
Priceless Baby 1121 

Chapter 1121: Change For The Better 

 

“Come on, let's go back and tell them the good news.” Huo Yunshen smiled as they left the hospital. 

 And as expected, the family members were all happy to hear the news. 

 The elders finally would get to have an heir to the family. 

 And two at the same time. 

 Ever since Chen Yunlu had learned about Xu Xiyan's pregnancy, she asked them to move back to Huo 

mansion. 

 Since Huo Yunshen had to work in the day, Chen Yunlu could help to take care of Xu Xiyan. 

 Even though Xu Xiyan rejected it at first, Huo Yunshen mentioned that it would be better to live with his 

parents and Xu Xiyan finally agreed to it. 

 And ever since Xu Xiyan moved into the Huo mansion, Chen Yunlu had been giving her all sorts of herbs 

and nutritious foods, so much that Xu Xiyan had different foods every day. 

 “You don't really have to do this for me, I can eat what I usually eat,” Xu Xiyan said as she looked at the 

chicken soup that had been prepared for her. 

 “No way! You have two babies in your belly now, you need all the nutrients you can get,” Chen Yunlu 

scolded. 

 Even though Chen Yunlu seemed close to Xu Xiyan now, she still understood that her daughter-in-law 

still had some reservations about her, and she knew she alone was the one to blame for that. 

 “Don't worry, I'm doing this for your and the babies' good; I won't try to hurt you again,” Chen Yunlu 

said whole-heartedly while holding Xu Xiyan's hands. “I hope you can forgive me for what I did to you in 

the past, and I swear I will treat you as my own daughter from this day onward. I know that your mother 

passed away at an early age, so you can treat me as your own mother if you want to.” 

 To show her sincerity, Chen Yunlu took out a few antiquities and handed them to Xu Xiyan. 

 “These are for you, as an apology for the wrongdoings I've done to you.” 

 There was no way Xu Xiyan could accept such expensive gifts, and she refused them politely. 

 “Keep them,” Chen Yunlu insisted. “Think of them as gifts for the babies.” 

 Xu Xiyan could feel that Chen Yunlu had changed a lot, and she had no reason to not let the past go 

anymore. 

 “Then, thank you,” Xu Xiyan said. 

 “Have some rest, I'll leave now,” Chen Yunlu said, and tried to get up but sat back down instantly from 

the pain in her back. 



 “What's wrong?” Xu Xiyan asked. 

 

 

 “Nothing, I have some problems with my lumbar disc because of my age…” 

 Chen Yunlu had lumbar disc herniation, which sometimes would cause intense pain to her back and leg. 

 “Are you feeling pain in your leg? Let me help you with that,” Xu Xiyan suggested since she had the 

spare time. 

 Chen Yunlu already knew that Xu Xiyan was proficient in acupuncture since she had helped treated Huo 

Yunshen's leg problem. 

 “But I've had this problem for quite some time…can it still be cured?” Chen Yunlu asked. 

 “Unfortunately, no,” Xu Xiyan explained. “Acupuncture can't cure it, but it can at least help subdue the 

pain.” 

 And with that, Xu Xiyan helped Chen Yunlu with her problem with acupuncture and moxibustion. 

Chapter 1122: Wrecked By Her 

 

After a week of treatments every other day, Chen Yunlu no longer felt numb nor cold on the side of her 

thigh. And the pain was greatly reduced. 

 She could hang out with her girlfriends again in malls and saloons. When someone asked, “How is your 

leg?” 

 Chen Yunlu answered with pride, “It's all good now. My daughter-in-law cured me.” 

 “Wow, isn't your daughter-in-law an actress? Is she also a doctor?” 

 “Indeed. My daughter-in-law knows a lot. She is an actress. She plays violin. She has great culinary skills. 

And she even knows about healing. She is impressive!” 

 “Your son has found a true treasure.” 

 “No doubt. My daughter-in-law is a real gem.” 

 Now Chen Yunlu had something else to show off. She talked about her wonderful daughter-in-law 

wherever she went. 

