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Eight Uncles' Beloved Treasure (Lily)

Chapter 201

A woman in a wedding dress was stooping outside the door as if trying to peek inside the room.
They just so happened to be inches apart when Zachary peered out.

Zachary was startled. He abruptly jumped up and held his breath before realizing it was all a dream. He
was terrified.

Zachary found himself in a dark place. He thought he heard rustling outside in the hallway, which had
dim lights. Zachary had a hard time telling whether he was awake or dreaming.

When one had multiple dreams back-to-back or dreams within dreams, it was impossible to wake up.
Zachary could not take it anymore. Instead of getting up to turn on the lights or peek outside as he did in
the dream, he gritted his teeth, picked up the phone on the bedside table, and made a call.

When Lilly’s smartwatch rang, she was sleeping soundly. She groggily opened her eyes and said, “Hello.
Who is it?”

Lilly did not have Zachary’s number. She rubbed her eyes adorably.

Zachary’s voice could be heard coming from the other end. He asked, “Hmm...Can you please come to
my room?”

Lilly responded, “Huh?”

She gradually woke up and realized that the caller was Zachary. The young girl got out of bed right away
and said, “I'm coming. I'll be right there. I’'m stepping out of my room and moving down the hallway. I'm
almost there, about to reach your door anytime now.”

Zachary listened to the phone in a daze. He woke Lilly from her sleep, but surprisingly, she did not get
upset.

Her voice was soft and gentle, as if she were worried that he was scared. She continued to hold the
smartphone as she talked and walked down the hallway. Her voice could be heard both on the phone
and outside in the corridor.

Then Zachary heard a click; Lilly had turned on the light. Zachary tightly closed his eyes and put a hand
over them. He saw Sweet Pea running in his direction while he was in a daze. She sprinted and quickly
climbed onto his bed.

“Zac, did you have a nightmare again?” Lilly sat down next to him and questioned him.
Zachary remained silent for a brief period.
Lilly reassured him as she patted his back, “Don’t be scared. I’'m with you.”

Zachary spoke as he pursed his lips, “Do you think it’s ridiculous?”



“Huh? No, Zac, it’s not ridiculous. You’re seven years old. What’s wrong with being afraid at your age?
It’s normal to wet your bed too,” Lilly replied.

Zachary was stunned by her reply. He thought to himself. | appreciate your kind words, but please stop
doing so in the future.

Zachary lay down on the bed with a sulky expression. He appeared to be unwilling to speak to her by
turning his face to the wall, but he accepted when Lilly patted him on the back.

attention. She yawned as she reclined next to him. She immediately fell asleep

speechless. He wondered. Did she fall asleep just like that? Is

in the wee hours. Zachary turned around cautiously. He pursed his lips and turned to face the
pink nose, rosy cheeks, and lips. She looked harmless. The girl placed her hand under her

He experienced a sense of security he had never known before with Lilly by his side. He had a restful
sleep

with her head tilted back. Her body took the form of an “A,” with her feet resting on

irritation, he poked her foot and moved it. Lilly appeared not to be disturbed in the least. She placed her
foot on Zachary’s tummy

was speechless. He removed

her foot against Zachary’s stomach this time. It gave Zachary the impression that an elephant
sat up groggily while rubbing her eyes. She asked, “Zac,

though the foot was small,

hissed, “Did you grow

and she explained, “No, |

defeat, saying,

blinked her eyes in

wrong. | hardly ever eat meat back in South City. The maid would pack up any leftovers at the Hatchers
and take the food home, leaving me with

got to her feet. She said, “Oh la I3, |

walked briskly toward the door. He had an oddly awkward expression
the middle of the night because | was scared. If they did, how am |
this precise moment. It flapped its wings and cried out in a loud voice,
first to be run over. He shouted

the room barefoot. She looked around in confusion



Everyone was stunned.
you come out

Lilly said, “I...”

red ears; he also pursed his lips
with a nod, “She sleepwalked
the picture

“Ohh...”

its head and

was rendered speechless when the parrot exposed their

witnessed a paranormal event, though it had occurred
in surprise, “This incident happened to you

is to leave the area right away rather than join the crowd to check it out. If you linger there for some
time, the deceased may decide to make you a target, and its spirit

Lilly of a case. The victim of a car accident was lying on the ground, covered by cloth. A man came across
the incident and he glanced at the corpse briefly out of curiosity. He unintentionally saw the deceased’s
face when the wind blew the blue cloth

Eight Uncles' Beloved Treasure (Lily)
Chapter 202

The Requiem Manuscript was a book that documented the lives and deaths of mortals. Their karma
from the past and present were intertwined. It keeps a record of mortal behavior in the past and future.
Everything is predetermined before a person is even born.

