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Chapter 371 The Subordinates of the Ruler of Hell 

Zachary was very fearful that he would never see Lilly, his dad and brothers, his grandparents, and all his 

uncles again…. 

He realized fully now that he missed everything so much. He even missed everything at home including 

the plants, that noisy parrot, and the flowers. He could not part ways with everything just yet. 

Lilly tried to comfort him when she saw that he was crying profusely, “Everything’s alright now. See. 

you’ve made a successful return, haven’t you?” 

Pablo who was next to them suddenly asked. “Did you know who was the one ordering you to write 

your name? Did you see his face?” 

Zachary would never expect to see a “ghost” floating next to him right now! 

He shuddered greatly and gasped. His heartbeat monitor began to beep loudly as the digits shown 

reached 120. 

It was beeping rapidly. 

Drake asked, “What’s wrong with you, Zac?” 

Did he see a ghost? 

The nurse reached the ward in no time, and after checking the surveillance video, the nurse urged 

everyone to leave, “The patient needs to rest after major surgery. I implore you to leave for now!” 

Anthony and the others nodded, and after exchanging some brief words with Bettany, they left. 

Bettany and Liam stayed in the ward for the night to watch over Zachary while the others resumed their 

jobs. In the end, Jack and Bryson, who was enjoying his break, were the ones to stay in the ward with 

Zachary, Lilly could not leave him alone as well. 

Bryson sent the others out so that only Lilly and Pablo were left in the ward. 

Lilly began to introduce Pablo to Zachary, “Zac, this is my master!” 

Zachary was speechless. 

He finally understood now. No wonder Lilly would sometimes talk to the air as if talking to someone 

invisible. It turned out that it was this master that she had mentioned before. 

In fact, Pablo was a good-looking “ghost”. He had accentuated eyes and a sculpted nose, and his jawline 

was almost perfect… It was too bad that Zachary was not fixated on such superficial features. All he 

could think about was that Pablo was nothing more than a “ghost”. 

Zachary could not be at case especially when he saw how pale Pablo’s face was. The pale color on his 

face. was a stark contrast to his maroon lip color. 

Pablo asked again, “Do you remember anything about that person who kept asking you to write your 



name?” 

Zachary shook his head. “I can’t remember anything now.” 

Pablo pressed on. “Was he tall or short? Was he fat or slim? Was he male or female?” 
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but could not 

was a grave matter. The souls who departed to Hell would not just stop and wait at the entrance like 

could that person 

“What else did you 

his brain, 

froze a little before gasping, “Was I 

head, “I don’t know, but I remember that I was in a huge palace kind of place, and there were statues all 

over the place. I remember seeing Behemoth and Leviathan, the Grim 

“How were you able to recognize 

was confused too, “Actually, I have no idea how 

That was because those were names that were sometimes used in popular culture. Did he remember 

he knew that that was not 

grew 

there’s a sign that said ‘Palace of the Ruler of Hell, and behind it was a huge throne and desk. Lilly was 

sitting on the throne. She warned me that I shouldn’t be there at that time, and she was the one who 

sent me away with a wave of his hand. After that, I came to 

astonished. She was sitting on the throne that 

she was indeed the Ruler of Hell. She was amazed by 

notch deeper, “Based on your description, you for sure have gone to Hell and come back, but everything 

doesn’t 

it could do was wander in the human realm for some time. When that person woke up, 

like Zachary whose soul somehow went all the way to Hell and he was able to return somehow. To top it 

in Hell, and there were different governors for every palace. However, the Ruler of Hell 

subordinates would do 

the Ruler of Hell, only statues 
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“Then, what was happening to 

Leviathan, Grim Reaper, Beelzebub, Mamirion, Asmodeus, Leopard Devil, Bird Devil, Fish Devil, and 

Insect Devil. Those were the statues that you have seen in 

with her fingers and wondered out loud. “Why do those names sound so 

Pablo explained patiently. 

satisfied, “That’s not right, according to my calculations, there should be 

Grim Reapers and two chiefs of the devils, Behemoth and Leviathan. If he counted 

Grim Reapers are 

stared at each other 

about the reasoning behind 

decided to voice out her questions, “It’s not fair at all to count those as two while we count the Grim 

Reapers as one. Why can’t there be only nine of them? Or we 

Pablo’s mouth twitched. 

did not know why as well. Maybe they should ask the Ruler of Hell 

not the only ones working for the Ruler of Hell. The Four Great Judges, Madame Maya, and the Fortress 

Guardian were all under him, not to mention 

finally understood now, “Oh, I 

that’s a lot of new things I learn 

being said, Zachary, who do you think you are 

kept staring at Zachary after saying 

details of the chronicles of the Little Hades. All he knew was that it would even be a “coincidence” to 

bump into Lilly as long as he got ahold of that 

could not 

“Master, 

I Am No Longer Your Dearly Beloved 

Zachary talked about what their afterlife would look like with Lilly. 

