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Chapter 441: Against the Heavens!

In the immensity of the Astral Realm, the air hummed with a tension that had not been felt for eons.

The Honoured One, having refined her physique to the utmost limits, stood alone at the ridge, her 
gaze unwavering as she stared into the endless skies.

She had broken the shackles of fate and destiny, challenging the very order that governed all 
existence.

Today, she would fight against the heavens itself.

Her long white hair fluttered in the cool breeze, her blue ocean eyes reflecting the golden sky that 
hung above her.

Across the horizon, the heavens responded as the sky slowly split open.

*feen* An enormous golden eye manifested, tearing the very fabric of space, peering its gaze on the 
woman standing below.

A figure slowly descended from the sky, draped in robes that shimmered with the hues of purplish 
golden.

Her presence was both serene and terrifying, a heavenly beauty that bore the weight of infinite 
lifetimes, her lustrous pink hair cascading down her waist.

Her eyes, like the heavens themselves shimmered in golden, bore down upon the Honoured One 
with a gaze that seemed to peer into the very essence of her soul.

The air stilled and the clouds parted as if to give way to her body, and the stars above pulsed faintly, 
as though bowing to their sovereign.

.



"Thou art bold," her voice resonated, like the wind brushing across the sky, both gentle and 
immutable.

"To defy the heavens, to raise thy hand against the very order of creation... Honoured One, dost 
thou truly know the path thou hath chosen?"

The Honoured One's gaze was steely, her voice calm but filled with conviction.

"I have surpassed mortal limits and ascended beyond the confines of destiny. If the heavens stand in 
my way, then the heavens too shall fall."

The woman's expression did not change, but the weight of her presence deepened.

*woosh* She floated gently to the ground, the world trembling beneath her feet as the earth seemed 
to recognize its true master.

"Thou speakest as one who believes herself freed from fate, yet thou art bound by thy own 
arrogance."

She raised a hand, delicate and graceful, and the winds howled at her command. "You wish to make 
yourself my enemy?"

"I am Eleanor Di Laurentia, In this place, thy defiance shall meet its end."

The heavens themselves stirred in response to her words. *THROOOMMM* Thunder rolled in the 
distance, the skies darkened, and the clouds coiled, preparing to strike.

The Honoured One took a deep breath, her aura flaring as she prepared to clash with the heavens.

"I will forge my own fate," she declared, raising her hand as an immense surge of astral energy 
gathered around her, manifesting a silverish armor as a pair of white angelic wings appeared behind 
her.



*flick* As she extended her hand, a golden sword appeared in her hand and a golden aura seeped 
out of her body, turning her blue eyes to golden.

"I shall rend the heavens asunder for thy betrayal."

Eleanor's gaze condensed "Foolish mortal, when did the Heavens betray thee? Hast thou forgotten 
thy place beneath the heavens?"

With a flick of her wrist, the clouds above exploded into motion, raining down bolts of heavenly 
lightning, each strike aimed directly at the Honoured One.

Yet, with a mere wave of her sword, she dissipated the wave of attacks.

*boomm* The earth beneath her cracked and groaned, but the Honoured One stood firm, deflecting 
the heavenly wrath with raw force alone.

Eleanor narrowed her eyes. "Thy strength is admirable, yet strength alone cannot overcome 
eternity."

The Honoured One's gaze squinted "Thou art the foolish one, Eleanor! Thou hast failed to perceive 
what the heavens truly are and what they conceal."

Hearing this, Eleanor's eyes trembled in anger "Hold thy tongue! Thou art a foolish mortal!"

"I was born for the Heavens, to guard it against pests such as thee… and to uphold my own duty."

Eleanor lifted both arms, and the sky itself seemed to tear open, as the 'Eye of the Heaven' glowed 
brightly.

"Eyes of Heaven!"

The stars shimmered brightly, and from them, streams of divine power cascaded down, converging 
into her body.



She spoke, her voice now echoing in the Astral Realm. "By the authority of the heavens, I command 
thee to yield."

The sheer force of her will crushed down upon the Honoured One, but she remained resolute.

"I shall not yield, but shall exact mine own revenge against the Gods for their betrayal!" she 
shouted, launching herself into the air as she thrust her sword at Eleanor.

Feeling the power radiating from the woman, Eleanor's gaze squinted in thought "What is this 
energy… that doth even overbear me and maketh the heavens tremble?"

"This Honoured One… Who is she?"

...

"I am the flame that ignites the stars. I am the voice that commands the heavens. I am the force that 
shapes reality and the light that conquers the void. I am the Honoured One, sovereign of all 
creation. My will is eternal, and my path is boundless.

None shall stand above me, for I am all that ever was, and all that ever shall be."

Reading the lines, Zhao Tian was dumbfounded "Woah, that is some dramatic words ehh."

"Is she a god or a poet? I am sure she would be a good fight for Shakespeare..."

Chi Miya who was lying beside him on the bed, couldn't help but chuckle upon hearing his words 
and snuggled into his arms.

Zhao Tian's gaze swept through the 1st stage of the refining process of the Honoured One physique.

"I can only start refining my physique after entering the Empyreal realm... Interesting."

"And I need to have these 37 items and condense them into a pill to refine my physique into the first 
stage—Astral Convergence Fusion."



A sigh escaped his lips "I need to search the warehouse later to see if I have all these items to refine 
a pill."

"Hmm…"

Chapter 442: Burn them!

Back in Zhenzhu~

Zhao Tian is sitting on the bed, leaning his back on the head slate of the bed with Ning Xue and Yu 
Hua were leaning on both of his shoulders.

Zahra Ashante is lying on his lap, burying her face on his thighs with a huge smile on her face 
"Tian~~"

Zhao Tian smiled warmly and patted her head gently, a soft affection in his eyes.

Beside him, Ning Xue seemed lost in thought, her brows furrowed slightly. "So… this Zarek Talon 
agreed to our demands?" she asked, breaking the comfortable silence.

With a nod, Zhao Tian glanced at her "Yeah, he said that establishing a council of mixed powers 
between the forces is a good way to avoid conflict while ensuring both sides maintain some 
control."

Ning Xue nodded her head "En, now Big Sister will not be burdened."

As he remembered something, Zhao Tian took a small box from his storage ring and looked at 
Zahra "Dear, turn around..."

"Hm?" Zahra, still lying comfortably across his lap, shifted her body, turning around so she faced 
upward and Zhao Tian placed the small box on her stomach.

Huh? Zahra Ashante smiled dryly while Yu Hua burst out laughing "Haha..."

*flick* A holographic screen appeared from the small box and the video of Zarek Talon smashing 
all the space pirates began to play.



Looking at the video, Yu Hua frowned slightly "That is the Emperor of the High Star?"

With a nod, Zhao Tian spoke "Yeah and he also has one of the Empyreal flames."

Ning Xue's eyes were fixated on the burning green flames and at this time, the door opened as 
someone stepped inside.

"Little Xue..."

Ning Zhilian was taken aback to see the three people inside Ning Xue's room and seeing Zhao Tian, 
she was instantly flustered, her cheeks growing redder.

"U-uh..." She stammered and glanced around awkwardly, not being able to meet his gaze.

Zhao Tian also smiled dryly because she saw him having sex with his women.

Ning Xue saw the awkwardness between them and let out a deep sigh "Come in Sister..."

With a sheepish nod, Ning Zhilian entered fully and hesitantly sat beside Ning Xue on the bed.

As she looked at the holographic video playing in front of her, she was confused and raised an 
eyebrow "What is this?"

Looking at her, Ning Xue explained "That is the Emperor of the Ebon Luohe I told you... and he is 
fending off the Space pirates..."

"And that guy seems to have an Empyreal flame..."

