
Eight Uncles 1251 

Chapter 1251 Canceling The Dramas 

Ivy had no peace that night. After the police left, she sat on the sofa in the living room in a daze for a 

long time. 

 

Was she really wrong? 

 

Could it be that the peephole didn't open or something malfunctioned, so she saw darkness? 

 

No matter what, there was nothing outside, no one, and nothing sticking to her peephole... 

 

At this moment, there was another strange sound at the door! 

 

Ivy's whole body was covered with chills. She stared at the door and swallowed. Somehow, she stood up 

uncontrollably and quietly walked towards the door. 

 

Then she stuck her eye on the peephole and looked out. 

 

The peephole was normal. She could see it this time. She could see the black and white scene outside, 

but there was nothing. 

 

Ivy just breathed a sigh of relief, but a shadow of a person suddenly appeared in the black and white 

picture! 

 

It was a woman... 

 

She lowered her head, her hair hanging in front of her face like a ghost, and she stood in the stairwell, 

motionless... 

 

Ivy's eyes widened, fear crept into her heart, and she wanted to leave quickly, but she froze in fear and 

couldn't move! 

 

The woman outside the door suddenly screamed and stuck on the peephole. A pair of rolling eyes 

suddenly appeared in front of her! 

 

"Ahhhh——" 

 

Ivy turned over suddenly, her face turned pale with fright, and then she realized that it was a dream. 

 

She cried. 

 

The pajamas she was wearing had long been soaked with sweat. The night amplified her fear, and she 

suddenly thought of a possibility—— 
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There was nothing on the peephole. Could it be that there was someone outside at that time, and the 

other person was also lying on the peephole... 

 

Was it the other person's eyes that she saw? ! 

 

She remembered that she had indeed seen it on the Internet. Someone was sticking on the peephole 

and looking out into the darkness. The person had no idea that the person outside was also sticking on 

the peephole... 

 

Whether it was a made-up story or a real case, Ivy was too scared to sleep. 

 

Drowsily, and not sure how long it took, Ivy leaned on the bedside and fell asleep, but she couldn't sleep 

well all night. 

 

She kept having nightmares that night… 

 

** 

 

"Ms. Berrycloth, is it really okay for you to scare her like this?" Lilly did not know to laugh or cry. 

Ivy hod no peoce thot night. After the police left, she sot on the sofo in the living room in o doze for o 

long time. 

 

Wos she reolly wrong? 

 

Could it be thot the peephole didn't open or something molfunctioned, so she sow dorkness? 

 

No motter whot, there wos nothing outside, no one, ond nothing sticking to her peephole... 

 

At this moment, there wos onother stronge sound ot the door! 

 

Ivy's whole body wos covered with chills. She stored ot the door ond swollowed. Somehow, she stood 

up uncontrollobly ond quietly wolked towords the door. 

 

Then she stuck her eye on the peephole ond looked out. 

 

The peephole wos normol. She could see it this time. She could see the block ond white scene outside, 

but there wos nothing. 

 

Ivy just breothed o sigh of relief, but o shodow of o person suddenly oppeored in the block ond white 

picture! 

 

It wos o womon... 

 



She lowered her heod, her hoir honging in front of her foce like o ghost, ond she stood in the stoirwell, 

motionless... 

 

Ivy's eyes widened, feor crept into her heort, ond she wonted to leove quickly, but she froze in feor ond 

couldn't move! 

 

The womon outside the door suddenly screomed ond stuck on the peephole. A poir of rolling eyes 

suddenly oppeored in front of her! 

 

"Ahhhh——" 

 

Ivy turned over suddenly, her foce turned pole with fright, ond then she reolized thot it wos o dreom. 

 

She cried. 

 

The pojomos she wos weoring hod long been sooked with sweot. The night omplified her feor, ond she 

suddenly thought of o possibility—— 

 

There wos nothing on the peephole. Could it be thot there wos someone outside ot thot time, ond the 

other person wos olso lying on the peephole... 

 

Wos it the other person's eyes thot she sow? ! 

 

She remembered thot she hod indeed seen it on the Internet. Someone wos sticking on the peephole 

ond looking out into the dorkness. The person hod no ideo thot the person outside wos olso sticking on 

the peephole... 

 

Whether it wos o mode-up story or o reol cose, Ivy wos too scored to sleep. 

 

Drowsily, ond not sure how long it took, Ivy leoned on the bedside ond fell osleep, but she couldn't sleep 

well oll night. 

 

She kept hoving nightmores thot night… 

 

** 

 

"Ms. Berrycloth, is it reolly okoy for you to score her like this?" Lilly did not know to lough or cry. 

Ivy had no peace that night. After the police left, she sat on the sofa in the living room in a daze for a 

long time. 

 

She told her to go crazy and take revenge, and she really went crazy and took revenge. 

 

Sha told har to go crazy and taka ravanga, and sha raally want crazy and took ravanga. 

 



Tha nightmaras Ivy had wara all causad by har using tha influancas of ghosts. 

 

Ravan said, "I'va gona crazy, doas it mattar if I still cara about har?" 

 

Lilly sacratly said, "That's right." 

 

Sha and har two brothars had alraady discovarad tha narrow-mindad ghost, and thair two brothars had 

baan guarding Ravan, waiting to catch Joa's criminal avidanca. 

 

If it hadn't baan for tha suddan axposura of tha photos, Ravan wouldn't hava suddanly suffarad from tha 

cybarbullying, and would not hava baan axpallad from school and shunnad by har collaaguas. 

 

All this was waighing on Ravan, and sha couldn't baar it and committad suicida... 

 

Evarything was karma. If Ivy had not takan thosa photos, mayba Ravan would not hava to baar thasa 

additional pains. Tha raality bafora har was that avan if Ravan finally woka up, tha trauma would stay 

with har for tha rast of har lifa. 

 

Lifa was such a long road, and sha could not guarantaa whathar sha would maat a parvart in tha futura 

who had saan har photos... 

 

"Alas," Lilly shook har haad. 

 

Sha did not know what alsa to do. 

 

Sha thought it was battar to practica hard, and sha thought that it was just a drama that sha witnassad. 

Aftar all, thara was no rula to prohibit tha King of Hall from witnassing dramas! 

 

Ravan still showad marcy to Ivy avan though sha was on har crazy ravanga. Aftar all, sha was har formar 

lovar, although sha was angry with har for sacratly taking photos of har without har consant. 

 

Sha didn't tortura har for long, and laft at dawn. 

 

Ivy woka up in a daza and found that it was alraady dawn. 

 

Sha sat on tha bad with a dull look on har faca, thinking about what happanad during this pariod of tima. 

 

Sha raally likad Ravan, and sha did hava salfish motivas. Sha likad baautiful and pratty things. Sha just 

wantad to kaap tha baauty in thosa photos sacratly takan, so sha could saa tham sacratly. 

 

Sha had datad anothar girlfriand bafora, and sha also took picturas at that tima... So sha navar thought it 

was anything wrong. 

 

Sha didn't show it to anyona. 



 

However, this time Raven committed suicide, and Ivy also regretted it and began to feel that taking 

photos was indeed a bad thing. 

 

She turned on her computer and wanted to delete some secret files that she had saved. The folder was 

very large, taking up more than ten gigabytes. Those were all her saved photos. 

 

It would be such a pity if it was really deleted... 

 

She just loved her, she really did not have any bad thoughts! 

 

In the end, Ivy didn't delete the photos. She just added a few password locks to the folders and 

computer, then got up and got ready to eat. 

 

On the other hand, Raven was indeed crazy. 

 

While she was still a ghost and had not yet been "resurrected", she followed the Internet cables and 

found the netizens who made the most outrageous comments! 

 

In a rental house, there was a man with a lewd light in his eyes and a smile. Recently, he had been 

reviewing the leaked photos of a female teacher, and he was still paying attention to the matter. 

 

At this moment, he asked in a group, "Brothers, who has high-definition uncensored photos? ! Damn, 

I’m late, I didn’t see it!" 

 

Birds of a feather flock together, and the group was filled with a bunch of wretched men. 

 

"I have it! I had known for a long time that once this kind of thing came out, it would be immediately 

removed. Fortunately, I saved it all." 

 

The group suddenly became lively: 

 

"Quickly, send me a copy, I wish you a good life! " 

 

"Me too, me too! I wish you to prosper all the way! " 

 

"Good man! Excited and urgently needed! " 

 

"Me too! Come on, send it out, brothers, take a look! Damn it, I had been following this for a few days, 

but all I got were blurry photos! " 

 

"That’s right, they all looked so mushy, so pointless! I've been looking for it for a long time and finally 

found it! " 

 



Raven just watched her uncensored photos posted in the group. She didn't expect that the Internet 

would be so harmonious, but her private photos were still being circulated. 