When Pablo flipped the pages of the thin manuscript that recorded the destinies of countless beings, he
found a new line of red text that appeared beneath Lilly’s name and read, “The test of Inner Demons,
cannot rely on external assistance”.

Pablo frowned and thought to himself.

What kind of inner demons could a three-year-old child have? Given that it was in red font, this must be
a serious matter. Not only that, but | couldn’t provide any help either. Worst of all, her foe is a slick
ghost!

Lilly asked, “Master, why is that slick ghost targeting us?”
Uncle Jonas was the first victim, and now Zac is the second.

Pablo shook his head and explained, “He’s not targeting other people, but you.”



Lilly was puzzled.
If it’s targeting me, it should come after me. Why would that ghost go after Uncle Jonas and Zac?

Lilly decided to have a heart-to-heart conversation with that slick ghost later. After all, if one were to be
a ghost, one should be upholding a standard of conduct.

“I need to do a divination to find where that slick ghost is hiding,” Lilly murmured to herself.

The little one ran outside and grabbed the tortoise that was enjoying the sun on the rockery near the
garden fountain. When Little Lilly flipped the tortoise around, she exclaimed, “Haha!”

The old tortoise remained calm throughout. It lies flat on all four legs, with its head and tail both resting
comfortably outside of its shell as it narrows its eyes.

Polly stood on the side. The parrot waited for the moment the tortoise extended its head and stretched
its neck to peck at the tortoise.

Lilly grabbed Polly and placed it on her shoulder. She sternly warned, “Polly, you can’t cause trouble,
okay?”

Pablo looked at Lilly, who was squatting and tossing Tortoise in front of it. She appeared sweet and
innocent, and there was no sign of worry in her clear, unclouded eyes.

Maybe things aren’t as serious as | assume?
Mr. Tortoise spun around on the ground and finally came to a stop.
made a gesture. She asked, “Mr. Tortoise,

Tortoise remained silent, but Polly wagged its head as if it had understood everything. Polly exclaimed,
”It

| get it now,” Lilly said

slick ghost all the way to the South City; that place was its last known location. It appeared as though

sweet scent of cake permeated the entire house. The

basket. She counted out loud, “One,

lid of the oven while he leaned against the kitchen island. He asked, “Can you finish so many
nodded and answered, “Uncle Bryson said

secretly thought in his mind. Given that he made Lilly work so hard and personally served him the
the kitchen door. When he overheard this, he

to the little girl



saw Bryson in a pilot’s uniform. Her eyes immediately lit up.

Tsk, am | not worthy

and looked proud of her achievement. She exclaimed, “Uncle Bryson, here
been completely filled

out

exclaimed in

| have a gift.

is the best!” Lilly thanked Bryson and gave him a warm

mentioned that she wanted to go to South City

“No way. And

not alone.

absurd would it be for

Zachary sneered, “Haha!”

even if they

setting his plate and cutlery down, Zachary returned immediately

expression while using the cutest words. She pulled a long face and pleaded fiercely, “I’'m begging you!
Please agree

Blake stepped in and succeeded
Lilly’s room that night. She urged, “Lilly, this is

mugwort herb bag that was often worn by the babies. Bettany had always considered it a sentimental
heirloom. The herb had no value in itself, but the bag—made with exquisite embroidery

you, Granny!” Lilly expressed her gratitude and

to stand up! You must hold back until you feel something
Chapter 203 Lovestruck Polly

Tioga International Airport, South City.

Lilly held up a card with a cartoon flowchart that Blake had hand—drawn for her. It showed a sizable
airplane first, then a truck, a conveyor belt for luggage, and so forth.

Zachary was uninterested as he trailed Lilly. He had his phone in his hand and was engaged in intense
battling in—game. He roared, “Bring it on, you idiot!”



Due to the headphones he was wearing, he was unable to gauge the volume of his own voice. The
passersby turned around and gazed at him in surprise.

Lilly quickly waved her hand and apologized, “I’'m sorry. I’'m so sorry. My brother is too rude.”
As she said that, she took the bread out of her bag and stuffed it into Zachary’s mouth.
Zachary mumbled, “Hmmm!”

He continued to mumble, but no more offensive words came from his mouth.
Lilly followed the hand—drawn map to collect her luggage and reunite with Polly.

Polly was sent out with pet transportation, where it was in the care of a professional pet carrier.

