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Chapter 841

Alban remained silent, his gaze fixated on the mineral water bottle in Josh’s hand.

He observed as Josh downed half the bottle and carelessly discarded it into his school bag.

Originally, Alban had intended to wait for Drake and Josh to leave so he could retrieve the empty
bottles. After all, there would still be a few drops of water left inside.

However, his plan was unexpectedly foiled.

Unconsciously, Alban’s fists clenched, torn between the embarrassment of waiting to collect the empty
bottle and the fact that he had gone to great lengths to obtain the less pure cold pool water.

Some people spend their entire lives on difficult paths, while others are born into privilege.

Lost in his thoughts, Alban reached into his pocket and pulled out a small flat box, extracting a soul
flower from within. He popped it into his mouth like a snack, chewing it a few times before swallowing
it.

Alban was silent.
Ah, yes, the soul flowers!
Just yesterday, Lilly had placed a whole petal of a soul flower on Josh’s scraped elbow!

Alban believed that only Lilly could possess such items as soul flowers and water from the ice pond. Yet,
he never expected that even ordinary individuals like Drake and Josh had them!

“Who’s there?”
Drake sensed a presence and swiftly turned around, only to discover Alban standing amidst the woods.

Upon consuming the water and the soul flower, Josh experienced an instantaneous resurgence of
physical strength, leaving him feeling refreshed and revitalized. He rose to his feet, his guard up as he
guestioned, “Why are you here? What do you want?”

Alban maintained an impassive expression and replied, “You don’t have to be so wary. | don’t intend to
steal from you.”

With those words, he turned around and left.

Puzzled, Josh wondered, “What was he up to?”

Had he been spying on them? It seemed strange...

and handed it to him before retrieving

help but ask, “Drake,

| suppose he happened to stumble upon us and felt a bit unsettled upon realizing the significance

that seemed



Josh inquired, “Then why did he leave so abruptly? | thought he
reassured him, “Not at

some understanding

a somewhat sinister demeanor, but he still adhered to

had principles, even if they were somewhat

had taken a few steps

and he exclaimed,

he soon heard him say, “Do you still have

briefly, he emphasized,

aback, his first thought being whether Alban could afford one
Drake responded, “It’s

“Do you think we need

words caused Alban to unconsciously

places he practiced were underground, where he occasionally stumbled upon

million dollars he was proposing now was the highest amount he could offer, and he had another one
million in his card, which

for. However, the Crawford family... they were never short of money. As he compared himself to
without any hesitation. He simply turned

his tongue, expressing his disappointment. “And he just left

No negotiation whatsoever...

his brother walking away and quickly followed. Suddenly, he remembered something and called out,
and furrowed

What a hassle!

“Wake her up.”

him to carry someone, and

Josh had no choice but to go ahead

don’t wake up, we’re going to leave you

a daze

am I?” She quickly sat up, feeling



Chapter 842
Thanks to the clues provided by Josh, the case was swiftly resolved.

Of course, Layton did not explicitly mention that Josh was the source of the clues. If he had, the police
might have grown suspicious of Josh. Instead, he attributed the findings to Blake, ensuring there were
no issues on their end.

The following day, when Anthony returned home, he shared with Josh the information he had received
from Layton.

It turned out that Hex had forcefully assaulted the child, leading to the child’s father becoming enraged
and physically confronting him. Overwhelmed by anger, the father ended up killing Hex.

Upon returning home, the father’s anger continued to brew, and he took a knife and went to Hex’s
residence, where he committed the act of murder.

“After Hex’s death, the child’s mother, pretending to be pregnant, took the head onto the train,”
Anthony explained.

“Pregnant women undergo different security checks than others.”

Furthermore, they went to great lengths by driving to a neighboring county town and boarding the train
at a small town along its route, where the security checks were not as stringent.

The train journey lasted for three days, covering a long distance.

“The father acted impulsively out of anger. The mother did not want him to face the consequences of
the murder, so she spent a significant amount of time disposing of the body.”

To dispose of the remains, they dismembered certain parts, while the larger bones proved more
challenging to handle and were discarded.

However, dealing with an intact human head, a complete skull, posed even greater difficulties. The
child’s mother carried the head on the train for two days before finally discarding it just before reaching
their intended destination.

“They believed that if they threw it far enough, it would be fine.”

Anthony provided a brief overview of the case to Josh.

