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After leaving the border, no one spoke on the way back. Their expressions were solemn. 

Unable to stand the heavy atmosphere, Estelle took out a pile of food from his bag and asked loudly, 

“Are you guys hungry? I have yogurt and bread here.” He had bought them at the airport yesterday and 

saved them as today’s breakfast. 

At first, no one replied. After a while, Yu Huang suddenly said, “Give me a carton of yogurt.” 

Estelle looked at the yogurts in the bag and said, “I have red date-flavored yogurt and peach-flavored 

yogurt. What flavor do you want?” 

“Peach.” 

“Don’t you guys want one?” Estelle turned to look at Sheng Xiao and the others. 

“Yes.” Sheng Xiao asked for a carton of peach yogurt and a sandwich. The others took some food too. 

Sheng Xiao was too distracted to savor the taste of the bread. 

As Yu Huang drank the yogurt, she fed Beatrice some as well. 

After breakfast, Yu Huang cleaned up the trash. 

After walking through the bumpiest part of the county road, Beatrice glanced at the GPS on her phone 

and said, “Fengcheng County is ahead. We’re about to go on the highway.” The economy of the Hodges 

Empire was backward, so their technology was naturally very backward as well. In the entire country, 

only Jingdu had a maglev train line. 

There were a few high-speed rail lines in the country, but the residents had already taken refuge in a 

few cities near the capital. Now that the southern cities of the Hodges Empire had become empty, the 

high-speed rail naturally stopped operating. 

Last night, Yu Huang and the others took the highway. Because it was late at night and there were few 

people in the south, their journey on the highway was smooth the entire way. The journey that 

originally took eight hours only took Beatrice six hours. 

On the way back, Beatrice planned to drive straight to the highway according to the navigation route. 

At this moment, they were driving on the national highway in the suburbs of Fengcheng County. The 

national highway was a one-way three-lane road, and only their car was driving on the straight road. Yu 

Huang suddenly said, “Stop the car. I want to throw some trash.” 

“Okay.” 

Beatrice stopped the car, and Yu Huang got out and threw the trash into the trash can. 



Standing beside the trash can, she saw the rats beside the trash can and knew that no cleaner would 

come to clean up the city. 

After returning to the car, Yu Huang changed her mind and said, “Drive the car into the city to take a 

look.” 

Sheng Xiao and the others looked at Yu Huang silently. Then, they said, “Listen to her. Go to the county 

city.” 

“Okay.” 

Although the Hodges Empire was poor and backward, it had a large population. Fengcheng County was 

also a famous slum area on the Holy Spirit Continent. Most of the houses here were low, but they were 

densely packed together. According to official statistics, there were at least five to six people living in 

any low house here. 

Before the Jade Illusion Continent disappeared, the streets here were crowded. 

However, when Yu Huang and the others drove into the county city, they discovered that this county 

city, which was the poorest and most crowded city on the continent, was actually empty. 

Most of the shops’ doors were closed, and inside some of the open doors, there were robbery scenes. 

The street was filled with trash and abandoned electric scooters, tricycles, and many low-end cars. 

The abandoned cars blocked Yu Huang and the others’ path. 

Beatrice stopped the car and turned off the engine. Staring at the empty and desolate city in front of 

her, she said, “There’s no way out.” 

There was no way out of this city, and there was almost no way out of this continent anymore. 

Sheng Xiao said, “Let’s get out of the car and take a look.” 

“Okay.” 

The seven of them got out of the car and stepped on the cement road as they walked forward cautiously 

in silence. 

They were all wearing combat boots. The sound of their combat boots on the hard concrete was the 

only sound in the city. 

Clang! 

A trash can was pushed over. 

The city was too quiet, so the sound of the trash can falling to the ground seemed infinitely magnified, 

immediately attracting the attention of Yu Huang and the others. 

The seven of them immediately turned around warily and saw a group of hungry wild dogs rummaging 

through the trash can. Two to three stray cats, who were walking a little shakily, stood at the side from 

afar with feral gazes. 



They wanted to run to the trash can and get a share, but they were afraid of the combat strength of 

those wild dogs. 

The wild dogs flipped over a piece of moldy wheat bread. A dog whimpered and opened its mouth to eat 

the piece of bread. However, before its mouth could approach the bread, its neck was mercilessly bitten 

by the wild dogs beside it. The other wild dogs opened their mouths and bit it, quickly biting the wild 

dog to death. 
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The wild dogs stared at the piece of bread. Then, they looked at the dead wild dog in unison. 

The blood flowing out of the dog’s wound was so delicious. 