 She had not thought highly of Jing Xi previously. But after getting to know her better she realized how 

wonderful this girl was. No wonder her son loved her so much. 

 In the second month of Xu Xiyan's pregnancy, Fang Xiaocheng came back to Peijing after their visit to Yi 

Xiao's family. 



 The two girls cuddled upon seeing each other. Fang Xiaocheng smiled and said, “This is great. Since you 

told me over the phone I have been so happy for you and Mr. Huo. It's wonderful that our Bei Bei will 

have some company. And more than one! There are two! Yanyan, you are a hero!” 

 “Don't make fun of me. How about you? How was your trip to Yi Xiao's home?” 

 Xu Xiyan was fairly bored of staying at home and would very much like some stories from the outside 

world. 

 “His family was great. They were really kind to me, treated me as their real daughter-in-law and Beibei 

as their real grandson. They were so caring that I even felt guilty.” 

 “Haha, don't be. You should be grateful to your son.” 

 “No kidding. They insisted on changing his surname and registering him to their household. So now 

Fang Yibei will become Yi Bei. What should we do?” 

 “What do you mean? There's only one syllable less. No big deal.” 

 Xu Xiyan thought to herself, You will be husband and wife sooner or later. Why would it matter whose 

surname the kid takes? 

 “With one syllable missing it makes all the difference! Yi Xiao is still young. We would be such a burden 

to him. At his age, he should be looking for a decent wife and having his own kid. But I wrecked it.” 

 Fang Xiaocheng sighed. She could not help thinking that she had dragged Yi Xiao into this. 

 But she never knew that for Yi Xiao she was never a burden. 

 He was more than happy! 

 He regarded Beibei as his own flesh. If Fang Xiaocheng would not tell, he would never mention it for the 

rest of his life. Instead he would only strive to be a good father. 

 And if possible, he would be a good husband too. 

 Toward the end of their conversation, Fang Xiaocheng asked, “When are you getting married?” 

 “Soon. You will be my bridesmaid then.” 

 “Great! I've been longing for it!” 

 The date was set to be during the Labour Day holidays. 

 Xu Xiyan and Huo Yunshen eventually agreed with the elders to hold a grand Chinese wedding. 

 Then they started sending out invitations. 

 

 

 When Huo Sanyan received the wedding invitation in Hawaii, she felt like she was being granted with a 

grand amnesty. 



 Hallelujah! 

 She could finally leave Hawaii! 

 It would be nice to get away on a tropical island for a brief vacation. But to stay there forever and be 

haunted by someone like Ye Xun…she was almost driven crazy. 

 Therefore Huo Sanyan bought her ticket and flew back immediately upon receiving the wedding 

invitation from her brother. 

 She snuck away without even telling Ye Xun. 

Chapter 1123: Pain in the Heart 

 

Huo Sanyan sat happily in the business class seat as she had finally managed to get rid of Ye Xun. 

 But the happiness only lasted for three minutes as a man with sunglasses and a suitcase sat down 

beside her. 

 “That's really bad of you, Xiao Yan, how could you leave without telling me,” Ye Xun complained. 

 “Why are you here?” Huo Sanyan scolded as she moved back a little as if she had seen a ghost. 

 “My job is to protect you, I have to follow anywhere you go,” Ye Xun explained. 

 “My god!” Huo Sanyan screamed as she dropped her head down. How annoying can this guy be? 

 Ye Xun looked at the woman who treated him as some weirdo, and he was hurt by it. 

 He couldn't help but reminisce about the Huo Sanyan who was always by his side. 

 How much he wished that she was still that Huo Sanyan and not the person who hated him like he was 

a fly. 

 As Huo Sanyan was on her way back to Zstan, Huo Yunshen had already arranged for Jing Zhannan to 

pick Huo Yijing and Lu Qiancheng up. 

 Huo Yijing had been hiding in another country, no matter how hard Jing Zhannan and Lu Mingsheng 

searched for her, they could not find her. 

 Huo Yunshen was the one who found his sister first, and he did not force her to go back home. 