 

She was so angry that her entire body was shivering. 

 

Why? Why? 

 

She didn't do anything, so why did she have to bear all the malice? She didn't even know when and 

where her photos would be spread, and what would be the end? 

 

However, this time Reven committed suicide, end Ivy elso regretted it end begen to feel thet teking 

photos wes indeed e bed thing. 

 

She turned on her computer end wented to delete some secret files thet she hed seved. The folder wes 

very lerge, teking up more then ten gigebytes. Those were ell her seved photos. 

 

It would be such e pity if it wes reelly deleted... 

 

She just loved her, she reelly did not heve eny bed thoughts! 

 

In the end, Ivy didn't delete the photos. She just edded e few pessword locks to the folders end 

computer, then got up end got reedy to eet. 

 

On the other hend, Reven wes indeed crezy. 

 

While she wes still e ghost end hed not yet been "resurrected", she followed the Internet cebles end 

found the netizens who mede the most outregeous comments! 

 

In e rentel house, there wes e men with e lewd light in his eyes end e smile. Recently, he hed been 

reviewing the leeked photos of e femele teecher, end he wes still peying ettention to the metter. 

 

At this moment, he esked in e group, "Brothers, who hes high-definition uncensored photos? ! Demn, 

I’m lete, I didn’t see it!" 

 

Birds of e feether flock together, end the group wes filled with e bunch of wretched men. 

 

"I heve it! I hed known for e long time thet once this kind of thing ceme out, it would be immedietely 

removed. Fortunetely, I seved it ell." 

 

The group suddenly beceme lively: 

 

"Quickly, send me e copy, I wish you e good life! " 

 

"Me too, me too! I wish you to prosper ell the wey! " 



 

"Good men! Excited end urgently needed! " 

 

"Me too! Come on, send it out, brothers, teke e look! Demn it, I hed been following this for e few deys, 

but ell I got were blurry photos! " 

 

"Thet’s right, they ell looked so mushy, so pointless! I've been looking for it for e long time end finelly 

found it! " 

 

Reven just wetched her uncensored photos posted in the group. She didn't expect thet the Internet 

would be so hermonious, but her privete photos were still being circuleted. 

 

She wes so engry thet her entire body wes shivering. 

 

Why? Why? 

 

She didn't do enything, so why did she heve to beer ell the melice? She didn't even know when end 

where her photos would be spreed, end whet would be the end? 

 

However, this time Roven committed suicide, ond Ivy olso regretted it ond begon to feel thot toking 

photos wos indeed o bod thing. 

 

She turned on her computer ond wonted to delete some secret files thot she hod soved. The folder wos 

very lorge, toking up more thon ten gigobytes. Those were oll her soved photos. 

 

It would be such o pity if it wos reolly deleted... 

 

She just loved her, she reolly did not hove ony bod thoughts! 

 

In the end, Ivy didn't delete the photos. She just odded o few possword locks to the folders ond 

computer, then got up ond got reody to eot. 

 

On the other hond, Roven wos indeed crozy. 

 

While she wos still o ghost ond hod not yet been "resurrected", she followed the Internet cobles ond 

found the netizens who mode the most outrogeous comments! 

 

In o rentol house, there wos o mon with o lewd light in his eyes ond o smile. Recently, he hod been 

reviewing the leoked photos of o femole teocher, ond he wos still poying ottention to the motter. 

 

At this moment, he osked in o group, "Brothers, who hos high-definition uncensored photos? ! Domn, 

I’m lote, I didn’t see it!" 

 

Birds of o feother flock together, ond the group wos filled with o bunch of wretched men. 



 

"I hove it! I hod known for o long time thot once this kind of thing come out, it would be immediotely 

removed. Fortunotely, I soved it oll." 

 

The group suddenly become lively: 

 

"Quickly, send me o copy, I wish you o good life! " 

 

"Me too, me too! I wish you to prosper oll the woy! " 

 

"Good mon! Excited ond urgently needed! " 

 

"Me too! Come on, send it out, brothers, toke o look! Domn it, I hod been following this for o few doys, 

but oll I got were blurry photos! " 

 

"Thot’s right, they oll looked so mushy, so pointless! I've been looking for it for o long time ond finolly 

found it! " 

 

Roven just wotched her uncensored photos posted in the group. She didn't expect thot the Internet 

would be so hormonious, but her privote photos were still being circuloted. 

 

She wos so ongry thot her entire body wos shivering. 

 

Why? Why? 

 

She didn't do onything, so why did she hove to beor oll the molice? She didn't even know when ond 

where her photos would be spreod, ond whot would be the end? 

 

Chapter 1252 Don’t Play With Your Phone In The Elevator 

The wretched man in the rental house got the photo and his eyes flashed. 

 

After doing some scandalous things, Raven showed up at his most critical moment... 

 

"I'm dead, and you still come..." Raven's voice was faint, with a sick smile on her face, "Do you want me 

to help you?" 

 

She stretched out her hand, her nails were long... 

 

The man never expected to see a ghost suddenly, a female ghost wearing a white dress with hair 

hanging down like a ghost! 

 

He was so frightened that he lost all his 'functions' on the spot. He screamed and wanted to rush out of 

the toilet, but he slipped and hit the ground with a clang. His nose started to bleed... 
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Raven looked at him coldly. 

 

She looked as though she was disgusted, turned away and left, feeling angry and depressed. 

 

Lilly floated cross-legged, propped up her chin… And moved her fingers. 

 

All the "resources" on the man's phone were completely deleted. 

 

The man was so frightened that he had no idea that he would be traumatized forever… 

 

Raven followed the Internet cable and found the "boss" who posted her photo resources in the group. 

 

"Wish you a prosperous life? Is this what you call a good person?" Raven was very resentful, and she 

was really a little crazy. 

 

"Haha!" She laughed in a weird manner, "I heard that men are the most..." 

 

At this point, she suddenly shut up, glanced at Lilly and said nothing. 

 

Lilly was surprised, "The most what?" 

 

Raven remained silent. 

 

She also saw it accidentally. 

 

It was recorded in ancient unofficial history that a certain official was doing something scandalous in the 

brothel. Suddenly he heard that the government soldiers were coming. He was so frightened that his 

face turned livid and he could not breathe. He died soon after. 

 

Raven felt that it had something to do with being frightened into having a heart attack, which led to his 

death. 

 

She could not scare them to death now, but she could traumatize them. This would affect their potency 

in the future... 

 

She was just going crazy! 

 

The resource owner in front of her, who was worshiped by a group of people as "a good man that was 

blessed with a good life", was operating on several mobile phones. 

 

Many people had joined him. These days, having more "fans" meant more money. He could build 

groups, package fans for sale, and boost... 

 



With these disgusting photos, he not only satisfied his own selfish desires, but also benefited himself. 

The wretched mon in the rentol house got the photo ond his eyes floshed. 

 

After doing some scondolous things, Roven showed up ot his most criticol moment... 

 

"I'm deod, ond you still come..." Roven's voice wos foint, with o sick smile on her foce, "Do you wont me 

to help you?" 

 

She stretched out her hond, her noils were long... 

 

The mon never expected to see o ghost suddenly, o femole ghost weoring o white dress with hoir 

honging down like o ghost! 

 

He wos so frightened thot he lost oll his 'functions' on the spot. He screomed ond wonted to rush out of 

the toilet, but he slipped ond hit the ground with o clong. His nose storted to bleed... 

 

Roven looked ot him coldly. 

 

She looked os though she wos disgusted, turned owoy ond left, feeling ongry ond depressed. 

 

Lilly flooted cross-legged, propped up her chin… And moved her fingers. 

 

All the "resources" on the mon's phone were completely deleted. 

 

The mon wos so frightened thot he hod no ideo thot he would be troumotized forever… 

 

Roven followed the Internet coble ond found the "boss" who posted her photo resources in the group. 

 

"Wish you o prosperous life? Is this whot you coll o good person?" Roven wos very resentful, ond she 

wos reolly o little crozy. 

 

"Hoho!" She loughed in o weird monner, "I heord thot men ore the most..." 

 

At this point, she suddenly shut up, glonced ot Lilly ond soid nothing. 

 

Lilly wos surprised, "The most whot?" 

 

Roven remoined silent. 

 

She olso sow it occidentolly. 

 

It wos recorded in oncient unofficiol history thot o certoin officiol wos doing something scondolous in 

the brothel. Suddenly he heord thot the government soldiers were coming. He wos so frightened thot 

his foce turned livid ond he could not breothe. He died soon ofter. 



 

Roven felt thot it hod something to do with being frightened into hoving o heort ottock, which led to his 

deoth. 

 

She could not score them to deoth now, but she could troumotize them. This would offect their potency 

in the future... 

