more she heard it, 

13 

kicked her far away, and she hadn’t seen Lilly in a very long time. 

years. 



alive, and said nonsense, “I’m right! I’m kind-hearted and rejected hist kindness several times, but Blair 

insisted on giving me money! If not, I would work hard to make money and wouldn’t have any 

extravagant 

widened in astonishment. I never knew that Winona’s mother was such a 

impatient to hear Helen distort the truth and asked, “How 

tears. “After Blair didn’t give me money, I didn’t know how to earn money, so I could only ask others 

asked people she knew to lend her money, but no one did. 

should help old people like me, but they all pretend to be blind! They’re so 

begging, but she 

live broadcast on the internet. She created the persona 

granny 

Chapter 1175 Into a Little Hell 

Lilly turned the book pages. Indeed, she was unfamiliar with the judgment. Lilly needed to confirm Helen 

should get what kind of reincarnation after committing those crimes. She learned and judged on the 

spot. 

Pablo looked at Lilly to turn the pages. He felt helpless and doted on her. Forget it. After all, it’s her first 

day at work. 

Seeing that Lilly could not confirm the judgment yet, Pablo continued to ask Helen, “And then? You 

haven’t talked about your death yet.” 

Helen murmured inwardly. The Hell Ruler should sympathize with me a little, right? Even if I did 

something wrong, I was the victim! Everything had happened because of that brat. She made me 

miserable! Or I wouldn’t commit crimes! 

“I got 30 thousand at once…” 

Helen suddenly thought that it was the fastest way to earn money. Most people would not blame her, as 

she was a widowed grandmother. So she started to blackmail people for money. but suddenly 

encountered a fierce guy one day. 

“The man is backing up, so I’ll go behind the car…” 

Seeing the car approaching, she fell and yelled on purpose. 

The owner got out of the car to check and reason with her. She wanted $30,000, but the car owner said 

he could give her $500 at most. 

Helen was pissed off. 500 dollars? Does he treat me as a beggar? 

and yelled. She scolded the car owner for only being willing to spend $500 while driving a BMW. She 

even 



rich. 

the owner annoyed. The car owner pointed at her and 

thought to herself. He dares not kill me! 

about 

let him run?” 

also annoyed. When she saw the 
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owner wanted to go in another direction, but 

became even more sure that the owner only dared to speak harsh words and would not kill her. So she 

continued to pester 

block his car the last time, he suddenly accelerated the car to 

she became. How could he do that to a 

floated in place for a long time. 

car and the ambulance came. She even floated aside to see it when the police 

shameless car owner say, “I didn’t even think about hurting her. Although she blackmailed me a 

while, and finally, the police 

a murderer to 

me to Hell! Everything he did was premeditated! He’s a murderer! He wanted to escape. the crime! He 

deliberately braked a few times and hit me the last time! My bones are all broken! It must 

muttered, “You deserve it!” 

the King of Judgement was quietly 

Chapter 1176 Helen Is Surprised! The Hell Ruler Is Lilly! 

Helen was stunned. Why didn’t the Hell Ruler pity me and sentence me to hell? 

“No!” Helen was anxious. “Why should I go to hell? That guy killed me! Even though I did many stupid 

things when I was young, someone killed me in the end! I don’t accept this judgment!” 

Helen yelled and raised her head abruptly. She was dumbfounded. 

On the throne above, the Hell Ruler was not the image of a vicious ghost but a child. 

Isn’t that Lilly? 

Helen was surprised. “Lilly?” 

Lilly was expressionless. She kept her gaze fixed and looked indifferent. 



Helen looked aside. Blake and Jean were beside Lilly. She recognized them even though she had not 

seen them in years. 

It’s Lilly! How did Lilly become Hell Ruler? 

For a split second, Helen remembered something. 

Winona cried and said Lilly was evil and knew witchcraft when Helen visited Winona. Winona also said 

that she had seen the dead Jean. 

something about Lilly. It was understandable for 

she has always heard Lilly go out to study, follow various teachers to paint outdoors, or go abroad. 