 But now that he was about to get married, it was natural that he would invite his sister. That was the 

reason why he arranged Jing Zhannan to go and fetch her back. 

 Huo Yijing woke up in her place in a southern country and prepared breakfast for her son. Lu Qiancheng 

woke up after he caught the smell of a good breakfast. 

 He went to the kitchen and greeted his mother, “Mummy…” 

 Huo Yijing turned and said, “Give me a few minutes, the breakfast will be done soon.” 



 “Mummy, why are you making breakfast every day now?” Lu Qiancheng asked. “I thought daddy said 

he would take care of it and you can be the queen of the family.” 

 Lu Mingsheng's face flashed through Huo Yijing's mind upon her son's mention of him. 

 He had made that promise to Huo Yijing in the past, that he would love her and take care of her, that 

she could be his queen. 

 And because he loved her too much, she could not live on her own, not to mention she had to take care 

of her son on her own too. 

 As Huo Yijing thought about it, she burnt the fifth sunny side up egg that she was preparing and she 

gave up. 

 “Mummy, don't cry…” Lu Qiancheng comforted as he noticed his mother was about to cry. “Let's go find 

daddy, he can make sure that we won't starve…” 

 

 

 But it only made the situation worse for Huo Yijing as she turned and hugged her son. 

 They already had no home to go back to. 

 “Let's go home. I miss grandpa and grandma, and Tang Feimo and Ying Bao too…” 

 Since Lu Qiancheng was still a little kid, he could not understand why his mother would choose to live in 

a small house in a place that he never knew of. 

 He could not understand why he was forbidden from calling his father and why his father never came 

for them. 

 The little one has been gone from Peijing for too long, and he began to miss it. 

 Huo Yijing suddenly remembered the invitation from Huo Yunshen to his marriage, and if her memory 

served her right, the wedding would be held on the day after tomorrow. 

Chapter 1124: Shot Him In The Heart 

 

Therefore she wiped away her tears and told her son, “Well. Mom will pack our things and take you back 

to Peijing for uncle's wedding.” 

 “Really? Great! Yeah! We are going home!” 

 Lu Qiancheng sprang with joy. 

 Huo Yijing went to her room to pack. Soon she came out with a huge suitcase. 

 She took her son to set off. But upon opening the door she saw a man standing outside. 

 Huo Yijing lost one breath when seeing it was Jing Zhannan. How could he find me here? 



 Lu Qiancheng found Jing Zhannan as a pleasant surprise, “Uncle, how come you are here?” 

 “Uncle came to bring Chengcheng home!” Jing Zhannan said with a smile when he bent down and 

patted on Lu Qiancheng's head. 

 “Great! Mom and I are already packed. We are ready.” 

 Lu Qiancheng could not wait to go home. 

 Jing Zhannan glanced at Huo Yijing and took over her suitcase without asking. Then he lifted Lu 

Qiancheng and said, “Let's go, Chengcheng.” 

 “Let's go! Let's Go!” 

 Lu Qiancheng clapped his little hands cheerfully and turned to his mom. “Hurry up, Mom!” 

 Although Huo Yijing was not ready to confront Jing Zhannan, she had to face it sooner or later. She 

followed them submissively. 

 Jing Zhannan drove them back to Peijing. 

 When they got out of the car in front of the Huo Mansion, Lu Mingsheng suddenly showed up and 

stopped Huo Yijing. 

 “Jingjing, finally you are back. I've been waiting for you.” 

 Upon seeing Lu Mingsheng, Jing Zhannan stood in front of Huo Yijing and blocked Lu Mingsheng from 

approaching further. 

 Huo Yijing looked at Lu Mingsheng emotionlessly as if he was a stranger. 

 The look shot him in the heart. 

 He had been looking hopelessly for her for such a long while. Knowing that Huo Yunshen was getting 

married, he reasoned that being his eldest sister, she would definitely come for the ceremony. 

 But he was not expecting that she would show up with Jing Zhannan. 

 Jing Zhannan found Huo Yijing ahead of him. Are they together now? 