Josh let out a sigh and inquired, “So, how many years will the child’s father be sentenced to?”
Anthony replied, “I’'m not certain about that.”

chose not to delve further into the matter and remained

the desolate landscape
silently, its eyes fixed on the void before

the sacred tree had not returned



should we send a cat to the human world?” another cat voiced its concerns from
belonged to them, a source of

realized the incredible power of

cold and

fell silent,

head, surveying the illusionary trees that surrounded them. Without the

major incident to occur in Gray Earth since the black cat

towers, their invaluable treasures,

black cat maintained a regal composure, its face displaying an unwavering coldness. None could fathom
the thoughts swirling within its mind. Lost in contemplation, the cat was suddenly interrupted

kitty cats!

a vine, swung over

resounding thud, she landed on the

struggled to maintain her balance and nearly tumbled into
to witness the little girl in front of him

brow. “If Lilly had fallen,

cat remained

at the black cat with a wide

little kitty! Would you like some fish? |

retrieved a bag of dried

cat did not

other cats were

they suddenly sense a witch offering an apple to

Chapter 843

In the vicinity of the tree pit where the sacred tree had been uprooted on Gray Earth...

A black cat found itself being cradled in the arms of a little girl, and Lilly extended her hand to scratch its
chin as the cat purred.

The guard cats who had been trailing the black cat stood by in utter astonishment!

Your Highness, why would you allow her to do such a thing?



“Your Highness...!"” one of the cats meowed, “What... what kind of sorcery is this?”

Another cat, taken aback, raised its paw to deliver a swift swipe, “Hush! His Highness has his reasons for
everything he does. We have no place to question it.”

How dare they attempt to question His Highness?
Regardless of what His Highness does, there must be a purpose behind it!
Even allowing himself to be petted!

The black cat lay in Lilly’s arms, purring and drowsy. But upon hearing the conversation, it snapped
awake and sat upright.

Hold on, how did it end up in Lilly’s arms?

Oh, right, it vaguely recalled...

Lilly blinked innocently and asked for just a single scratch.

Seeing her pitiable state, it involuntarily agreed, thinking it would be a mere moment.
But instead of just a scratch, Lilly proceeded to stroke its chin and neck!

Even a cat could not resist the bliss of that sweet spot...

The black cat contemplated leaping out of Lilly’s embrace, but just as it tried to make its move, Lilly
placed a hand on its belly and held it tightly.

“Ash, you’re so heavy! Twice as heavy as Bellflower!”

Indeed, it was twice the size of an ordinary cat, resembling a tiny leopard!

Lilly adored the black cat and pressed her face against its back, rubbing against it with affection.
Wow! so this is what people call “sniffing” cats!

It feels so nice...

her whole face into

black cat was

struggled to find the right words

it managed to detach itself from the girl’s cuteness and spoke in a stern

Lilly pulled out a bag of dried fish,

appeared above the black cat’s head as it retorted, “My name is not Ash! And | don’t
it could finish its sentence, the aroma of the small

urged, “Go

cat involuntarily opened its



Hmm...

It's quite... delicious...

cat chewed on

“Is it tasty? My grandma made

finest quality sardines, specifically chosen as a snack for Bellflower. Grandma put
secretly tasted it herself, and

cat had already devoured half of a small dried

delight, Lilly could not help but secretly

earlier, but now it

you know where the Ghost Abyss is?”

the question, the black cat immediately spat out half

the Ghost Abyss by offering me a piece of dried

Absolutely not!

Lilly was quick to react, swiftly covering its mouth with her
fish became wedged between the black cat’s

whispered, “Eat up. |

in a situation where the small dried fish remained

really not

cat could not bring itself

black cat finish devouring a

cat

she truly not going

could freely enjoy

but swallow their saliva, enticed by the tantalizing scent of the
right, scanning her surroundings.

fish. “Eat up, eat it all!

to resist

tree had transformed into a grand dining scene. Cats feasted on the dried fish, relishing

consuming two small dried



this, it’s

Chapter 844 Polly’s Keen Eye

The cats who had not tasted the goat milk stared at the empty cans left behind by His Highness.
Their minds were blank, and they were genuinely curious about the taste of the goat milk.
Unexpectedly, the black cat responded coldly, “Are you mocking me?”

The uneducated cat furrowed its brows and quickly straightened up, saying, “Your Highness, | would
never dare!”

The black cat gazed at Lilly’s retreating figure. After a while, it picked up the empty goat milk can, shook
it, and they can vanished.