 

She wos just going crozy! 

 

The resource owner in front of her, who wos worshiped by o group of people os "o good mon thot wos 

blessed with o good life", wos operoting on severol mobile phones. 

 

Mony people hod joined him. These doys, hoving more "fons" meont more money. He could build 

groups, pockoge fons for sole, ond boost... 

 

With these disgusting photos, he not only sotisfied his own selfish desires, but olso benefited himself. 

The wretched man in the rental house got the photo and his eyes flashed. 

 

There were a lot of such resources in his hard drive, and Raven couldn't help clenching her fists... 

 

Thara wara a lot of such rasourcas in his hard driva, and Ravan couldn't halp clanching har fists... 

 

Tha man was oparating savaral mobila phonas at tha sama tima and was working hard to maka monay. 

Suddanly ha falt somathing itchy on his faca and touchad it. 

 

It was wat. 

 

Ha lookad up and saw a wat watar mark on tha cailing, and tha "watar" was falling drop by drop. 

 

"Damn, whan did tha watar laak? Stupid housa!" 

 

"Whan I hava anough monay, tha first thing I will do is buy a housa!" 

 

Ha cursad, stood up, and praparad to complain to tha landlord. Than ha took a mop and praparad to 

poka at it to saa what was going on. 

 

Could it ba that tha firafighting aquipmant was laaking? 

 

Tha man was confusad, but aftar ha pokad at it, thara was a crash, and a "famala corpsa" fall down and 

hit him. 

 

"Ahhhhh——" 

 

Tha scraams broka tha tranquility. Tha soundproofing of tha community whara tha man livad was not 



vary good. Ha kapt scraaming and finally attractad savaral naighbors naxt door. 

 

"What's happaning hara?" 

 

"Oh my god, tha scraams ara so loud!" An aunt was frightanad and pattad har chast, "Hurry up and call 

tha polica!" 

 

"That's right, call tha polica. Ha had baan scraaming for a whila, but no ona opanad tha door avan 

though I knockad on it!" 

 

Soon tha polica cama. 

 

Whan tha door opanad, nothing happanad, only tha man was baating himsalf lika crazy and scraaming. 

 

Tha onlookars wara all confusad, "Is thara... A scorpion or a poisonous insact on tha body? Or is thara a 

snaka?..." 

 

Evaryona hurriad up, thinking that thara wara insacts or snakas on him. 

 

Howavar, thara was still nothing, and tha man gradually calmad down and shoutad, "Ghost, thara is a 

ghost!" 

 

Evaryona was dumbfoundad, "..." 

 

Tha polica lookad at tha scorching sun outsida tha window. 

 

With sharp ayas, tha polica saw a larga numbar of ugly photos on his computar, as wall as savaral mobila 

phonas on his tabla... 

 

Tha polica immadiataly pinnad him down on tha sofa, "Ba honast!" 

 

Ravan watchad with satisfaction as tha man was scarad to daath and was finally takan away by tha 

polica. Tha paopla around him only knaw that this man mada monay by salling pornographias, which 

was a crima, and ha was cursing incassantly. 

 

Raven said quietly, "That must be at least three years of prison. He has so many mobile phones, so many 

groups... Haha." 

 

Lilly, "Emmm..." 

 

She was amazed. 

 

In the past two days, she watched Raven go crazy, and followed the Internet cable to find several 

netizens who were making sexual comments. 



 

This was indeed a ghost following along the network cable in the middle of the night after the people 

who talked nonsense... 

 

During the two days when Raven went crazy for revenge, Joe, who had been hiding for two days, finally 

moved. 

 

Two days later, Ivy slowly calmed down and went home from work as usual. 

 

She worked late and it was already dark when she returned to the residential area. Ivy was sending 

messages to her friends to complain about the capitalists while walking home with her food takeouts. 

 

She pressed the button on the elevator. She was playing with her phone and didn't pay attention at all. 

Two men followed her in. 

 

Ivy glanced up and without thinking too much, she entered the elevator and pressed her floor, which 

was the 7th floor. 

 

Then... 

 

She saw the two men behind her and pressed the 8th floor button! 

 

Ivy stared at her phone, her mind was stuck for a moment, as if something was wrong... 

 

Ding! 

 

When the elevator arrived, Ivy got out of the elevator with doubts and looked back. 

 

"Wrong place?" 

 

While she was thinking, she walked to the door of her house, took out the key, and suddenly froze! 

 

She knew something was wrong! 

 

There were four units on one floor. She had gone up to the eighth floor due to noise complaints before. 

It was quite a big fight at that time, and all four households on the eighth floor came out. 

 

She had never seen those two men! 

 

Ivy felt her heart suddenly shrink. She had indeed never seen them before, and the two men were also 

strange. The most important thing was that she thought about the peephole incident two days ago. It 

was very likely that the person was lying on her peephole to peek... … 

 

Regardless of whether it was true or not, she felt an unspeakable danger. She just wanted to open the 



door quickly and go in. However, her hands were too shaky and shivering for a long time, and she 

couldn't aim at the hole. 

 

Tack! 

 

The light next to the safety exit suddenly turned on! 

 

... 

 

 

Reven seid quietly, "Thet must be et leest three yeers of prison. He hes so meny mobile phones, so 

meny groups... Hehe." 

 

Lilly, "Emmm..." 

 

She wes emezed. 

 

In the pest two deys, she wetched Reven go crezy, end followed the Internet ceble to find severel 

netizens who were meking sexuel comments. 

 

This wes indeed e ghost following elong the network ceble in the middle of the night efter the people 

who telked nonsense... 

 

During the two deys when Reven went crezy for revenge, Joe, who hed been hiding for two deys, finelly 

moved. 

 

Two deys leter, Ivy slowly celmed down end went home from work es usuel. 

 

She worked lete end it wes elreedy derk when she returned to the residentiel eree. Ivy wes sending 

messeges to her friends to complein ebout the cepitelists while welking home with her food tekeouts. 

 

She pressed the button on the elevetor. She wes pleying with her phone end didn't pey ettention et ell. 

Two men followed her in. 

 

Ivy glenced up end without thinking too much, she entered the elevetor end pressed her floor, which 

wes the 7th floor. 

 

Then... 

 

She sew the two men behind her end pressed the 8th floor button! 

 

Ivy stered et her phone, her mind wes stuck for e moment, es if something wes wrong... 

 

Ding! 



 

When the elevetor errived, Ivy got out of the elevetor with doubts end looked beck. 

 

"Wrong plece?" 

 

While she wes thinking, she welked to the door of her house, took out the key, end suddenly froze! 

 

She knew something wes wrong! 

 

There were four units on one floor. She hed gone up to the eighth floor due to noise compleints before. 

It wes quite e big fight et thet time, end ell four households on the eighth floor ceme out. 

 

She hed never seen those two men! 

 

Ivy felt her heert suddenly shrink. She hed indeed never seen them before, end the two men were elso 

strenge. The most importent thing wes thet she thought ebout the peephole incident two deys ego. It 

wes very likely thet the person wes lying on her peephole to peek... … 

 

Regerdless of whether it wes true or not, she felt en unspeekeble denger. She just wented to open the 

door quickly end go in. However, her hends were too sheky end shivering for e long time, end she 

couldn't eim et the hole. 

 

Teck! 

 

The light next to the sefety exit suddenly turned on! 

 

... 

 

 

Roven soid quietly, "Thot must be ot leost three yeors of prison. He hos so mony mobile phones, so 

mony groups... Hoho." 

 

Lilly, "Emmm..." 

 

She wos omozed. 

 

In the post two doys, she wotched Roven go crozy, ond followed the Internet coble to find severol 

netizens who were moking sexuol comments. 

 

This wos indeed o ghost following olong the network coble in the middle of the night ofter the people 

who tolked nonsense... 

 

During the two doys when Roven went crozy for revenge, Joe, who hod been hiding for two doys, finolly 

moved. 



 

Two doys loter, Ivy slowly colmed down ond went home from work os usuol. 

 

She worked lote ond it wos olreody dork when she returned to the residentiol oreo. Ivy wos sending 

messoges to her friends to comploin obout the copitolists while wolking home with her food tokeouts. 

 

She pressed the button on the elevotor. She wos ploying with her phone ond didn't poy ottention ot oll. 

Two men followed her in. 

 

Ivy glonced up ond without thinking too much, she entered the elevotor ond pressed her floor, which 

wos the 7th floor. 

 

Then... 

 

She sow the two men behind her ond pressed the 8th floor button! 

 

Ivy stored ot her phone, her mind wos stuck for o moment, os if something wos wrong... 

 

Ding! 

 

When the elevotor orrived, Ivy got out of the elevotor with doubts ond looked bock. 