"Well, I am not surprised considering he is the Emperor of a high apex star."

As she muttered, she raised her hand, conjuring her Golden Sun flame and sensing Zhao Tian's 
presence, the Golden Sun flame materialized in her palm like a cute little creature.



The small creature blinked its eyes and glanced at Zhao Tian "Archon!"

Without hesitation, the little flame spirit leaped from Ning Zhilian's hand, landing on Zhao Tian's 
shoulder, where it rubbed its face against his cheek affectionately. "Archon…" it repeated, clearly 
enamored with him.

Ning Xue smiled looking at this while Zahra and Ning Zhilian were taken aback by the cute little 
creature.

"Woah, Tian what is this..." Zahra reached out to touch the fire spirit but it hissed at her and hugged 
Zhao Tian's neck tighter, clearly not interested in her affection.

E-Eh? Zahra was dumbfounded by its attitude and stared at the fire spirit blankly as Yu Hua burst 
out laughing "Hahaha..."

Seeing her mocking laugh, Zahra Ashante's lips twitched and at this time, the fire spirit glanced at 
the screen.

Intrigued by the flames, the fire spirit jumped from Zhao Tian's shoulder, landing on Zahra 
Ashante's face.

"Pfft..." Yu Hua chuckled and the fire spirit walked on top of her to her stomach to look at the 
screen closer.

The fire spirit turned to glimpse at Zhao Tian and spoke in its cute feminine voice "Archon, this is 
also a flame like me?"

Zhao Tian nodded his head. "Yes, it is another Empyreal flame. You don't recognize it?"

The fire spirit shook its head. "No, Archon. I can only recognize an Empyreal flame if I've met it in 
person, like the Phoenix Empyreal flame…"

"I see," Zhao Tian said thoughtfully.



Meanwhile, Ning Zhilian, who was observing the scene, understood that this flame spirit was the 
physical manifestation of Ning Xue's Empyreal flame.

Zahra Ashante smirked and slowly moved her hands to grab the little creature from behind as it was 
engrossed on the screen in front of it.

Before it could respond, Zahra Ashante clutched the cute spirit in her hands and stood up as the 
small box tumbled from her abdomen.

Ning Xue laughed in her mind as she knew what was going to happen next because the same thing 
happened to Freya Everglade.

"Hehe.. now I caught you..."

The Golden Sun flame burned brightly and in the next instant, Zahra Ashante's body burned 
brightly, as her robes were turned to nothing.

Huh? Zahra Ashante raised an eyebrow and looked down at her naked body.

She didn't care much about it since Zhao Tian and her sisters are the ones in the room and turned the 
flame spirit on her hands.

"So you are also an Empyreal flame... heh."

She looked at the flame spirit which was protesting in her hand and Yu Hua raised her leg kicking 
her butt "Shameless bitch, wear some clothes..."

The Golden flame spirit burned brightly and Zahra Ashante felt her palms getting hotter, so she 
tossed it to Yu Hua "Bitch, catch this..."

"Wha-" Before Yu Hua could react, the flame spirit fell on her lap and instantly burned her clothes.
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"Ahhh!" Yu Hua shrieked in panic, swatting at the flame spirit. The little creature bounced into the 
air, only to land on Ning Zhilian's shoulder, setting her clothes on fire as well.

"AHH!" Ning Zhilian screamed, her hands flailing as she tried to brush the flame spirit off her 
shoulder. But it was too late—her robes were already reduced to cinders.

"W-What is this?"

She got down from the bed and ran around as the flame spirit tumbled across, causing havoc inside 
the bedroom, burning the quilt of the bed.

Zhao Tian smiled heartedly, looking at the naked women running around the room in panic their 
booties jiggling.

"Hehe..."

Ning Xue facepalmed herself, looking at the havoc and pulled the flame spirit back into her body.

Ning Zhilian finally calmed down and took a deep breath as she caressed the blonde hair behind her 
ear.

As she turned her head, she saw Zhao Tian glancing down at her body, a playful glint in his eyes.

HUH?

She hurriedly tried to cover her chest and crotch with her hands, her cheeks burning red in shame.

'W-Why am I always caught in a situation where I am naked in front of him?'

Chapter 443: Changing clothes!

The evening air was cool, with the faint scent of flowers wafting through the open windows of the 
main building of the Lunar Blossom Sect.

Zhao Tian leaned back on the plush couch, feeling the warmth of the coffee cup in his hand with 
Ling Xin beside him.



Taking his sip of the delicious coffee, he sighed in contentment and at this time, the door of the 
room pushed open.

"Mr.Tian!" an excited voice echoed across the room and Zhao Tian turned to look at the woman as 
his gaze softened "Chao..."

(A/n: You can read around chapter 175 if you wanna know about Ling Chao, well she is the only 
core disciple of the Lunar Blossom Sect.)

Ling Chao hurriedly came and sat beside Zhao Tian on the couch "It's been so long since I last saw 
you Mr.Tian."

Zhao Tian gave a faint nod "Well, it is my fault... as the Sect's guardian it is my duty to visit you 
often, but I rarely come here."

Ling Chao hurriedly shook her head "No, Mr.Tian, I already heard from Elder Chen about the 
invasion of High Star people and you have negotiated with them..."

"She said that within weeks our Zhenzhu is going to change."

Zhao Tian nodded his head.

Since the people in Zhenzhu don't use mobile phones they don't know about the things that are 
happening outside of Zhenzhu.

"Soon, we have to publicly announce this to everyone in Zhenzhu..."

'And also about the shift in the power hierarchy.'

With a sweet smile, Ling Chao muttered "Well, I missed Mr.Tian, so I asked Sect master about 
you..."

Zhao Tian gave a nod and replied "En. How is your cultivation going? I can see you have been 
progressing well."



Ling Chao raised her chest with a proud smile "Of course, I am a genius after all."

Letting out a chuckle, Zhao Tian spoke "Yeah, you are..."

At this time, Ling Meiying came there with two plates of desserts and placed them in front of Zhao 
Tian.

"Husband, here... Jian Dui and Tanghulu."

Looking at the desserts, Zhao Tian smiled and began to dig in along with his coffee.

...

It was already night and Ling Chao stood in the periphery of the Lunar Blossom Sect, her gaze 
fixated on the direction Zhao Tian flew just now.

A warm sensation filled her heart and let out a sigh looking at the moon "I have to become stronger 
to stand by his side."

...

*tap* As usual, Zhao Tian landed on the balcony of Ning Xue's room and saw that Ning Zhilian was 
not on the balcony.

However, as he entered the room, he smiled dryly looking at Ning Zhilian, who was standing butt 
naked in front of the long mirror.

'What a coincidence…' Zhao Tian thought to himself, amused.

He leaned against the doorframe, watching in silence as Ning Zhilian observed herself with an 
oddly self-satisfied expression.



Ning Zhilian's turned around in the mirror to look at her ass cheeks and frowned slightly 'That guy 
is always peeping on my body...'

'Well, I don't want to be narcissistic... but I am still a beauty.' She mumbled in her mind looking at 
the delicate curves of her body and ample breasts.

Zhao Tian stood there silently admiring her body as she admired herself in front of the mirror.

However, feeling a piercing gaze on her body, Ning Zhilian hurriedly turned her head and saw Zhao 
Tian standing near the balcony looking at her.

H-Huh? Her eyes trembled in embarrassment and her body shook 'D-Did he see me looking myself 
in the mirror?'
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With a chuckle, Zhao Tian walked in "Took you long enough to notice..."

Ning Zhilian hurriedly turned around showing her back to him and an exasperated sigh escaped her 
lips "What a fate we have... you always end up seeing me naked."

Zhao Tian shrugged and walked closer to her, a teasing tone in his voice "Oh come on, you also saw 
me naked... so we are even."