Right next to them, Pablo’s mouth was twitching non-stop, but he could not interrupt them at all. 

Pablo could not believe his ears. Zachary was claiming to be a subordinate of the Ruler of Hell, and he 

would even see himself as someone who could even watch over the Ruler of Hell himself. 

However, Pablo thought carefully and thought that Zachary might really be the Ruler of Hell’s 

subordinate. Then, what he said might be true. 



Pablo was still speechless. He levitated and announced, I am going to look into that mysterious figure. 

Lilly, stay put here and take good care of yourself. Don’t be rash, you know. If you are in danger, just 

burn the Talisman paper that has my name, and I will immediately be there.” 

He had to find out about that figure who forced Zachary to write down his own name. There was 

something fishy about the whole situation. Pablo felt obliged to follow this lead. 

Lilly enjoyed talking to Zachary, so she simply waved her hand and said, “Alright, goodbye, Master!” 

Pablo could not help but feel put off by her cold reaction. 

He disappeared into thin air after that. 

Zachary could only be excited for a short while as sleep suddenly overcame him. Soon, he fell into 

slumber. 

During his sleep, Lilly sat on a chair next to his bed. She was just staring at her dutifully to make sure 

nothing happened to him. 

When Bryson came in, he saw that Lilly was sitting upright with her palms pressing on her knees. Her 

legs were rigid and her eyes never peeled away from Zachary. 

She was so young, yet she had a great sense of responsibility. 

He almost wanted to laugh, “Lilly, are you tired? Do you want to go back home to sleep?” 

It was rare for her to see Bryson. She was staring at him curiously as they were not really close to each. 

other. 

“Uncle Bryson, don’t you need to fly in the sky today?” She asked. 

Bryson’s voice was gentle and mellow, “I don’t need to do that today. I will be taking my time off 

throughout your school holiday until you return to school.” 

Lilly understood now, “Does the plane need some rest too?” 

Bryson grinned, “The plane does not need any rest. Others can maneuver it.” 

Lilly shook her head, “Then, that plane will really be so tired.” 

Bryson laughed, “The plane doesn’t miss his checkup, though. You have nothing to worry about at all!” 

Only then did Lilly know about the timely maintenance of the plane. The mechanic would check the 

plane every day, in fact. 
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more questions, but 

passed just 

stable now. He was initially getting transferred to a private hospital, but he had gotten used to his ward. 

He decided not to go through another hassle just to settle down in 



spoiled at home finally became more down-to-earth after 

meal that included vegetables and porridge. Then, he would kill time by listening to the news on the 

to have a walk. Although he would not engage in gossip with the other family members of the patients, 

he could 

carrying out his duty as “Beelzebub”. He was imagining his responsibility to observe the pain and 

suffering of humans once he took the 

hard. He had to open up some backdoor for 

ghosts and devils, she would 

minute. When I was in Hell at that time, 

as a realization dawned on him. Could his sister be… 

by his guess. No way, there was no way the 

to him but her gesture and demeanor 

must have been gravely 

was in the hospital, Lilly and Hannah were busy with their 

“Alright, we will make it at ten tomorrow morning… Send us a few more samples. The eldest is a nine-

year-old boy while the youngest 

curiously, “Granny, who were 

are returning 

shops. In a blink of an eye, they 

those like Bettany who would rather buy things online and 

of clients which liey would turn to every time they released new items for the season. They would 

personally contact the clients and send them the products 

now, and it was only then 
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casual, comfortable wear, and he came to the living room while holding a cup of coffee, “I will bring 

them out later. Lilly 

“Go ahead, 

was coming to an end. The kids should have 

clothes, and Uncle Bryson is going 

his homework, “Yahoo 



him, 

had spent the whole summer holiday finishing her homework, and she could not take it anymore, “I 

want to have fun! I 

of the 26 words that you’re supposed to memorize, and you can’t even do addition and subtraction with 

was going to start her primary school 

other kids had memorized most of the child’s poems, yet she could not even memorize one. However, 

she was good at 

meekly, “I only know how to 

Liam was speechless. 

good job! She was able to recognize some of the vocabularies, and she knew how to 

one plus one was equal to two and two plus two was equal to four, and four 

the poems, she was confident that she knew each and every 

little triggered while looking at her naive and playful face. She wanted to go to 

they would 

three visitors popped 

leaning against the door while Lilly leaned all over him. Polly was 

asked, “Uncle Liam, just let Hannah 

would not budge, 

Chapter 373 Uncle Bryson, You Won’t Get Scared, Will You? 