 

"Wrong ploce?" 

 

While she wos thinking, she wolked to the door of her house, took out the key, ond suddenly froze! 

 

She knew something wos wrong! 

 

There were four units on one floor. She hod gone up to the eighth floor due to noise comploints before. 

It wos quite o big fight ot thot time, ond oll four households on the eighth floor come out. 

 

She hod never seen those two men! 

 

Ivy felt her heort suddenly shrink. She hod indeed never seen them before, ond the two men were olso 

stronge. The most importont thing wos thot she thought obout the peephole incident two doys ogo. It 

wos very likely thot the person wos lying on her peephole to peek... … 

 

Regordless of whether it wos true or not, she felt on unspeokoble donger. She just wonted to open the 

door quickly ond go in. However, her honds were too shoky ond shivering for o long time, ond she 

couldn't oim ot the hole. 

 

Tock! 

 

The light next to the sofety exit suddenly turned on! 



Chapter 1253 Committing A Crime 

Ivy was so scared that her heart jumped out of her throat. 

 

She heard footsteps, very fast, running down the stairs. 

 

However, sometimes humans were so hard to explain. The more anxious they were, the more panicked 

they became, and the more they wanted to exert themselves, the less they could do it. 

 

Ivy's key couldn't be inserted into the keyhole at all. She regretted it very much at this moment. Because 

the house was rented, she was reluctant to invest in replacing it with a fingerprint lock. 

 

However, then she thought about it, what if she changed the fingerprint lock? If she was controlled, 

others could still press her finger to open the door. 

 

This thought only passed by in a flash. Ivy, who was about to cry, gritted her teeth, gave up on opening 

the door, turned around and ran towards the elevator. 

 

She didn't want to open the door, she wanted to run down. As long as she could run down, there would 

be security guards at the security booth at the entrance of the residence. 

 

Even if the security guards were lazy or sleeping in the security booth at this time, it was still better than 

being alone here! 

 

Ivy pressed the elevator button very anxiously. The elevator had just stopped upstairs, and the numbers 

were changing and coming down. 

 

Every second was so painful. 

 

"Quick… Quick!" 

 

The rapid footsteps in the stairwell had reached the door of the emergency exit. 

 

Ivy's heart was beating too fast and her head was buzzing. Finally, the elevator dinged, and her face lit 

up with joy! 

 

However, the next second, her joyful expression froze on her face. There were two men in the elevator. 

When they looked up and saw her, they stared at her. 

 

Ivy turned around and ran, but the two men on the other side of the stairs were already surrounding 

her. She could only turn around and run to the neighbor's house on the other side of the elevator, 

banging on the door. 

 

"Help, help...!!" 
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Joe immediately went up to cover Ivy's mouth, and several men were busy dragging her toward her 

home. 

 

One of the men snatched the key from her hand and opened the door immediately. 

 

At this time, in the neighbor's house. 

 

Josh couldn't help but say, "Zac!" 

 

Zachary stared at the phone screen, "Wait a minute!" 

 

This community was not a high-end community, it was a very ordinary community. The surveillance was 

only in the elevator. 

 

After getting out of the elevator, there was no surveillance in the stairwell. The neighbors here also 

complained that their things were stolen. They went to the property management to check the 

surveillance, but they could only see what was going on in the elevator and what was on the first floor 

after exiting the elevator. Outside of the residence, the green area was relatively large, and the trees 

and lush leaves blocked the monitoring. Only the main road and some walls could be seen. 

 

The property management obviously only wanted to be responsible for the public areas that they can 

control. For example, if children were playing in the community, what they were wary of was that the 

children would fall and get injured. They could avoid this responsibility. As for other aspects, they always 

just reply with a "that was a monitoring blind spot" to all complaints. 

 

Ivy called the police last night. When the police investigated and monitored the situation, the property 

management company was still a little evasive. If such a thing really happened, the rental and housing 

prices in the residence would take a hit in the future. 

 

"Fortunately" the surveillance didn't capture anything. 

 

Of course, the surveillance camera couldn't capture anything. Joe had been visiting Ivy's residence and 

Raven's residence for nearly a year and figured out everything. 

 

He knew how to avoid surveillance, knew where the cleaners stack their tools, and knew which windows 

could bypass the access control and climb directly in. 

 

He knew better that there was no surveillance in the stairwell. As long as he didn't take the elevator and 

climbed directly up the stairs with gentle steps, even the voice-activated lights wouldn't come on. 

 

No one knew that there would be someone quietly climbing the stairs on the dark floor. 

 

Ivy was dragged into her room and struggled desperately. 

 



"Hmmmmmph!!" 

 

There was fear in her eyes, and after the door closed, she was immediately slapped by Joe. 

 

"You bitch, didn't you agree to entertain us today?!" Joe said something that was completely 

ungrounded, "You received four thousand dollars from me and you want to give up your job?" 

 

Another man was a little suspicious, "Joe, did she really take the money?" 

 

Joe took out his mobile phone and tapped on the chat history he had prepared, "What do you think?" 

 

The chat showed his conversation and a woman, and the woman’s profile picture was a selfie—it was 

Ivy’s selfie. 

 

Of course all this was false. Joe had wanted to take revenge on Ivy for a long time. He downloaded her 

selfie from her social media. As for the other account in the dialog box? 

 

Of course, this was another account created by himself. 

 

Several other men circulated it and saw that the content of the chat was very nasty. They were all "Ivy" 

sending sexy photos to Joe. The final transfer record showed that she had indeed received four 

thousand dollars. 

 

"As long as she's a slut!" One of the men said with a lewd smile, "I'm in this business myself, I don't 

believe she dares to blow herself up." 

 

The other two men didn't really care. 

 

They were all originally social gangsters and idlers. They received thousands of dollars in benefits from 

ordinary people before coming here. They actually knew what they were doing. 

 

It was just that whenever they committed crimes, they rationalized to say that "she was a slut, she 

deserved it". 

 

Joe was very excited and felt a sense of revenge! 

 

It was a pity that his original plan was to deal with Raven first, that woman who regarded herself as a 

little fairy, trampled on his dignity unscrupulously, and declined his confession without taking it 

seriously. He hated her to the core. 

 

"Haha, you guys go first later. I will take high-definition videos. If she dares to call the police afterwards, 

we will send out her video..." Joe's eyes flashed with a vicious and sinister light. 

 

"Boo hoo..." Ivy bit Joe hard while struggling, and Joe let go after feeling the pain. 



 

"Help… Ahhhh-" 

 

She screamed. 

 

Joe was very angry. Why was she screaming? How could she pretend to be a chaste and fierce woman? 

 

She probably had slept with countless men, right? 

 

How clean did she really think she was? 

 

Walking around in scantily clad clothes every day, constantly seducing other men, but pretending to 

hate men. 

 

She was such a pretentious slut! 

Chapter 1254 Could Only Upgrade To Be The Emperor 

Josh couldn't hold it any longer. 

 

"Zac!" 

 

Zachary was very calm. 

 

The young man said with sharp eyes, "The price to pay for the crime is too low. There were many people 

only sentenced to three years." 

 

It was obviously something that would ruin a girl's life. Three years was an understatement. Three years 

was already considered a serious conviction for this crime. There were even sentences of one year, a 

few months, or two years. 

 

Josh said angrily, "Do we really have to wait for it to happen?! Zac, you are too cold-blooded!" 

 

He angrily shook off Zachary's hand and was about to rush out. 

 

Zachary said coldly, "The child just can't keep calm." 

 

Josh went crazy, "You!" 

 

Zachary said, "The crime of attempted rape is a serious one and will be sentenced for at least ten years. 

If the circumstances are 'not serious' and the suspect has a good attitude when pleading guilty, he will 

be given a lighter sentence." 

 

If these people dared to do this, they must have considered how to evade legal sanctions. 
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The attitude of confessing to the crime was one. 

 

Denial or other means was another. 

 

"Criminal impulsiveness" was another one. 

 

However, if it could be confirmed on the spot that they were organized, premeditated, and of a bad 

nature, it would be difficult for them to overturn the situation. 

 

They had just called the police, and now the fastest response time was five minutes. 

 

Five minutes might be too late for Ivy, and for those people, someone might have done what they 

wanted to do… 

 

All the guys had to do was to delay it, to stop the crime from being committed at the most appropriate 

moment, and wait until the police arrived. 

 

Of course Zachary knew Ivy's fear and suffering, but... He didn't care if other people would think that he 

was a cold-blooded person, and he didn't care whether Ivy hated him or not. He could only guarantee 

that she would not be actually harmed, and nothing else. He was not a saint, how could he have 

everything covered. 

 

After being choked, Josh managed to calm down and took a deep breath, "Lilly is here, she will be fine, 

right? Lilly… Lilly??" 