Suddenly, a hungry wild dog opened its mouth and bit at the dead wild dog. Seeing this, the other wild 

dogs also swarmed over to bite the dead dog’s corpse. 

A few seconds ago, they were searching for food side by side, but a few seconds later, their companion 

became their food. 

Donor watched this scene in silence. While he felt angry and heartbroken, he felt even more helpless 

and despair. He couldn’t help but say pessimistically, “It’s a dogfight now, but will it escalate into 

humans doing the same in the future?” 

Donor couldn’t bear to use the word ‘cannibalism’ to describe that scene. 

Sheng Xiao frowned with a pained expression. 

Yu Huang watched this scene with déjà vu as she said, “Before the apocalypse, there will definitely be a 

long period of chaos.” 

Thinking of how Yu Huang had once lived in the Doomsday Era, Beatrice asked her, “Was the world you 

originally lived in the same?” 

“It was like this,” Yu Huang said. “In the beginning, everyone still abided by basic social order. However, 

as food became scarce and the seeds under the soil could no longer sprout, people realized that the 

apocalypse had really arrived, and chaos broke out.” 

As Yu Huang stared at the group of whimpering wild dogs, her gaze couldn’t help but become sinister. 

“After losing order, the world will become chaotic. The bad people will become even worse, the good 

people will be forced to do evil deeds, and the truly pure and kind people will become the first batch of 

people to die…” 

“I once saw that world descend into doomsday with my own eyes and witnessed countless good people 

being forced to pick up weapons.” 

Beatrice and the others’ expressions became heavy. “Will our world become like that too?” They 

wanted to hear a few comforting words from Yu Huang. 

However, Yu Huang had never been someone who would use lies to comfort people. 



She said, “The changes in Fengcheng County are just a microcosm of this continent. Before long, the 

entire continent will fall into this chaotic state. Just as Donor said, it’s dogs fighting at the beginning, but 

soon, people will start fighting each other.” 

Yu Huang suddenly struck in the direction of the trash can. The few wild dogs that were cruelly eating 

their companions’ corpses fell to the ground. When the stray cats saw the fate of the wild dogs, they 

were so frightened that they were stunned. Then, they turned around and ran. 

Yu Huang flicked her finger a few times in the direction where the stray cats had escaped, and the stray 

cats died. 

Staring at the corpses of the small animals, Yu Huang turned around and smiled at Beatrice and the 

others as she said, “This continent is about to fall sick. As Beast Tamers, we only have two things to do. 

One, try our best to save it. Two, kill it before it becomes infected.” 

“And what we can do now is to save it.” Yu Huang said, “I plan to return to the Yin Clan and gather the 

strength of the entire clan to prepare for a life-or-death battle. What about you guys?” 

Sheng Xiao was the first to answer. “I’ll fight to the death with you.” 

Donor was also nodding. “I will also convince my father to join this battle.” 

Beatrice and the others also expressed their stance to fight. 

“Very good.” Yu Huang extended her right hand and clenched her five fingers into a fist as she said 

firmly, “If we win, the continent will live on. If we die in battle, the entire continent will also die. We 

must fight to the end!” 

Hearing this, Beatrice and the others raised their right fists and roared in a low voice, “Let’s fight to the 

end!” 

* * 

After leaving Fengcheng County, they continued to walk on the highway and arrived at Green City 

Airport. 

Donor planned to bring Estelle back to the Light Sea with him. He wanted to convince the Light Elves to 

cooperate with humans and fight the heavens together. Estelle needed to return to his hometown to 

see his family. 

Before leaving, Yu Huang suddenly stopped Donor. “Donor.” 

Donor turned around and smiled at Yu Huang as he made a harmless joke. “What? Are you tired of 

looking at Sheng Xiao? Do you suddenly feel reluctant when you see a handsome man like me leaving?” 

Sheng Xiao snorted and secretly scolded him for being shameless. 

Yu Huang also sneered. “Don’t flatter yourself.” 
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She approached Donor and stared at him with a cold and murderous gaze as she said seriously, “In four 

months, you have to bring a living Estelle to the Central Pagoda to see us. If Estelle dies in the Light Sea, 

then I don’t mind letting some of the Light Elves die with him.” 

Estelle had already become a thorn in the side of the Light Elves. If Estelle returned to the Light Sea, he 

would be like a sheep entering a tiger’s den. 

After Donor looked back at Estelle, he put on a serious expression and said in a low voice, “Please rest 

assured that I definitely won’t allow my people to hurt him. I swear in the name of the Elven King that if 

he lives, I will live. If he dies, I will die.” 