Polly almost wet himself. Was this cat being serious right now? 

It flapped its wings desperately, “My boss, I’m wrong! Please forgive me!” 

Bellflower revealed a smirk on its face. It was just toying with Polly as it let the bird go for now. 

Polly immediately wanted to take off after that scary episode! 

However, he was pinned on the table by Bellflower once again. 

It was as if Bellflower was looking down on Polly! It was practically telling Polly. You don’t know what 

true speed is, do you? 

Polly screamed, “My liege, please spare me!” 

Bellflower was enjoying this. It was waiting for the bird to continue. 

Finally, Polly called out, “Dad!” 

Bellflower let go of Polly. 



However, Polly did not take flight this time. He understood that it wouldn’t work. He pretended to be 

dead as he lay down motionless. 

It was planning to fly off without warning after making sure that Bellflower let down its guard! 

Bellflower was staring at it as if knowing what the bird was planning. Bellflower wanted to pin the bird 

down again if it wanted to fly off. The cat wanted to show the bird what true speed looked like. 

The bird and the cat were in a stare-off of some sort. They were trying to catch the moment when either 

one of them would make the first move. 

Ten minutes passed just like that. 

It turned into half an hour, and soon, it turned into one hour. 

At that moment, Tortoise was slowly crossing a road in the distance. It was enjoying the morning breeze, 

and it seemed content with its life. 

Polly suddenly shouted, “Look, it’s Lilly!” 

Bellflower was not fazed. Its eyes were locked in on the bird. 

Polly tried again, “Hey, my legs are numb now.” 

It did not work. Bellflower did not look away. 

Polly was at its wit’s end. 

Tortoise was now munching on a piece of prawn that Lilly had given it. It was slowly enjoying its food. 

On the other hand, Bryson brought Lilly, Hannah, Jost and Drake to the playground. 

children screaming 
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Hannah, and Josh were equally excited. Only Drake had a 

for this, you should just stay at 

in, “What’s the point of doing 

“Uncle Bryson should give birth to another child and name him Bellamy! He would 

your stead!” 

come in 

at those 

tickets and said to Drake, “If you don’t want to join us, just wait for us 

cool facade, “Who said that I do want to play with you 

through his phone and found a video 



ago. 

excursion to the playground, but 

them. 

video, Drake was complaining, “Why are we coming to this kind of place 

so childish! Only a three-year-old would want to 

watched the video and exclaimed, “Is 

replied, “Yeah, he was only seven back 

analyzed the situation seriously. “He is now nine years old, so he shouldn’t come here to have fun since 

he said that 

off 

in front of 

rage slowly burning in him. He took 

could be heard in the background, 

that I miss her? 

Drake was speechless. 

is so funny. Why was Josh acting like 

to quarrel with each other while 

of them. 

and he was 

a while since he was this relaxed. He was 

I want to ride the 
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coasters was swinging by, gliding along the tracks at the moment. The screams of the people grew 

having the 

was an 

manner. “No can do. Those who are 

were just under five feet and those who had 

children should not ride 

right now. She would be able to stand on the roller coaster 



in to reality as they continued to walk forward. Hannah was like a 

to them because the 

screamed, “Uncle Bryson, I want to play 

what about the 

Superman? I want to 

head throbbing with 

Chapter 374 This Is What A Girl Is Supposed To Have Fun With 

Lilly pointed at the horror house and she shouted excitedly at Bryson, “Look! This is where a girl should 

go to have fun!” 

Bryson, who was always gentle, stood in front of the horror house, and he was petrified. He allowed the 

wind to graze him and ruffle his hair. 

He tried to remain gentle and calm, “Lilly, are you sure you want to do this?” 

Lilly nodded in determination, “Yes, I am very sure!” 

Bryson felt the last ray of hope going out in his mind. 