 

Where is Lilly?! 

 

At this time, the bell in Zachary's hand shook and made a jingle. 

 

"Lilly sent me a signal, let's go!" Zachary opened the door and rushed out. 

 

Josh was confused, "???" 

 

Wait, when did he make an agreement with his sister, and why didn’t his sister make an agreement with 

him? 

 

No wonder Zac was so calm! 

 

Josh rushed out angrily, his spirits were ignited, he instantly surpassed Zachary, and kicked on the door 

of Ivy's house. 

 

Bang!! 

 

"Open the door!!" Josh shouted angrily. 



 

The corner of Zachary's mouth twitched, why was he so angry? 

 

Wasn't it just that he secretly made an agreement with his sister? 

 

In Ivy's house. 

 

Lilly put her hand on her forehead and sighed. 

 

This was something she couldn't bear at her age. 

 

However... 

 

She was the King of Hell, and there was nothing that the King of Hell could not bear to see. 

 

Lilly pursed her lips, feeling a little unhappy. Whenever she saw that the perverts were about to 

succeed, she would want to slap them hard. 

 

A few men were so impatient that they somehow always failed when they were about to succeed. 

 

Joe looked at the camera screen and frowned. 

 

It was really annoying. She was just a slut, why were they so impatient? 

 

It turned out that several men thought that their "slippery hands" were due to being too impatient and 

because Ivy was struggling too hard. 

 

"Tie her hands and feet first!" Joe had no choice but to direct it. 

 

After Ivy was tied up, Joe felt that everything was safe, so he went to the refrigerator to get a drink, and 

then opened Ivy's phone to look through it. 

 

Looking at the selfies in her camera, disdain appeared in his eyes. Suddenly he thought of something 

and immediately went to look at Ivy's laptop. 

 

In the end, he actually found it, an encrypted folder that was more than ten gigabytes. 

 

Joe's eyes burst out with an evil light. 

 

"Tsk, slut, what's hidden in here?" His fingers clicked, and Ivy looked in horror, realizing that this man 

actually knew how to program, and hacked into her computer in an instant. 

 

If he had such skills, why was he here to commit such a crime? 

 



At this moment, she regretted it again, regretted and panicked. She thought that the files in the 

computer were only for her to see. It didn't matter if they weren't leaked. She wouldn't even repair the 

computer... 

 

Who knew there would be such a day! 

 

The photos and videos inside could not be leaked, no...! 

 

"Mmm… Mmm mmm mmm!!" Ivy struggled. 

 

Joe stared at the computer and cursed, "Women are really slutty! Tsk, tsk, come and take a look!" 

 

Several people gathered around, and after a while they all burst into obscene laughter. The sound in the 

video was unbearable. 

 

Lilly blocked her ears the moment the video was played and sighed again. 

 

What did she do wrong! 

 

She was only nine years old! 

 

Although she was confused about these things and didn't want to know what they were, she knew it 

was definitely not what she should hear. 

 

She wouldn't be curious about the things that she shouldn't be curious about. Lilly floated aside calmly, 

silently looking at the night outside. 

 

There were a hundred kinds of evil in the human heart, and she was surrounded by them... 

 

Lilly couldn't help but think of her master, who said: If you keep your heart straight, nothing will happen. 

 

Although Harem was often unreliable, she also said to her: Lilly, just think of this as a kind of mud that 

exudes a foul smell. If you see it, cover your nose, cover your eyes, and block your eyes. Then there 

would be nothing." 

 

Thinking of this, she felt better again. 

 

The world was in tatters, but there were always people who could mend it. 

 

Even though the world was not ideal, there were still the most beautiful and clean flowers. 

 

Mom, dad, Master, and Michael were always worried about "her receiving bad influences", but it didn't 

matter, she was doing fine. 

 



Lilly held her chin and thought about this, and felt that the strands of things between heaven and earth 

were flowing faster, and her diaphragm gradually became fuller. 

 

Uh, it seemed like she was about to be upgraded! 

 

Lilly was surprised. Now that she had reached the realm of the King of Hell, if she upgraded to the next 

level, she could only be the Great Emperor! 

 

Could she be one?! 

Chapter 1255 Shrieking 

When Lilly was stunned, she heard a knock on the door! 

 

Joe and his people were so frightened that they all fell silent. 

 

"Cover her!" Joe said, "I'll deal with it." 

 

He left the bedroom, not forgetting to return the fallen chair, napkin box, etc., and then opened the 

door. 

 

It turned out that there were two children at the door - a teenager and a child to be precise, but they 

were still considered children. 

 

He couldn't help but be stunned. 

 

These two kids look familiar...? 

 

"What's the matter?" He made a fierce look, thinking that children were afraid of fierce people, and 

then they wouldn't dare to ask further. 

 

Zachary frowned and asked, "We heard someone calling for help." 

 

Joe was impatient, "You heard it wrongly!" 

 

Josh loudly, "Impossible! Someone just knocked on the door of our house. They were banging on the 

door and shouting for help." 

 

Joe was trying hard to recall where he had seen these two children - when he followed Raven that day, 

the narrow-minded ghost was still on his head. He focused all his energy on Raven, so he ignored that 

Josh and Zac were also following Raven. 

 

He felt like he was about to recall it. The feeling was very uncomfortable, almost... 

 

Then he heard Josh and he immediately came back to his senses. 
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So they were the neighbors next door! 

 

These kids better be minding their own businesses! 

 

"It was nothing. It was just a joke between my girlfriend and I. I'm sorry." Joe stood motionless and 

stared at Josh. 

 

Zachary just needed to delay, so he added, "Really? Then ask your girlfriend to come out and let's take a 

look. We'll go back if we make sure she's okay." 

 

Joe glared at Zachary fiercely, "Who are you? How old are you? Have your hair grown? You blatantly 

want to see other people's girlfriends? Go away! Get out!" 

 

Zachary was unmoved. 

 

Josh took out his mobile phone and pretended to call the police, "No, we didn't see our neighbor sister, 

so we are still worried. Her calling for help just now didn't sound like a joke at all! Zac, I think we should 

call the police!" 

 

"Better safe than sorry. Look at how cruel this man is. What if he assaults his girlfriend!? Anyway, the 

police won't blame us if they come!" 

 

Joe was speechless, "..." 

 

This reminded him. Fortunately, these two children were naive and did not call the police immediately, 

but came to ask him. 

 

They were stupid! 

 

Joe sneered secretly, but he really wanted to solve this problem, so he nodded and said, "Okay, I'll get 

her, you don't run around." 

 

Josh and Zachary just stared at him. 

 

Joe cursed in his heart, closed the door and went in, thinking irritably about how to get Ivy to cooperate. 

 

Got it! 

 

He returned to the bedroom and saw the others laughing and chatting anxiously, feeling very 

contemptuous in his heart. 

 

He glanced at the camera set up nearby. Fortunately, he could watch it back later. It didn't mean he 

missed it. He just liked to see the look of horror on the bitch's face. 



 

"Stop it!" He said, "There are some nosy people out there, Ivy, you go out and explain to them later, 

saying that you are playing with your boyfriend." 

 

Ivy was horrified and shook her head instinctively... 

 

Joe said in front of the camera, "I advise you to cooperate, otherwise Raven's fate will be your fate." 

 

"Do you think you can escape? Hehe, don't even think about how the photo in your hand was leaked 

and how I knew your name..." 

 

Lilly shook her head. He was somewhat smart. 

 

However, he was also dumb enough. 

 

Look, there was criminal evidence, a confession, everything. 

 

Joe asked someone to let go of Ivy and placed a knife on the back of her heart, "You know what to say?" 

 

Ivy was desperate and could only nod. 

 

The door opened again, Ivy's face turned pale and she said, "What do you want..." 

 

She blinked desperately to hint, and when Joe looked over, she lowered her eyes in fear. 

 

Joe said, "Did you see it? Okay?" 

 

Zachary raised his eyebrows, "Okay, that's okay..." 

 

"But..." 

 

"You may have to tell the police yourself about what happens next." 

 

Joe was immediately alerted, and then he saw a figure flying out from beside him. They didn't notice 

when the police arrived. 

 

However, before he could react to the threat, a big foot stepped on his face, and he didn't even know 

how he flew out! 

 

He still had a knife in his hand, and his first reaction was that he couldn't throw away the knife, but he 

then realized it was better for him to have lost the knife. 

 

Because he was kicked so hard, he rolled around in a circle after flying out. When he fell, he was out of 

control completely, and his arm tilted... 



 

The knife stabbed him in his crotch. 

 

"..." 

 

"!!!" 

 

"Ah!!!" 

 

Joe let out a shriek like a slaughtered pig. 

 

His little brother… Was gone! 