Anyway, Lilly was 

of going out to study, Lilly came to 

said, “You must be fake! 

she even wondered if it was a 

soon, fierce pressure rolled over 

Hell Ruler. Although every ordinary ghost reincarnated several 

King of Hell. Although Helen did not know what happened, she regretted it and wished 

now? She insulted Lilly as a brat; her father was a wild man; and 

offended the three members of Lilly’s 

when I first came in! Almost 

she 

was wrong! I shouldn’t slander you! Lilly, please pity me! Don’t send 

that she had offended Lilly. If she were in the mortal world, she could still take the opportunity to 

retaliate against Lilly or post her 

Palace, no one would help her! Lilly could do whatever 

So Helen kept begging. 

remembered that fraud should 

wives and children, she should go to the Hell of Tongue-Pulling. She 

Chapter 1177 Interfering With the King of Hell’s Judgment 

The King of Judgement frowned. He did not know what happened to Lilly in the mortal world. 

Although he did not like a child sitting in the position of Hell Ruler, he did not think that Lilly was the 

brat Helen had mentioned just now. 



It was not that he trusted Lilly so much. It was just that Lilly was overbearing a thousand years ago and 

would take revenge on the spot. She had nothing to do with pretending to be weak or fighting for a 

favor. 

Hearing what Helen said, he suddenly realized he had a misunderstanding. 

The King of Judgement felt embarrassed and asked Lilly bluntly, “What did you sentence? Let me see it!” 

Lilly raised her eyebrows. “Why? You have no right to see it.” 

The King of Judgement sullenly said, “I’m the Hell Ruler of First Palace, King of Judgement. Don’t you 

recognize me yet?” 

Lilly thought. I didn’t recognize him before, but now I do. 

She nodded and responded calmly, “I recognized you! So what?” 

King of Judgment was 

Hell Palaces? What right 

with a dignified appearance. Pablo froze for a moment and suddenly wanted to laugh 

of Hell, the head of the Ten Hell Rulers. You’re my subordinate. Can subordinates leapfrog to read 

approval 

was not afraid of the King of Judgment getting angry. The King of Styx said that the King of Judgement 

was old-fashioned, the most disciplined, and could not endure the slightest nonsense from 

not know what happened to Lilly 

if the King of Judgement dared to overstep the bounds. If he dared, what were his rules? Only obeying 

the rules that are 

was no different from King Libra and the others if he wanted to tell her what to do and order her to do 

was secretly angry, Lilly’s 

was not the first among the Ten 

abrupting.” The King of Judgement held back his anger. “But 

go. But that’s also a problem if she takes 

Judgment stood aside and said, “I’ll 

course! Come on, get a chair for the 

intended to see if Lilly took the opportunity to retaliate. If so, he 

there only 

desperate again and quickly begged Lilly for 

Chapter 1178 The Embarrassing King of Judgement 



Lilly snorted. “Do you mean you’re more suitable for this position?” 

 

She spoke more fluently and continued, “How can you conclude that my judgment must be wrong, not 

yours?” 

 

The King of Judgement lost his mind and sneered. “I’ve been in the underworld for thousands of years. 

It’s only been your first day since you came back from trials! Could I be wrong?” 

 

Lilly stared at him. “What if you’re wrong?” 

 

The King of Judgement snorted. “If I’m wrong, I’ll apologize to you in front of the other eight Hell 

Rulers!” 

 

Lilly smiled. “You don’t need to do that. Now there are only six Hell Rulers left besides you and me.” 

 

The King of Judgment was speechless. 

 

Not every Hell Ruler could see a ghost’s life, but they should be able to tell whether a soul was lying. 

 

It was the business capability of the Hell Ruler! 

 

To save trouble, they could force the ghost to drink illusion soup before stepping into the Hell Ruler 

Palace so that it could honestly say everything. 

 

People said that after a person died, everything was empty. Everyone could figure it out when arriving at 

Hell Ruler Palace. 

 

Lilly had seen all kinds of life. Those people would have had many obsessions before they died. She 

wondered how the ghosts would reveal their entire lives. 

 

“Harem, please give her a bowl of illusion soup,” Lilly said. 

 

The ghost bride shouted, “Let me do this!” 

 

She flew over immediately, took a bowl of illusion soup, and forced Helen to drink it. 

 

Helen struggled but soon became sluggish and told everyone everything she had done. 

