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Ning Zuiye walked to the terrace of her room after hearing loud screams and the irritating noise of 
the alarm bell.

"Uh, what the hell is happening?"

Huh? Her confusion quickly turned to shock as she gazed upon the gruesome scene unfolding 
before the palace gates, where the ground was stained crimson with the blood of dead soldiers and 
rebels. The royal guards were easily getting killed by the cultivators and were getting overpowered.

At the same time, she also saw Ning Xue, Ning Zhilian, Yu Hua and Hun Xiang swiftly moving 
across the battlefield, killing the rebels.

"Haah! Haah!!" Ning Zuiye's heart raced with fear as a rush of memories from the past 
overwhelmed her, causing her to feel confused and disoriented. Images of her mom's burning corpse 
flashed in her mind as the scene of the spear plunging into her mother's heart appeared in front of 
her eyes.

Her eyes trembled in terror and tears moistened her eyes "M-Mom..."

Her heart clenched in pain and suddenly the image of Zhao Tian appeared in front of her eyes.

"T-Tian... where is he? Is he here?"

Her eyes frantically looked around the battlefield, but he was nowhere to be found, and then she 
remembered the ring that she received from Zhao Tian this evening.

"A-Artifact.. I will go inside the artifact and bring him here."

*swoosh* Ning Zuiye disappeared from there and reappeared on the space rune which is on the 
grasslands.



"Haah, Tian!!! TIANNN!!" Screaming at the top of her lungs, she began to run towards the large 
mansion.

*woosh* In the next instant, Zhao Tian who was already inside the artifact appeared in front of 
Ning Zuiye.

"Aunt Zuiye?"

Huh? However, he frowned looking at the distressed face of Ning Zuiye and the tears streaming 
down her face.

"TIan! Tiannn!" Ning Zuiye felt relief wash over her, looking at the face of Zhao Tian.

Zhao Tian hugged her softly in his arms and muttered "Aunt Zuiye, calm down... Tell me what 
happened?"

Ning Zuiye stumbled on her words "Tian... the royal palace is getting attacked... g-go.. quickly."

Huh?

...

*swoosh* *boom*

Ning Xue turned her gaze and looked at the six people who had just landed on the battlefield.

In an instant, she could easily recognize five of them.

Chan Buzi, Clan Leader of the Chen clan.

Chen Luo, Clan Elder of the Chen Clan.

Xia Feng, Sect Master of the Frozen Peak Sect.



Ming Shen, Clan Leader of the Ming Clan.

Lang Jian, Clan Leader of the Stornweaver Sect.

Ning Xue glanced at the last middle aged man and her eyes narrowed as she couldn't recognize him 
and he looked like a man from the Western nations.

"Chen Buzi and Ming Shen, did both of you forget that your clan was almost wiped out during the 
coup that you attempted 35 years ago?"

"Now you have dared to attack this Queen?"

Chen Buzi scoffed under his breath "That is the sole reason we are attacking you... to take our 
revenge for our clan mates who were killed by the royal family."

Chen Luo chuckled "In the first place, who would want to be under the rule of a woman now you 
are weak in front of us, so of course we will attack you."

"Tsk, your arrogance and the way you bend the rules to your will. I have always wanted to crush 
that arrogance of yours."

Rage seeped into Ning Xue's heart upon hearing his mocking tone and she turned her gaze to Xia 
Feng "Xia Feng? Even you?"

Xia Feng kept her indifferent face and replied "Please don't look at me like that. I am merely 
following the orders that were given to me."

Ning Xue then looked at Lang Jian "I knew you were always cunning, you old bastard and when 
you tried to kill the people of the Golden Flame Sect back in the ruins."

"I thought it was just an internal conflict between your sects... but you..."

Lang Jian just stayed silent, hearing her cold tone.



Ming Shen spoke "During the coup 35 years ago, my clan was the one who suffered the most and 
you must have thought that we were useless anymore."

"Bitch, today we will kill you and get our revenge."

*woosh* Golden flames raged out of Ning Xue's body and she spoke "It is my fault for showing 
mercy on your clan and not wiping it out."

"I realized my mistake and this time, I will make sure I kill every one of you here, so there won't be 
any hindrances in the future."

Ning Xue raised her hand "Hell fire chains." as she mumbled, chains made of pure gold with ablaze 
with golden flames appeared out of nowhere and began swirling around the six people.

*clank* *clank* The chains swiftly entrapped Xia Feng, Chen Luo and Ming Shen. However, 
Thorleif Olsen, Chen Buzi and Lang Jian dodged the chains.

*swoosh* Lang Jian and Chen Buzi rushed toward Ning Xue for a counterattack, as lightning 
surged around Lang Jian's body and with a gust of wind, a long spear appeared in Chen Buzi's hand.

Meanwhile, Thorlief Olsen just stood there motionless.

Looking at Lang Jian and Chen Buzi lunging towards her, "Fire barrier." Ning Xue muttered and a 
large barrier of fire materialized in front of her, blocking them.

*swoosh* Out of nowhere, suddenly a large ball of golden flame rushed toward Chen Buzi and he 
raised his spear blocking the fireball.

*feen* In the next instant, the night sky became bright, as the air itself burned in golden flames and 
*woosh* array of golden runes formed around the two of them entrapping them.

Huh? What's this? Chen Buzi and Lang Jian were dumbfounded to see this.

"Purifying blaze."



*FEEEEENNNN* The golden runes burned brightly, reaching the highest temperature that she 
could bring forth from the Golden Sun flame for her cultivation level.

Everyone on the battlefield could feel the heat emitted from the purifying blaze of the Golden Sun 
Flames. Yu Hua turned her head "Queen Xue."

A little later, the fire dissipated and a sigh escaped Ming Xue's lips lips as her gaze narrowed "Two 
gone, four more to go-Huh?"

However, she saw that they were unscathed by her attack and she looked at the middle aged man 
standing in front of Lang Jian and Chen Buzi.

"Thank you, Mr.Thorlief." @@novelbin@@

Ning Xue's eyes trembled in horror to see the man, "He tanked my... Purifying blaze infused with 
my Golden Flames? Doesn't that mean..."

"He has reached the half-step Empyrean realm. You are smart, Little Xue."

What? A voice rang through Ning Xue's ears and in the next instant, *sleech* a sword pierced right 
through her stomach from the back.
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"He has reached the half-step Empyrean realm. You are smart, Little Xue."

What? A voice rang through Ning Xue's ears and in the next instant, *sleech* a sword pierced right 
through her stomach from the back.

"Urghh!" Ning Xue's eyes trembled in pain and she lowered her gaze, looking at the purple blade 
that pierced through her stomach.

*cough* She coughed in terrible pain as blood dribbled from her velvety lips.

"Y-You..." Gritting her teeth in pain, Ning Xue slowly turned her head and looked at the beautiful 
woman with long hair and purple eyes.



"S-Sister Zhilian...?" *cough*

*sleech* Ning Zhilian pulled back the purple sword and Ning Xue felt the whole energy in her body 
disappear and stumbled to her knees.

*thud* Blood gushed out of her stomach, painting her royal robes crimson and she could feel the 
immense pain coursing through every nerve of her body.

*thud* Xia Feng, Chen Luo and Ming Chen, who were trapped in Ning Xue's technique, 'Hell Fire 
Chain', were instantly released from the chains, and the chains disappeared.

Ning Xue clutched her stomach and the crimson blood stained her hands, splattering onto the 
ground.