Polly and another parrot were having a lively conversation, or more accurately, Polly was doing all the
talking.

The other bird was a cockatiel parrot. It looked beautiful with its light yellow feathers and smooth crown
line. It also had two round red spots on its cheeks just below its eyes, which made its cheeks look
pinkish.

“Hello, hi there; did you just wake up?” Polly spread its wings in front of the cockatiel parrot.
That parrot simply ignored Polly.
Lilly said softly, “Polly...”

Polly showed his shining green feathers to the cockatiel parrot again. It said, “Why did you not say
anything? Can’t you talk? Oh my gosh! | must teach you then!”

Lilly was speechless.

Polly continued, “Hey, listen to me; you must have a crush on me. If you don’t...I'll think of something
else.”

Lilly called out to the parrot again, “Polly...”

HI

Polly shook its feathers, leaned slightly forward, and got closer to the cockatiel parrot’s cage. It said,
don’t think you’re the right parrot to date, hmm... but you’re the right parrot to marry me.”

Cockatiel Parrot finally lost it, and it

was astounded. It turned to face Lilly right away and said, “Let’s go. Quick,
holding their laughter

She quickly grabbed Polly’s cage, strided forward, and hurriedly

scene.

extended statement in gibberish once they were outside the

terminal.



“you won” expression on her face. She asked solemnly, “Polly, did you learn

head and said, “I couldn’t tell

fastened to the suitcase by Lilly. She then followed the road signs outside while pulling the

to play games with earphones on and casually followed her from

“ordinary people” in the crowd. All of them wore

set up four computers in the Crawford Mansion, each receiving real-time surveillance footage

sneaking glances at Blake’s computer. He asked with a long face, “We’ve agreed that we will let her be
independent. Why are we doing all this

without even bothering to raise his head, “Dad, I'll believe you if you
Hugh was taken aback.
a spy with my camera. | didn’t send someone specifically to
said, “I'll believe you if the focus of your lens shifts just a little bit more to
by Bettany, who yelled, “Move! | want to

1. to.
He lost

games. She could not bear to watch this scene. She chided angrily, “My goodness! | should’ve beaten
him more

stared at Zachary in the

actually has the nerve

took out his

crystal. Suddenly, his phone went black. Zachary looked puzzled, and he became furious. He
on earth does the internet need to go down now? God, are

She stood on tiptoe and asked, “Mister, how much would it cost to take me to the Cherry
Lilly. When he turned to look, he saw only two children and no adults. He shifted his

fell into a dilemma, and she asked, “Uncle, can we do with fifty bucks?

The cabbie was astounded.

let’s put aside whether I’'m trying to scam her; this kid is a great negotiator and tried to reduce the price
from 500

250 bucks.



serious expression on her adorable face. She said, “Mister, you can ask for 250 dollars for a ride, but |
couldn’t pay that, alright? Daddy said that hardworking people should not be deprived of their earnings,
o)

grumbled, “Hey, it’s fine if you don’t

warned him sternly, “Mister, don’t drive at night, all right? If you

Chapter 204 The Terrifying Corridor

That tall, strong, black—faced man quickly left the airport after Lilly got into the cab and left.

The illegal cabbie watched as that cab drove away. He cursed, “What an annoying kid! You are the one
who will bump into the ghost! So is your whole family!”

He spat out of the window and continued to pick up more passengers.

Lilly unzipped her small shoulder bag inside the cab and pulled out a sizable wallet. There were several
gift bags in the wallet.

Zachary had been attempting to reconnect to the internet for some time but was having no luck. He
frustratedly tucked his phone away. Then he saw Lilly counting the gift bags. He was somewhat
speechless, and he said, “What era is it? Are people still using cash today?”

Lilly was quite shocked, and she asked, “Zac, don’t you use money?”
Zachary impatiently replied, “I mean, nowadays everyone pays online; people rarely use cash.”

Lilly shook her head and said, “I don’t like online payments. | like spending actual money. | can precisely
see how much is left by doing this.”

| feel heartbroken when my wallet gets lighter, which discourages me from making reckless purchases.
I'll be able to save a lot of money and keep getting richer.

Zachary sneered dismissively. He picked up a gift bag and looked at it disdainfully, saying, “You didn’t
have to keep the gift bag intact, did you?”

No one would put a gift bag in their wallet, even if they paid with cash.

Lilly was staring intently at the gift bag Zachary was holding. She said, “Zac, you don’t understand. The
money inside the gift bag can multiply. This way, I'll have more money in the long run!”