 Thinking of that, Lu Mingsheng felt restless yet helpless. 

 Realizing that his ex-wife would never speak to him, Lu Mingsheng turned to his son instead. “Come to 

daddy, Chengcheng. Daddy missed you so much after such a long while.” 

 Jing Zhannan was holding his hand. But upon seeing his dad, Lu Qiancheng got rid of Jing Zhannan 

immediately and ran into Lu Mingsheng's arms. “Daddy, I missed you so much too.” 

 Until then, Lu Mingsheng had felt distinctively how badly he'd missed his son and how important his son 

was to him. 

 Who would ever care about blood ties? 



 

 

 He raised Lu Qiancheng for seven years. How profoundly bonded they were! 

 “Come on, Chengcheng, let's get inside.” 

 Huo Yijing did not want to spare any chance for Lu Mingsheng. She came and took Lu Qiancheng toward 

the Huo Mansion. 

 Lu Mingsheng was reluctant and wanted to follow. But Jing Zhannan blocked his way. 

 “You are not worthy of it. Go away and do not come for them again. Otherwise, I won't be so nice.” 

 Upon issuing the warning Jing Zhannan went into the house, leaving Lu Mingsheng standing 

speechlessly outside. He could only watch them going away and did not dare to take a further step. 

 He was indeed no longer worthy of it. 

Chapter 1125: The Grand Wedding 1 

 

Lu Mingsheng understood that he was in the wrong; not only had he ruined a once-happy family, he had 

also lost his wife and son in the process. 

 At that moment, the only thing that he wanted was to get them back and beg for their forgiveness. 

 But he wondered if he would ever have the chance to do so. 

 Huo Erqi went back to Zstan the day before the wedding after she has fully recovered. All three of Huo 

Yunshen's sisters gathered at the mansion, ready for the wedding. 

 Xu Xiyan also returned to the Jing mansion to prepare for the wedding. 

 “I don't know why, but I feel like something bad is about to happen…” Xu Xiyan said when she called 

Huo Yunshen. 

 It felt too quiet for Xu Xiyan, it was as if it was the calm before the storm. 

 “You must be paranoid about the wedding, everything will be fine once it's over,” Huo Yunshen 

comforted. 

 “I really do hope so. I'm really afraid that a person might do something in the dark.” Xu Xiyan expressed 

her worries as she recalled what had happened to Huo Sanyan and Huo Erqi. 

 “Don't worry, the whole of Peijing is alerted right now, no terrorist can enter this city that easily.” 

 To make sure the wedding would proceed smoothly, Huo Yunshen had already arranged for a few of his 

mercenaries to protect the city. 

 “Should we just cancel the wedding?” Xu Xiyan asked. 



 Xu Xiyan would not mind if the wedding were not held, as the thing she wanted the most at that 

moment was for her family to be safe. 

 “It's too late to cancel it, the invitation has already been sent out. I promised to give you a grand 

wedding, and I'm not planning to go back on my word.” 

 Huo Yunshen showed that his will to marry Xu XIyan would not waver, no matter what happened. 

 “All right, fine.” 

 “Get some good rest. You are going to be my beautiful bride tomorrow.” 

 Xu Xiyan had only slept for a few hours when the dress-up artist came to her place. 

 The bridesmaids, which consisted of Fang Xiaocheng, Xiao Yuqian, Wan Dou, and Ni Xuelin, were all 

waiting for Xu Xiyan in their traditional Chinese dresses. 

 When Xu Xiyan came out in her bright red dress, it shocked the whole crowd. 

 “Oh my! You're so pretty!” 

 

 

 “You look like you could be an empress in the past!” 

 “I really can't wait to see what Mr. Huo will be wearing!” 

 Everything was prepared, and according to the Chinese tradition, Jing Zhannan helped his niece onto 

the wedding carriage. 

 The carriage was 3 meters tall and needed 10 people to carry it. 

 With the carriage, the band and everything else, the group that marched towards the Huo mansion was 

2 kilometers long. 