'I-I can't move my body... what happened and I can't *cough* my astral energy? I need to return to 
the artifact.'

However, as she tried to teleport into the astral ring, she couldn't. 'Urgh... I need a tiny bit of energy 
to activate the ring, but what happened... my astral energy.. *cough* I can't feel the muscles on my 
body.'

'What the fuck happened?'

"Haha..." With a chuckle, Ning Zhilian walked in front of the stumbled Ning Xue and moved the 
purple sword to Ning Xue's face.

She gently raised Ning Xue's chin with the sword and made her look into her eyes "Little Xue... is it 
taking effect?"

Ning Xue just stayed there, kneeling on the ground, not being able to move an inch of her body, 
blood bursting out of her stomach.

"S-Sister... Zhilian... why?" she pushed out the words from her throat.



Chen Buzi laughed upon hearing this "The whole thing happening now is all according to her plan. 
She is the real mastermind, hahaha."

WHAT?! Ning Xue was shocked to the core and looked at Ning Zhilian, tears welling up in her 
eyes.

"W-Why... after a- *cough*" these years... urghhh."

Ming Shen walked toward them and looked at Ning Zhilian "Is the poison taking effect on her?"

Poison? Ning Xue was startled and she looked down at the injury to her stomach. I-Is that why my 
body... is

Ning Zhilian chuckled mischievously. "Yeah, see how she is on the floor, not being able to move 
her body."

"Haha, I have been developing this poison for many years to use it on you, Little Xue. It is good, 
right?"

"It instantly sucks all the astral energy in your body and makes you numb and you can't move a 
muscle unless you take an antidote for this."

Ning Zhilian showed the sword in her hand "See, this sword I used to stab you... it is also tainted 
with that poison for years."

"HAHAHAHA!!!" Chen Luo was laughing like a maniac as he walked closer to the stumbled Ning 
Xue.

"Queen Xue? Where is the arrogance, huh? Hahaha."

" 'You dare to attack this Queen?' Haha... a bitch like you raising her tone in our presence. Hmph. 
This is what you get for humiliating me."

Lang Jian, Chen Buzi and Ming Shen laughed along with him while Thorlief Olsen stayed silent, an 
indifferent expression hanging on his face.



He doesn't care about this Queen or Zhenzhu; the only thing he came here for is... Yu Hua.

Hearing their mocking, Ning Xue gritted her teeth but she could not do anything and only hear them 
shit talking.

*sleeesh* At this time, out of nowhere, a slash fell on Ning Zhilian and she raised her purple sword 
easily parrying the attack. *clank*

Ning Zhilian smirked "The loyal dog of the Royal family..." she muttered looking into the ferocious 
eyes of Yu Hua. @@novelbin@@

Yu Hua was totally confused to see Ning Zhilian 'I saw her just a while ago on the battlefield... huh 
what?'

Ning Zhilian pushed the sword and Yu Hua quickly turned her head to Ning Xue "Queen Xue..."

*feen* Suddenly, she felt a heavy coercion on her body and instantly kneeled on the floor, 
suppressed by the aura.

Ning Zhilian nodded her head "Oh yeah, dog... there is someone who came here, especially for 
you."

Yu Hua tried to stand up but she couldn't as she was repressed by the powerful pressure and turned 
her gaze towards the middle-aged man.

'Who the hell even is he? My body... After dual cultivating with Tian, I am in the 9th level of 
Monarch Astral Stage... but still supressed by him.'

*gasp* But then she realized and her eyes shook 'Maybe... Half-Empyreal stage? Huh?'

Thorlief Olsen glared at Yu Hua keeping her under his cultivation pressure.

Looking at the two women kneeling on the floor, Chen Buzi's eyes narrowed "Let's kill them and 
finish this."



However, Chen Luo intervented, a sinister glint in his eyes "Don't you think it is a waste to simply 
kill them?"

He then turned his gaze to Ning Zhilian "We can heal this bitch... then cripple her cultivation and 
use her body. She is from the royal family, and of course she is beautiful..."

The others also heard this idea and nodded their heads in agreement "Yeah... we can use these 
bitches for our desires haha."

Thorlief Olsen spoke in a cold tone "Yu Hua is my prey... I won't let you touch her."

They shivered to hear his cold tone and instantly became silent.

Chen Luo nodded his head "Uh... Then, we can use this bitch first... And the fucking veil to cover 
your face."

"Do you think, you are still a royal?"

He reached out to take the veil and Ning Xue closed her eyes, grtting her teeth in frustration.

*sleesh* However, a dagger pierced through Chen Luo's arm and a blonde haired woman with 
purple eyes appeared there.

"Don't you dare touch my Little Xue."
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"Don't you dare touch my Little Xue!" Ning Zhilian muttered her dagger, pierecing through the 
hand of Chen Luo.

Ning Xue opened her eyes when she heard the voice and looked at the woman standing in front of 
her "S-Sister Zhilian... *cough* I knew it..." Yu Hua was also surprised to see Ning Zhilian 'As I 
thought, that woman is not the real Lady Zhilian. I just recognized that the robes were also 
different.'



WHAT THE- Chen Buzi, Chen Luo, Lang Jian, Ming Shin, Xia Feng and 'Ning Zhilian' were 
shocked to the core to see the real Ning Zhilian standing in front of them.

"First... Princess?"

"How is she here?"

"I-Isn't she dead on the night of the coup?"

'Ning Zhilian's' eyes trembled in fear and shock, looking at the real Ning Zhilian and a mutter 
escaped her lips "Little... Zhilian?"

Huh? Little Zhilian? Ning Zhilian narrowed her gaze and quickly understood who is that woman 
who was acting like her.

"S-Sister.. Zhilian..."

Hearing the pain in Ning Xue's voice, Ning Zhilian's heart clenched in agony and her eyes welled 
up with tears as she gazed upon the distressing sight of her sister. Because of the rebels she was 
fighting with until now on the battlefield, she didn't notice Ning Xue until now.

She clenched the daggers in her hands and her eyes darkened "I know a woman... who is 
exceptional in illusions and poison."

She glared at 'Ning Zhilian' in front of her and screamed in rage "WHY DO YOU HAVE TO DO 
THIS TO YOUR OWN NIECE? SECOND AUNT?"

Ning Xue's heart shook in horror and a mumble escaped her lips "S-Second Aunt?"

"H-Huh? Lady Zhu?" Yu Hua was taken aback and looked at the fake Ning Zhilian standing in front 
of her.

"Tsk." Ning Zhu clicked her tongue and the illusion began to wear off. The image of Ning Zhilian 
disappeared and a beautiful, mature face of a woman with black hair and purple eyes appeared.



"How the fuck are you still alive and you are even here?" Ning Zhu spoke in disgust, looking at 
Ning Zhilian's face.

Ning Zhilian's body trembled in anger and her eyes raged in crimson "Forget that... tell me, why are 
you doing this? Aren't we a family? Why did you betray your own family?"

Ning Zhu narrowed her eyes and spoke "I had no other choice... It's all because of the decisions 
taken by Brother."

Father? Ning Zhilian and Ning Xue were confused. What did Father do?

Ning Zhu chuckled as she suddenly remembered the night of the coup 35 years ago "Do you know 
who initiated that coup 35 years ago?"

"It was me. I am the one who proposed that coup to the other sects and started the coup."

H-HUH? Ning Zhilian's eyes dilated in shock to hear the words from the same aunt, who adored 
them when they were young and took good care of them.