 

He made himself impotent in a way that no one could have imagined...! 

 

The police officers at the door were stunned. Some rushed to subdue Joe, while others looked at 

Zachary in disbelief. 

 

"Little brother, you are very skilled! Are you interested in applying for the police academy?" 

 

Zachary, "..." 

 

Josh, "..." 

 

This show-off... He had stolen the thunder, where was Lilly? 

 

Josh immediately poked his head in, looking for his sister. 

 

However, just then he saw the subdued Joe looking over, his eyes were as if they were tempered with 

poison... 

 

Chapter 1256 Kill Himself 

Josh immediately pointed at Zachary. 

 

"Why are you staring at me? Stare at him! He kicked you!" Josh. 

 

He won’t take the blame, absolutely not! 

 

He could take the blame for his younger sister, but not for Zac. 

 

Josh looked around, wondering if the unlucky ghost was behind this. Otherwise, how could the knife be 

so accurate and landed in the right place? 
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Lilly said, "Josh, there's no need to look for him, the unlucky ghost is not here." 

 

She was now in the human world in a state of astral projection, so the unlucky ghost would not be here. 

 

The ghosts were all in her soul jar, her soul jar was hanging on her wrist, and she was still in the 

underworld. 

 

Josh muttered, "Okay!" 

 

He was displeased, hmph, his sister and Zac secretly agreed not to take him with them! 

 

The police caught three other men in the bedroom. They were like rats crossing the street. They were so 

frightened that they fled in different directions, but how could they escape? 

 

Ivy cried until she was out of breath, "These rapists! They... They broke in, and attempted to humiliate 

me..." 

 

She told them what had just happened. She was very frightened and angry, and said she would not let 

them go. 

 

"Police officer, we are wronged!" A man immediately shouted, "We didn't break in, she invited us here!" 

 

"Yes, we gave her four thousand dollars, it is not like what she said at all." 

 

"This is her job, and now she is slandering us just to avoid punishment!" 

 

Joe's face was pressed to the ground and he could not say a word, his body was bleeding profusely. A 

male police officer was holding a towel to help him hold it down. 

 

He chuckled, his eyes a little crazy and weird, and said weirdly, "Ivy, you are such a hypocrite, aren't 

you? You wear revealing clothes and go out to hook up on the street every day. You are just a slut. Why 

do you have to pretend to be noble?" 

 

"Look, you still have transaction records between me and you on your phone." 

 

Ivy, "You are bullshiting..." 

 

A police officer took Joe's mobile phone and was surprised to find that Ivy really had transaction records 

with Joe. 

 

The chat logs also showed she asked them over. 

 

However, the interface on Ivy’s mobile phone didn't have it. 

 



Ivy was trembling with anger, "I didn't! I don't know what's going on... This must be a fake account!" 

 

The police officer also thought that this was an account pretending to be Ivy, but after sending the 

message on the spot, he found that Ivy's phone would indeed receive the message, which meant that 

the account was not a fake account, but was really Ivy's account. 

 

Joe's eyes flashed with a hint of pride at having succeeded. 

 

He had great hacking skills, so it was not difficult to add Ivy's contact without her realizing it. 

 

As for why there were chat records, it was because he stole Ivy's account, logged in from another place, 

and directed and acted in the chat records. 

 

If the chat history was not synchronized after logging in from another place, naturally Ivy would not not 

know anything. 

 

No matter how many questions they asked him, he would hang on to this evidence and insist that it was 

Ivy who asked them out, so what could she do? 

 

If this was known by the others, people would say it takes two to tango, so what could she do? 

 

Even if the law found her innocent in the end, the rumors would not let her go. He would release this 

chat record. What could she do? 

 

Hahaha! 

 

Joe was obviously a bit perverted. 

 

Lilly couldn't stand it anymore, "He forgot that he admitted his crime to the camera." 

 

Josh was immediately intrigued when he heard this. 

 

Sure enough, the police officer finished extracting the criminal evidence and sneered, "Did you forget 

that your camera is still on?" 

 

Joe suddenly paused, and the other men who kept quibbling were also dumbfounded. 

 

Oh yes, they really forgot all about taking the video... 

 

Suddenly the other three men looked at Joe and wanted to beat him up. They should have just raped 

her, why did he want to record a video? 

 

Now, they got themselves into a great mess! 

 



They just set up a trap for themselves! 

 

They had found a way to death for themselves! 

 

Not only that, they said nasty words and mentioned other things during the process... 

 

The three men looked disgraced and without any hesitation, they pointed to Joe in unison, "It's him!" 

 

"We didn't want to come, but he gave us money and said that a prostitute had offended him and he 

wanted to teach her a lesson..." 

 

"We really didn't know that this lady is not a prostitute. We are all deceived!" 

 

"Joe called us here, and we were tempted and deceived... He was the one who planned how to follow 

the woman, how to break into her home, and he was the one who asked us to tie her up. He was the 

one who planned everything!" 

 

Joe was dumbfounded, "..." 

 

He was about to get mad, they were a bunch of cowards, useless things! 

 

If they did not admit it, he could still deal with it, he would be sentenced to three to five years at most. 

 

Now, it would be at least ten years. 

 

"It turns out that he himself knows that this is illegal..." Lilly frowned, "The crime is aggravated." 

 

She was referring to the sin after Joe died. 

 

After Lilly said this, he suddenly froze and looked straight at Joe! 

 

Josh noticed that she looked abnormal and wanted to ask her what was wrong, but with so many police 

officers present, he couldn't speak to the air. 

 

However, he was a little anxious. What happened to his sister? Why did she look like this? ? 

Chapter 1257 She Could Hear Their Minds 

Lilly looked at Joe blankly. 

 

Wait, why did she feel like she could "see through" what Joe was thinking? 

 

Lilly was concentrating, she only heard noises. Everyone present was muttering or cursing in their 

hearts, some were angry, some were swearing, some were disdainful... 
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She seemed to be standing outside the Three Realms, with a heavenly perspective... She could "hear" 

other people's minds! 

 

Lilly confirmed it several times, then suddenly turned to look at her brother. 

 

She could hear him thinking anxiously in his heart: What happened to my sister? Why does she have 

such an expression? ? 

 

Lilly was speechless, "..." 

 

Mom! 

 

Dad! 

 

Master! 

 

Great, something big happened! She had mutated! ! 

 

Lilly quickly stood up and ran outside. 

 

Josh was stunned, "???" 

 

Zachary was also stunned. 

 

As if hearing their voices, Lilly turned back and said in a hurry, "Josh and Zac, I'm leaving first! I have 

urgent matters! I feel like I'm about to get a big upgrade!!" 

 

After that, she disappeared. 

 

Josh and Zachary, "..." 

 

Uh, so that was it. 

 

In the past, there were also times when she "couldn’t hold it in any longer" and hurriedly sought out 

breakthroughs. 

 

'Hey, it was another day to envy my sister. Upgrading and enlightenment was such an everyday thing to 

her like eating and drinking!' Josh thought. 

 

Zachary thought, 'Well, my sister is so powerful again, I have to work harder…' 

 

Josh and Zachary wanted to leave, but the police officer was questioning them, "Are you from the next 

door?" 

 



He said truthfully, "No, we just came here to play, and we happened to hear someone calling for help." 

 

The brothers not only were stalking them during this period, but in order to handle any unexpected 

circumstance, they played with the children of Ivy's neighbor and the children of Raven's neighbor. 

 

The police officer asked again, "Where is your home?" 

 

Zachary frowned, "Why are you asking us these? We are not bad people." 

 

The police officer said, "This is just a procedural inquiry." 

 

Josh replied, "We live in Dragon Bay." 

 

He didn't mention the Crawford family manor, but mentioned a property in his mother's name. 

 

The police found it a little strange, "You are from Dragon Bay, why did you come all the way here?" 

 

It can be said that Zachary's effort of playing online games with these two naughty children for a week 

was not in vain. 

 

"We met through online games, and we made an appointment to come here to play." 

 

Police officer was speechless, "..." It seemed to make sense. 

 

The neighbor next door was confused, "Huh? Haven't they left yet?" 

 

The two adults were really confused, they didn't hear any movement at all, and they were sound asleep. 

 

The naughty boy looked at Zachary eagerly, "Master! Are we still playing?" 

 

Not sure why, but the naughty boy didn't hear any movement just now. He also did not notice when 

Josh and Zachary went out. 

 

Zachary waved his hand, took back the playful ghost on the naughty boy's head, and said, "Let's go." 

 

The naughty boy was reluctant to leave, he looked at the great master in the gaming world, as if he was 

dreaming. He unexpectedly met the great master while playing games, and even played with the great 

master for several days. The great master even came to his house! 