 The wedding had attracted almost everyone onto the street to witness the traditional marriage 

between the two biggest families in Peijing. 

Chapter 1126: The Grand Wedding 2 

 

A grandeur retro style bridal sedan drove by. Through the swaying rosy gauze, people could vaguely see 

the bride wearing a veil and sitting upright inside. 

 Although they could not see her face, they were already very well informed of her unsurpassed beauty. 

 The bridal procession passed by major streets in Peijing, and many journalists were broadcasting the 

spectacular scene. 

 The roads from Jing Mansion to Huo Mansion were closed. All other vehicles had to detour. The bridal 

procession walked all the way toward the entrance of Huo Mansion. 



 Every corner in the Huo Mansion was dressed up in red. All the red carpets, red silk decorating flowers 

and red lamps were demonstrating the joyfulness. 

 People gathered around the mansion to witness the ceremony. The servants in the mansion also joined 

the crowd. 

 The three Huo sisters were all present. They stood by the entrance and got excited upon the sight of the 

bridal procession, “They are here! The bridal sedan is coming!” 

 Huo Sanyan lifted her dress and ran into the courtyard, “Come on, groom! Your bride is here!” 

 “Coming!” 

 A lofty figure came out of the house. Huo Yunshen was wearing a black and red silk gown embroidered 

with curling dragons and clouds and a purple golden crown. The tassels flew on both sides of the gown 

while he walked imposingly and gracefully. 

 He came like an esteemed emperor arriving at his court. 

 He was holding his daughter Ying Bao in hand to welcome the bride together. 

 Ying Bao was also dressed in a jubilant ancient styled costume. It seemed like a delicate little fairy was 

walking out of an ancient painting. 

 The tall and small figures walked along the red carpet and were immediately surrounded by the 

journalists. 

 “Look at Mr. Huo! How handsome!” 

 “The little girl is so cute! What a good-looking family they are!” 

 “I feel like I'm witnessing an emperor's wedding ceremony back in ancient times.” 

 The little girl was the most excited. Upon seeing the bridal sedan, Ying Bao sprang in joy and cheered, 

“Daddy, look! Such a beautiful car! Is mommy there?” 

 “Yes, she is.” 

 Huo Yunshen bent slightly and patted her on her head. “You will come inside with mommy and daddy 

shortly.” 

 “No prob!” 

 Fireworks were set off and the bridal sedan finally stopped. Xu Xiyan was escorted out of the sedan. 

Once she stepped onto the ground, she found her legs being cuddled by someone immediately. 

 Looking down from beneath the veil she saw the smiling face of her daughter. “Mommy you are so 

pretty!” 

 Xu Xiyan pointed on her little nose and walked along the red carpet guided by her daughter until the 

man in the wedding gown appeared in front of her. 



 Huo Yunshen was holding his smile. He came to her, placed one end of the red silk into her hand and 

led her into the Huo Mansion. 

 Following the traditions, they came all the way to the main hall where the three elders were sitting up. 

 An emcee walked them through the traditional Chinese wedding. Huo Yunshen and Xu Xiyan made 

obeisance to the elders and formally got married. 

 Xu Xiyan was escorted into the bridal chamber. And a feast was hosted in the courtyard of Huo 

Mansion. 

 Right in the middle of the cheerful ceremony, no one was expecting a thundering bomb. 

 Bang! 

 People were terrified and started running around. 

 “Get down!” 

 Huo Yunshen sensed the danger and called out to the crowd. 

 Bang! 

 Another bomb exploded right under the table where Huo Yunshen's parents sat. The table and people 

around were blown away. 

 The entire Huo Mansion went into an emergency alert because of the bombings. Members of the JS 

Group started searching for the attacker immediately. 

Chapter 1127: Worse Than Imagined 

Most of the guests escaped through the main gate, and the wedding hall was trashed. 

A lot of people suffered from different degrees of burns, and among them were the elders of the Huo 

family. They were lying in a puddle of blood. 

“Dad! Mum! Grandpa…” Huo Yunshen shouted as he kneeled before them. 