Looking at the kind-hearted woman, now standing in front of her like this... @@novelbin@@

Ning Zhilian's voice trembled as she spoke, trying to make sense of the betrayal before her.

"Y-You started the coup...? W-Why? Isn't he your brother? Why would you need to kill your own 
brother?" Ning Zhilian muttered in pain.

Ning Zhu's glared at Ning Zhilian and lashed out "Brother? Has he ever thought of me as his sister? 
Huh?"

"I asked for nothing... but the throne for my son. My brother's wife gave birth to three women and 
many were scared for the future of Zhenzhu."

"That's when I said... give the throne to my son. But he refused that and was adamant about passing 
the throne to you, Little Zhilian."



Ning Zhu scoffed under her breath "Huff, his children should always rule, but me... my son always 
needs to bow in front of him?"

"And when you become the Queen, my son still has to bow in front of you? Huh? Am I not his 
sister? If he had ever thought of me as his sister... he would have given the throne to my son."

"So, I thought of taking what rightfully belongs to my son. Who would want to get ruled under a 
woman?"

Ning Zhu bit her lips in frustration "B-But... during the coup, my son was also among the rebels and 
got killed that day."

"So... I stayed in the Frozen Peak Sect till now and cultivated all these years so that I could finally 
get my revenge on you."

Her eyes narrowed as she pointed the sword at Ning Zhilian "The miracle that day... it was someone 
on the Half-Empyreal stage right? Someone was hiding within the royal family and killed all the 
rebels that day."

"So, I myself cultivated till the Half-Empyreal stage for 35 years so that I could kill you."

"Now, call that 'someone' who helped you 35 years ago. Where is that miracle? Call that miracle 
now!" she screamed at the top of her lungs.

Only Ning Zhilian, Ning Xue, her father, and her mother know about Freya Everglade and about the 
High stars.

"You... did that all for the throne? Second Aunt! You killed your Brother, Sister, Mother, Father and 
other members of the royal family... for that throne?"

Hearing this, Ning Zhu smirked "If there are no other people from Royal family, then my son would 
rule."

"Urghhh! *cough*" Ning Xue coughed as even more blood seeped out of her stomach and mouth.



Ning Zhilian quickly turned her head and saw teh critical state Ning Xue is in. If not treated, she 
would die of blood loss.

'What should I do?' Ning Zhilian's eyes wandered around the people on the opposite and clicked her 
tongue.

'Tch... they are on teh 9th level of the Monarch Astral Stage. The Second Aunt is Half-Empyreal 
stage and that guy too. I just need to escape from here somehow.'

*SWOOOOOOSSHHHHH* However, at this time, a horrifying aura instantly spread through the 
whole battlefield and the rebels and guards everyone, shivered in fear.

Ning Zhu's body shuddered in dread and she instantly turned her head towards the palace. Huh? 
What is that?

On the balcony of Ning Zuiye's room, Zhao Tian stood, a dark black energy bursting out from his 
body and his cold gaze fixed on Ning Zhu.

"Xue'er."
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What is this daunting aura? Thorleif Olsen felt an ominous pressure and instantly turned his 
piercing gaze toward the palace.

Not only him, but Xia Feng, Ming Shen, Chen Buzi, Chen Luo, and everyone else on the battlefield 
felt the sinister presence of Zhao Tian.

They all stopped and stood there silently as they felt fear gripping their hearts from the threatening 
coercion.

Some gulped their salivas in terror 'Why do I feel like... I would get killed if I moved a muscle.'

*swoosh* With a flicker in space, Zhao Tian appeared on the battlefield and everyone's eyes were 
fixed on the new man who just placed his feet on the battleground.



"U-Uhhh..." The rebels and guards were horrified seeing the black aura oozing out of Zhao Tian and 
moved away from him, paving the way towards the center of the battlefield.

Ning Zuiye also jumped from the balcony landing on the battlefield and walked behind Zhao Tian, a 
smile appearing on her lips looking at the terrified faces of the rebels.

'As I thought, bringing Tian was the best idea.'

She clenched her fist in anger, her eyes narrowing 'All those people who killed my Mother and 
Father. They should all need to suffer...'

Ning Zhilian and Yu Hua also turned their heads and looked at Zhao Tian walking towards the 
battlefield.

A relieved sigh escaped their lips because they were certain; that with Zhao Tian here, things would 
be better.

Seeing that the battlefield had suddenly gone silent, Ning Xue slowly raised her blurry eyes and a 
faint sound of someone walking closer to her reached her ears.

Huh? She shook her head to get a clear vision and saw a man's white hair fluttering in the air.

Tian?

Her eyes squinted and her golden eyes trembled looking at the face of Zhao Tian who was walking 
to her.

Ning Zhu and Thorleif Olsen instantly became cautious and took attack postures if Zhao Tian made 
a move at them. @@novelbin@@

As Zhao Tian reached the center of the battlefield, his gaze wandered around everyone in the group 
but his eyes suddenly stopped on a dark hooded woman among the crowd.

He then turned his gaze to Thorlief Olsen and Ning Zhu as he could feel a strong aura from them, 
especially Thorlief Olsen.



'Seems like I can reach Half-Empyreal stage today.'

Chen Luo who was gritting his teeth in pain because Ning Zhilian pierced his hand with her dagger, 
yelled in frustration "Haha, seems like you were the miracle...35 yea-

"Noisy."

*thrissh* Suddenly a bolt of dark lightning shot from Zhao Tian's body and fell on Chen Luo.

*THHRSIIIIHH* The black lightning instantly flowed through every inch of his body making him 
scream in pain "ARGHHHHHHHH!!!"

Amidst the silent battlefield, his screams of pain sent a wave of fear down everyone's hearts.

They all watched Chen Luo's body getting roasted by the dark lightning and his body instantly 
turned to cinders.

Zhao Tian's eyes narrowed and the soul itself floated near him, disintegrating into tiny particles as 
they entered his body.

Ning Zhu was quite confused seeing him killing Chen Luo 'Huh? Why do I feel an illusion spell has 
been used here.'

Just as last time, Zhao Tian used illusion to mask him, absorbing the soul.

Chen Buzi's heart flared in anger seeing his loyal minister getting killed but he stayed silent as he 
knew he was no match for him.

Ning Zhu and Thorlief Olsen were about to move thinking that Zhao Tian was about to attack them 
next, however, they also didn't make mindless moves cautious of this new man in the field.

Ning Zhilian glimpsed at Zhao Tian "Tian-"



However, Zhao Tian gestured for her to stay silent and she closed her lips.\

Meanwhile, Ning Zuiye kept her gaze on Ning Zhu as she felt the face was too familiar to her.

'Huh? Is that.. S-Second Aunt?'

Zhao Tian kneeled on the floor in front of Ning Xue and saw the blood and tears streaming down 
her face "Xue'er..."

A smile appeared on Ning Xue's lips seeing Zhao Tian and she moved forward, falling on his chest. 
"Tian.. urghh *cough*"

Zhao Tian reached out to touch her abdomen and her crimson blood pianted his fingers.

Seeing the blood on his fingers, Zhao Tian's hand trembled and a dark glint passed through his eyes. 
"Xue'er..."

*WOOOOOOOOOSSHHHHHHHH* In the next instant, an overwhelming aura erupted from Zhao 
Tian's body spreading around the battlefield.

Ning Zhilian and Yu Hua's eyes dilated in shock and their body quivered in dread feeling the 
coercion. "W-WH-"

*thud* *thud* One after another, everyone on the battlefield; both rebels and soldiers began to fall 
unconscious, their minds not being able to bear Zhao Tian's dark aura.