 

Sure enough, it was not the child who instigated discord, but Helen. Moreover, her daughter killed 

someone to marry a wealthy family, and Helen later knew it but chose to hide it. 

 

Jean got separated from her family, which was also related to causing wives and children to disperse. 

 

After a while, Helen became sober and realized that she had said everything. She was unwilling to go to 



hell and cried to the King of Judgment. 

 

The King of Judgement’s complexion was gloomy. He believed he was in charge of making everything 

right, so he did not anticipate Helen to be deceitful. 

 

“Shut up!” The King of Judgement yelled angrily, “There is nothing wrong with the sentence!” 

 

Helen was desperate. No, how could this be? I was already miserable when I was alive. But go to hell 

after death! 

 

She never expected the things she did before her death would be as severe as going to hell. She thought 

she had only instigated Hannah with a few words. 

 

If she had known Lilly was the King of Hell, she would not have dared instigate Hannah to argue with Lilly 

but flatter! 

 

Helen regretted it and felt unreconciled. She kept yelling, but Ms. Ugly dragged her away. 

 

“Hmph, I didn’t expect I could take revenge myself...” Ms. Ugly clung to Helen and grinned grimly. “Do 

you know who I am? I’m May Lee. Your daughter killed me back then. She hasn’t come down yet. I’ll ask 

for some debts from you first.” 

 

Helen screamed. 

 

The King of Judgment sat on the chair and did not know whether to stay. Lilly stared at him and waited 

for his apology. 

 

The King of Judgement could not say a word of apology, so he remained silent. 

 

Lilly asked, “King of Judgement, do you have anything else to say? Am I right?” 

 

The King of Judgement felt ashamed and said muffledly, “Your judgment is correct...” 

 

According to Helen’s life, none of the punishments were wrongly judged. There was a reason for every 

punishment, and there was no public revenge. 

 

Chapter 1179 Kill the Innocent? Gave Birth to Innocents? 

Although ghosts without faces were uncommon, they were not considered particularly rare. 

 

It was just that most of them were woeful ghosts and resentful spirits who had stayed in the mortal 

world for too long. The ghosts who had not recovered their faces after arriving at Hell Ruler Palace were 

rare. 

 



The two faceless female ghosts were all wet and still pinching each other, unconvinced, when they got 

here. 

 

“What’s your name? Where are you from? How did you die?” Lilly could not help but be curious. 

 

The two female ghosts were still attacking each other, but suddenly the pressure pressed on them. They 

immediately sat on the ground obediently. 

 

“My name is Annie Marshman, from Qosnad City. I got into a fight with her and drowned in the river.” 

 

“My name is Catalina Sarratt, from Iotrye Province. I got into a fight with her and drowned in the river.” 

 

Lilly was surprised. “Do you two live together?” 

 

Annie said, “No, I’ve been living in Qosnad City. She has been living in Iotrye Province!” 

 

Catalina snorted. “I would never live with such a person! It’s an insult! I don’t even know her!” 

 

Pablo opened the Book of Life and handed it to Lilly. Lilly saw that before the two ghosts died, one lived 

in the east and the other in the West. They were far apart. 

 

And then they died in Cloud Province? How come? Did they have an appointment for a fight there? 

 

Annie immediately said, “It all started with a video!” 

 

It turned out that Annie saw the life record of a full-time mother with two children. 

 

The full-time mother got up early in the morning to cook and rushed the eldest son to school before the 

younger daughter woke up. 

 

The home was only ten minutes away from the elementary school, but when she got home, her younger 

daughter woke up early and sat on the bed, crying sadly. While coaxing her daughter, the full-time 

mother cooked and did housework, then took her daughter to buy ingredients, nap, and prepare dinner. 

 

There were many trivial things during the day. Finally, when the elder son was out of school, she took 

the younger daughter to pick him up. When her husband returned from work, he sat on the sofa and did 

not care about anything but only transferred a thousand dollars to her for living expenses. 

 

At night, the full-time mother was busy washing dishes, mopping the floor, helping her son with 

homework, taking her daughter to bed after a shower, and telling stories. 

 

It was a typical widowed marriage. The video sparked debate among commenters. 



 

“I only commented on it,” Annie said, “But she argued with me!” 