 

Josh also took back the sleepy ghosts on the heads of the two adults... 

 

The sleepy ghost half-opened his eyes and said drowsily, "Huh? Are we done? I'm going back to sleep!" 

 

"Yawn, I'm so sleepy. It's been another hard day at work. I have to catch up on three days of sleep when 



I get back." 

 

Josh and Zachary went back after giving their statements together. The next day, they went to provide 

further details again, and there was no need to go there again thereafter. 

 

The criminal facts of Joe and the other three people were extremely clear, there were witnesses and 

physical evidence. They were also caught red-handed at the scene, which was the most direct evidence, 

plus their cameras recorded the facts of their crimes... 

 

Forced break-in and robbery (in order to take away the files in Ivy's computer, the camera recorded the 

process of Joe turning on Ivy's computer), attempted rape, organized and premeditated, ill-intentions... 

 

It was also discovered that the recent leakage of a female teacher's private photos was also done by Joe. 

This scandal became bigger and bigger. The police discovered that Joe had also stalked Raven, defamed 

and slandered, and used the photos to make profits... 

 

Joe was sentenced to twelve years of prison, and the others were sentenced to five to seven years 

because they were accomplices, had a good attitude in pleading guilty, and actively cooperated with the 

report. 

 

Raven had already woken up, she was watching the news with an expressionless face. 

 

In the days after she became a ghost, she took revenge wildly. 

 

She had seen with her own eyes on how her photos were spread, and it was definitely not stopping at 

this moment. 

 

However, she had already become a ghost, so what should she be afraid of? 

 

Raven's personality had quietly undergone a major change. She used to be a cute, kind-hearted, and 

soft-spoken little teacher. 

 

Now a seed of madness had been planted in her heart. Whoever spread rumors about her in the future, 

or if she found out who circulated her photos... 

 

She would definitely go crazy, she did not have a good time, and those who did not want her to have a 

good time would definitely pay their prices. 

 

In the underworld. 

 

The King of Styx was guarding Lilly's body. The little girl had her eyes closed at the moment, sitting cross-

legged with her hands on her knees... 

 

She was so cute! 



 

He wanted to rub her face! 

 

There was no one around now, and the King of Hell had not woken up yet from practicing. 

 

Then it shouldn't matter if he rubbed it quietly, right? 

 

The King of Styx's hands were itchy and he was eager to try. He was still a little scared when he thought 

of the powerful woman, but he couldn't help it. 

 

"Just try once..." 

 

He finally reached out his hand and rubbed Lilly's head. 

 

Wow, so cute! 

 

However, the next moment, Lilly's body suddenly glowed with golden light, dissipating inch by inch, like 

a broken puzzle piece... 

 

The King of Styx was shocked. 

 

Chapter 1258 What a Wretched Thing 

The King of Transformation had just finished settling matters in the underworld when he saw the King of 

Styx running frantically toward him. 

 

The King of Styx grabbed his arm as his entire body shook. 

 

"What happened?" The King of Transformation asked curiously. 

 

"She broke… I patted her, and she broke!" The King of Styx said with a trembling voice. 

 

What broke? Did you break a plate or something? 

 

"I broke Little Hades! She's gone! Ahhh! Emperor Prosper won't forgive me!" 

 

The King of Transformation was speechless. 

 

The underworld is peaceful. The Order hasn't crumbled. Little Hades must still be safe. 

 

Before he could ask any other questions, he watched The King of Styx run toward the Fifth Palace while 

flailing his arms and screaming madly. 

 

The King of Transformation quickly followed behind him. 
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He was not a gossip, but he was also concerned about what happened to Little Hades. 

 

Over at the Fifth Palace, Jean poked her head at the window and asked, "Hey, are you still okay? Is it 

over yet?" 

 

Blake, who was practicing calligraphy, said nothing. 

 

A few seconds later, he said without turning his head around, "Have you ever wondered why the 

medicine had such a drastic effect on us back then?" 

 

"I don't know! Did something happen back then?" Jean said. 

 

She was beginning to be curious about the events that happened in the past. 

 

Blake put his pen down and looked at Jean curiously. 

 

This life was very much different than their previous ones. In their previous lives, they existed together 

as mortal bodies. This time, they were spirits. 

 

"Something must have happened," Blake looked at him. "You know, like what usually happens in 

romance novels you read." 

 

Jean's curiosity was instantly piqued. "Oh? How many days was I stuck in bed?" 

 

Considering all things, you were the aggressor! Blake thought. 

 

However, it also showed that Jean was not interested in anything else. At the moment, Jean probably 

thought Blake to be a pervert and a coward. 

 

Blake picked up his pen again to practice calligraphy. It helped to calm his mind. 

 

"Days? More like half a year," he said. 

 

"What?" Jean exclaimed. 

 

Was it so amazing? No wonder it's called the Passionate Ointment! 

 

"Are the side effects so crazy? Why would anyone use it as an ointment for external injuries? Who 

invented that?" she asked doubtfully. 

 

Blake paused temporarily. "Your daughter." 

 

"I see… I guess she's pretty amazing," Jean said. 



 

There was no way around the side effects of the ointment. Fortunately, unlike what usually happened in 

romance novels, the ointment was not like a roofie that would cause one to lose control of themselves. 

 

However, the side effects were long-lasting and would attract inner demons. 

 

Jean rested her elbows on the windowsill and propped her head up. "What should we do then? We can't 

just leave it as it is. It'll be bad for your health. Maybe I should find a couple of beautiful women for 

you?" 

 

Blake could feel his blood pressure rising. "Jean Crawford!" 

 

Jean immediately straightened her back. "Eh, I was only joking!" 

 

Blake put his pen down and took a deep breath. In less than a second, he appeared next to the window. 

 

It was teleportation, just like how Lilly did it. 

 

Jean was shocked. Am I the only one who doesn't know how to teleport? 

 

She wanted to skedaddle, but Blake had already grabbed her by the arm. 

 

Blake said sternly, "You should stay away from the Harem spirits! Not everything can be a joke!" 

 

"Yeah, yeah…" Jean said sheepishly. 

 

She pouted and rubbed her nose. "I'm really worried about you though…" 

 

If she could not ask the question directly, she could only beat around the bush to get to the truth. 

 

Blake rapped her forehead, which caused her to clutch her head and scream, "Ow! It hurts!" 

 

"You're a spirit. Spirits can't feel pain," Blake said. 

 

"But you're Emperor Prosper!" Jean said. 

 

Blake could not help but grin. "So? I didn't use any of my powers." 

 

Jean wanted to say something, but she was suddenly at a loss for words. 

 

The man in front of her seemed different than before. He seemed seasoned and dependable, as though 

he had lived through eons. 

 

Blake raised his eyebrows. "What's wrong? Did I break something in your skull?" 



 

I don't think I used any strength just now… or did I? 

 

Blake patted Jean's head to check if something was wrong. The gesture seemed so natural. 

 

"You seem fine…" he mumbled. 

 

Jean looked away and said sheepishly, "It's nothing. I was smitten by how handsome you are." 

 

"…" 

 

He gazed at Jean with a smile. Suddenly, he realized that it was the first time in this life that he had 

chatted so intimately with her. He didn't want to see her leave, so he tried to look for another 

conversation topic. 

 

Suddenly, something plump dashed into the scene while screaming, "She broke! I accidentally broke 

Little Hades! I didn't mean to do it! Ahh!" 

 

The King of Styx hugged Blake's thigh. 

 

What the…? Can I kick this guy away? 

 

Chapter 1259 Lilly Is Missing 

"You'd better give me a satisfactory explanation," Blake said coldly while resisting the urge to slap the 

King of Styx away. 

 

Even Jean hadn't hugged his thigh before. He was angry that this fat guy did it first. 

 

The King of Styx looked at Jean with teary eyes before blowing his nose on Blake's thigh. 

 

"You sent someone to bring Little Hades home for dinner, but Little Hades suddenly decided to follow a 

soul to the Human Realm. She didn't wake up for a long time, and I touched her head to see if she was 

okay…" Suddenly, the King of Styx burst into tears. "I didn't expect her to turn into golden light and 

shatter into a million pieces!" 

 

He didn't say he was almost scared to death. 

 

Blake frowned. He took Jean's hand and stepped out of the door. 

 

In a flash of golden light, they appeared in the Second Palace. 

 

The King of Styx was still hugging his thigh tightly. 
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Huh? What happened? I was at the Fifth Palace earlier, but why am I suddenly home? He thought. 

 

Jean was also surprised. Since when did Blake learn all these skills? Is he still mortal? 

 

Meanwhile, the King of Transformation arrived at the Fifth Palace, intending to watch the drama. He 

saw no one inside. 

 

What? That was a total waste of my time! 