Ning Zuiye also fell on the floor unconscious because she was so weak.

*thud* Xia Feng stumbled on her knees as she tried to fight the coercion and vomited on the floor 
"Urghhhhh!"

Ming Shen and Chen Luo's bodies shuddered as they were also trying to fight the pressure.



Even Ning Zhu and Thorlief Olsen were scared of his aura and his pressure clashed with Thorleif 
Olsen's pressure who was pressing Yu Hua on the floor.

*thrsiiihh* Their auras clashed with each other shaking the air and even the space itself began to 
tear because of the clash.

*swoosh* Thorlief Olsen was pushed back as Zhao Tian's pressure repelled him and Yu Hua who 
was freed from the pressure instantly stood up.

"Zhilian, heal Xue'er." Ning Zhilian heard Zhao Tian's voice and in the next instant, he disappeared 
from there.

*swoosh* Zhao Tian appeared in front of Chen Buzi and punched his chest, his hand coated with 
dark energy.

*puchii* His fist pierced through Chen Buzi's heart and in the next instant, his hand came through 
the back of his chest as blood splashed out from Chen Buzi's body.

"Gahrggg!" Chen Buzi's eyes widened in shock and Zhao Tian crushed the white soul on his palm.

The white soul burst into pieces and disintegrated into Zhao Tian's body becoming a feed to his 
cultivation.
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Zhao Tian's eyes narrowed, dark energy swirling in his blue eyes and he pulled his hand from Chen 
Buzi's chest.

*thud* Chen Buzi's lifeless body fell back on the floor, his eyes still wide open.

Ning Zhilian came out of her shock and quickly kneeled beside Ning Xue to heal her.

As she held Ning Xue's body, she withered in pain "S-Sister Zhilian..."

Ning Zhilian's eyes quivered in concern "Hua'er... come and hold Little Xue's body while I heal 
her."



Yu Hua quickly moved and held Ning Xue's body from the back as Ning Zhilian placed both of her 
hands on Ning Xue's abdomen to heal her injury.

Zhao Tian's body was overflowing with darkness elemental that he couldn't even switch with light 
elemental to heal her.

He looked at his own body in wonder and he felt like he was at the pinnacle of power... as if he was 
in the 'zone'.

As if he was above anyone else... as if he... alone is the Honoured One!

His heartbeat raised in excitement and a slight smile crept over his lips, the swirling darkness 
mingling with his eyes, and his blue eyes turned golden.

*SWOOOSSHHHHHHHHH* A golden aura suddenly erupted out of his body and everyone around 
the vicinity was pushed away from him. Ning Zhilian was startled by the overwhelming energy and 
screamed "Hua'er... take Zuiye and leave... HURRRYYYY!!!!" she took Ning Xue's body and flew 
up from there.

Yu Hua nodded her head and acted quickly. She jumped and took Ning Zuiye's unconscious body in 
her hand and left before leaving a final glimpse at Zhao Tian.

"Tian... what is happening?"

*WOOOSSSHHHHHHH* The unconscious bodies of the rebels and soldiers swirled away in the 
air, their bodies clashing and blood splashing.

Ning Zhu and Thorlief Olsen along with others raised their arms to block and withstand the bursting 
golden energy from Zhao Tian.

Zhao Tian felt his body was so light as if he was floating in the air and a rush of energy washed 
through his body.

As he opened his eyes, a glint of golden energy passed through his eyes and all he could see was 
pure white.



*swish* But suddenly he saw a pair of long white wings fluttering in front of him.

Two delicate hands appeared out of nowhere, gently holding his cheeks, its touch soft and warm.

"Dear..."

A melodious feminine voice rang through his ears and he felt a soft pair of lips kissing his lips but 
in the next instant, it disappeared leaving him hanging.

...

On the battlefield, Ning Zhilian who was flying high in the air witnessed the golden energy 
condensing around Zhao Tian illuminating the night sky.

"What the hell is happening?" @@novelbin@@

Yu Hua also floated near her and shook her head "I have no idea either, Lady Zhilian..."

*cough* *cough* At this time, Ning Xue coughed in Ning Zhilian's arms and Yu Hua was startled 
"Lady Zhilian... quickly heal Lady Xue."

Ning Zhilian shook her head "No, I couldn't heal her. The poison is interfering with my light energy. 
However, I have stopped her bleeding... so she is alright for now."

*swish* At this time, Hun Xiang flew towards them and Yu Hua smiled in relief "Xing, you are 
alright."

With a nod, Hun Xiang spoke "Somewhat..." she was also pressed by his aura earlier and almost 
threw up.

"And what is happening to His Highness?"

"No idea, maybe this is his true power?"



At this time, because of the alert other cultivators from the Zhenzhu also rushed to the Royal palace.

The people from the Golden Flame Sect and Lunar Blossom Sect arrived there at the same time.

Floating in the air, Ling Huang, Ling Xin, Ling Chen and Ling Meiying looked at Zhao Tian in the 
center of the battlefield.

"Mr.Tian?"

"Husband?" x2

"Little Brother?"

Ling Xin frantically looked around and her gaze fell on Yu Hu who was floating above the 
battlefield.

"Lady Hua." Ling Xin dashed towards her to find out what was happening.

Ling Chen, Ling Huang, and Ling Mieying also followed her behind.

...

Standing on the battlefield, Zhao Tian opened his eyes, his golden eyes shimmering like pure gold 
and his hair began to grow longer reaching his waist.

The golden energy condensed around his body and began to form an intricate armor made of gold 
and black.

*fwsiishh* A golden-black mask appeared on his face, only revealing his golden eyes.

He extended his hand and the golden energy flowed through his arm forming a long golden sword.



*thud* As he placed the sword on the floor, the whole ground shook for a second startling everyone.

(A/n: Pic here, This is what he looks like now.)

Zhao Tian himself was confused feeling this abrupt and weird energy flowing on his body 'What 
happened just... now?'

As he raised his gaze, he saw Ming Shen and Xia Feng shuddering in fear. Feeling his gaze through 
the mask, both of them took a step back.

*swoosh* *sleesh* Zhao Tian vanished from his place and his golden sword cleaved through the air 
beheading both of their heads.

*thud* Their heads rolled down on the floor and the souls themselves flew toward him 
disintegrating with Zhao Tian's body.

Thorlief Olsen narrowed his gaze looking at this 'His movement just now... even I couldn't see that.'

Ning Zhu's heart trembled in anger and she gripped the sword in her hand 'This is it. this is the 
miracle... that killed my son years ago.'

'Today... I will kill you!'

Meanwhile, the smile on Zhao Tian's face behind the mask widened 'Fucking finally...'

'Into the Half-Empyreal realm... now let's see.'

However, Zhao Tian caught a movement behind Thorlief Olsen and chuckled in his heart.

Thorlief Olsen narrowed his gaze and quickly moved to the side dodging the attack from behind.

Huh? He was surprised and looked at the dark-hooded woman who was just about to stab him with 
a dagger.



"Zahra... what are you doing?"

Zahra Ashante squinted her eyes 'Now that, Tian is with me... I can kill this bastard.'

'Thorlief Olsen, leader of the Eclipse Order.'

Chapter 326  The battle of the night 7!

*swish* Zahra Ashante swiftly moved and appeared behind Thorleif Olsen, aiming her dagger to 
stab at his neck.