Hearing this, the blush on Ning Zhilian's face deepened as she remembered the scene she saw in the 
living room that day.

She took a deep breath and spoke "It is still a surprise for me that you have such a big spacial 
artifact."

"Is that so.."

*gasp* Ning Zhilian gasped in shock, feeling his hot breath hit her ear and she raised her head to 
look at the mirror and saw Zhao Tian standing behind her.



"T-Tian..."

Without hesitation, Zhao Tian's hand reached out, gently groping her ass cheek.

Ning Zhilian's body jerked in response, her heart racing at the unexpected touch. "W-What are you
—"

Zhao Tian couldn't help but chuckle as this reminded him of Yu Hua and he gave a tight squeeze, 
feeling the squishiness of her plump ass.

Ning Zhilian was ashamed and grabbed his hand which was groping her ass, her voice filled with 
embarrassment "T-Tian... do you know what you are doing?" she stuttered

Chuckling, Zhao Tian wrapped his left arm around her waist, pulling her closer "I am well aware of 
my actions..." he whispered in her ear.

Ning Zhilian's eyes trembled feeling his right arm squeezing her ass cheek, her body reacting to the 
heat of his touch.

Her lips trembled as she bit down, trying to keep herself grounded. "Tian… I'm your sister-in-law. 
This… this isn't a joke," she managed to say, her voice laced with hesitation.

"I know," Zhao Tian murmured, pressing a soft kiss against her shoulder. *smooch*

His gaze locked with hers in the mirror, their eyes meeting with an intensity that made her heart 
skip a beat.

Unable to handle the tension, Ning Zhilian pushed him away, her breath coming in short bursts as 
she tried to collect herself. "Tian… every joke has its limits," she warned, her tone serious despite 
the blush that still stained her cheeks.

Hearing her words, Zhao Tian chuckled in amusement and retracted his hands from her body as he 
walked to the bed "My bad..."

He sat on the bed and a playful smile danced on his lips "Ok... now you can change."



"Y-You are going to watch?"

As if that is the most obvious thing, Zhao Tian shrugged his shoulders "Of course..."

Ning Zhilian scoffed under her breath "Gosh... You pervert..."

'Anyway... he has seen me naked like four times and almost touched me..., this rascal.'

She hurriedly began to wear her nightdress; however, in the midst of it, he stood up to leave the 
room.

Seeing him leaving, Ning Zhilian was dumbfounded 'This guy said that he wanted to watch me 
change and now he is leaving mid-way?'

'NO! Wait, why am I talking like I want him to see me change?'

As Zhao Tian left the room, he silently closed the door and looked at the woman standing outside 
"Peeking is bad..."

Ning Xue's lips twitched in frustration "So does groping my Sister's ass..."

Chapter 444: You love my sister?

Closing the door, Zhao Tian stepped out and glanced at the woman standing outside "Peeking is 
bad.. Xue'er."

Ning Xue's eyebrows twitched in frustration "So does groping my sister's ass... you bastard."

Zhao Tian chuckled and gently grasped her waist pulling her closer "You are so beautiful, Xue'er..."

Ning Xue softly pinched his cheek and pulled it "Don't change the topic... Tian, well.. thank you."

"Ahem, anyway... I saw you groping my sister's ass right now."



With a slight frown, Zhao Tian tilted his head and spoke in an innocent tone "You must be seeing 
things, Xue'er..."

Hearing his playful tone, Ning Xue smirked "You want to play it that way...?"

She lifted her hand, her fingertips gently grazing across his chest as she moved closer taking her 
time to slide her hand down into his pants until she found what she was looking for,

Zhao Tian was startled as she suddenly grabbed his dick and saw the smirk dancing on her lips 
"Dear.. be careful there..."

*thud* Pushing him on the nearby wall, she leaned onto him, her fingers softly grasping his dick, 
playing with it "Tian... "

As she gave a tight squeeze, Zhao Tian was startled "Xue'er.. do you want babies in the future? 
That's a very delicate spot..."

With a chuckle, Ning Xue kissed his lips "Of course I want, tens of them..." she hushed, stroking his 
dick.

Feeling the dick getting hard, the smirk on her face widened and she asked "What are you doing 
inside there with my sister, bastard?"

Zhao Tian smiled dryly and his dick twitched, feeling her delicate fingers teasing the tip "Well, as 
usual, I entered your room and..."

Keeping her playful smile, she caressed the tip of his dick making his body tremble in delight 
"And?" she hushed in his ear.

"Well... as I entered, I saw Zhilian checking herself in the mirror and so, I was just teasing her."

Upon hearing this, Ning Xue frowned slightly and began to stroke his dick giving him a handjob 
"So you want to play with my Sister's body?" she asked placing a kiss on the crook of his neck.



Zhao Tian shook his head and muttered "You know me, Xue'er.. I won't touch a woman I am not 
serious about..."

Ning Xue let out her tongue, licking his skin and nodded her head "So, you love my Sister?"

Zhao Tian rolled his eyes but as she gave a squeeze to his dick, his gaze trembled and he turned her 
eyes to see her smiling playfully.

"You are enjoying this, don't you..."

Ning Xue planted a kiss on his lips "Of course, it's not like every day I get the chance to punish my 
naughty husband... so I need to use my chance and punish his dick, so it won't be naughty..."

With a throaty laugh, she asked "So tell me, my pervert... you like my Sister?"

Zhao Tian nodded his head "Yeah..."

Ning Xue's gaze squinted and she continued stroking his dick inside the pants as she thought about 
Zhao Tian loving her Sister.

A sigh escaped his lips as she opened her lips, sinking her teeth deep into his flesh causing him a 
mild pain.

"Uh, Xue'er..."

As she pulled back her lips, her saliva lingered on his skin leaving a bite mark.

Smiling, she pulled down his pants a little and began to stroke his hard dick freely in the open 
corridor.

Zhao Tian gently grasped Ning Xue's chin, tilting her face up toward his, their eyes meeting for a 
brief, moment before he leaned in.



His lips brushed softly against hers at first, then deepened into a more passionate kiss, his tongue 
slipping past her lips, seeking hers.

Ning Xue responded immediately, her body leaning into him as she eagerly met his kiss, their 
tongues entwined as they shared the taste of each other.

Pulling back from the kiss, Zhao Tian uttered "I didn't know you were so bold to give me a handjob 
in the open."

Giggling, she pecked his lips "This is my private quarters, no soul dares to enter here without my 
permission.. so."

She slowly kneeled down as a smile spread across looking at his dick which is standing straight "I 
can punish this dick freely..."

She leaned forward inhaling the scent of his dick and placed a kiss on the shaft of his cock.

Zhao Tian sighed in satisfaction as her breath hit his cock and she opened her lips, licking his dick 
like a lollipop.

"Haa...."

Zhao Tian let out a sigh and she pushed his dick into her mouth, beginning to suck with her tongue.

Her slippery tongue rolled on his cock and Zhao Tian grasped her head as she moved her head front 
and back.

*squeach* She raised her gaze, looking into his eyes and saw that he was thoroughly enjoying her 
blowjob.

Pulling back her lips, she smiled, stroking his cock "What a naughty cock..." she uttered before 
kissing the crown of his dick as his precum oozed down the tip.

Feeling her smooth lips coil around his cock, Zhao Tian smiled in pleasure, and at this time, the 
door of the room slowly creaked open.



*creak* As Ning Zhilian stepped out in night dress, her eyes shrank in utter shock looking at her 
Little Sister kneeling there with a dick in her mouth.

H-Huh? She hurriedly turned her head to Zhao Tian and her gaze trembled.