In a short while, it disappeared completely.

The uneducated cat pursed its lips and mumbled, “His Highness is so stingy!”

It could not believe that the black cat took the can away and stored it for himself.

Another cat nearby gave it a blank look and retorted, “What, do you want to lick the empty can?”
Look at how worthless you are!

The cat involuntarily licked the corner of its mouth, then quickly caught up with His Highness.
Lilly took the map and immediately summoned the ghosts once again.

This time, Lisa did not come along. Lilly had decided to leave Lisa in the human world so that she could!
assist her brother in capturing the head ghost.

Little did she know, her Aunt Lisa had been called away by Anthony, leaving her two brothers to catch
ghosts on their own.

Regardless, they both had amulets and bracelets on them. Anthony believed there was no danger, so he
allowed them to handle it themselves as a form of exercise.

companions, including Polly, not to

a circle with the map spread out in the

stared at the

was divided into various regions, with Ghost Town and hell, marked
for the black cat’s guidance on the location of the Ghost

harem spirit said, approaching with

immediately pressed her

font thinner than an ant’s leg hair. Although she could not see clearly, she could vaguely make out some
landmarks around the



1
gaze and focused on the point that marked

seemed like a single font, but upon closer inspection, she discovered that these two characters spanned
across the entire thirteen

characters were “written” by the Thirteen Stations of the Underworld,
Route, Outlook Tower, Hellhound Ridge, Golden Ridge... Prosper City... Ghost

of the Ruler of Hell. The Palace of the Ruler of Hell stood at the center, occupying the largest area, while
the other nine halls

Prosper City lay the Ghost Palace, where ordinary ghosts who had died and not yet been reincarnated
resided. It was akin to prefecture—level cities beneath the municipalities, a vast expanse

felt a strain on her eyes and tears welled up

we could zoom in on it like a picture on a mobile phone...” Lilly
examine a minuscule area was like staring at an ant, requiring close scrutiny to discern the
cowardly ghost sighed, rubbing its eyes. “Not only are our

naked eyes. The person who created

had a

shoulder, tilting its head and approaching with

a magnifying glass, | have a magnifying glass!” it exclaimed, holding
Its

eyes

acted as magnifying glasses!

were different

Chapter 845 Captain Polly, Reporting for Duty!

The cowardly ghost chimed in, “Typically, the vision of birds is two to three times that of humans. And if
we’re talking about eagles or other birds with exceptional eyesight, their vision can be over ten times
that of humans.”

“Parrots have unique eyes, regardless of their small size... But not only do they have excellent eyesight,
but they can also distinguish colors, shapes, and even ultraviolet rays... Of course, this ability is closely
related to the parrot’s brain.”

In this aspect, Polly was much more powerful than an average bird.

With training, ordinary parrots could learn to speak, ride bicycles, shoot basketballs, and even perform



tricks...

So it was not surprising that Polly could see the tiny markings on the map that were thinner than the
hair on an ant’s leg. Plus, Polly was not just an ordinary parrot.

Proudly, Polly declared, “Yes, | am that powerful.”

Using its claws, it drew a straight line from Spirit Cliff, where the ice pond was located, all the way to
Ghost Abyss.

“And here, there are many skeletons!”
The cowardly ghost squinted and faintly saw words that read “Skeleton Valley.”
He quickly grabbed a pen, added more details to the map, and said, “What’s next?”

Polly and the cowardly ghost worked together, with one describing the locations and the other
memorizing them, swiftly plotting their route.

Without satellite positioning, they could only rely on identifying distinctive landmarks to determine if
they were going in the right direction.

Lilly squatted beside them, her hands wrapped around her knees, attentively studying Michael’s
planned

route.

he finished drawing, Lilly felt a sense of accomplishment.

the harem spirit declared. “We're

reporting for duty! Please remain

for takeoff!”

a direction and said, “This way, it’s about 600

it was roughly the same distance as traveling from Alfornada

a tale of a ghost who could ride the wind and cover a hundred and eight
fathom how lvan managed to travel such a vast distance by

wind blew and

light 0.6 miles ahead, prepare for a

ghost was

whoosh, they flew over Skeleton Valley, where a bone was lifted by the wind
thousands of roads, and safety comes first! Drive safely, or your loved ones

ghost scoffed,



encountered more and more wandering

was an elderly man slowly walking with a cane, but suddenly, he spun around on the spot
“Everyone was confused.

for one second than to rush for three

“Whoosh!”

out in the wind, “Polly, you’ve got it wrong. It's

one second.”

surprised expressions as they

so many ghost

there? Why did we end up here...

you heard? It’s the talk of the underworld! The ancient anomaly that had been dormant for thousands
of years beneath Ghost

discussing

about it?” one ghost asked, wearing a puzzled expression. “I just recently died, so I’'m not aware of
Chapter 846 A Bloody Pelvic Bone

As they approached the mountain, the harem spirit exclaimed, “There truly is a towering mountain!”