However, Thorlief Olsen who was already on high alert, quickly moved his body dodging the stab 
and a look of surprise flashed across his face "Zahra? What are you doing?"

The other Emperor Rank Assassins who were brought along with Thorleif Olsen were also stunned 
to see the 'Windshisper' acting on her own accord.

Zahra Ashante narrowed her eyes and greenish wind energy swirled around her body "Can't you 
see..."

*sleech* She again slashed her daggers at him and Thorlief Olsen raised his arm, blocking the 
dagger with his wrist.

Feeling the murderous intent oozing out of Zahra Ashante, Thorlief Olsen was even more confused 
"Are you trying to kill me?"

*sleesh* Zahra Ashante quickly maneuvered her left arm and hit her elbow at his face *thud* 
Thorlief Olsen's neck snapped to the side because of her hit.

Zahra Ashante didn't waste a second and hurled her daggers at him. However, Thorlief Olsen easily 
blocked her daggers with his bare hands.

"Tell me what the hell is going on, Zahra."

*swoosh* Zahra Ashante raised her leg for an axe kick and Thorlief Olsen blocked that too. 
@@novelbin@@



'Tch, the hood is in the way...' She removed the dark hood as it was limiting her body movements.

Seeing Zahra Ashante in her assassin outfit, Yu Hua who was flying in the air was taken aback "Isn't 
she..."

Hun Xiang who was beside her nodded her head "Yeas, Lady Hua... this is that woman." she 
mumbled in surprise.

*woosh* With a sudden whooshing sound, a shimmer of green energy reflected in her purple eyes 
as she swiftly hurled her daggers at Thorlief Olsen, barraging him with slashes.

Thorlief Olsen easily fended them away and asked "What the hell are you doing? Zahra... Are you 
out of your mind?" "Yeah, I am." Zahra Ashante muttered and numerous sharp daggers appeared out 
of her floating in the air around her.

Controlling all of the daggers with her wind elemental, she attacked Thorlief Olsen.

Meanwhile, Ning Zhu looked at the commotion happening among the people from the Eclipse 
Order and frowned.

Zhao Tian glanced at Zahra Ashante and smiled in his heart 'She has reached the 7th level of 
Monarch Astral Stage...'

However, at this time, he saw Ning Zhu dashing toward him brandishing a purple sword in her hand 
and he could see her in slow motion.

*swoosh* She jumped in the air and slashed the sword at him, screaming in rage "RAHHHHHH!!!"

 -_- Zhao Tian just sidestepped and gave a kick to her abdomen.

"Gurgh!" Ning Zhu's eyes dilated in pain as her stomach convulsed by his kick and she rolled down 
on the floor.

Zhao Tian raised an eyebrow 'Why is she so weak? Maybe... I am so strong?'



He looked at the golden armor and the golden sword in his hand 'I still can't recognize what kind of 
energy this is.'

He then turned his gaze to Zahra Ashante who was on an attacking spree while Thorleif Olsen was 
just defending, not countering back.

"Boss." As one of the assassins stepped in to help Thorlief Olsen, he muttered in a cold tone "Step 
back."

*clank* He blocked another flying dagger and asked looking at Zahra Ashante "Zahra, tell me why 
are you doing this?"

"This is revenge." As she mumbled under her breath, wind energy concentrated around her body 
forming swirling cyclones.

"Tempest vortex!"

*cough* *cough* Meanwhile, Ning Zhu was curling on the floor clutching her stomach as she felt 
her internal organs disoriented by that single kick.

"Urghh.. *cough* *cough*"

Zhao Tian turned his gaze to Ning Zhilian who was flying in the air "Zhilian, do you want her 
alive."

Ning Zhilian looked at Ning Zhu rolling on the ground and closed her eyes as a sigh escaped her 
lips "Kill her."

"No, don't Tian..." NIng Xue interrupted and slowly turned her head to look at Zhao Tian whose 
body was shrouded in golden armor.

Clenching her teeth in pain, she spoke "Do not kill her, Tian."

Ning Zhilian was confused "Xue'er, why? Why are you showing mercy to her... Even though she is 
our Aunt, she killed our Father and Mother."



Zhao Tian shrugged and stepped on Ning Zhu's leg. *splash* Under the pressure of his foot, her leg 
was crushed and blood blotched out from her shredded leg.

"ARGHHHH!!!!!!" Ning Zhu screamed in excruciating pain and looked down at her leg which was 
crushed and ripped off from her body.

Her sword slipped down her fingers and she hurriedly used her storage ring to retrieve a healing 
pill.

Zhao Tian who saw this gently swung his golden sword and *sleech* her hand was cut away from 
her arm and rolled on the ground.

"ARGHHHHHHHHHH!!"

Zahra Ashante kept attacking Thorleif Olsen but he didn't budge and stood there simply blocking 
her attacks.

Zahra Ashante glanced at Zhao Tian and smiled "Tian, mind giving me a hand?"

HUH?! Thorlief Olsen and the other were startled and quickly turned their heads towards Zhao 
Tian.

'She knew him?'

With a chuckle, Zhao Tian walked towards her "I thought you wanted to get your revenge by 
yourself?"

Zahra Ashante sulked her lips "I want to. But he is damn strong. So how can I kill him?"

Thorlief Olsen's eyes narrowed and he asked in a cold tone "Tell me, Zahra, what the hell is going 
on." he was disheartened that he was betrayed by Zahra whom he took care of like his own 
daughter.



As Zhao Tian walked closer to her, Zahra Ashante looked at him up to down "New outfit looks 
good."

She hugged him and moved her lips closer to his ear "Tian, please kill him for me and I will give 
him the finishing blow."

"And by the way... seeing you in this armor also turns me on."

"After killing him, you can love me, and let's have our first sex while you are wearing this armor, 
okay?"

-_- What the hell? This woman is weird.
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Thorlief Olsen's frustration reached its peak looking at Zahra Ashante casually flirting with Zhao 
Tian in front of him and the other assassins were equally shocked and dumbfounded by Zahra's 
brazen behavior. This is the first time they have seen her face and the ferocious woman is acting 
like this with the guy who is supposed to be her enemy.

What?

Thorlief Olsen glared at Zahra Ashante and *SWOOOOSHHH* His murderous intent along with 
his aura leaked out of his body shaking everyone.

The people of the Golden Flame Sect and Lunar Blossom Sect who were in the sky, their bodies 
shivered in fear feeling the coercion.

'Fuck.. what is this guy's cultivation. And this murderous intent. How many people has he killed?'

Feeling the murderous intent, Yu Hua squinted her eyes "As I thought, he must be the leader of the 
Eclipse Order and that bitch is also with him."

Now she understood why he wanted to kill her so badly. She has killed a lot of Emperor rank 
assassins in the past who belong to the Eclipse Order.



Zahra Ashante's hair fluttered because of the terrifying aura and her eyes trembled 'What a 
monster... will Tian be okay?'

"Step back."

Hearing his voice, Zahra Ashante pulled back from the hug and other assassins also took a step back 
to see their Boss fight. Ning Zhilian muttered to herself feeling the coercion around Thorlief Olsen's 
body "That guy is also powerful... this is going to be quite a long fight."

*thrissh* A pair of gauntlets appeared on Thorlief Olsen's hands and the assassins were surprised 'T-
That is our boss's weapon?'

They have also never seen their boss fight before and it seems like there is a good opponent for him 
to go all out.

*woosh* With a sudden whoosh, Thorlief Olse disappeared in the blink of an eye, and his punch 
swirled through the air. Zhao Tian saw his punch inching near his chest and stayed motionless, 
without blocking or parrying.