Zachary scoffed, “Superstitious beliefs!”
Lilly extended her hand and took the gift bag back, saying, “I’'m speechless. You just don’t get it!”

Zachary was not in the mood to argue with her. He just remained silent. Lilly leaned between the
driver’s seat and the passenger seat. She did not let her gaze leave the meter. It showed 89, and then it
quickly jumped to 96.

The cab driver announced, “We’re here.”



Lilly wrinkled her face in distress. She was devastated to see the price rise from 89 to 96 dollars, even
though the car had only moved a short distance. It cost her an additional seven dollars. She could have
walked the short distance.

Lilly looked at the gift bag in her hand. She asked reluctantly, “Mister, can you reverse the car a little
bit?” The driver asked in confusion, “Huh? Did | drive too far? | can’t reverse or I'll get fined.”

to him. It was fine if his own car got fined, but he did not want it
said, “No, but | don’t

replied, “Sweetie, reversing also carries a

Lilly asked in

fee when reversed?

and adorable she was, his

85 bucks.”

lit up in delight, and she said, “Thank

100—dollar bill out

twitched his mouth and asked, “Didn’t you say

felt a bit embarrassed. She whispered, “Daddy

driver looked skeptical. Would someone like Chief MacNeil say such
this, he too twitched the corner of his

from the car and helped her with the birdcage. He saw Zachary trailing behind, but the boy constantly
wanted to reconnect to a mobile game. He turned his head

and realized he had a bunch of things in his hand.He was stunned and finally realized that Lilly had
carried all the luggage just

and said, “Zac, let me
did not think there was

face, “Forget it. If you carry it, you will get tired later and start to cry. Are you going to complain to
Grandpa and Granny when

Then he pulled out the suitcase and quickly walked toward the hotel

happily followed behind, chattering away, “This is Cherry Inn! We'll be staying here for the next
Zachary replied, “Oh.”

does this name sound familiar?

It's a two—bedroom suite, and it’s right next to the room of the



chided, “Damn! Why are we

while sporting a perplexed expression, “Why else would

taking a look at the post—-mortem

Zachary’s complexion had turned pale and

Zachary retorted, “Nonsense!”

said, “Then, let’s

make out the two words “Cherry

tiptoed and registered at the front desk. After she was done, she pulled Zachary into the
straight up, all the way to the 34th floor. The building had multiple floors, and the
the hallway a quick glance, but for some reason, he felt a chill go

Chapter 205 Two People On The Air Conditioner

Zachary instinctively turned his head and stared at the door of the neighboring room. It took him an
unusually long time to react. He watched as the door slowly swung back and creaked open. There was a
strong wind; the wind had blown open the door to their room with a loud bang.

It appeared as though someone was slowly pulling open the door of the neighboring room. The door
opened about one-third of the way and stopped.

Zachary froze. The door remained motionless, too. He had the impression that he was being observed
by an invisible figure standing by the door, leaning against it, and watching him.

Zachary felt the tingling in his scalp. Once more, he attempted to force the door open. He yelled, “Lilly,
open the door!”

Damn! Sh*t! Things are getting out of control!

The door of the neighboring room remained still. Zachary thought he heard laughter, not weeping,
coming from somewhere close by when the wind whistled. There was a saying that goes, “The sinister
laughter of spirits is worse than crying”.

Zachary pushed harder. He started to wonder. Is Lilly doing this to me on purpose?

Just then, the door finally opened after great effort. Lilly was panting heavily, and she said helplessly,
“Zac, the door opens outward!”

Lilly was unable to open the door because of how hard he pushed it. Lilly said, “Zac, you pushed the
door too hard.”

Zachary was not bothered by that. He entered the room in a flash. Maybe one would unleash his hidden
potential when he was in a state of extreme fear. Zachary was not aware of the amount of force he used
to push the door.



His tense face finally relaxed as soon as he entered the room. He muttered in confusion, “What the heck
is the design of this hotel? “Do the doors actually open outward?”

The corridor was very narrow. There would be no way for anyone to pass through if everyone left their
doors open.

Lilly acknowledged with a nod, “Yeah, the design is very impractical.”

The ominous aura formed by the long and narrow corridors, while the doors facing each other formed
an opposition. The initial layout of this building gave the impression that it was not meant for human
beings.

Zachary took a quick look around.

The interior decoration seemed fine at first glance. A small living room with a cream-colored couch and
white-painted walls The curtains were double-layered. The main curtain had been pulled aside, leaving
only a layer of white sheer fabric that swayed gently in the wind. A cloud-shaped armchair stood next to
the round coffee table, enhancing the overall clean and inviting design.