The mountain stood tall and grand, reaching high into the sky. Even at first glance, one could sense its
imposing presence. This must be the mountain that Polly had mentioned.

“It’s so massive, soaring into the heavens... No wonder its depicted as just a small dot on the map.”

The group continued on their journey and soon arrived at the large and deep lake that Polly had
described.

Upon seeing it, the lake appeared light blue on the surrounding edges, but its center was pitch black. It
gave off an impression of great depth.

“That’s it, Polly was right.” The harem spirit marveled, clicking his tongue. “It’s incredible how
exceptional the parrot’s eyesight is!”

Polly swayed his tail proudly, raising his head and puffing out his chest. “Captain Polly, at your service!”
Lilly could not help but smile and then expressed her concern, “I wonder what happened to Ivan.”

The cowardly ghost chimed in, “Regardless of the situation... Lilly, remember what your father said. Do
your best, but don’t push yourself beyond your capabilities.”

Lilly nodded, “Alright.”

After passing through the lake and traversing the mountain’s edge, a massive abyss came into view.



This abyss was the other side of the towering mountain. It seemed as if the mountain had been cleaved
in half by a powerful force. The abyss was steep and exuded an icy coldness, with gusts of chilling air
rising from its depths.

The abyss stretched vast and seemingly endless.

Standing on the edge of the deep pit, a mournful sound emanated from below, reminiscent of wind
whistling through stone walls and the wailing of countless ghosts beneath.

the underworld twice before, searching for the locust forest, the ten—headed bird,
of Cities, the most awe—inspiring sight she had

spirit muttered in a daze, “Compared to this abyss, the Hidden Valley that

“I don’t dare to venture into

echoed, “lI don’t dare

fell to the bottom of this abyss. Given its immense size, we don’t know exactly

if we did know his precise location... we can’t go

death for anyone attempting

journey, they encountered numerous wandering ghosts, but not a single one ventured near this abyss. It
demonstrated

his brow. “How did
the
into the abyss,

now that we’ve seen the abyss, nothing seems normal about what he told you,” analyzed the cowardly
ghost and the harem

eager to learn, inquired, “What’s strange

to descend and ascend this abyss, which was

is smooth, lacking any footholds. It’'s impossible for

added, “Ghost generals like us can’t

understanding and

that when they came up, the creature in the abyss awakened, and there was only one chance to
way out, anyone could run

realization, exclaiming, “So, there must be something that could only

“You're on



way to descend and ascend the abyss, and it could only

object was the key

it be...” pondered the harem spirit and

Chapter 847 The Bridge Built by the Ruler of Hell

Lilly’s gaze remained fixated on the floating bone.

Polly, in a state of disbelief, exclaimed, “What the squawk, what kind of elevator is this...”
Indeed, it was an elevator unlike anything they had ever seen, constructed entirely of bones.
Lilly found herself torn, contemplating whether she should descend or not.

Daddy said not to go to unknown and dangerous places...

But Ivan’s down there, he helped me before and even gave me a piece of candy. If | don’t go down, |
would be abandoning him...

It's dangerous down there...

Witnessing Lilly’s inner struggle, the cowardly ghost reassured her, “Don’t worry, let’s first understand
what this bone is and how frequently it appears...”

Suddenly, the harem spirit’s expression turned grave, and she interjected, “I’m more concerned about
when this bone was formed... The blood on the pelvic bone looks fresh.”

The passionate spirit coughed, finding the description unsettling, especially with the child present.

The unlucky ghost chimed in, saying, “She means that if it’s a fresh bone, it must have been recently
extracted after someone’s death...”

In the underworld, there were no living beings, and even the bones present were aged and weathered.
They lacked any traces of blood and were often fragile and decayed.

So how did this blood—stained pelvic bone come to be?