*clank* *thoom* Thorlief Olsen's punch landed on Zhao Tian's armor, however, he was repelled 
back and took three steps back.

H-Huh? Thorlief Olsen was taken aback as he felt a sudden numbness in his right arm, causing him 
to clench his fist in surprise "His armor is sturdy."

Hoh? Zhao Tian was amused that this new armor was quite durable 'It's time to test this sword next.'

*swoosh* Zhao Tian lifted the golden sword in his hand and Thorlief Olsen instantly raised his 
arms above his head in an X shape to block the attack.

*sleech* Zhao Tian slashed down the sword and Thorlief Olsen felt the fear of death looming over 
him, so he used his full power to defend himself.

*clank* As Zhao Tian's sword made contact with the gauntlet, it sliced through the gauntlet like 
butter and it didn't stop there.



*SLEECHHH* The sword's momentum did not waver and it slashed down from his head to bottom 
in one full motion splitting him into two as blood gushed out of both halves of his body.

*SLEECHHH* The sword's momentum did not waver and it slashed down from his head to bottom 
in one full motion splitting him into two as blood gushed out of both halves of his body.

WHAT?! Everyone's jaw dropped to the floor looking at Zhao Tian casually one-tapping Thorlief 
Olsen.

(〇_〇;) Ning Zhilian was stupefied as she thought the battle would prolong for a while.

Even Zhao Tian himself was surprised and looked at the sword in his hand 'What power is this 
actually... and that woman who kissed me.'

╥﹏╥ Tears welled up in Zahra Ashante's eyes seeing the split halves of Thorlief Olsen's body 
falling to the floor.

"I want my revenge back... waahh."

'Maybe...' But then she realized something and looked over at Zhao Tian, her eyes overflowing with 
love and affection.

She quickly hugged him and snuggled her face on the armor chest "You love me so much that you 
can't wait to have sex with me, so you killed him instantly?"

"Ok, no worries, let's go and have sex."

-_- Woman what? @@novelbin@@

Huh? At this time, Zhao Tian felt the energy disappearing in his body and Zahra Ashante glanced at 
the armor slowly disintegrating into nothing.

"Tian..."



As he watched in astonishment, the armor and the gleaming sword started to fade away, 
transforming into tiny golden particles that shimmered in the air before dissipating completely. As 
Zhao Tian blinked his eyes, he was taken aback as just like before all he could see was white.

'Where am I?'

Suddenly he felt like he was lying down on the floor and there was a gentle warmth beneath his 
head as if his head was on a pillow.

Huh? He frantically moved his hand and his right hand suddenly hit a soft thing. What is this?

Out of curiosity, he touched the soft thing and held it in his palm gently squeezing it.

"Haangh~!"

A sudden melodious moan reached his ears and his body melted in the warmth of the moment.

His fingers traced the softness of the boob and his finger hit a small bump. hm? he teased the bump 
with his finger and another moan reached his ears.

"H-Hmng, not my nipple~~ dear~~"

Zhao Tian closed his eyes relishing in the moment and he felt so happy that he didn't want this 
moment to stop.

He also realized that he is in the lap of someone and continued to gently caress and massage the 
supple boob in his palm.

"T-Tian? Stop it's embarrassing to do in public..."

Suddenly, another voice broke through his thoughts, causing him to snap out of his daze and see the 
blushing face of Zahra Ashante who was in his arms. He looked down and saw his hand groping her 
boob over her dress.



A frown etched his face and he retracted his hand from her boob. Who was it just now?

Zahra Ashante leaned on his shoulder "If you are that thirsty, we can leave now and have sex."

Yu Hua's lips twitched in frustration "What is this bastard doing in the middle of the battlefield?"

-_- Ning Zhilian smiled wryly 'This guy... never ceases to amaze me. hahaha. He is cute though...'

Ling Meiying raised her chest proudly "See how fearless and powerful my little brother is. He is 
afraid of no one and darely groping her."

Oi, Oi, that's not something to be proud of.
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Zahra Ashante's eyes narrowed as she felt the murderous intent from behind and muttered "Tian... 
here are some Emperor rank assassins. We need to kill them."

Zhao Tian nodded his head and turned his gaze to the group of assassins. Now among the rebels, 
they are the only ones standing; the others are dead and some are unconscious on the ground.

*swish* At this time, an old man landed on the ground and bowed his head "His Highness, I am the 
Sect master of Golden Flame Sect, Hyo Jin."

"From here on, me and my Sect people will take care of the things." As he said, the elders of the 
Golden Flame Sect landed on the ground.

His Highness? Zahra Ashante was dumbfounded. He is the Emperor of Zhenzhu? When?

Zhao Tian slightly frowned and shook his head "No need, I will clear them up." How can he let go 
of useful souls which he can use for cultivation?

*boom* Suddenly a smoke bomb blasted and the assassins began to escape from there splitting into 
all directions.



Since their strong-hold leader was already lost, they knew they were no good either, so they decided 
to flee.

Hyo Jin raised his voice, "Elders kill them- *woosh* however a gust of wind passed through his 
face and he saw a glittering dark sword slashing in the air.

*sleech* Everyone could only see a trail of dark energy dancing in the air and Zhao Tian appeared 
on the ground with a sword in his hand, tainted with dark energy.

*thud* A collective sound echoed through the battlefield as the bodies of the assassins fell to the 
ground; some were slashed in the chest while some lost their heads.

*gulp* The Elders and Hyo Jin gulped their saliva as they saw the black energy swirling around 
Zhao Tian 'What kind of power is this?'

Zhao Tian's eyes glanced around the battlefield and saw the rebels and soldiers lying unconscious 
on the ground.

His gaze then fell on Ning Zhu who was still withering on the ground in pain from her lost leg.

Looking at Hyo Jin, Zhao Tian spoke "Take the soldiers out of the battlefield and treat them."

Hyo Jin bowed his head "As you say, Your Highness. What about the rebels here..."

"Just do what I said."

"Yes, Your Highness."

*swish* He disappeared from there and appeared in front of Ning Zhilian who was floating in the 
air, startling her "Tian...?"

His eyes softened looking at Ning Xue's body and he gently took her body in his arms. "Xue'er..."



Ning Zhilian spoke with a sigh "Tian, I can't treat her... she was poisoned. So we need to treat her 
poison first." @@novelbin@@

Zhao Tian gently kissed Ning Xue's forehead "Don't worry. I can treat her..."

*swoosh* At this time, Ling Xin, Ling Meiying, Ling Chen and Ling Huang also floated near them.

"Mr.Tian."

"Husband.."

"Little brother."

Zhano Tian showed a faint smile and nodded his head "Wait for a while. And Zhilin, treat Aunt 
Zuiye." he said and disappeared from there.

-_- Ning Zhilian's eyebrows twitched in exasperation 'Did these women just call him, Husband? Just 
how many?'

Ling Xin let out a sigh "It is good to see you are here, Lady Hua."

Yu Hua nodded her head and Ning Zhilian reached out to touch Ning Zuiye as she started to heal 
her.

Meanwhile, Ling Xin looked at Ning Zhilian looked at Ning Zhilian curiously as she felt like she 
had seen her before.

Seeing her curious eyes, Yu Hua smiled "Xin'er, this is Lady Zhilian. Queen Xue's Elder sister."

What?

"Then... the three sisters are all alive and well?"



"That's great!"