Ning Xue locked eyes with her and slowly pulled the dick from her mouth "S-Sister..." she gulped 
her saliva in nervousness.

'I completely forgot about my sister in the room...'

Ning Zhilian's face darkened as she took a step back, slowly closing the door "Don't mind me..."

The room door closed and Ning Xue's cheeks burned in shame as she wondered how is she going to 
face her big Sister anymore.

Zhao Tian lifted her chin as he rubbed his cock on her lips "Come on dear... you can't leave me 
hanging like that."

Sighing, Ning Xue grasped his cock "See, this dick is the one creating all the problems. If this was 
obediently in your pants, nothing would have happen-"

However, Zhao Tian pushed his cock into her mouth in between her speech and began o move his 
waist "Xue'er..."

Ning Xue was surprised but before long, she smiled and continued her blowjob.

Grunting in pleasure, Zhao Tian spoke "Dear, your Sister might come again... so let us change 
places."

*flick* He can teleport anywhere around like 200 meters, so he appeared in the royal bath space and 
sat on the edge of the bath tub.

"Eh? Tian?" Yu Hua who was bathing in the tub was dumbfounded by their sudden appearance and 
as she turned her head she saw Ning Xue with his dick in her mouth.



Huh?

Chapter 445: Going to sleep!

Wearing a small towel on his waist, Zhao Tian is standing near the tub as the two naked women are 
drying his body after the bath.

Like a caring wife, Yu Hua delicately brushed his chest with the fabric of his towel while Ning Xue 
was drying his back.

With an amused smile, Yu Hua mumbled "But still... to think that Sister Xue would like to get 
fucked in the ass hole."

Upon hearing this, Ning Xue blushed as she remembered how she was screaming like a bitch just a 
few moments ago taking his dick in her ass hole.

Zhao Tian also chuckled and thought of teasing her "It was a surprise to me too, the Queen of 
Zhenzhu..."

Hearing them teasing her, the blush on Ning Xue's face deepened "Stop it..."

Yu Hua's fingers slid through his abs as she asked "No, Sister Xue... I am just curious.. does it feel 
that good in that spot for you to beg like that?"

Ning Xue's cheeks burned in shame and she stuttered "O-Once you try... so you will know. Even 
Sister Shenyi loves that."

Wha- Yu Hua was taken aback, as she didn't expect a dignified woman from the High Star would 
also love anal.

She slowly raised her gaze to look at Zhao Tian's handsome face and a faint blush painted her 
cheeks 'Maybe... I should also try once.'

After drying his body, they also dried his hair like a newlywed couple.



With a playful smile, Zhao Tian suddenly grabbed Yu Hua's breasts, hugging her from behind 
"Hua'er..."

Yu Hua was startled by his sudden touch and snuggled in his arms "Tian?"

"My wives helped me, so I should also help them..." he uttered molding her boobs, his fingers 
circling her nipples.

"Hahaha..."

...

Zhao Tian was sitting on the bed in Zhao Tian's room, wearing black shorts, his fingers swiping the 
mobile screen in his hand.

He raised his head and looked at the exquisite curves of the two naked women who were standing in 
front of the mirror, ready to wear their pajamas for the night.

Ning Xue saw his gaze through the mirror and smiled "So, between mine and my Sister's ass which 
is better?"

Eh? Hearing this, Zhao Tian smiled wryly while Yu Hua gasped in shock "Sister Xue... huh? What 
are you saying..."

Scoffing under her breath, Ning Xue explained what had happened and Yu Hua slowly turned to 
look at Zhao Tian "You want to woo Lady Zhilian too?"

"Wait you also groped my ass in the beginning..."

"So you really like ass?"

Ning Xue's gaze narrowed and she sat beside him on the bed as she grasped his left hand, pressing 
on her boob.



"Tian, do you like boobs or ass?"

Is that even important right now? Yu Hua was dumbfounded as the question came out of nowhere.

'And why the hell is he so serious...' she thought, looking at the serious expression on Zhao Tian's 
face after hearing the question.

Zhao Tian caressed Ning Xue's boob as he hesitated to answer because this is a crucial question for 
him.

However, he quickly decided and with a smile, he answered "Thighs..."

Ning Xia couldn't help but giggle and Yu Hua shook her head helplessly.

"Ah..." Zhao Tian pulled her, making her sit on his lap, and wrapped his arms around her waist 
caressing her cheek with hers.

His fingers grazed the toned abs on her torso and Yu Hua smiled "Wait, Tian... let me wear my 
pajamas and we can sleep after that."

"No, let's just sleep."

Both women looked at each other for a moment before sighing and pushing him to the bed *thud*

*creek* At this time, the door opened and two women stepped inside.

Hm? Ning Xue raised her gaze, looking at Zahra Ashante and Zhao Suyin at the doorstep. "Zahra, 
Aunt Suyin..."

Wearing her nightdress, Zhao Suyin hopped onto the bed to sleep beside Zhao Tian "Tian'er, since I 
missed you, I came to see you... my dear."

"Mom... Zahra, come here."



As they settled beside him on the bed, Zhao Suyin and Ning Xue took both of his sides with Yu Hua 
lying on his chest and Zahra next to Ning Xue.

Zhao Tian smiled and raised his hand to look at his mobile which he took from his storage ring.

Zhao Suyin pulled the quilt to cover their bodies and peeked at Zhao Tian's mobile "Hm? Tian'er.. 
that is your statue?"

Hugging him, Ning Xue also asked curiously "What is this..."

Zhao Tian let out a deep sigh, "The 3D model of my statue that they are going to build... sent by the 
Chinese president."

Ning Xue raised an eyebrow in amusement "It looks great..."

"Woah, they are going to build a statue for you?"

"Hmm, Tian has really saved this star, so I think it is okay to build a statue to honor him."

Nodding her head, Zhao Suyin spoke "Yes, Tian'er... I also saw many videos of the arks arriving in 
Russia and videos about you Tian."

With a nod, Zhao Tian replied "Yeah, they said that they will tell the public tomorrow of what 
happened today and the peaceful negotiations."

"Ohhh..."

"By the way Tian, where can we go for a vacation?" Ning Xue asked in excitement.

Only then did Zhao Tian remember that the women wanted to go on a vacation before leaving for 
high stars.

"For all of us to go... should I book an amusement park?"



Yu Hua who was lying on his chest shook her head "No, Tian... Ying'er recommended that we go to 
a beach to spend some time."

"She said last time, you, Ying'er, Aunt Suyin and Miya went... but this time, we all need to go 
together."

Hearing this, Zhao Tian nodded his head with a thoughtful look.

With a playful glint in her eyes, Ning Xue kissed his ear and whispered "I can call my Sister too... 
there you can woo her."

Zhao Tian turned to look at her and smiled "See how supportive my wife is..."

However, Ning Xue punched his chest and replied "Bastard, I am not doing this for you..." *thud*

Zhao Suyin was stunned and hastily hugged him "Xue, why are you hitting him?"

"Urgh, Mom.. it hurts." Zhao Tian snuggled into Zhao Suyin's arms for comfort, feigning his pain, 
and Zhao Suyin too, hugged him tightly.

Knowing very well that he is feigning, Ning Xue's lips twitched in exasperation "This guy laid his 
hands on my sister, Aunt Suyin and he is just acting..."

However, Zhao Suyin shook her head and patted Zhao Tian "Stop it, Xue... it might be true that it is 
inappropriate to touch Zhilian. But why are you hitting him."

Snuggling in her arms, Zhao Tian nodded his head "Yeah, yeah... it hurts, Mom.."

"My poor baby..."

Ning Xue was hopeless and nestling in Zhao Suyin's hands, Zhao Tian slowly began to remove her 
clothes, letting her boobs pop out.

"Mom..."