The foolish ghost was surprised, saying, “I think this bone belonged to someone who died recently, but
this is the underworld and such a colossal abyss... How could there be anyone...”

the foolish ghost’s realization struck him, and he abruptly
the underworld, and the only people who were alive
could that bone

so, it meant he

of lvan’s death, shaking

bone and said, “Judging by its size, it seems to

adult pelvis...”



is that this strange pelvis resurfaces periodically; otherwise, Alban wouldn’t have been
the pelvis emerges shouldn’t be the bottom of the

think and proposed, “Is there something in the middle of the abyss where we can stand? If we can reach
that point, we

ghost let out a sigh. “The main issue is that we don’t know much about this abyss. If only we knew more
about it, we could devise

the enemy and knowing oneself could ensure victory in a

goal. But how

Lilly expressed her disappointment. Ever since Pablo was not by her side, she found
“The Utmost Secrets of the Spirit Realm,” but there was no

they hesitated, the bloodstained pelvic bone descended back into the abyss and

ghost! If there’s something we don’t understand, we can seek guidance

beyond the mountain lay an area filled with a bad aura, populated by numerous lost and
world, there were lonely and wild ghosts, and similarly, the underworld

do you know anything about Ghost Abyss?” Lilly approached

ghost turned slowly, revealing empty, dark eye sockets that sent shivers down their

and blurted

a groan, the ghost fumbled for a while until he

eyeballs moving stiffly. “A living person? Ha... there’s a

no living people, but occasionally, lost souls who had not reached their destined time of death
Chapter 848 lvan’s Face

The male ghost continued to provide information:

“This bridge was originally built by the Ruler of Hell to connect the Eastin Area with the Northin Land.
However, it was smashed a hundred years ago by a powerful entity to suppress the creature in the
Ghost Abyss...”

Ghosts would choose to come here and engage in activities to atone for their sins, and the rulers of the
Ten Hell Palaces would grant them virtues as a form of redemption.

Lilly understood and asked, “So that’s how it is... But what lies within the Ghost Abyss? Why is there a
bloody pelvis?”

The male ghost adjusted himself, his eyeballs shifting, and replied, “l don’t know what lies beneath the
abyss... According to the bone, it seems there is a pathway that leads to the underworld. It’s a tunnel...
Someone would accidentally stumble upon it.”



In other words, those who passed through that pathway met with a fatal accident, and their souls and
bodies were drawn into the Ghost Abyss

“When | was still alive, | often heard stories about accidents where people vanished, but their bodies
couldn’t be found... They must have been dragged into the abyss like this!”

“Not just pelvises, but also femurs, ribs, and skulls...”
bones could be found within

crucial question, “How frequently do these

to the pelvis that had recently emerged from

replied, “I'm not sure. It depends on how frequently people die in the bordering area between the
human

deceased, and the frequency of

is only one chance to survive,” the cowardly

Ruler of Hell knows who's

realization struck the cowardly ghost, and he turned his head abruptly, exclaiming, “Yes, only the King of
significance and eyes were

solution was right in front

cowardly ghost and the others, they hurriedly returned to the edge
began to murmur, “Heavenly spirits, earthly spirits, innocent souls, and
“Darling, let’s go!”

ghost and Lilly leaped onto

leg sinks, another dead person should come up

Chapter 849 Is Ivan Dead?

Ivan’s dead?

Lilly’s eyes widened in disbelief as she stared at the face before her. It was undoubtedly Ivan’s face, but
it appeared distorted as if consumed by a desire to devour Aunt Ugly and the cowardly ghost.

Finally, everyone saw the true nature of the eerie fog in the abyss—it was comprised of countless
fragments of deceased souls. These shattered souls were fused, creating the unsettling “fog.”

“No way! lvan was so handsome. How could he die just like that?” exclaimed the harem ghost.
If Ivan was not dead, how could his face dissolve into this peculiar mist of departed souls?

“Ivan!” Lilly desperately clasped her hands together, attempting to rouse him from his state.



However, lvan’s face remained unresponsive, fixated on dragging Aunt Ugly into the abyss.
In a state of desperation, Lilly had no choice but to gather all the ghosts in her jar of souls.
Now, only Polly and Lilly remained in the abyss.

“Don’t come any closer!” Polly shouted in terror.

Ivan opened his enormous, blood—stained mouth and lunged forward, narrowly missing Polly’s tail by a
hair’s breadth.