Ning Zhilian chuckled in her heart and looked at Yu Hua "Hua'er, go and look over Second Aunt."

"Yes, Lady Zhilian."

...

As Yu Hua appeared on the ground, she looked at Ning Zhu rolling on the floor grabbing her leg 
"Urghhh..." while the people from Golden Flame Sect were nursing moving the unconscious bodies 
of soldiers.

"Should we treat her? If not she would die of blood loss and Queen Xue wanted her to be alive."

As she pondered, she saw Zhara Ashante standing cluelessly amidst the battlefield "Bitch, come 
here."

Huh? Zahra Ashante narrowed her eyes and walked to Yu Hua 'Hm? Tian was being friendly with 
her... so she is also my ally right? Yu Hua, the Battle Maiden.'

'And why the fuck is she calling me bitch?'

"Uh.. I have heard a lot about you, Yu Hua." Zahra Ashante spoke with an indifferent face.

*swoosh* At this time, Hun Xiang also came there and looking at Zahra Ashante, she spoke "It's 
good to see you again."

Zahra Ashante raised an eyebrow "Yeah... I was quite surprised to see you here."

...

*swoosh* Zhao Tian landed on the balcony of Ning Xue's room and entered her bedroom.



As he gently placed Ning Xue on the bed, she opened her eyes, a soft smile gracing her lips "Thank 
you... Tian.. *cough*"

"Don't speak." he muttered sitting beside her on the bed.

He gripped her royal robe tightly and tore it down, leaving her completely naked on the bed.

As he removed the veil from her face, Ning Xue chuckled in her heart "What a pervert.. urgh.. you 
could have treated me without tearing my robe."

"Haah, just say you want to see my body."

Zhao Tian's finger grazed the injury on her abdomen and he quickly used his flame to burn out the 
poison.

After burning the poison, he used his light elemental to heal her body and it quickly healed.

Again feeling the energy in her body, Ning Xue let out a sigh and Zhao Tian traced his hand to her 
chest and gently squeezed her boob as he remembered the softness of 'that' woman.

Who was she? I was so comfortable in her arms and was so happy as if I was in my... mother's arms.

This made him question his own origins. Was that my mother?

"Hmmngh~!" Ning Xue let out a soft moan and Zhao Tian leaned down kissing her nipple as he 
began to suck on the cherry.

Ning Xue let out a chuckle "Tian, let's fuck."

Eh? now?
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"Hmmngh~!" A moan slipped past Ning Xue's lips as she felt Zhao Tian's tongue circling her nipple 
and she raised her hand patting his hand, her fingers running through his long hair.



As he gave a soft bite on her nipple, her body shuddered and she spoke in a soft tone.

"Tian, let's fuck..."

Huh? Zhao Tian was surprised and retracted his lips from her nipple "Right now, Xue'er?"

"Yeah..." Nodding her head, Ning Xue moved her body on the bed and spread her legs in an M 
shape showing him her pristine pink pussy.

"You see..." She muttered bringing her left hand to her crotch and spreading her pussy outer walls 
with her fingers showing her inner vaginal hole.

"I know it is not a good time to have sex. But... it kinda turns me on thinking that we are having sex 
in the wrong time... like we are doing something forbidden."

Zhao Tian chuckled wryly and Ning Xue quickly pulled him to lay on the bed "Come on..."

*thud* Pushing him on the bed, she got on top of him and sat on his crotch "Well, not only that... I 
am close to the Half-Empyreal stage and one more sex with you can make me breakthrough."

"You can also breakthrough at the same time, good deal... right?" she muttered as she began to 
remove his shirt.

Zhao Tian couldn't help but chuckle and said "But I am already in Half-Empyreal stage."

Huh? Ning Xue's eyes squinted in confusion "When did you... reach that stage?"

"In the fight earlier."

Her frown deepened and she leaned down, kissing his abs "That won't do. I thought... I can break 
through before you. This calls for a punishment."

-_- Punishment?



Ning Xue peppered his abs with kisses and brought her lips down near his crotch. She pulled down 
his pants along with his boxers and took his dick in her hand.

Her eyes trembled and a quick blush painted her looking at the half-hardened dick in her hand.

As she held his dick, she could feel the warmth emanating from it "You are not hard even after 
seeing me naked?"

She brought her face close to his dick and sniffed it "Hoh.."

Feeling her hot breath hitting the tip of her dick got Zhao Tian turned on and Ning Xue felt the dick 
pulsating in her hand as it increased in girth.

She marveled at his size once again as her single hand was not enough to hold it and gulped her 
saliva.

She began to gently stroke it up and down "Tian... is this how is it?" she asked, quite embarassed.

Zhao Tian closed his eyes enjoying her hand job and even though it was sloppy he could tell she 
was trying her best to please him, so he nodded his head "Yeah..."

Ning Xue smiled and continued to stroke his dick up and down. Soon she saw precum oozing out of 
the tip and she let out her tongue licking it.

"Tian..." Muttering his name, she placed a soft kiss on his dick and raised her hands to tie her hair in 
a ponytail.

After tying her hair, she again grabbed his dick and opened her lips wide to devour his whole dick 
into her mouth.

...

On the battlefield-



Zahra Ashante spoke with a nod "Yeah, first I saw your redhead. That's how I knew... Tian is 
somehow related to Zhenzhu."

"And after a while, Tian himself appeared here so I acted at that time because I am sure he will help 
me."

Yu Hua's gaze narrowed as she was quite puzzled "But wasn't that your Boss? Why would try to kill 
him?"

Letting out a sigh, Zahra Ashante spoke "He was actually the one who killed my parents and 
destroyed my village. So I always... wanted to get my revenge."

Oh! Yu Hua raised an eyebrow and Hun Xiang asked "Why did you come here in the first place?"

Yu Hua scoffed "He must have come here to kill me."

Zahra Ashante nodded her head "This woman came to our place a few days ago with a proposal to 
help her in the coup of Zhenzhu." she said pointing at Ning Zhu who was still on the ground in pain.

(A/n: poor woman)

"Since he also wants to kill Yu Hua, he accepted the proposal. I didn't know Zhao Tian was 
affiliated with Zhenzhu, if not, I would have warned him beforehand."

Hun Xing gave a faint nod and Yu Hua could only sigh in her heart.

At this time, Zahra Ashante asked looking at Hun Xiang "Since you are here, where is that cunt, 
your 'Lady Luo'?

(Ó.Ò) Huh? Hun Xiang was stupefied and slowly turned her head to Yu Hua "Umm..."

Yu Hua's lips twitched and she gritted her teeth "You damn bitch."



Zahra Ashante was puzzled to see Yu Hua cussing at her and turned to look at Hun Xiang as a wild 
guess appeared in her mind 'Really?'

Hun Xiang smiled wryly 'Y-Yeah..'

Hohhh! Zahra Ashante raised her eyebrows in amusement and looked at Yu Hua "Can't believe you 
are actually that ugly bitch. So you weren't bluffing when you said, you killed Emperor rank 
assassins in the past. Hmmm..." @@novelbin@@

A cold glint passed through Yu Hua's eyes "I really want to cut that bitchy mouth of yours."

*swoosh* At this time, Ning Zhilian landed there along with Ning Zuiye, Ling Xin, Ling Huang, 
Ling Meiying, and Ling Chen.

Ning Zuiye looked at the face of Ning Zhu and spoke "I still can't believe... that it is you, Second 
Aunt, who killed my father and Mother."

Ning Zhilian clicked her tongue in annoyance "I really want to kill her, but Little Xue wants her 
alive... haah."