If they were really going into a horror house, he would rather ride on roller coasters, drop tower, and 

pirate ship….. 

Bryson maintained his calm image as he tried to convince her, “Lilly, you’re too young. Girls your age are 

not allowed in the horror house, you know.” 

Lilly asked, “Why are kids not allowed?” 

Bryson tried to reason with her, “Because kids are not fully developed yet, and they would get scared so 

much that they would never forget the horror. The scar will follow them their entire lives.” 

Lilly asked again, “What do you mean that their scars will follow them?” 

Bryson was very patient, “I’m talking about mental damage. If a child gets scared too much, it might 

provoke something in his or her mind. It will leave a mental scar.” 

Bryson tried to make it sound as simple as possible and he was still the gentle uncle that she knew. 

Lilly patted her chest and promised, “Uncle Bryson, you don’t have anything to worry about. I don’t 

think those puny ghosts in there will spook me. We will be fine!” 

Bryson had no words for a while. 

He simply chose a signboard and bluffed them, “Look at this, kids are not allowed in there.” 

Lilly could not read well, and she could only recognize the number 14 on it. She argued, “It said that 

fourteen-year-olds are banned from this, but we are not fourteen yet!” 

She was four years old while Hannah just turned six. Josh was seven while Drake was nine years old. 



None of them were fourteen.. 

Hannah chipped in, “She’s right!” 

Josh said, “Uncle Bryson, the signboard says that children under fourteen can go in under the 

supervision of adults. It doesn’t say that kids are not allowed.” 

This time, Bryson had nothing to say anymore. 

cool, he also opened his 
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time he was in a dilemma, he would 

go into the horror house, and I can’t stop 

replied, “Let her 

not believe it, “What? I don’t think scary 

“You are right, kids shouldn’t experience such a huge scare at their ages. 

could breathe a sigh 

once Anthony gave the ultimatum, both siblings had no choice but to listen. 

least, that was what 

replied, “Okay, it’s settled. 

with a string of question marks, 

ten minutes, Bryson led the four kids and they were now standing at the 

house. 

idea how his leg had walked 

He was incredulous. 

children under fourteen were not allowed 

“See, I told you, we just need adults to company us. It’s not like we are not allowed to come 

cold breeze on his neck, which 

horror house was actually built like an escape 

also had to solve some mysteries before reaching the next stage. There were a lot of obstacles waiting 

for them before they could clear 

that he was entering the real horror house, he felt his legs slowly turning into 

was eager yet wary of the challenges that were 



one could see 

his signature smile, “Your dad should be able to make things easy for you. I won’t be too scary, 

He doted on Lilly a lot, and he 

matter the cost. 

He believed this would turn 
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from the set so that everyone would not get scared out of 

Bryson 

console the kids, “Don’t worry, you have me backing 

a sudden, a gust of wind went 

of 

rolled briefly and stopped 

words were caught 

console him instead, “Uncle Bryson, dont be scared, this 

chattering, “…I am not 

felt embarrassed that he had jumped up at the sound of a candle falling to the floor. He felt his face 

burning, and he tried to calm down and 

that contained clues on how 

Chapter 375 The Disappearing Bridegroom 

Josh read those lines on the card carefully and he felt his scalp tingling. 

“It said that we will see a house full of severed limbs as if those people were crunched by some 

monster…. Only bloody bones and some fragments of their skin were left…” 

“We think that it must be the bride. The bride must be the ghost here who devoured the bridegroom on 

the day of their marriage…” 

Lilly asked, “Yes, that should be the case, right?” 

Josh shook his head, “Later on, they discovered that those limbs and bones and rib cages belong to the 

bride… Her main body was hanging in the middle of the room while it was still draped in her red 

wedding 

dress…” 



“To put it precisely, her head was hanging from another side of the ceiling while her body and wedding 

dress were hanging around. There are a lot of empty spaces if you pull up the dress… Her head was 

separated from her body, but the bridegroom is nowhere to be seen.” 

It meant that only the bride had met a terrible end in the room that wedding night, and all the broken 

limbs and bones on the floor as well as the body hanging from the ceiling belonged to the bride. 

“That night, those who entered the courtyard did not come out at all. We are now in the marriage room. 

Josh could not help but suck in a deep breath when he reached this part. Lilly and the others 

instinctively looked up at the ceiling… 

Luckily, nothing was there. 

For some reason, they felt a chill running down their spine. 

Josh continued, “Our task is to find the bridegroom and to leave this courtyard… These are the 

conditions. for passing the first stage.” 