“Ah... my butt!” Polly recoiled abruptly and sought refuge in Lilly’s hair.

“Ilvan” showed no interest in devouring the fragmented souls; he seemed aimless, floating for a while
before suddenly fixating on Lilly once more.

“Hey...” He circled Lilly, his gaze fixed upon her as if contemplating whether she could be consumed.
the stump, which continued to sink, and Ivan’s face followed
came from him despite

that moment, a dark silhouette emerged from beneath the abyss. It was a scalp, bloodied strands of hair
clinging

souls had been observing the situation and urgently spoke
femur, Lilly

and Haughter echoed from beneath, filling the
of rushing water emanating from the

out once more, but

seemed to

found herself confronted

unsure of what

Lilly clenched her teeth and extended her hand,
“Puffl”

Ivan’s face disintegrated instantly.

Lilly was dumbfounded.

if she claimed it was

interjected, “Lilly, jump onto

onto the

contemplating whether she should descend a bit further and follow



ghost’s voice broke through, “Ascend first, we still

as the leg sank

the peculiar fog, rendering her unable to

enveloped her limbs, and an even

Is Ivan still alive?

the abyss, and the cowardly ghost swiftly guided Lilly to a safe
Chapter 850 The Spiritual Spring Water

Squatting on the sinking ribs, Lilly drew closer to the waterfall.

Soon, she had a clear view of the source of the waterfall. It stemmed from a fissure in the abyss, a wide
gap that was only about 5 feet in height—slightly shorter than a door frame.

However, there was a problem. The ribs were still about a meter away from the cliff of the abyss, and
the cowardly ghost and the others had already entered the jar of souls, so they could not fly her across.

“How can | leap over?” Lilly pondered as the sinking ribs drew nearer. If she missed the opportunity, she
would have no choice but to descend further with the sinking ribs to the bottom of the abyss.

Moreover, the dense fog pervading the abyss was taking its toll. Spending too much time there made
Lilly feel drowsy, her eyelids heavy and difficult to keep open.

Her body felt burdened, her limbs weighed down, and even summoning the Palace of the Ruler of Hell
felt beyond her current capabilities.

| can’t go on like this!

Determined, Lilly clenched her teeth, summoned the Palace of the Ruler of Hell, and controlled it to
hoyer in the abyss. With a leap, she propelled herself towards it.

The palace’s path swayed unsteadily, bridging the gap between the sinking ribs and the cliff. It was a
precarious and unstable journey.

Controlling the Palace of the Ruler of Hell proved to be immensely challenging. Just as it seemed on the
verge of falling, Lilly managed to jump into the fissure in the abyss’s cliff.

A resounding crash echoed as she hit the cliff, prompting Lilly to swiftly retrieve the Palace of the Ruler
of Hell and store it back in her bracelet.

“That was close!” Lilly leaned against the stone wall, attempting to calm her racing heart.

Now standing on a raised stone in the middle of the gap, surrounded by the sound of rushing water, Lilly
sensed spirit energy present.

While cultivators in the immortal realm focused on cultivating spiritual energy, here in the underworld,
the cultivation revolved around harnessing bad energy.



instant, Lilly felt her pores open wide. Unlike her master, she did not need to sit cross—legged to
practice. Her body seemed to be

even permeated the jar of souls. The gap in the jar of

place?” Lilly peered into the gap, unable to see its bottom. She considered

a rock, and descending would mean the water reaching up to her waist. With the
water had an unexpected milky—white

“Lilly!”

voice resonated

focused her attention and asked, “What’s

“Hurry, scoop some water and take

retrieved a pot, filled it with water, and handed

souls, all the ghosts gathered around the pot of water,

face brimming with excitement. The spring water is milky white, warm, and moist. It’s not just water,
but more like delicate threads, exuding a subtle fragrance. It’s usually found

ghost took a cautious sip, and instantly, potent spiritual energy surged through his entire
He had only recently been promoted to a junior ghost general, but in that instant, he ascended
times more powerful than the evil energy vein?” the

exclaiming, “Where is this spring? It’s incredibly

of that pleasant water,

water to his lips and exclaiming, “Drink up and you’ll ascend

two sips, the unfortunate ghost’s

was about to approach for a drink but was inexplicably

commented, “Instant nutrition... It’s certainly fast

we have another pot?” they

boulder, thinking about how to find lvan, found herself taken aback as the ghosts in the jar
How unreliable!

wanted a

turbulent

Delicious!