And with a smile, he buried his face in her cleavage before drifting to sleep in the softness.

Ning Zhilian is sleeping in another room after being traumatized by what she saw!

Meanwhile, at the same time, Joshua Brown, who was about to sleep, saw the notification on his 
mobile from Zhao Tian.
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*thrash* In the morning bright sun, the waves wuthered and hit the shores as the cool morning 
breeze swept across the coast.

Ning Zhilian stood at the edge of the beach, her bare feet sinking slightly into the soft, damp sand, 
her gaze was fixed on the horizon, where the rising sun painted the sky with hues of amber and 
crimson.

She is wearing a red bikini with a piece of cloth over her shoulder as a sigh escaped her lips...

"How the hell did I end up here?"

The waves washed up near her toes, the cool water a contrast to the warmth of the sun that bathed 
her face.

She glanced at the large beach house in the distance near this shore and with light steps, she began 
to walk toward it.

"They all must have woken up..." she muttered, slowing walking through the damp sand.

Looking at the rising sun on the horizon, a smile graced her lips "This is also good... I can relax a 
bit."

She quickly entered the house and loud screams echoed in the house "You damn bitch! What are 
you doing in the kitchen"

"I came to prepare breakfast and coffee for Tian."



"Huh? Do you even know how to cook..."

"I watched videos on Ntube... I know how to cook, hmph."

"Uh, Sisters calm down..."

"Go outside..."

"if we let her stay anymore, she will blow up the entire kitchen..."

"Hahaha..."

"Then, teach me how to cook."

"Hua, wait... let her stay."

"Baaah!"

Hearing their banter, Ning Zhilian couldn't help but chuckle and walked to the kitchen.

There she saw Zhao Suyin, Zhao Ying, Ning Yueli, Yu Hua, Ling Xin, Ling Meiying, Fei Lingxi, 
and Fei Ziyu working inside the kitchen.

With light steps, Ning Zhilian walked towards the back of the kitchen where Zhao Ying and Ning 
Yueli were absorbed on the mobile in their hands.

Getting curious, Ning Zhilian sat beside them with a gentle smile "What are you looking at? Ying?"

Zhao Ying turned to her "Sister Zhilian, I was just showing the video I took last time we went on a 
vacation."



"Suddenly a large creature came out of the ocean and Tian'er fought it... I had that video. So, I am 
showing it to Yueli."

"Later, asking Sister Shenyi, she said that this is called Eldritchfiend."

Ning Zhilian peeked at the mobile screen and saw the large monster Zhao Tian was fighting 'So, this 
is the Eldritchfiend Freya talking about in the past.'

As she glanced at the face of Zhao Tian on the mobile screen, her eyes wavered and a sigh slipped 
past her lips.

At this time, a pink fox dashed into the kitchen, followed by Chi Shui who was chasing after it 
"Ahhh, Lian'er come here..."

Yao Lian jumped around inside the kitchen and went near Fei Lingxi "Is the food ready?"

Hearing her cute voice, Fei Lingxi chuckled "Seems like you have taken a liking to the food in this 
star."

Yao Lian nodded her head and spoke in a cocky voice "Of course, you should be honored that you 
get to cook dishes for a royal princess like me...."

Fei Lingxi shook her head helplessly "Yeah... yeah."

...

"Hmm..." Humming a song, Zhao Tian walked downstairs carrying Shi Yixian in his arms like a 
child, her legs wrapping around his waist.

Shi Yixian who was wearing a revealing t-shirt and shorts, was ashamed and buried her face in his 
chest.

"My Liege... this kind of dress is so embarrassing."



Zhao Tian glanced down at Shi Yixian's face which was burning a deep shade of crimson and kissed 
her head affectionately. "You look cute when you are embarrassed, Yixian.."

"In the past, you had an emotionless face and responded with two or three words."

"But see you now... you are more expressive, smiling a lot often and you are blushing like this."

Hearing this, Shi Yixian's gaze trembled and she hugged him closer "Who do you like more? The 
old me or this me?"

With a chuckle, Zhao Tian kissed her cheek "Of course, I love how you are right now..."

Shi Yixian closed her eyes in her arms and muttered "I rarely show emotions, because since I was 
born in a family where they serve the Emperor of the Dynasty of Wang... I got strict training since I 
was young."

"I never got the chance of being a woman, to find love or enjoy my life... all I ever did was train and 
hone my skills in sword."

"I was like a weapon... to kill the Emperor's enemies and a shield to protect the Emperor from the 
enemies."

Her eyes trembled in pain as she pushed out the words from her throat "And it was at that time, that 
Jiu Yang declared war on all the forces in the Astral Realm and a large-scale war among the factions 
broke out."

"I don't know why... or what artifacts he used, but even with cultivators on the same level 
surrounding him, we can't defeat him."

"However, in the battle... I managed to give a fatal injury to him."

"And that's why, enraged, that prideful bastard, he destroyed my cultivation and cursed me with his 
Azure Divine flames... so that I would suffer for as long as I live."



Zhao Tian's gaze squinted as he still remembered the body of Shi Yixian which was filled with burn 
scars, torturing her for all these years.

Even when he tried to heal her, the flames only intensified.

Shi Yixian continued "And all I can do is run away from there and seal myself in a random middle 
star with my ice elemental powers."

Zhao Tian gave a nod as it made sense why he found Shi Yixian back in the tomb "Seems like you 
finally regained all your memories, Yixian."

"Yes, My Liege... if I remember correctly, it's been around 10.000 years since I escaped from the 
Astral Realm."

Zhao Tian raised an eyebrow in surprise as he sat on the couch in the living room, placing her on his 
lap "That long?"

"Hm. For the people at the pinnacle of the Empyreal realm, it is not a big deal."

Suddenly she stopped as she remembered an important detail "My Liege... I heard this as a rumor in 
the past, so I am not sure if this is true or not..."

"Jiu Yang is the one who killed the Second Honoured One."
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"Jiu Yang is the one who killed the Second Honoured One."

Huh? Zhao Tian's gaze narrowed upon hearing this 'Jiu Yang is the one...'

Shi Yixian moved her ass, sitting perfectly on his lap "My Liege, it makes sense because... everyone 
wouldn't want a powerful foe that they could not control."

"And this Honoured One physique can even break the limitations of the heavens"



"So it is expected a powerhouse like Jiu Yang would want to kill a potential threat in the future 
before it rises in power."

Zhao Tian gave a nod but he had a bad feeling in his heart 'Is that really all? Or is there some hidden 
motives behind it?'

Shi Yixian hesitated, her beautiful face momentarily unsure and her lips parted slightly before she 
spoke in a low tone, "My Liege..."

"Will you help me get my revenge?" she hushed in his ear.

Zhao Tian glanced down at her beautiful face and she glanced away "I mean... he slaughtered all of 
my people and destroyed the Dynasty of Wang in the Astral Realm."

With a nod, Zhao Tian patted her head, his finger running through her silky white hair "Of course 
dear, he tortured you for all these years with his flames."

A cold glint passed through his eyes as he hugged her closer "He hurt you Yixian, so it is obvious... 
so it is given that I would kill him."

Shi Yixian's gaze softened in tenderness upon hearing this 'As Shenyi said... he is so possessive of 
his women.'

With a smile, Zhao Tian pecked her lips and Shi Yixian uttered "Now that I remember it... the 
Maverick family who rules over the Stormspire Dynasty also participated in the war."

Hm? Zhao Tian was quite surprised upon hearing this and asked "That was like 10,000 years ago 
and I was born 21 years ago... so the Maverick family still stands."

"Did they already defeat that Jiu Yang?"

Shi Yixian shook her head "No, My Liege... there is no way they could defeat him because most of 
the powerful people were dead fighting against him when I ran away from there while he stood 
strong."