Hannah immediately turned around, “This is easy. We can just leave by tracing our footsteps when we 

came in just now!” 

This was game over! 

Hannah felt proud of herself for being so smart. 

However, Josh shook his head, “We can’t retreat. The wall somehow appeared out of nowhere and 

sealed off our entrance.” 

Everyone turned around and as expected, they could not discern the entrance anymore. 

They remembered that there was a tiny door that was inconspicuous. They did not pay much attention 

when they came in. 

“We have to leave this room,” Josh said anxiously. 

They began to find the door. 

The room was quite huge. There were curtains hanging down from the ceiling to divide the room into 

sections. 

Lilly saw those curtains, her curiosity got the best of her, “Did they have curtains 

that they always used some kind of window screen when the 

Bad 

wanted to poison the protagonist would use their saliva to poke a hole in the window 

was stunned, “You are 

curtains in ancient times. When they reached 



the kids yelled and screamed abruptly. To be more precise, Josh and Hannah were the ones who 

screamed first, and they were followed by Lilly. They began to dash off with no sense 

“It’s a ghost!” 

should be no curtains, yet something was getting whipped up in the air by the wind just now. It must be 

the wedding dress 

around to check and saw that indeed, there were never 

were in so much shock just now that they did not ake note of the color 

now. 

no longer maintain 

field? Did he not remove all the scary items 

in front of his 

the courtyard now in no 

screaming or looking scared, 

all rigid 

and Hannah’s hair was 

asked, “Josh, 

card and there 

total around here, but this courtyard is mainly divided into the back room, 

in total, and they were narrower, and they were located close to the gate. They housed the guard house, 

the accounts office, the concierge, 

main room facing North. The East and West rooms flanked the main room while the spare room 

protruded out after the main 
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of the owner of the house while the East-facing room enjoyed a 

the spare room. It was often called the backyard, and the daughter would have to pass by the main 

room every time she wanted to go out. It carried the meaning of the daughter 

main room. There were three sections in there, and the door only led into the middle area 

she was getting lost in those complicated words, “This is a 

“What are you saying? I don’t know 

run away from, “We came out from there, right? There’s a bedroom in there, which is also the bride and 

bridegroom’s room. Outside the bedroom, there’s a common area where they 



to memorize the terminologies and the location of each room. It was as if the layout of the whole 

courtyard 

continued, “First, let’s look 

bride died a terrible death, but the 

a horror house, so they would not hide away the “bodies” by burying them or throwing them into a well. 

That 

must be in one of 

that, “Where do we even 

standing, rooted 

he had gotten himself into such 

area, but this is just a theme park horror house, so the dimension must be 

time.” 

Chapter 376 Uncle Bryson Made His Most Regrettable Decision Ever 

There was a wedding dress levitating in front of the main room. 

They were not seeing things. There was only the dress, and no one was wearing it. 

However, the sleeves of that dress were intertwined to the front, as if someone was standing there 

politely. and waiting to greet them. 

Even the unlucky ghost exclaimed, “I’am a ghost myself, but I admit I was spooked too!” 

Weakling spirit said to Lilly, “Darling, if you cannot take it anymore, we will leave. I will carry you on my 

back.” 

Harem spirit was craning his neck, “Hey, Darling, let me out of here. Let me see who’s that cutie there.” 

Lilly lowered her voice so that only they could hear, “Sh… Stop making noise and scare her off. You 

ghosts can’t scare away other ghosts you know!” 

She then shoved those ghosts into the jar of souls mercilessly. 

Josh wanted to cry upon hearing that conversation. 

They should be the ones feeling afraid right about now 

Josh, who was shaking with fear, wanted to appear strong in front of his sister. He asked in his trembling 

voice, “Lilly, is that a ghost? Is it X or Y?” 

Lilly stared at that dress and shook her head, “I can’t tell at all.” 

Was X the resentful spirit? Or the woeful ghost? He could not recall what Y stood for. 



Josh’s heart almost jumped to his throat. He was surprised to learn that even Lilly could not discern the 

type of ghosts in front of her. This must not be an ordinary one! 

Or… Could it be that it was never a ghost in the first place? 