Zachary felt uncomfortable in every way. When he casually sat on the sofa, his body immediately sank
into it. He complained, “This furniture looks nice, but the quality is terrible.”

A good sofa should be resilient, soft without being saggy, and made of a comfortable fabric. The
moment he sat down on this sofa, it began to sink, and the fabric had an uncomfortable, difficult-to-
describe feeling.

When Zachary examined the round coffee table closely, he even noticed that the paint had been applied
haphazardly.

classic example of misleading photography—it looks nice in pictures, but it's awful

She pulled out a pair of adorable yellow duck slippers and put them on. She then took out Zachary’s
slippers, two sets of blankets and sheets for the beds, two sets of clothing, a pack of equipment, towels,
toothbrushes, and other daily necessities. Additionally, she brought

to fit

even took the time to comfort her brother. She said, “Zac, hang in there! If you think we’re moving too
slowly,

Zachary was stunned.

a look at the neighboring

perplexed and

catch the female spirit just because it’s there? Why can’t we simply cast several
slowly becoming weaker, and maybe even getting sick. You'll

recounted all the possibilities in a

losing it. He yelled, “Stop



What a mess!

you can run but you can never hide. If we did that, we’d be applying a bandage rather than
us to travel all this way to catch her? Why can’t

“Why didn’t

“Let’s go home

her

his face and pulled his hair

booking fee for the hotel is not refundable. It will burn if

think |

money!” Zachary’s stubbornness got the better of

Daddy belonged to him. It will be a waste of Daddy’s money if | take your

at times like this. Besides that, when she consulted Mr. Tortoise, the hexagram said

little princess of his family actually haggles

I'll let it

the entire day working as a

Lilly had come to an understanding after their argument over the 1,000 dollars. Well, since they

walked over with an irritated expression after noticing Lilly was bustling around. He grabbed her collar
and said, “Move aside; I'll tidy

“It's

like other people

own belongings and “accidentally”

to play with Polly because she had nothing else to do. Lilly questioned as
with a long face, “Can’t we do it in

Chapter 206 Zachary Is Seeing Ghosts

Zachary was about to put the towels in the bathroom. He heard Lilly’s words and stopped dead in his
tracks. He turned around and reentered the room.

Lilly asked curiously, “Zac, aren’t you going to put the towels away?”
Zachary remained unfazed and said, “I thought about it and decided to make the bed first!”

Lilly replied, “Oh...”



She looked at the female spirit, who was wearing pajamas and had a towel draped over her shoulder.
The spirit leisurely walked into the room and sat down by the bed.

The spirit said, “Oh, we have new tenants again? Why have the new tenants turned out to be two kids?”

Lilly looked toward the direction of the bed and politely responded, “Sorry for the disturbance! We'll be
here for two days. We’'ll be heading out soon!”

When Zachary got to the bed, he suddenly went completely still. He turned toward the bathroom and
said, “l think | should put the towels down first.”

Polly tilted its head and asked in puzzlement, “Caw caw, why did you come back?”
Zachary ignored Polly.

“I know you are afraid of ghosts,” Polly said.

Zachary sneered and said, “Ghosts don’t exist in this world.”

Those nightmares terrified him. Even though he came here with Lilly, he still held the attitude that it’s
preferable to believe something is real or true than to believe it is nonexistent or false. In essence, he
still believes that ghosts do not exist in this world.

Zachary was contemplating this when a man came out of the bathroom.
Zachary screamed inwardly. Urghh! Urgh, is this a dream? Am | hallucinating?

Josh would unquestionably jump three feet high, start to scream, run, and hide behind Lilly if he had
seen the middle-aged man at this point.

On the contrary, Zachary was frozen in place like a statue. He had a blank look on his face. He spotted a
middle-aged woman sitting by the bed in addition to this man.

in the room just now? If

took forever to

and grumbled, “New tenants again? Seriously, the constant coming and going drives

for them. She generously pulled out a stack of ritual papers and said, “Sorry for the interruption! We

the ground while holding the ritual papers in her other hand. She left a gap in the circle’s northwest
corner, lit

finally snapped out of it when he saw Lilly burn the ritual papers. He shuddered. He had goosebumps
ritual papers for Uncle and Auntie. We'll be renting their place to stay

his back stiffening as he did so. Zachary quickly lowered his

to say something, “Why do you need to draw

have to draw circles so that they can get the offering.