"It is because he has the number one Empyreal flame—Azure Divine flames."

Woah! Number one, heh...

Zhao Tian frowned slightly and Shi Yixian continued "Maybe they were defeated but the Dynasty 
still stands under the rule of Jiu Yang."

Like Dynasty Emperors, who were above the King of kingdoms and the king had to pay respect in 
front of the Emperor.

Zhao Tian leaned back on the couch leisurely "That might be the case. And... I, who was born with 
the Honoured One's physique..."

"My parents didn't want Jiu Yang to kill me, so they sent me safely with Zhao Ning to a middle 
star."

"And Zhao Ning went to her sister and gave me to her to raise me."

Zhao Tian nodded to himself 'This makes a lot of sense... but the thing I didn't understand is.. then 
why the hell is my mother inside my mind?'

'Not only her, there are also some... different hair-colored women inside my head. Maybe my mom, 
sealed her soul inside my body?'

The memories of the exquisite woman with long white hair and deep blue eyes resurfaced in his 
mind.

Her luscious lips he tasted, and the divine taste of her milk he drank.

He again thought about the day he fought in Zhenzhu against the coup where he suddenly got a 
power up along with a golden blackish armor and golden sword.

And he remembers seeing a pair of angelic wings that day...



(A/n: reread from chapter 320 if you have forgotten about this)

A soft sigh escaped his lips and he continued patting Shi Yixian's head "Now we have a little lead 
about my parents."

With a nod, Shi Yixian kissed his lips "And... another thing, My Liege."

Hm? Zhao Tian hugged her closer, his fingers tasting her delicate waist "Tell me, dear..."

Shi Yixian stood up from his lap and kneeled on the floor, bowing her head in front of him, "Will 
you... let me be your sword?"

Zhao Tian was quite amused but then a smile took over his lips as he understood what a woman like 
her wanted and reached out gently grazing her cheek "Of course dear..."

Xia Shenyi's gaze trembled as she fell onto his lap, a wide smile playing on her lips "Now, I will 
serve your throne, wholeheartedly."

My throne?

Zhao Tian smiled dryly and held her hand, pulling her to sit on his lap "You don't have to be so 
formal with me..."

However, Shi Yixian shook her head "No, this is the tradition. I am your sword.. so I am below and 
should respect your orders."

"My Liege, once I get my cultivation back and get strong enough.. I can stand beside you, as your 
sword."

Zhao Tian smiled and planted a kiss on her check "As you wish, Yixian..."

At this time, wearing only an apron, Zahra Ashante came there with a cup of coffee in her hand 
"Here Tian..."



Smiling, Zhao Tian took the coffee cup from her hand and smiled "Thanks, Zahra..."

As he brought the cup close to his lips, Zahra Ashante looked at him eagerly, her heart pounding 
with excitement.

Zhao Tian took a sip of the coffee and his face instantly darkened 'What- is this poison?'

Meanwhile, Zahra Ashante was excited "Tian, how is it..."

Zhao Tian slowly turned to look at her and he glanced at the women standing on the kitchen 
doorstep eagerly waiting for his reaction and wanting to tease Zahra.

Looking at Zahra Ashante's innocent eyes gleaming in pure excitement, he smiled gently "The 
coffee is really great, Zahra..."

Zahra Ashante laughed and raised her chest proudly, her hands on her waist "Hehe, I always knew I 
had a knack for cooking. But since I was an assassin, I could not concentrate on that."

"But now that I am free, I can finally cook... Expect more delicious foods from me daily Tian."

Zhao Tian's heart shook 'On a daily basis...?'

He raised his left hand showing a thumbs up "By the way, Zahra... how many spoons of coffee 
powder did you add?"

Hearing this, Zahra Ashante rolled her eyes "Hmm... the video said 1 and a half or 2 spoons. But I 
added 10 spoons, the more the merrier right?"

"Ten?"

With a proud smirk, she replied "Yep! The more you add, the stronger it gets, right Tian?"

"Y-Yeah, sure..."



He turned his head to look at the women giggling in the kitchen 'Whoever allows her in the kitchen 
next time will get to eat her handmade food.'
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Ning Zhilian who was standing with other women in the kitchen chuckled, looking at Zhao Tian's 
grimaced face as he gulped down the coffee.

Placing the coffee mug on the table, Zhao Tian patted Shi Yixian's thigh and she got down from his 
lap.

Zhao Tian stood up and walked towards the kitchen and the women in the kitchen laughed at him.

"How was the coffee, Tian'er?" Zhao Ying said with a mocking giggle.

Smiling, Zhao Tian's gaze wandered around the women in the kitchen "Whose idea was this?"

Each of them tried to hold back their laughter while pretending not to know who was responsible 
and glanced at one another, trying to push the blame somewhere else without directly pointing 
fingers.

Zhao Tian shook his head, his gaze finally landing on Zhao Suyin, who was standing near the back, 
wearing her usual casual clothes, trying her best to appear uninvolved.

She caught his eye and chuckled, shaking her head as if to preemptively defend herself "Tian'er, that 
is not me," she said with a chuckle, raising her hands in mock surrender.

"I'm not the one who proposed the idea. You know about me." Her voice was light, and teasing, but 
there was a genuine innocence in her tone.

With a nod, Zhao Tian reached out, gently hugging her delicate waist "I know, my Mom wouldn't 
do that..."

He raised his hand caressing her silver hair behind her ear affectionately "But I am sure... my dear 
Mom will tell me who came up with the idea."



Zhao Suyin's heart wavered at his words, and she chuckled softly, her resolve faltering under his 
affectionate gaze.

He leaned closer, his lips brushing against her ear as he whispered, "Mom… tell me who it is."

Unable to resist, Zhao Suyin hesitated only a moment before her eyes shifted toward the woman 
who had been trying the hardest to suppress her laughter.

And following her gaze, Zhao Tian glanced at the woman.

Yu Hua stood there, biting her lip to keep from bursting out in giggles, but it was obvious she was 
the culprit.

"Ah, I see," he murmured, turning his attention toward Yu Hua, who was already stepping 
backward, her hands raised in mock surrender as her laughter bubbled up.

"Tian… hear me out…"

"Oh, I'm listening,"

As he stepped close to her, she hurriedly ran out of the kitchen and Zhao Tian swiftly followed her 
"Hua'er."

Seeing the banter, others laughed heartedly.

"Tian, stop! It was just a joke!" Yu Hua's voice rang out as she glanced back, her smile widening as 
she tried to dodge him.

Zhao Tian, with an amused smile, followed her as she ran away from him.

"You can't outrun me, Hua'er."

With a chuckle, she teased back. "Oh, can't I? I think I'm doing just fine!"



Giggling, she dashed to the side, moving around the table, trying to keep distance between them.

But Zhao Tian was patient because he knew he'd catch her sooner or later.

She darted behind the couch, making a sharp turn, but Zhao Tian quickly matched her movements, 
cutting her off.

"Too slow!" Zhao Tian laughed lightly as he leaped over the arm of the couch, closing the gap 
between them.

Yu Hua squealed, dodging him at the last second, narrowly avoiding his outstretched hand.

She circled around the couch again, but by now, Zhao Tian was fully committed to the chase, and 
moved quickly as he closed in on her.

The women in the kitchen leaned against the counters, watching with wide smiles. Ning Zhilian, 
Zhao Ying, and the others exchanged glances, chuckling softly.

"Isn't he going a bit too easy on her?"

"He's just playing with her,"

"Hahaha... Tian." Yu Hua was now giggling uncontrollably, her breath coming in short bursts as she 
rounded the other side of the couch, however, this time, Zhao Tian anticipated her move.