Bryson’s face turned pale and he could finally let out a sigh, “Don’t worry, it’s not a ghost. It’s just a 

piece of clothing.” 

were dutiful enough to erect this red dress here to make it 

yet angry. What if this red dress reilly left a huge mental 

management not to care these kids, but it seemed that the employees did not get the 

might not be a ghost, but it 

the 

remembered those footprints- Whenever Lilly bumped into a 

was a Ghost tool? Sometimes, it was even scarier than the ghost 
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which made it seem like curtains were flailing in the air 

dress arrogantly, 

time, offered, “Perhaps, it is a clue to 

He had a point. 

could be some kind of 

a reason this dress was here right now. confirmed the rules that were implemented 

never crossed their minds that it might not just be a game that they 

decision in his life, “Don’t worry, let me take a 

would be fine. He did not believe in ghosts actually existing in the 

“Uncle Bryson, let me take a look 

how could he let her go in 

turn into a laughing 

it’s not like I am fearful of that 

just now because 

still could not be at case, “Are 

felt funny that he even wanted 



an adult, and he would not react like Josh 

moment. 

brave. 

careful, then!” Lilly shouted, “We will 

“You don’t need to follow me. Just 

not checked the remaining rooms yet since they had just come into this 

deliberately set up here, could it be that they had a 

Chapter 877 His Image Was No More 

Bryson was so terrified that he jumped up and staggered backward in an exaggerated motion. Then, he 

stumbled and fell on his butt! 

That red dress seemed to move forward, and it was raising both of its sleeves…. 

Bryson’s teeth were chattering non-stop. 

He could still logically deduce the workings behind that dress extended one of its sleeves, but it was not 

moving forward! 

It proved that there was never a hanger in there to support its shape, and there were never any strings 

or cables to control it. Bryson finally confirmed with his own eyes that this dress was basically floating in 

mid-air 

“Hubby.” 

That soft, distant voice continued to pester him. 

It sounded like it was just right next to his ears, and it was a voice infused with resentment and 

melancholy… 

Suddenly, the red dress jerked forward! 

Bryson muttered something and screamed out loud. 

He shot up from the floor and quickly hid behind Lilly. 

Josh, Drake, and Hannah all could not believe what they saw. 

Lilly coughed, “Uncle Bryson, didn’t you say that you’re not afraid just now?” 

Bryson did not know what to say. 

Hannah said, “Uncle Bryson, what were you trying to say just now before you screamed?” 

Bryson felt something dying inside him. 

He coughed lightly and said. “It seems that the dress is not merely a prop….” 



The moment he said that he realized that the dress had disappeared into thin air! 

was there 

felt quite creepy with the whole thing. A chill 

ran off and hid behind 

door and the screen. However, they were not 

nervous now as if the 

was going on?” Were they 
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hushed her and Lilly stopped talking. He ducked 

red dress appeared again and 

A wailing echoed in the courtyard, “Come out and meet 

felt his scalp 

fear as much. There was nothing pulling the dress around. 

relief, they heard the most terrifying voice possible at this moment, “It turns 

crystal clear and it was low and spooky 

looked up and saw that 

my god, what the hell!” It was Josh this 

no, it’s a ghost!” Hannah 

“Lilly!” Drake shouted. 

his arms. Josh was getting dragged by him as well, and Hannah followed them closely. They were 

speeding at an 

only able to grab Lilly’s leg and he accidentally removed one 

and they were screaming like 

quickly pulled out a talisman paper and tossed 

a shrill, the red dress 

can I do? I am so afraid! Is that red dress the 

There was no other explanation. 

your dad to ask him to send someone to 



when he tried to make the call, the line was a nonotonous beep, indicating that he was in the service 

area of 

at his 

this. However, this time his 

He sank into silence. 

“We only need to find that missing bridegroom and we can make it out of this 

almost forgot about the groom. Suddenly, the prospect of another 

Chapter 378 Could He Be The Bridegroom? 

Hannah grabbed Lilly hard to prevent her from stepping forward. 

Lilly whispered to her, “Don’t worry, I am getting some help now.” 

After saying that, she allowed the unlucky ghost, harem ghost, and weakling spirit to come out of the jar 

of 

souls. 

Bryson was frowning hard, “I can’t call anyone right now, I have to…” 

Before he could finish his sentence, the three ghosts appeared in mid-air. 

Harem ghost said, “Yes, I am finally free!” 

Unlucky ghost sounded resentful, “It’s so boring in there.” 

Weakling spirit said, “Shhh…. We shouldn’t make too much noise. It seems that they can hear us.” 

Foolish ghost asked, “Who are you talking about? What do you mean?” 