Zachary remained silent.



in mind that you must draw circles before burning the ritual papers intended for someone. You must jot
down the person’s name and birth

“What about those people

loved ones. When they burn the ritual papers, there are

Lilly asked worriedly in

silent. No, | mean Why am

as the last bit of the ritual papers was consumed by the flames. She
Ghost’s face lit up with

arrived after all these years. There was no one to offer sacrifice for wandering spirits like them. They had
to struggle to get the ritual papers by picking them up at various crossroads on July 14th. Few people
still burn ritual papers at the crossroads

the ritual papers as they entered the circle through a hole

with a smile, “Oh my, you’re such a sensible girl! Come, you can have this suite. We’re going to move in
with the

“Is there anything we can do to help you? Just let us
him, the door to a new world had opened. He appeared
moment and

papers cooperatively responded, “Next door? Do you
asked incredulously, “The

was

Ghost explained, “This land used to be

Lilly nodded in response.

Chapter 207 Game Coaching Client

Zachary’s body broke out in a cold sweat for no reason.
Lilly asked, “Game coaching? My brother is one!”
Zachary thought in his heart. Don’t cue me. Thank you.

Mrs. Ghost said as she cast a glance Zachary’s way, “I see... That girl doesn’t have many friends. She
shares an apartment with another girl, and the two girls don’t get along well. Sometimes the other girl
invites her boyfriend to spend the night. The two often have conflicts.”

Zachary was struck dumb.



This story sounded familiar. | recall getting a booking in the middle of the night a while ago. My client
often mentioned that her roommate brought her boyfriend to stay overnight.

“What happened after that?” Zachary couldn’t help but ask.
Mrs. Ghost said, “That’s all. She died.”

Zachary ceased speaking once more. He grumbled in his heart. | just started to feel intrigue and want to
hear the fest, but there isn’t more to the story?

Mrs. Ghost continued, “The girl caused a significant disturbance in the room when she jumped off the
building. Her roommate was so terrified that she dared not return. The girl allegedly fell in love with a
boy she played games with. Before she jumped, she wore a wedding gown and wrote the boy’s name,
but they never actually met. | don’t know what happened after that.”

After giving it some thought, Mrs. Ghost continued, “Oh yes, the name of that boy is CrowZee. | think |
saw it written in a red booklet.”

Zachary was taken aback.
Damn, this can’t possibly be a coincidence, can it? It’s such a big world; why did it have to be me?
Zachary was immobile and rooted to the spot.

Lilly thanked Mr. and Mrs. Ghost and bid them farewell. After she watched them drift away, she finally
said, “Okay, Zac, shall we go next door and take a look?”

Just now, Mrs. Ghost informed them that no one lived next door.

said, “Perhaps

been acting strangely since we

evasive, but he finally confessed, “Just now, when | was outside, the door
asked, “Why

his head away, not

say? Am | going to tell her and let her laugh at my cowardice? Everything has changed now. | had now
1/3

“Zac, what’s wrong?

she could

tongue—tied for a

say, exactly? | had turned into a game—coaching

child, they told me to get lost and go

mother.



clubs because I'm a kid and started working as a
a grownup? The female
pursed his lips and

sported a stern expression and said, “I just read your aura, and you’re in danger. Is your life or your
reputation

a loss for words. He stared at Lilly, suspecting that she was

lips and finally

mouth in shock at this point. She asked, “You are Zachary

his name. He separated the letters in his

sympathetic expression on her face, Lilly remarked, “No wonder the
a hard time accepting this. He protested,

a little money to support myself. Is it necessary for this to happen to me? | think | have trauma from
playing games

said, “The suicidal spirit doesn’t care about this. It is your fault
her.”

Zachary cursed, “Dang it!”

consider the possibility that he may have made a

the suicidal spirit didn’t write your real name on the

haunt him and give him nightmares. If Zac’s name had been

could not help but start grabbing his

Chapter 208 Hiding Under the Bed

The next room’s door slowly opened. When Zachary looked at that door, he was petrified on the spot.

Lilly gave him a quick glance. All of a sudden, she found this to be very fascinating.

Josh got goosebumps and reacted quickly when he was scared. He would scream and run away. Zac, on
the other hand, simply stood still when he came across anything eerie, as if he had turned into a statue.

Lilly covered her mouth and laughed at him. In jest, she said, “Zac, if ghosts could eat people, you'd
definitely be the first one caten.”

Zachary was not bothered to answer, Moments later, Lilly leaped in front of Zachary and yelled, “Roar!”

She bit him in the arm after that. Zachary was horrified and had goosebumps all over. He hissed, “What
are you doing!”