Even though he had the perfect protection around him, the tragedy still happened, and he had no idea 

how. 

The only explanation he could find was that there was a mole beside him. 

But he did not have the time to find out who the mole was as he looked at the elders who were lying in 

their own blood. 

The explosion was definitely aimed at him, and it most probably was Mo Yutian's doing to take revenge 

on Huo Yunshen. 

“Call the ambulance!” Huo Yunshen shouted. 

One of his men called the ambulance right away, but Huo Xun did not make it until the ambulance 

arrived. 



He was old and died almost instantly from the explosion. 

Huo Zhen and Chen Yunlu also suffered serious damage, and both of them were barely alive. 

Huo Yunshen's sisters saw and crawled over as they kept crying the names of the elders. 

In just a few seconds, the joyous wedding had turned into a bloodbath. 

Amidst all of his sadness and anger, Huo Yunshen suddenly realized that his daughter was not anywhere 

near him. 

“Where's Ying Bao?” Huo Yunshen shouted as he scanned his surroundings. 

“Sis, take care of dad and mum! I have to look for the kid!” 

Huo Yunshen searched through the whole mansion but still could not find Ying Bao. He suddenly 

remembered that his wife was still in the bedroom and quickly rushed over. 

But his wife was gone too. 

“Jing Xi…” 

Huo Yunshen was shrouded with fear as the situation was far worse than he could have ever imagined. 

He never expected Mo Yutian to attack his wedding and abduct his wife and daughter amidst the 

confusion. 

Huo Yunshen rushed out the main gate and met with one of his men who was crawling to him with his 

hand over his stomach. 

“Sir… Someone took the young mistress.. they left in a black SUV…” 

Before the man could finish his sentence, he collapsed and died. 

There was no hesitation in Huo Yunshen's movement. He noticed Jing Zhannan was in his car and he 

hopped into the passenger seat, ordering him to go after the black SUV. 

In just a few minutes, they finally caught sight of the SUV that took Ying Bao, and they chased after the 

car until they reached a cliff. 

Passengers in both vehicles came down from and stared at each other. 

“Daddy!” Ying Bao cried in the abductor's hands. 

“Hand the child over, or we'll shoot!” Jing Zhannan warned with his gun aiming at the culprit's head. 

“Any step closer and I'll drop this kid down the cliff!” the abductor threatened. 

Huo Yunshen and Jing Zhannan looked closer, and they could see that Ying Bao was hanging on a rope 

up on a tree at the edge of the cliff. 

Chapter 1128: The Smoke Screen 

 



If they cut the rope Ying Bao would definitely fall off the cliff. 

 He dared not think of the consequence! 

 Instead of rushing forward, Huo Yunshen and Jing Zhannan looked at each other and made a plan. They 

would distract the kidnappers and seek out a chance to save the kid. 

 “Who sent you here? Why are you taking my daughter?” 

 Huo Yunshen tried to buy time for Jing Zhannan to bypass the car and get to the back, in order to make 

a sneak attack. 

 Jing Zhannan got into a close fight with the kidnappers and Huo Yunshen joined. 

 Soon enough they took down two of them, and Huo Yunshen kicked down the third one. The man was 

thrown onto the ground and vomited some blood. 

 But he spared no chance for the kid and started cutting the rope with his knife. 

 The rope was almost broken and the kid was almost falling. But Jing Zhannan was quick enough to 

pounce and get hold of the end of the rope. 

 The man tried to attack Jing Zhannan. But a dagger was stabbed into his heart before he could attack. 

 “Yunshen, get the kid!” 

 Jing Zhannan felt the rope sliding from his hand. 

 “Ying Bao!” 

 Huo Yunshen ran to the cliff. But the knot was untied before he could reach the kid. 

 Ying Bao was falling off the tree and into the cliff. Huo Yunshen felt a most profound fear and 

instinctively leaped toward the edge of the cliff. 

 Before he fell off, he threw the kid back with every bit of his strength. Luckily Jing Zhannan got hold of 

the kid in time. 