“I hope so!” 

After watching Donor and the others leave, Yu Huang and the others went to buy tickets to return to the 

Divine Moon Empire. 

The airport was crowded with passengers, while the VIP waiting room was crowded with rich people and 

elites. These people were all successful people who wanted to escape to the Divine Moon Empire or the 

Divine Realm Continent to take refuge. If Yu Huang and the others were not Beast Tamers, they 

wouldn’t have been able to buy tickets. 

The plane arrived at Jingdu International Airport safely the next morning. 

The moment Yu Huang walked out of the airport, she saw Ji Linyuan. 

“Junior Sister!” Ji Linyuan strode forward and hugged Yu Huang tightly. 

After three years, Ji Linyuan was overjoyed to see her again. After he let go of Yu Huang, he finally had 

the time to size her up carefully. Seeing that Yu Huang was healthy and she wasn’t injured, Ji Linyuan 

was relieved. “Congratulations on successfully passing the Kunlun Mystic Realm test and graduating 

from the Holy Spirit Academy early. I wonder if you have broken through after three years? Are you 

going to break through to the Grand Master realm now?” 

Before entering the Kunlun Mystic Realm, Yu Huang had already broken through to the Supreme Master 

Realm. According to Yu Huang’s cultivation speed, it was very likely that she was already at the late-

stage of the Supreme Master Realm. 

Yu Huang shook her head and said, “It’s not that exaggerated. I’m currently an intermediate-stage 

Supreme Master.” However, Yu Huang had successfully helped Kunlun purify the devilry in the remains, 

so her psychic energy had increased greatly. Yu Huang could vaguely sense that she was about to break 

through to level six of the Purifying Spirit Art. 

Even after knowing that Yu Huang was only an intermediate-stage Supreme Master, Ji Linyuan was still 

very happy. “That’s very good. After all, you’re not even 25 years old yet. You’re still young.” It had been 

less than six years since Yu Huang officially embarked on the path of Beast Tamer cultivation. 

In just six years, she had advanced from a rookie to an intermediate-stage Supreme Master Beast 

Tamer. She was much more talented than Sheng Xiao. 

At that moment, Beatrice brought Feng Yuncheng up to greet Ji Linyuan and brought him into the royal 

car. After Beatrice and the others left, Sheng Xiao, Yin Rong, and Yu Huang got into Ji Linyuan’s car. 



Yu Huang and Sheng Xiao sat in the back while Yin Rong sat in the front passenger seat. 

Seeing that Yu Huang and Beatrice were in pairs and only Yin Rong was alone, Ji Linyuan asked, “Yin 

Rong, where’s Xiao Shu?” 

The news that Yu Huang and the others had successfully completed the Kunlun Mystic Realm’s training 

and obtained their graduation certificate in advance to graduate from the Holy Spirit Academy had long 

spread throughout the entire Holy Spirit Continent. Ji Linyuan had even seen their graduation photos on 

the Beast Tamer Alliance’s website. He clearly remembered that Xiao Shu had also completed the 

Kunlun Mystic Realm’s training. 

Xiao Shu had already entered the Yin Clan and become Yu Huang’s follower. If Ji Linyuan remembered 

correctly, Xiao Shu and Yin Rong were a couple. 

Why didn’t he see Xiao Shu? 

Chapter 934: Like AI (1) 

 

Yin Rong didn’t know how to explain Xiao Shu’s whereabouts to Ji Linyuan, so she replied vaguely, “He 

went home.” 

Ji Linyuan only thought that Xiao Shu had gone home to pay respects to his deceased parents, so he 

said, “The situation is unstable now, so it’s indeed a good time to go home to pay respects to his 

parents.” 

Upon hearing this, Yu Huang asked Ji Linyuan, “Eldest Senior Brother, how’s the situation in the Divine 

Moon Empire recently?” 

Ji Linyuan frowned. 

He said, “Recently, something strange happened in the Divine Realm Continent.” 

“What is it?” 

Ji Linyuan tapped his fingers on the steering wheel lightly as he said, “In the past three years, not a 

single baby has been born in the various cultivation families of the Divine Realm Continent. The birth 

rate of newborns in various hospitals has also shown a negative trend. According to statistics, three 

years ago, a total of 300,000 babies were born in the Divine Moon Empire. Last year, only 30,000 babies 

were born. This year, not a single baby was born in the entire Divine Moon Empire. Don’t you think it’s 

strange?” 

When she heard this news, Yu Huang was stunned. 