 

Catalina was relatively silent. After holding back for a long time, she scolded angrily, “It’s all your fault!” 

 

Annie exploded, “What’s wrong with me? Can’t I comment? Is there anything wrong with my 

comment?” 

 

Human nature was gossip. Lilly asked curiously, “What did you comment on?” 

 

Annie answered, “My comment is, don’t give birth to children without conditions! What do you want to 

express by posting this video? Do you feel that you’re very hardworking and great? You’re so annoying!” 

 

After Annie finished repeating her past comment, she began to feel aggrieved. “What’s wrong with this 

comment? She came up and cursed me!” 

 

Lilly could not see Catalina’s expression, but she felt she was angry. 

Chapter 1180 It Was Difficult to Be the Ruler of Hell! 

After Annie paused, she turned her head and “looked” at Catalina. They couldn’t tell what their 

expressions were because they didn’t have faces. It wasn’t until Catalina arrived at Hell Ruler Palace that 

it erupted. 

 

“Don’t give birth if you don’t meet the requirements…” Catalina questioned rhetorically, “Make the child 

unhappy? Are you that kid? How can you tell whether he’s happy or not?” 

 

“I’ve been there before, and I’d rather my parents didn’t give birth to me!” Annie remarked. 

 

“Oh, it seems that you are so incompetent,” Catalina scoffed. “It’s all your parents’ fault if you don’t 

have an easy life, right? Others work hard from the beginning to live good lives and experience great 

happiness. You are unwilling to face difficulties and have given up on yourself.” 

 

“You then blamed social reality and your parents for not providing you with a solid starting point. You 

don’t want to work hard; you’re a slacker, and you still want to get away from reality!” 

 

“On the one hand, you hate the injustice in the world, while on the other, you are envious of those who 

were born into prosperous circumstances.” 

 

“You blame your failure on society, your parents, or the pressure from competitors, but you don’t think 

about what you’ve done. Complain freely on the Internet, indulge in extravagance, and mock individuals 

who work hard to survive. That’s your problem.” 

 

Annie was stunned and angry. “Who do you think you’re talking to?” 

 



Catalina said, “I’m just talking about you! You claim that when the circumstances are unfavorable, the 

poor should not give birth! Does this imply that poor people have no right to have children?” 

 

“You will rebuke people fiercely if a stray cat on the side of the road is taken in for sterilization. 

However, when you see people in awful living situations, you then deduce that they are unfit to have 

children! Just who the hell do you think you are?” 

 

“You can only give birth if the conditions are good; therefore, don’t give birth if the circumstances aren’t 

ideal. The poor are unworthy of life, enjoyment, or even having children.” 

 

“Just listen to what you just said! You are incredibly self-centered, moaning to your parents and 

believing that you have a point. You keep stating that the poor should not have children if they don’t 

meet the requirements, as if you’re doing it for the sake of others!” 

 

“You are not someone else’s parents or children; how do you know whether someone else’s children 

love their parents or not? What makes you think that other parents don’t love their children? Is it up to 

you to judge?” 

 

“They don’t have good circumstances! Love is the only luxury that can be enjoyed. Saying “Don’t be born 

if you are poor” deprives people of their freedom to love and hope. That’s the most idiotic thing I’ve 

ever heard before!” 

 

“You are blatantly self-righteous yet incredibly self-serving. Do you believe that your viewpoints are the 

most reasonable? What’s wrong with you? Where do you have the authority to judge another person?” 

 

“People’s lives are difficult enough as they are, and you have to sneer at them, saying, “Don’t be born if 

you are poor,” and making the mother who works hard feel bad, depressed, and morally abducted! 

What makes you any different from cyberbullying?” 

 

“Do you still think your comment was sage advice? It appears to be logical. So parents should feel guilty 

in front of their children, saying, “It’s because of us that you have a bad life”? You make me sick! Telling 

children that the reason things aren’t going well for them is because of their parents. What kind of 

nonsense is this?” 

 

“Your vehement criticism of others is nothing more than a way for you to express your displeasure with 

the world! To make up for your failures in life! Distract you from your feelings of failure and self-

rejection! You are such an awful individual that you continue to vent your displeasure indiscriminately, 

telling others not to have kids while claiming that you’re doing it for the sake of them!” 