She turned to Yu Hua "Hua'er, go and check on Little Xue and Tian."

"Yes, Lady Zhilian."

*swoosh* Yu Hua dashed up in the air and floated towards the balcony of Ning Xue's room.

As she entered, she heard some noises *pakh* *pakh*

Huh? She was taken aback and at that time "Haagh~! Tian... pump me more."

What the hell are they doing?

She hurriedly walked in and saw Ning Xue on all fours on the bed and Zhao Tian was fucking her 
from behind while grabbing her waist. "Xue'er..."



Yu Hua:
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Huh? Yu Hua was stunned to see Zhao Tian rampaging his cock in Ning Xue's pussy and stood 
there like a stone.

Snapping out of her reverie she screamed "W-What are you two doing? Do you know what's the 
situation outside?"

"Haangh~~" Ning Xue slowly opened her eyes and looked at Yu Hua "Hua'er..."

*pakh* *pakh* "Can't you tell by lookingaahnhhh~" Zhao Tian grabbed her hair and kissed her lips 
as he continued plundering her pussy.

"Wait a little, Hua." Zhao Tian muttered, giving a sharp slap on Ning Xue's ass, and felt her pussy 
walls clenching over his cock.

Yu Hua was mortified by the situation and lowered her head. Despite her best efforts to avert her 
gaze, her curiosity got the best of her and she couldn't resist stealing a quick peek at his dick sliding 
in and out of Ning Xue's pussy. 'T-That is what happened to me too?'

Looking at the erotic face of Ning Xue who was letting out ceaseless moans, Yu Hua's body 
trembled 'Was I making that kind of face too... while having sex.'

A little later, Zhao Tian finally shot his semen deep into her core filling her inside with his seed. 
making Ning Xue's body flutter.

"Tian... haah."

*thud* She fell back on the bed as Zhao Tian pulled back his dick and Yu Hua muttered in a low 
tone "If you are finished, let's go... there are people waiting for you."

Zhao Tian pulled back his pants and cleaned the mess "Xue'er, shall I remove the seal now ..."



Ning Xue took a deep breath and moved her body, sitting on the bed and Zhao Tian's cum is still 
dribbling from her pussy.

Seeing her like this, Yu Hua quickly averted her gaze, and Ning Xue nodded her head "Tian, take 
my seal."

Zhao Tian reached out and gently pinched her nipple removing the seal "Mmngh~!"

*woosh* In the next instant, a massive amount of energy began to spiral around her and Zhao Tian 
smiled in satisfaction seeing this.

Ning Xue hurriedly closed her eyes to stabilize the energy and Zhao Tian turned to look at Yu Hua 
"Hua."

He pulled her in his arms and delicately hugged her body feeling the cold metal of her armor 
between them "I can't feel your body because of your armor, Hua." Yu Hua let out a deep sigh and 
said "This is my battle armor and.. Queen Xue, is she going to make a breakthrough?"

Zhao Tian nodded his head "Yeah..."

As Yu Hua hugged him, she could feel his soft hair touching her hand "Tian... your hair, it has 
grown longer."

Huh? Zhao Tian frowned and hurriedly flipped his long hair to the front. He was startled to see his 
hair's length 'Was it during that weird powerup this happened?'

Curiosity dancing in her eyes, Yu Hua asked "Tian... was that your real power? You have been 
hiding it all these days?"

Zhao Tian could only sigh in his heart upon hearing this as the more he thinks about that woman, 
the more his mind is getting boiled.

"Let's talk about that later. Has the Golden Flame Sect people completed my order?"

Yu Hua nodded her head "They should be almost finished." @@novelbin@@



"Then let's go there."

...

At the same time, Ning Zhilian and Ning Zuiye were talking with Ling Xin about what happened on 
the night of the coup and how she escaped while Zahra Ashante was talking with Hun Xiang about 
Yu Hua's disguise.

Ling Huang, Ling Meiying and Ling Chen were talking among themselves about Zhao Tian's 
atrocities on the battlefield earlier.

No one noticed Ning Zhu had already slipped off from there.

Ning Zhilian was the first one to notice that Ning Zhu had disappeared "Huh? Where did she go?"

Hearing her words, the others also stopped and looked at the blood stains on the ground however 
Ning Zhu was missing.

Ling Chen narrowed her eyes "She was lying unconscious on the ground a little ago, I thought... she 
fell unconscious because of excessive blood loss. But..."

Ning Zhilian facepalmed herself at how idiotic they had been and suddenly remembered "Second 
Aunt specializes in illusions. She must be here somewhere."

Huh? Hearing this everyone frantically looked around and tried to sense her presence, but they were 
all in vain because they could not sense someone at Half-Empyreal stage.

"Where are you crawling around?" At this time, Zhao Tian and Yu Hua landed on the ground.

Ning Zhilian hastily walked near him "Tian, Second aunt she..."

Zhao Tian's blue eyes shone brightly "Yeah, I can see her." he muttered and broke the illusion.



As the illusion broke, everyone saw Ning Zhu pulling herself on the ground and crawling towards 
her cleaved hand.

Ning Zhilian's eyes squinted "Seems like she is trying to get her storage ring."

Zhao Tian took a few steps forward and took the purple sword from the ground "Is it laced with 
poison?"

Ning Zhilian nodded her head "This poison doesn't kill you. It only stops the astral energy flow in 
your body and makes your body go numb. This is the same she used on Little Xue."

"Urghhh!" Ning Zhu was horrified to see Zhao Tian and she took some sand from the ground; 
desperately throwing at Zhao Tian.

"G-Go... don't come near me."

Hm? Zhao Tian looked at her and placed his foot on her head; healing her body with his light 
energy.

Ning Zhilian was taken aback "Tian, why are you healing her?"

"I really want to kill her for hurting Xue'er, but Xue'er wants her alive... so I can't let her die and..."

As he uttered, he slashed the sword at her, and a cleave fell on her back "ARGHHHH!"

Ning Zhu felt her body going numb and zapped out of her astral energy; along with the pain of the 
injury on her back "Urghhhh!"

At this time, the Sect Leader of Golden Flame Sect walked to him "Your Highness, we have 
removed the bodies of soldiers from the battlefield."

Zhao Tian nodded his head and glimpsed at the unconscious bodies of the rebels lying around on 
the ground.



*swoosh* A flicker of dark flame was shot from his body and in the next instant, the whole 
battlefield was burning in black flames.

*SWOOOOOOOOOOOOSHHHH*

*gik* Everyone's heart skipped a beat in shock looking at the enormous flames engulfing the whole 
battlefield.

'W-WHAT THE HELL IS THIS?'

They all could feel the intense heat hitting their face and backed down a little in fear they might also 
get stuck by the fire.

Yu Hua shook her head helplessly "Feels like we are having a big bonfire."

Ning Zhilian chuckled "No. A festival for winning today's battle.. even though we didn't do much."

Zahra Ashante jumped near him and hugged him tightly, her eyes overflowing with affection and 
love "Tian, thinking I would get cold on this chilly night, you create a big fire like this for me to 
warm up?"

"Aww, how thoughtful of you... now that you have shown your love to me, come, let's go and have 
sex."

What The Fuck?

The women were dumbfounded to hear her scream and Ning Zhilian looked at Yu Hua "Seems like 
there is a competitor for Little Xue on craziness."

Meanwhile, Ling Chen turned to look at Ling Huang "See, your twin sister there."

"Hahaha…"
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