Ms. Ugly craned her neck and stared at Bryson and the gang, “Hey, I can see…. a handsome guy here.” 

-Bryson shuddered greatly and dropped his phone. 

The ghosts turned around and stared at them. 

Josh asked, “Lilly, c-c-c-could they be…” 

Hannah was already screaming crazily, “Oh no! Save me!” 

Lilly shrugged free of their hands and shot forward. She proclaimed, “Don’t be afraid, they are good 

ghosts! They will protect you guys!” 

Bryson, Josh, Drake and Hannah were petrified on the ground. They could not move an inch. 

Did she say that ghosts would protect them? 

that sounded ridiculous and 

Don’t go, Lilly! 



in Lilly’s words. Lilly come back to 

ghosts were starting to enjoy the 

answer me if I call 

want to sit on it,” 

things have been boring for us. Can you 

expression was 

tell them stories? This 
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He was in a daze as he thought, Why can 

it because we are in a horror 

of 

other side, Lilly stepped 

at her, but she 

her hand and a 

not afraid at all. She 

four 

amazing! At 

and shouted, “Where are you? Come out now! If you have the nerve to scare others, you should be 

brave 

were playing hide-and-seek with us just now, but 

a sledgehammer as 

the backyard that she was going to 

really a grueling sight. It was as if 

field of vision getting blurred. He must be 

his own bed in the Crawford residence, and he was actually still at home. This must all be part of 

him back to 

turned around and saw that Illy was starting to hammer on random parts of the backyard. She also 

screen doors, and a 

sleek movements, she chased after the 



short. She 

her hammer down to break it into pieces, “You must 

at her. Lilly was dragging around 

Chapter 379 Who Is Going To Be My Bridegroom? 

Lilly followed the ghost bride’s gaze and saw that she was looking at Bryson. She was stunned a little as 

she blurted out, “Who is your groom?” 

The ghost bride continued to stare at Bryson as she murmured, “Who is my bridegroom…” 

Josh felt creepy about this whole thing. A song from a long time ago sounded in his head, “Who is going 

to be my bridegroom? Don’t let me look around, don’t let me think about you all the time… Who is 

going to be my bridegroom? Oh- I am going to be your bridegroom… Come back to me…” 

Josh hit his head and stopped himself from thinking about some damn song! 

That ghost bride continued her musings, “I don’t know as long as you’re a man, you can be my groom.” 

Her shrilling voice sounded even more terrifying than already was in this vast and empty backyard. 

Harem ghost stuck out its tongue, “Damn it, this woman is a player. She’s more of a player than me.” 

Lilly had no choice but to ask another question, “Then, why did you die?” 

The ghost bride said, “I don’t know… I was already dead when I found that I was dead.” 

Everyone was put off by her answer. Her answer was redundant and did not provide any clue at all. 

Lilly sighed. What should they do now? Could a hit from the sledgehammer help the ghost bride to 

remember? 

When the ghost bride saw that Lilly was about to hit her, she protested, “Wait, I might remember 

something…” 

The ghost bride tried to recall to the best of her abilities. “After our ceremony, my husband and I went 

into our room to spend our romantic night together, but he bumped into some candles accidentally…” 

“While in the darkness, I tried to find my husband fearfully, and I heard the sound of something grinding 

against the floor as if someone was stacking up some things on the floor. Following that, my husband 

screamed out loudly.” 

“By the time I opened my eyes again, I found myself hanging from the ceiling…” 

The ghost bride was very resentful, and her voice was unnaturally soft yet chilling. Everyone began to 

feel creepy as they listened to her. 

Josh tried to analyze the situation, “If the bridegroom was harmed in the dark, there must be evidence 

that points to it, whether he was getting devoured by some creature… There must be signs of blood or 

bones.” 



Harem ghost added, “But the groom is nowhere to be found now. It must mean that the groom is the 

killer.” 