This sounded like mere gossip, but if one analyzed it carefully, one would realize that this was a 

terrifying phenomenon. One had to know that children represented the future, and the Holy Spirit 

Continent, without newborns, had no future. 



Sheng Xiao frowned and asked, “Has there been no newborns in the cultivation families for three 

consecutive years? Is it because no child could be born successfully, or is it because they couldn’t give 

birth at all?” 

Ji Linyuan said, “It’s impossible to conceive at all. It’s very strange that both commoners and Beast 

Tamers have inexplicably lost their fertility abilities.” 

Hearing that, Yu Huang deliberately looked down at Sheng Xiao’s abdomen, as if she was wondering if 

he was fertile. 

When Sheng Xiao noticed Yu Huang’s gaze, he felt a little uncomfortable and couldn’t help but shift his 

butt on the seat. 

Yu Huang saw that Ji Linyuan was driving and Yin Rong was looking ahead. No one was paying attention 

to what was going on behind them, so she raised her head and whispered into Sheng Xiao’s ear, “Since 

everyone has lost their fertility, we can do whatever we want without condoms.” 

Sheng Xiao looked at her gloomily and pursed his lips. 

At this moment, Lin Yuan stopped the car by the roadside. 

Seeing that the car had stopped, Yu Huang quickly moved away from Sheng Xiao. 

Ji Linyuan turned around and looked at Yu Huang and the others with a serious expression as he said 

worriedly, “If this continues, our group will become the last batch of humans on the continent.” 

This was indeed a terrifying thing. 

Yu Huang thought of something else and suddenly asked Ji Linyuan, “Eldest Senior Brother, you’ve been 

married to Sister-in-law for three years, right? Could it be that even a Beast Tamer with a high 

cultivation level like you doesn’t have fertility?” 

Ji Linyuan was stunned. 

Ji Linyuan didn’t expect Yu Huang to suddenly change the topic to him. He felt a little awkward. 

Him and Liuli Luoluo? 

Although the two of them slept on the same bed, they had never even touched each other’s hands. How 

could a child come about? 

Ji Linyuan glanced at Sheng Xiao and said, “Even Prime Master Lingfeng is infertile, let alone me.” 

It was Sheng Xiao’s turn to be shocked. 

“You mean…” Sheng Xiao said with a strange expression,” My father wants a third child? ” 

Yu Huang’s eyes lit up. “Mother has returned to her human form?” 

Ji Linyuan nodded and said, “She recovered a year ago.” This was the happiest thing that had happened 

in the past three years. 



Ji Linyuan found it funny when he saw Sheng Xiao’s straight face. He said, “Prime Master Lingfeng and 

Madam were loving to begin with. The two of them went through a lot and finally reunited. Now, 

they’re making up for lost time. Isn’t it normal to want a child?” 

Sheng Xiao frowned. “Are they planning to raise their son and grandson together?” 

Sheng Xiao and Yu Huang were married, so they could have a child at any time. If Sheng Lingfeng and 

Lan Yao were really pregnant, they would have to take care of their grandchildren and children at the 

same time. 

When Ji Linyuan thought of that scene, he couldn’t help but say with schadenfreude, “Isn’t that good? 

Your child will have company.” 

Sheng Xiao’s lips moved as if he was cursing silently, “Good my ass.” 

Yu Huang was amused by Sheng Xiao’s reaction. She said, “Isn’t this common in the cultivation world? 

My parents-in-law are still young.” 

But Sheng Xiao felt that something was wrong. 

He was a little glad that Sheng Lingfeng was unable to give birth. 

* * 

On the night Yu Huang returned to the Yin Clan, a few elders of the Yin Clan came over to welcome her 

back. 
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At the dining table, Liuli Luoluo also came. 

In the past, Liuli Luoluo had always dressed in a sexy and bold manner. Now that the Liuli Clan had 

changed their ways, as the eldest disciple, Liuli Luoluo had also changed her dressing style. She no 

longer wore revealing dresses or mini skirts. She was actually wearing a loose white turtleneck sweater 

with a black net skirt. She only had light makeup on her charming face. 

Liuli Luoluo actually looked levelheaded and virtuous. 

Yu Huang thought that she had recognized the wrong person when she saw Liuli Luoluo and Ji Linyuan 

enter the room together. Even Sheng Xiao was shocked when he saw Liuli Luoluo dressed like this. 

This was the first time they had seen Liuli Luoluo dressed so formally. Neither of them could adapt. 