 “Daddy… daddy…” 

 Ying Bao was heartbroken to see her daddy falling off the cliff in order to save her. 

 “Yunshen!” 

 Jing Zhannan shouted while holding the kid. 

 What should he do? 

 The man was supposed to be in a wedding ceremony today. However, he fell off the cliff in order to 

save his daughter. And he, as his assistant, could do nothing but watch him falling off. 

 How could Huo Yunshen survive from falling off such a steep cliff? 

 What about Jing Xi and Ying Bao if he died? 



 While Jing Zhannan and Ying Bao were kneeling by the edge, a hand reached out from below the cliff. 

 Following the reaching hand, a familiar face appeared. 

 It was Huo Yunshen! 

 He was alive! 

 “Yun Shen!” 

 Jing Zhannan hurried to pull Huo Yunshen up. 

 As soon as Huo Yunshen stepped onto the ground, Ying Bao jumped onto him and cried hard. She 

thought her daddy was never coming up again. 

 “Daddy…” she whimpered. 

 “Sweat heart, daddy is here, daddy is here. Don't be scared.” 

 Huo Yunshen lifted his daughter and tried to calm her down. But recalling his missing wife he sensed 

some instant horror. He turned to Jing Zhannan immediately and said, “Uncle, I think we are trapped. 

We need to look for Jing Xi right away.” 

 He felt that they had been set up by a smoke screen. 

 Ever since the bombing they had been led to find his daughter. But he overlooked something very 

important. Jing Xi was supposed to be there. Yet when they came to the bridal chamber, no one saw 

her. 

 Could it be that they had led him away with the kid in order to take Jing Xi instead? 

 “OK. Get the kid into the car!” 

 They got into the car and Jing Zhannan drove them back to the Huo Mansion immediately. 

 The Huo Mansion was surrounded by police cars and ambulances. They came upon the report and had 

blocked the scene with cordons. 

 Huo Yunshen held the kid, got out of the car with Jing Zhannan and entered the Huo Mansion. His men 

came immediately to report their findings. 

 Those injured were all transferred to the hospital in time, and the police were carrying out an 

investigation. 

Chapter 1129: Unimaginable Impact 

 

Huo Yunshen walked into the Huo mansion with his heart bleeding as he stared at the destroyed garden 

and bodies covered in white sheets. 

 Including his grandfather, a total of 14 people had died from the explosion. 



 Huo Yunshen handed the kid over to Jing Zhannan and went to look for his wife again, but Xu Xiyan was 

still nowhere to be found. 

 “Jing Xi… Did anyone see Jing Xi?” 

 No matter how many people Huo Yunshen asked, the answer was the same: “No.” 

 Just as Huo Yunshen was still confused, he got a call from Ye Xun. 

 “Boss!” Ye Xun reported. “Jing Xi was taken, and they boarded a ship into the Black Sea! We tried to go 

after them, but our boat malfunctioned once we got near the Black Sea.” 

 And at that moment Huo Yunshen was sure that Mo Yutian was the one behind the explosion. 

 The explosion was a distraction so that he could abduct Jing Xi right under Huo Yunshen's nose. 

 Huo Yunshen knew very well that once Mo Yutian went into the Black Sea, it would be hard to go after 

him. 

 The Black Sea was Mo Yutian's territory, an area that was famed along with the Bermuda Triangle. 

People who were not affiliated with the Dark Zone would perish if they tried to enter the Black Sea. 

 It was also the reason why no one was able to take down the Dark Zone completely. 

 People of the Dark Zone could always find a safe haven in the Black Sea. 

 There was no way for Huo Yunshen to get back Xu Xiyan anytime soon, so he handed Ying Bao to Jing 

Zhannan's care and tended to his family matters. 

 He helped the police with the investigation and rushed to the hospital. 

 The first thing he did when he arrived was to visit all that were hurt in the explosion. 

 When Huo Yunshen met up with his sisters, they were still waiting outside the operation room. 

 But when the light turned off, and doctors came out, they bore bad news. They were not able to save 

Chen Yunlu, and there wasn't any time left for Huo Zhen either. 