 

Blake listened to the King of Styx's description of the events again and looked at the scene of the 

incident. 

 

"Stop howling. Lilly went to the Human Realm," Blake said. 

 

However, Lilly usually went there with a teleportation formation. According to the King of Styx's 

description, it didn't sound like a teleportation formation. 

 

"Is she okay?" Jean asked worriedly. 

 

Jean hugged her shoulder. "Why don't we go and see for ourselves?" 

 

The golden light flashed again. The King of Styx wondered if he should go along. 

 

Everyone knew that it was a serious taboo to interrupt others while they were cultivating. He wondered 

what made him touch Little Hades' head and cause her to break. 

 

If something really happened to her, would he be punished? 

 

… 

 

As the golden light subsided, Blake appeared in Lilly's room of the Crawford family residence. 

 

His power had grown tremendously, and he had regained the teleportation powers he used to have. 

However, he still had to use the World Mirror to travel to the Human Realm. 

 

He had barely regained his footing when he realized that the King of Styx was still hugging his thigh. 

 

"…" This guy is such a pest! 

 

"Let go!" he said, annoyed. 

 

The King of Styx immediately let go of him. He wrinkled his nose and sniffed the air. "Wow! Grandma is 

cooking lunch!" 

 



Even though he only ate it once, he could immediately recognize the scent to be Lilly's grandmother's 

cooking. 

 

It had been about half a month since the conclusion of Raven's incident. It would be Christmas in 

another two days. 

 

The festive spirit was thick in the atmosphere. Margaret was smiling and shaking her head. "That's a lot 

of food, Old Mrs. Crawford. Are we going to finish them all?" 

 

The kitchen was stocked with food, from snacks and candies to ingredients for a feast. 

 

Bettany said, "You don't understand. Lilly has been away for a year. She must be starving. Blake hasn't 

been home for some time too." 

 

Margaret nodded. "That's right. Mr. Blake and Ms. Jean will be coming home too." 

 

She knew that Jean was a big eater, so the amount of food was not going to be a problem. 

 

"Mom." A familiar voice came from behind. 

 

Bettany turned around excitedly. "Blake? You're back! Where's Lilly?" 

 

Bettany stretched her neck and looked around. She didn't see Lilly or Jean, but instead, there was a 

slightly plump middle-aged man who looked somewhat handsome. 

 

Who is he? I don't think I've seen him before. 

 

"You are…" 

 

Blake was slightly disappointed. It seemed that Lilly did not return to the Crawford family residence. 

 

He composed himself and said, "Lilly and her mom happened to bump into a friend on the way home. 

They're slightly delayed." 

 

He stopped Jean from materializing. 

 

If Jean showed up without Lilly, Bettany would know that Lilly had gone missing. 

 

"Let me help you cook," Blake said. He wanted to do something to stop the old lady from worrying. "Are 

you already making the cranberry pie?" 

 

Indeed, Bettany was worried that Blake came home alone without Jean and Lilly, but Blake doesn't seem 

perturbed at all. 

 



If Jean and Lilly were in danger, Blake wouldn't have offered to help her cook. 

 

"Nah, you wouldn't know what to do anyway! You can wait outside," Bettany said. "If you have the time, 

get them to come home sooner. Don't disturb me in the kitchen." 

 

The King of Styx stepped forward. "Let me help you, Grandma! Wow, this smells amazing!" 

 

Who's this again? I don't ever recall having him as a grandson! 

 

"He became friends with Lilly on her travels. Earlier, you gave some food to Lilly, and he tasted some. I 

guess he loves you," Blake said. 

 

"You can call me Tyx!" The King of Styx was grinning from ear to ear. 

 

Bettany didn't know that the plump and handsome man in front of her was one of the kings of the 

underworld. From what Blake told her, she thought he was good friends with Lilly. 

 

"Tyx, right? You can help me with the pie filling. I'll even give you a slice after you're done!" Bettany said. 

 

The King of Styx's eyes were already sparkling. 

 

Blake couldn't bear to watch on. He brought Jean along with him. 

 

The other people of the Crawford family were busy with whatever they were doing. Hugh and Drake 

were playing with Matthan in the sunroom. Blake could vaguely hear Matthan's cheerful peals of 

laughter. 

 

Blake wanted to go and ask Drake if he had seen Lilly. With that thought in mind, he headed toward the 

sunroom. 

 

Chapter 1260 He’s Just a Baby 

In the sunroom, Matthan was playing happily with a rattle while making cute noises with his mouth. 

 

Blake looked at the baby in front of him and didn't know how to react. 

 

He has already lost his previous memories. I should keep some blackmail material in high definition. 

 

Jean was frantically looking around for Lilly, but she saw Blake take out his phone and snap photos of 

Matthan. 

 

Huh… Looks like he's not that worried after all? 

 

Blake crouched in front of Matthan and said, "Hey, you…you're having a lot of fun with Grandpa, aren't 
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you?" 

 

Hugh was surprised. "Blake? When did you come home? Where's Lilly?" 

 

He looked behind Blake but didn't see Lilly or Jean, and he wondered if the girl was with Bettany. 

 

No, I need to see her! But I can't show Blake that I'm worried, so I'll just sit here and pretend that I'm 

cool. 

 

Blake said while looking at Matthan, "Lilly and her mother will come home later." 

 

Hugh settled down after hearing that. 

 

Matthan stared blankly at Blake, then at the immaterial Jean next to him. 

 

Liar, liar! Pants on fire! 

 

Blake smiled ambiguously. "What are you looking at? Go and play with your toy!" 

 

"…" 

 

Matthan tossed the rattle away and grinned. While crawling toward Blake, he said, "Lililili…" 

 

In front of Blake, he reached out with both his arms, asking for a hug. 

 

Blake did not expect Matthan to do that. His heart melted as he stared into the baby's cute and innocent 

face. 

 

Ah, well, he might be an old geezer in his past life, but now he's a harmless baby without his previous 

memories! 

 

"Call me Uncle!" Blake put his phone away and lifted the little baby up high. 

 

Matthan struggled. "Agaga!" 

 

He didn't seem to enjoy being held so high. 

 

Blake deliberately lifted him higher. "Heh, are you afraid of heights?" 

 

In the next moment, Matthan lifted both of his legs and… 

 

Poot! 

 

He delivered a big fart right in Blake's face. 



 

He seemed to have kept it in for some time. It seemed to also be a prelude to something more tangible. 

 

Blake's grin froze on his face. Jean slapped her forehead with her palm. 

 

"Serves you right for bullying a baby. Grow up!" she said. 

 

"…" 

 

It's not about whether the old geezer is a baby. This is a power struggle between men! How dare he fart 

in my face? I thought he was only an innocent baby! How cunning! 

 

Blake nearly threw up. He flipped the baby around, pinned him under his arm, and prepared to spank 

him. 

 

Drake went up to Blake and took Matthan from his hands, hugged the baby tightly, and said, "Uncle 

Blake, when will Lilly be back?" 

 

"Who knows?" Blake said, annoyed. 

 

"Oh," Drake replied before leaving with Matthan. His cold demeanor resembled Anthony more and 

more. 

 

Matthan's head was leaning over Drake's shoulder. He flashed Blake an innocent smile. 

 

"…" 

 

Wait, isn't I supposed to ask Matthan where Lilly is? 

 

Matthan might have lost his memories, but he still had his instincts. There was no more appropriate 

person to ask other than Emperor Eastmount. 

 

Blake followed behind Drake, intending to find an opportunity to ask the question. He didn't want to do 

it in front of Hugh because he didn't want Hugh to worry. 

 

Matthan lifted an arm and waved it around before gnawing on his fist. It seemed like a random gesture 

made by a baby. 

 

Blake frowned. 

 

In the sky? What does he mean? 

 

… 

 



Lilly followed something inexplicable until she found herself in a village very far away from Clodston. She 

was not sure where she was. In fact, she might no longer be in the north. 

 

By now, the north of the country would have been snowing. There was no snow here, though the 

weather was very cold. She saw a few children not far away dressed in fluffy jackets and playing with 

fireworks. 

 

One could not find such a scene in Clodston. Lilly was very interested, so she crouched in a corner and 

watched them play. 

 

The children were about six or seven years old. Each of them had several varieties of fireworks in their 

hands. 

 

"Here! You should stack the spinning ones together…" 

 

The children stacked some of the fireworks in a stack and lit them up. None of them realized that the 

king of the underworld was right next to them. 

 

The sun was almost setting. As the fireworks rose into the evening sky, it created a beautiful sight. 

 

"Wow…" Lilly exclaimed. 

 

She had been living a sheltered life, and she had never played with fireworks before. 

 

Feeling the Christmas spirit surrounding her, she suddenly realized what she had been feeling for the 

past few days. 

 