Josh frowned, “Then, why would he scream in the dark 

Harem ghost replied, “Could he do that on purpose? So that he can mislead others in their deduction.” 

asked, “That’s one of the possibilities… But the groom is not a 

the bride like that.” 
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was deep in the conversation, it occurred to Josh that he was actually engaging in 

“Go on, 

was a little 

all. My husband really screamed out in agony, it didn’t sound like 

Everyone was befuddled. 

the silence, 

escape room type of game. It must mean that they had to look for clues to get 

understood the big picture now. Anthony must have cleared this whole place so that they could. enjoy 

themselves. Indeed, there were no employees who acted as ghosts today, but instead, they 

encountered a real ghost, and somehow the ghost was related to 

something here had 

mystery. 

go back to the 

“Let’s scour 

room but they did not see anything. They had not searched the backyard yet, and if there really was 

someone here, he or she must be watching their 

agreed that they would 

the same sentiment that someone was watching them while 

or whoever was watching them from escaping, the ghosts from the jar of souls were tasked with 

watching 

one end to the ghost bride’s head while 

string to the weakling 

string while caressing Lilly’s tiny head with his other 



she picked up her 

in the middle 

and they were much smaller. It 

Lilly when she brought down the sledgehammer. The door and window were no longer there, so 
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were placed there side 

contained a huge wooden bucket as if it was 

side rooms and Lilly kept staring at one of 

first room and saw that was a huge mess in there. There were 

could be 

to push the door, Lilly stopped him. “Uncle Bryson, 

was still reeling away from the red dress’ scare but since he was the only adult 

wanting to heave a sigh of 

her head, “Uncle Bryson, are you 

That was because Lilly 

Chapter 380 The Bridegroom Finally Appears 

When Lilly picked up her hand, it immediately disintegrated in her hand. She wondered if the paper 

figures had been lying around for a long time. 

Josh swallowed hard, “This is strange. Are they really paper figures?” 

He carefully approached Lilly while hiding behind her, and he tried touching their arms as well. 

The paper figures were made from coarse paper, and they were quite brittle. They immediately 

disintegrated upon contact. 

They must have been lying here for a long time. 

“It feels like these are just paper figures… Are they props 

Josh checked the card again and saw that there was nothing about the paper 

This must be a prop, then…. 

“Let’s get going.” Lilly suddenly said. 

figures. 

Hannah was eager to leave this frightening place, so she was the first to agree. They returned to the 

front of the courtyard. 



“Let’s check the main room again,” Josh asked timidly. 

Lilly shouted, “Let’s do that!” 

Before stepping out of the compound, Lilly turned around and looked at the paper figures for the last 

time. 

Then, they went back to the main room, but there was a new member of their gang, which was the 

ghost bride. 

Everything was so magical and incomprehensible as if they were in a dream collectively. Bryson was 

getting more and more nervous despite the fact that he was always steady and calm. 

Everyone began searching the main room, and Lilly asked, “Ms. Bride, why are there paper figures back. 

there?” 

Josh tried to listen in on them. 

The ghost bride hesitated before answering, “I don’t know anything about those things…” 

Josh let out a sigh. 

* 

If she knew nothing about it, it meant that they were unrelated to her. They must be some props of this 

horror house. 

Since they were props, Lilly reckoned that they had nothing to worry about- Those things belonged to 

the human realm, and only the ghost bride was not of this world. 

they have been abandoned for a long time. They would scatter into 
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paper figures if every visitor that came to the horror house touched them 

it.” Drake 

ran in his direction, and Bryson also joined in with a 

here,” Drake squatted down and voiced out his 

place open, they should only see broken limbs and bones. They 

some 

and exclaimed, “This is so confusing! What 

came to a conclusion, “Let’s continue 

which was on the floor and a string dangling from the 

“What’s this?” Josh asked. 

at it and said, “It looks like a 



asked, “Ms. Bride, did you guys eat chicken legs back when you were 

bride 

stared at this clue, and they did not know what to 

stop playing this wretched game, let’s go home! Lilly, lend me that hammer, I want to smash that wall. 

We can go out 

that it was a good 

are not 

agreed to that, 

for him to get into the good books of Lilly. He could not 

will be fine…” Josh then turned 

Lilly nodded, “Yes!” 

abilities to protect everyone, it was just that… They would be 

way… 

his head and thought out loud I can’t figure this whole situation out. We circled the whole place 

“That’s right, we looked everywhere but we 
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looked up at Bryson with her innocent smile, “Uncle Bryson, 

answered, “What can I do for 

was only natural for him to give them his full 

pretend to be 

Bryson was rendered speechless. 

some kind of ceremony, and as long as it was over, both the bride and groom died. We need 

you dont need to worry too much. 

sank deep into his 

need to go into the room with 

was even 

the ghost bride which was now going led on her 

to tease Bryson, “Uncle Bryson, 



this situation. He sided with Bryson. “What nonsense is that? Our Uncle Bryson is a pilot! He flies 

through the 

and it’s not 

Bryson’s mouth twitched. 