 Huo Zhen was basically breathing his last breath, but there was something that he still needed to tell his 

son. 

 Huo Yunshen went into the operating room, where his mother was lying on one table with no sign of 

life while his father was on the other, barely breathing. 

 “Dad…” Huo Yunshen called out as he grabbed his father's hands. 

 “Yunshen…” Huo Zhen gasped. “I don't think I can make it…” 

 “No! You have to hang on! The doctors will save you! They definitely will…” 

 “When I die… Go… Go and find…” 

 “Find who?” 

 “Qi Zheng… ming…” Huo Zhen finished the name, and as his hands fell, he closed his eyes forever. 



 “Dad!” Huo Yunshen cried. 

 His sisters heard his scream and rushed into the operating room. They fell to the ground, crying when 

they saw both of their parents lying on the operating tables without any sign of life. 

 As Huo Yunshen stared at the bodies of his parents, he also fell to the ground, grabbing his head as he 

cried. 

Chapter 1130: There Was A Traitor 

 

Sorrow, the irreconcilable sorrow was taking over. 

 It was extremely heartbreaking! 

 He had been hiding his identity for so many years in order to protect his family. 

 But today the dearest three were killed. 

 His grandfather, father, and mother were all dead. 

 It was miserable! 

 It was he who had gotten them into this. 

 He was the most sinful throughout generations in the Huo family! 

 The bombing in Huo Mansion became the breaking news throughout the city and shocked all sectors of 

the society. 

 It was the grand wedding at the beginning, and in the next moment it turned into a disaster scene. 

 Everyone was terrified by the news and no one could believe it. 

 They all wondered why there was a bombing. 

 Who dared to create such horrors during Huo Yunshen's wedding? 

 No matter what the reason was, the bombing had panicked almost everyone in Peijing. 

 Huo Yunshen was overwhelmed. But he had to take care of the funerals despite the great sorrow he 

was suffering from. 

 Meanwhile, it was found that the reason for the attack was a traitor. 

 His bodyguard Ah Song was bribed by Mo Yutian's people and became their planted agent. He reported 

to them whatever happened with Huo Yunshen. 

 Mo Yutian was fully aware of whatever he planned. Therefore he could have plotted such a flawless 

attack by creating the terror, drawing them away with the kid and kidnapping Jing Xi secretly. 

 In the cemetery. 

 Huo Yunshen stood by the grave of his grandfather, father, and mother in profound grief. 



 In a short while his men brought Ah Song. 

 “On your knees!” 

 The bodyguards kicked the back of his knees and Ah Song was forced to kneel down. 

 “Master, he's here. What should we do?” 

 Huo Yunshen turned. Dressed in black he seemed like Satan who had just walked out of hell, wrapped in 

a chill and hostility. 

 He was pressing down like dark clouds that took people's breath away. 

 “Ah Song! Did I ever mistreat you?” 

 Huo Yunshen overlooked the man on the ground bitterly. 

 They were all his trusted followers who had risked their lives for him. 

 He could not understand what had made Ah Song betray him. 

 “My apologies, Master…” 

 Ah Song lowered his head in shame. He could think of nothing else other than apologies. 

 He was not a born JS but came from the Dark Zone. He was sent by Mo Yutian. 

 He came to Huo Yunshen just to confirm whether he was Zeus. 

 In the beginning, Huo Yunshen had not trusted him and was very cautious about a newcomer like him. 

 He'd had to risk his life for him several times in order to gain his trust. 

 Huo Yunshen looked above at the dark sky. It was as gloomy as he felt. 

 “You should be sorry indeed. Because of you, my family members died and my wife went missing. You 

tell me how I should punish you to vent my anger.” 

 Ah Song stared blankly at him and seemed sentimental. 

 Throughout the years he was deeply attracted by Huo Yunshen's personality. How he wished he was 

not from the Dark Zone. 

 However, he had no choice. Mo Yutian had his family in hand. If he did not follow his orders, it would be 

his family members that died. 

 