Zachary was speechless, as Lilly’s saliva was all over his arm.

Lilly turned to look at the corridor crowded with shadow ghosts. They were startled by her roar, and all
of them fled to safety. She chuckled and said, “Don’t be afraid, Zac. My saliva can ward off evil spirits!”

“Get lost!” Zachary rolled his eyes.

Lilly immediately responded, “Okay! I'm coming! Suicidal spirit!”

She cheerfully charged into the room with her ritual blade in hand.

Zachary was astonished. Did she just run into the room? What an unreliable sister!

Zachary sulked. He looked at the door and decided not to enter. I’'m not entering that place. | would
never go there.

Zachary was thinking about this when he heard an eerie voice that said, “You’re here.”

Zachary’s pupils contracted. His reflexes finally caught up. Finally, his reflexes caught up. He immediately
took off after screaming, “Lilly!”

He dashed into the neighboring room.

The apartment next door had two bedrooms and one living room. The unit’s layout was compact. There
was a typical gray cotton-linen sofa in it, facing the kitchen and bathroom. There was no TV in the living

room.

There were two rooms next to the living room, one with the door shut tightly and the other with the
door wide open and facing the entrance. Right upon entering, one could see the room’s red—themed
decorations.

bed linens, quilt, and pillows were all red. There was a “Just Married” sticker on the dressing table’s
mirror. Nearly extinguished scented candles were positioned next to the mirror. At the foot of the bed
was a

feared turning around as goosebumps began

are youl!
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froze and asked angrily, “Why did you appear out of nowhere

done something wrong. She stated matter—of—factly, “When | tapped on your shoulder the last time,

startled. He was horrified when | abruptly touched his shoulder. He was still mad at me when | popped
my head up. It’s so difficult to get along



did you go?” he

“I went to the kitchen

her hands open, revealing a red egg in each. The red egg
hands away and warned her, “Keep them

around and placed the eggs on the

shadow

stunned. He asked, “Lilly,

| saw the bride in the

this room was home to the first dark spirits, but she did not see them when she entered. It was as if
both spirits had gone out to visit their

ghosts. He

off before he could finish. It was getting closer and closer

and ran

“What in the

wedding decorations. Every coin Zachary’s body protested against this. He suggested, “Let’s hide in
“There’s no

bed and pasted a talisman

bed, Zachary was astounded to discover where they were. Why must we seek refuge under that
of him. The shoes

Hiding Under
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person wearing the red shoes stood

was tiptoeing, when one would

front of Zachary. He noticed the hair hanging down as if someone were leaning over the
dangling on the ground. He was aware that the

and

Chapter 209 Track Down The Slick Ghost

Zachary’s face was almost in contact with that of the female spirit. He was frozen in place, motionless as
a



stone.

That female spirit was wearing a white wedding gown. He recognized her face from the group chat
photo. She was that suicidal spirit-Snowie!

Strangely, Snowie was not sporting a pair of bright red high heels but rather a pair of pink slippers.

Luckily, Snowie did not see Zachary. She got up from the ground with a fearful expression, only to have
the ghost with the red shoes stomp on her.

He commanded, “I’'m starving. Hurry up and cook for me. | need to take a bath; fill up the water in the
tub for me now!”

Snowie quickly got up. When the ghost struck her again, she was about to head to the kitchen. He
roared, “Didn’t | tell you to fill up the water in the tub?”

She tried to go to the bathroom, but the ghost hit her again. It yelled, “Didn’t you hear me telling you to
cook?”

Zachary came to his senses and frowned. Isn’t this ghost deliberately picking on her? No, | mean bullying
a ghost?

Snowie screamed aguishly. She suddenly saw two red eggs on the coffee table. She quickly crawled over
and offered the eggs to the ghost, which was beating her. The ghost gave her one last verbal reprimand
before he stopped.

Zachary turned his head and asked, “Lilly, how did she get the eggs? Aren’t they ghosts?”

Zachary recalled that Lilly had placed the two red eggs upright on the table. It was only then that he
realized how the eggs could stand up without being cracked at the bottom.

Sure enough, he heard Lilly reply, “I had already prepared for this. Stay put and don’t move, Zac.”
She crawled out after saying that.
Zachary was shocked and exclaimed, “Lilly!”