With a quick sidestep, he cut off her path, forcing her to retreat.

"No more running." Zhao Tian said with a playful smile.

He lunged toward her just as she tried to make another dash, and this time, he caught her wrist.

"Haa..." Yu Hua gasped, her laughter filling the room as he gently pulled her back toward him.



"Tian! No, wait!" she protested between giggles, her free hand playfully pushing at his chest as he 
wrapped his arm around her waist, pulling her closer.

But as they struggled, Yu Hua's foot caught the edge of the carpet, and with a surprised grunt, they 
both stumbled forward.

"Ah!"

*thud* As they fell, tumbling onto the soft living room rug, Yu Hua landed on top of him.

There was a moment of stunned silence before they both burst into laughter, their faces close 
together, their breath mingling.

"HAHAHHA!" Yu Hua's cheeks flushed as she looked down at Zhao Tian, her hand resting on his 
chest.

"You caught me…" she whispered, still breathless from the chase.

Before she could react, Zhao Tian leaned up, his lips brushing against hers softly at first, then 
deepening the kiss.

Yu Hua's eyes widened in surprise, but she melted into the kiss, her fingers curling into his shirt.

As Zhao Tian's tongue slid into her mouth, she tasted the lingering bitterness of the coffee he had 
just drunk.

Her nose scrunched up slightly at the taste, and she tried to pull back with a laugh.

"Ugh! That coffee… it's horrible!" she giggled against his lips.

However, he didn't let her go and kissed her again, more passionately this time, letting her taste 
every drop of the coffee's bitterness.

His hand cupped the back of her neck, keeping her in place as their tongues danced together.



Yu Hua's playful resistance faded, her fingers relaxing against his chest as she gave in to the 
moment.

"Still bitter?" Zhao Tian teased softly when they finally pulled away, his lips brushing against her 
jaw as he spoke.

Yu Hua laughed, her face flushed with heat as she playfully smacked his chest. "Yeah..."

Meanwhile, Zahra Ashante stood there dumbfounded "What the hell happened just now?"

...

*freeeennn* " Out on the ocean, Zhao Ying and Ning Yueli were riding a sleek, white jet ski, its 
engine roaring as it cut through the waves with exhilarating speed.

The water sprayed into the air behind them, sparkling in the sunlight like diamonds.

Zhao Ying was gripping the handlebars tightly, a wild grin on her face as she leaned into the turns, 
steering the jet ski.

"WALLAHIIIII!!!" Ning Yueli screamed, her voice filled with excitement.

"LET'S GOOOO, SISTER YING! WAAAAAAAA!"

Ning Yueli, sitting behind Zhao Ying, had one arm wrapped around her waist while holding a 
Kanon camera with the other hand, recording every thrilling moment.

Zhao Tian stood on the shore, a chuckle escaping his lips as he watched the two women playfully 
screeching across the water.

At this time, wearing a bikini, Fei Lingxi walked toward him "Master, here... watermelon juice."

Zhao Tian glanced at her and took the glass of watermelon juice to drink.



He smiled and brought the glass to his lips, taking a long, refreshing sip as the sweet, fruity flavor 
of the watermelon spread across his tongue, a perfect contrast to the heat of the day.

Just as he was about to take another sip of his drink, a loud cry echoed from further down the beach, 
cutting through the sounds of the ocean.

"NOOO!! MASTER!" a frantic voice called out.
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"NOOO!! MASTER!!"

Zhao Tian turned his head, and his eyes landed on Chi Shui, who was standing at the edge of the 
water, struggling with something in her arms.

That "something" turned out to be the little pink fox, Yao Lian, who was flailing wildly, her fur 
standing on end as she wriggled in Chi Shui's grasp.

"MASTER HELP!"

Chi Shui was trying to drag the pink fox toward the ocean, clearly intending to give the little 
creature a bath, but Yao Lian wasn't having any of it.

Her small, foxlike paws kicked furiously, and her eyes were wide with panic as she struggled to 
escape.

"FOR THE LAST TIME! I AM NOT A PET!"

Zhao Tian couldn't help but chuckle at the sight, as he took another sip of his watermelon juice.

*woosh* With a sudden burst of energy, the little fox managed to squirm free from Chi Shui's arms, 
landing in the sand and dashing off at full speed toward the other end of the beach.

"Lian! Come back here!" Chi Shui called out, clearly frustrated as she started to give chase.



Zhao Tian smiled looking at them and sat on the deck chair, leaning back comfortably as he took 
sips of watermelon juice.

Fei Lingxi who was standing beside him hesitated for a moment, before asking in a low voice, 
"Master, would you like to have alcohol?"

Glancing at her, Zhao Tian frowned slightly and Fei Lingxi continued with a faint blush "I mean... 
inside the quarters there is some good beer and vodka, so I asked... if you would like to..."

Zhao Tian gulped down the watermelon juice and handed the glass to her "I never had much 
alcohol... well, I drink wine."

With a slight bow, she asked "Would you like to try something strong, Master?"

Letting out a sigh, Zhao Tian shook his head "Let's keep it for the night. Ask others if they want to 
drink."

"As you say, Master."

Sitting on the deck chair, he stretched his arms and Fei Lingxi who saw this asked "Master, do you 
need a massage?"

With a raised eyebrow, he glanced at her "Do you know how to give one?"

Hearing this, her head lowered "I've never actually tried on anyone, but... since I wanted to serve 
you, I watched many videos on Ntube recently. So... I'm kind of an amateur."

Zhao Tian glanced at the beachcloth on the sand and got down from his deckchair, lying on the 
cloth, upside down.

Fei Lingxi's face lit up with a smile and she quickly dropped to her knees beside him, her heart 
pounding with a mix of excitement and nerves.

Her fingers hovered above his broad shoulders for a moment, then gently settled down on the tense 
muscles.



Slowly, she applied light pressure, kneading the muscles with tentative strokes.

Zhao Tian could feel the warmth of her touch spreading through his back as Fei Lingxi's hands 
traveled from his shoulders to the base of his neck, her fingers working carefully.

Her movements were surprisingly soothing for someone who claimed to be an amateur.

She moved her hands along his back, her touch gradually becoming more confident as she focused 
on his stiff muscles, kneading with gentle yet firm pressure.

As Fei Lingxi worked her way down his back, her fingers danced across his skin, exploring the 
subtle contours of his muscles.

Zhao Tian let out a small sigh of contentment. "You're not half bad, Lingxi," he said, his voice 
slightly muffled by the cloth beneath him.

A soft giggle escaped Fei Lingxi's lips. "I'm glad you think so, Master. I'll keep practicing."

She continued her work, her hands now moving lower, pressing into the middle of his back and 
down toward his waist.

For a long while, they stayed like this—Zhao Tian basking in the warmth of the sun and the 
soothing sensation of Fei Lingxi's hands, while she, in turn, focused entirely on his comfort.

"Alright..."

As the massage was completed, Zhao Tian turned around, and Fei Lingxi sat beside him in the sand.

He reached out, gently pulling her to lie beside him on the cloth, and leaned forward taking her lips 
in a soft kiss, his hand traveling to her waist.

Though surprised, Fei Lingxi immediately reciprocated the kiss as she pushed her body onto him, 
her breasts closing with his chest.



A bit later, Zhao Tian pulled back the kiss and glanced into her black eyes, which were looking at 
him with affection.

Carried away by the heat of the moment, Fei Lingxi raised her hand grazing his cheek "I... love you, 
Master."

Zhao Tian narrowed his eyes as he felt it was weird coming from Fei Lingxi.

If it's Fei Ziyu, it makes sense but her...?

Looking at his face, Fei Lingxi smiled faintly "I know it feels strange coming from me... I have 
never loved a man in my life. I have loathed them since I was young."