Lilly had already crawled out into the open. It was quiet outside. That fierce ghost was sitting on the
sofa, making a noise as it munched the eggs.

something with the pot. There was the sound of pots and pans clanging, but there was no flame. It
His sister had always annoyed him, but

out. He accidentally pressed the talisman that Lilly had placed

petrified on the spot, not daring to

ghost stopped munching on the eggs at this precise moment. The red shoes shifted into motion before
coming to a stop once more in front
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quickly held his breath, and his face turned red from the effort, but he kept pinching his nose.
saw the shoes left. Suddenly, he heard a harsh and piercing voice saying, “Hehe!
numb. A fifty—something man was squatting next

a long time under the ground, and he had sunken eyes. He had a long braid, and half
smiled ominously and flashed two

Zachary was dumbstruck.

put the charm on her forehead and was

containment spirit net,” she muttered as

to haphazardly seal the room. Her master used to tell her that if she worked

room. She had

ghost that resided here was an ordinary ghost. An ordinary ghost would not put on women’s red high
heels.

manipulated by another ghost when she should have become
that the ghost living in this room was a common,

the shadow ghost uncle =y, and the suicidal ghost turned resentful spirit = z, then x was hiding inside y
and passing

can do math now! I've

doing so

the containment spirit net to al the space when she heard Zachary’s miserable
“Urghhhhh! Ghost!”

words fell, Lilly saw Zachary abruptly stand up and overturn the bed. Although the bed in
ran to her side. She could not help but look at Zachary’s head and ask, “Zac,

buzzing, He was unable to recall how he managed to crawl out from under the bed
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Chapter 210 Lilly’s Inner Demons



That energy pushed that ghost backward. The slick ghost stared at Lilly in astonishment. He thought to
himself. | must have been careless just now; it doesn’t count.

A sense of graveness emerged in his eyes. A strong aura of vanity emanated from his body. He roared
and pounced toward Lilly. He was dead serious at this point.

If I could not devour this child, | would...

A red light flashed once more as he was contemplating this. The ghost was violently thrown backward by
the second strike, crashing into the web that Lilly had just created.

Lilly remained in the same spot. She had not even moved a finger!

The ghost gazed at her in horror, and he growled, “You...!”

This kid is a good fighter. I'm sure that she’s an expert at hiding her true strength.
Lilly blinked her eyes and asked, “Another round?”

The ghost was speechless.

Shameless! How dare you act innocent?

Lilly warned, “If you don’t attack me, | will attack you!”

The slick ghost had many identities because it was concealed inside this man. Under layer after layer of
defense, it concealed his true self.

Although Lilly had no idea how he did it, the slick ghost showed his vulnerability. She planned to remove
the layers of defense that this slick ghost had built up.

Lilly rushed forward menacingly. She grabbed the ghost’s foot and swung it when he was caught off
guard. She swung him around like a rag doll, slamming the ghost onto the ground. Lilly yelled, “Take
this! Take more of this!”

The ghost launched a furious counterattack, but Lilly released her hold right away. The red bracelet thus
released another strike at the ghost.

Lilly took advantage of the ghost’s confusion. Once more, she charged at him, grabbed him, and
violently beat him.

Pablo was hidden in the shadows. When he saw this scene, he was in a state of shock. His young disciple
had mastered the techniques. She had not only mastered it but also had incredibly good luck in that the
slick ghost did not launch a counterattack against her.

A pfft sound was heard abruptly. A shadow sprinted out as the ghost shed his skin. Lilly was grabbing a
layer of “human skin” in her hand. It belonged to Shadow Ghost, who had previously lived in this

apartment,
a weak voice, “Gosh, | don’t think | can go on. This malignant spirit is too evil. It cut me in half and wore

saying this, the ghost turned into a wisp of vanity aura, and the
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characters, such as Helen of Troy, Luna, and Cleopatra, but none of them could match
not realizing that

“Zac, don’t come here. Stand at the

this. He could not see Zachary, so he had to rely on a wild guess.

disbelief.

time, Lilly kicked Zachary out of the way. For the first time, Zachary appreciated getting kicked. The first
thing he did

and hiding. When one of his schemes failed to work out, he immediately went into
Lilly exclaimed

with him? How did he vanish into

emerged from the other tightly closed door as Lilly

voice, he chastised, “Lilly!

stared blankly at that man when she saw that the man who walked

to call him ‘daddy’ instinctively, but she

You have a battle Daddy too. | suppose you wouldn’t recognize me as your
not only refused to give me a

with resentment. He provoked, “Aren’t you a ghost tamer? Come on, if
time spent with

moment.

and gave it to her father, who promptly threw it in the

old when her mother passed away, and her father abused her. Perhaps her time spent with the
Crawfords helped her forget her traumatic past over time, but

was indeed cunning. He appeared to have thought of everything. He even brought