Zhao Tian gave a nod as he knew how much of a bitch she was in the past.

"If... it's not for you, I would have still been working in the company trying to earn money for my 
Ziyu, not even realizing that I should spend more time with my daughter."

"Thank you for making me realize that..."

"I... we were um like enemies before, with Ziyu trying to kill Lady Ying. So, you have all the reason 
to hate us for the sins we did in the past."

"I am not asking for your love, I just want to say that I really like you... after all these days spent 
with you."

A sigh escaped Zhao Tian's lips and he replied "I have a soft spot for Ziyu only because she realized 
her actions and was trying to redeem herself."

"And the whole thing started because of her crazy love for me and your bad parenting. So, I can 
somewhat forgive her."

"But I don't have that soft spot for you... and I don't know, will I ever come to 'love' you."



Hearing his reply, Fei Lingxi nodded her head "Yes, Master... I don't expect you to reciprocate the 
feelings, as I know I don't deserve that."

She brought her hand to the strand of her bikini and pulled it, letting her big jugs pop out "But I 
hope... you will at least love my body, Master."

...

Zhao Suyin who was scrolling through the mobile, raised an eyebrow looking the announcement 
from the world government.

The article title says 'Peace Negotiations with High Stars achieved by Zhao Tian.'

As she scrolled through, she saw many comments, and she also saw the grand statue, which will be 
built soon.

'Oh, even money bills with the face of Tian'er?'
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*pakh* *pakh* Fei Lingxi had her hands on a rock near the shore while Zhao Tian is holding her 
waist, ramming his dick deep into her pussy.

"Haangh~ Haangh~ Master..."

Grasping her waist tightly, he turned her to the front and grabbed her ass taking her in his arms.

Fei Lingxi too, obediently wrapped her legs around his waist as he pumped his dick deep into her 
pussy hitting the womb.

She let out her tongue and moaned freely "Master... master..."

Zhao Tian took her tongue and kissed her, his tongue intertwining with hers as she relished the taste 
of their saliva.



"Waangh~~"

She closed her eyes and kissed him fiercely letting his tongue dominate her and Zhao Tian pumped 
his cock with each thrust.

As they broke away from the kiss, saliva oozed down her lips and Zhao Tian's gaze fell on her 
inverted nipples which are hiding inside her boobs.

He raised her body up and sucked on her nipple, as his tongue played with her nipple pulling it out 
from its hiding place.

"Haaaahnghh~~" She screamed in pleasure as she felt his moist tongue caressing her sensitive 
nipple.

"Yessssh!! Master~~"

...

*tap* Fei Lingxi was walking back to the beach house as she raised her hand, tying her hair into a 
ponytail.

At this time, Fei Ziyu walked downstairs and seeing her Mother, she smiled "Mom, come and help 
in the kitchen a b-"

Huh? But her gaze narrowed as she saw the dejection on Fei Lingxi's face "Mom, what's wrong why 
do you look so down?"

Fei Lingxi paused, her lips parting as if to respond, but she found herself hesitating and tried to 
brush it off with a weak smile, but Fei Ziyu wasn't convinced.

Gently, she took her mother's hand and made her sit on the couch.

"Mom, tell me what happened. You can talk to me."



Fei Lingxi hesitated, and for a long moment, she simply stared at her lap, her fingers gripping 
tightly together.

Finally, she mumbled in a low, almost broken voice, "I... I was with him... and in the heat of the 
moment, I spilled out my feelings."

Her voice trembled slightly as she spoke, and Fei Ziyu's eyes widened in surprise.

She already noticed the shift in her mother's demeanor recently. She doesn't know what happened... 
but in recent days, she has been doing her work more efficiently.

In the past, she would do her work for the sake of being his slave with no enthusiasm... but 
nowadays, she noticed the tenderness and affectionate gaze in her mother while she tends to him.

Although she had long suspected her mother's deeper feelings for Zhao Tian, hearing it out loud hit 
differently. "You told him? What... what did he say?"

Fei Lingxi closed her eyes and her hands clenched tighter, as her voice grew weaker. "I... expected 
it. I knew he would reject me."

"I mean, I always knew in my heart he sees me as... a slave. But... there was a little hope. A small, 
foolish hope that maybe... just maybe, he might accept me."

"A-And I... don't know... my chest tightens up and my heart aches in a way, which I have never felt 
before."

Tears moistened her eyes, blurring her vision as she bit down her lips "I-It's not like I hate that... 
but, I just..."

Fei Ziyu didn't know what to say and placed a comforting hand on her shoulder.

With a shaky breath, Fei Lingxi mumbled "I should have known that... he will never love me."

"I have noticed his eyes brighten up and soften when he sees his women... but his gaze towards me 
mostly will be indifferent."



She leaned back on the couch "Haa... I am thinking too much. I should not have said that."

Shaking her head, she stood up "Come on, let's prepare the food for them."

...

It was already close to evening and the sun hung low in the sky, casting its golden glow across the 
vast, shimmering ocean.

The luxurious yacht cut through the gentle waves, its sails catching the breeze as it glided smoothly 
through the water.

On the top of the yacht, everyone is there; the mood is relaxed, with slow, soothing music playing 
softly through the speakers.

*fwishh* The air was filled with the enticing scent of sizzling meat from the barbecue, where 
skewers of perfectly seasoned cuts crackled over the flames

Zhao Tian is sitting on the large deck chair with Mei Xiu, who is sleeping on his lap, her head lying 
on his chest, her soft breaths barely audible amidst the gentle lapping of the waves..

He gently patted her head, his fingers playing with her silky brown hair as he glanced at the sun, 
which was seen on the horizon.

As he remembered Xia Shenyi, his gaze trembled because he couldn't bring her outside to enjoy the 
vacation with them.

'All because of the silly promise I made.. but Freya, Yixian, and everyone can come out... why she 
can't?'

The women were sitting around the barbeque and covering with each other.



Ning Zhilian, seated among the women, stole a quick glance toward him and noticed the faint 
tension in his eyes but said nothing, choosing instead to listen to the lighthearted conversation 
happening around her.

*thud* At this time, kicking the door to the front deck Zahra Ashante entered in with a bottle of 
champagne, shaking it in her hand.

"HAHAHAHA! See what I found..." she shouted, her voice booming over the soft music as she 
strutted across the deck.

*pop* She popped the lid open, sending the cork flying off into the ocean.

The frothy liquid bubbled up, threatening to spill over, but she quickly tipped the bottle to her lips, 
taking a long, hearty swig.

*gulp* *gulp* She quickly gulped down the whole champagne and pulled back the bottle from her 
mouth, as she let out a satisfying grunt.

"Wahaha... it's been quite some time since I got drunk.. derp." she said with a blurp.

The others laughed seeing this and she walked toward Zhao Tian, tossing the champagne bottle into 
the ocean.

Mei Xiu, sensing the commotion, stirred slightly in Zhao Tian's lap, her eyes fluttering open 
"Tian…" she whispered, snuggling further into his chest.

"TIAN!"

Zahra Ashante jumped into his arms and caught off guard, Zhao Tian's arm instinctively went 
around her as she wrapped herself around his neck, squeezing him tightly.

The sudden force pushed Mei Xiu, who had been nestled peacefully on his lap, to the side, and she 
blinked in surprise, looking slightly miffed but too sleepy to protest.

"Uhh.. Zahra..."



Yu Hua facepalmed herself looking at this "This woman is always causing trouble."

Zahra kissed Zhao Tian's lips and the intoxicating taste of the champagne muddled his sense.

Pulling back the kiss, Zahra Ashante chuckled, and seeing her chuckle, Zhao Tian smiled faintly.

"So, how is the champagne?"

"Good."
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