The moment Liuli Luoluo saw Yu Huang, she nodded at her respectfully. “Patriarch, you’re back.” Then, 

she looked at Sheng Xiao and greeted him politely, “Young Master Sheng.” 

She looked at them with respect, which wasn’t strange. 

But who was Liuli Luoluo? 

She was Liuli Luoluo, who was passionate and bold. 



Because she had a crush on Sheng Xiao for many years, Liuli Luoluo had a complicated attitude towards 

him. She either pretended to be disdainful, or was sarcastic. She was usually indignant when she faced 

Yu Huang. 

She shouldn’t be as calm as she was now. 

She was so calm, as if they just had an ordinary superior and subordinate relationship. 

Yu Huang looked at Liuli Luoluo a few more times in confusion. 

If in the past, Liuli Luoluo was a passionate and unrestrained wild horse, then the current Liuli Luoluo 

was a docile and obedient sheep. 

This change was too big. 

During the meal, Yu Huang first told the elders about her experience in the Kunlun Mystic Realm in 

detail. The elders sometimes exclaimed and sometimes rejoiced. 

“In the last year, there were only the eight of us left in the mystic realm. It was said that among the 120 

students who participated in the mystic realm’s training, other than the eight of us, only 30 students 

were lucky enough to be saved.” At that point, Yu Huang suddenly patted Sheng Xiao’s arm. She said, “I 

remember that Xuanyuan Chen participated in the mystic realm’s training back then. Did you ask which 

30 students were saved? I wonder if Xuanyuan Chen was saved.” 

On the day of graduation, Sheng Xiao and the others stood on the high platform in the field. They had 

seen Xuanyuan Chen. 

However, Yu Huang said that she didn’t see Xuanyuan Chen. 

Sheng Xiao was a smart person, so he immediately understood what Yu Huang meant. She was probably 

testing Liuli Luoluo. 

Sheng Xiao shook his head cooperatively. He turned to look at Liuli Luoluo and said, “Sister-in-law, you 

were Xuanyuan Chen’s best friend when you guys were in school. You’ve always been on good terms 

with him. Do you know his current situation?” 

Liuli Luoluo was serving food for Ji Linyuan. When she heard this, she put down her chopsticks elegantly 

and looked up at Yu Huang and the others. “Xuanyuan Chen? Although I dated him for a short period of 

time back then, he lost contact with me after I got married.” 

“Besides, you have to be mindful after you get married. I’ve never asked about him.” After Liuli Luoluo 

finished speaking, she turned around and asked Yu Huang, “After breaking up, not disturbing each other 

is the best way to deal with it. Patriarch, what do you think?” 

Liuli Luoluo’s words sounded magnanimous and flawless. 

However, Yu Huang felt that something was amiss. 

“That’s right.” 

After the meal, the elders and Ji Linyuan went back. Yu Huang and Sheng Xiao would stay in the Yin Clan 

tonight. Yu Huang didn’t continue to stay in the Young Master’s Mansion. She moved to the northwest 



courtyard of the Patriarch’s Mansion, which was the courtyard where she lived with her father when she 

was young. 

In the courtyard, the red elm tree was still growing lushly. 

The place where the red elm tree grew was the place with the strongest spiritual power in the entire Yin 

Clan. As Yu Huang stood under the tree and reached out to stroke the leaves of the red elm tree, she 

suddenly turned to Sheng Xiao and said, “Do you also think that Liuli Luoluo is acting a little strange?” 

Sheng Xiao was holding his laptop and looking at the blueprints designed by Yu Huang. 

Weapon design wasn’t Sheng Xiao’s forte, so it was very difficult for him to read them. He couldn’t 

understand the technical terms. 

Sheng Xiao quickly turned off the computer and rubbed his head. Then, he looked up and answered Yu 

Huang’s question, “Yes, it’s very strange. She gives me the feeling that…” After Sheng Xiao thought 

about it, he found a suitable description. 

“She’s like the standard chaste woman.” 

“That’s right!” Yu Huang snapped her fingers, and her eyes flickered as she said, “Liuli Luoluo doesn’t 

seem like herself at all. She’s more like a high-level intelligent AI developed by a smart technology 

company.” 

“But is the Liuli Luoluo we know such a person?” 

When Sheng Xiao thought of how Liuli Luoluo used to be, he shook his head. “She used to be like a wild 

rose with thorns all over her body.” 

But the wild rose covered in thorns had now become a gentle bellflower. 

Everything seemed out of place. 

Suddenly, Yu Huang said, “Tomorrow, I want to hold a tea party.” 

“Huh?” Sheng Xiao was surprised. “You’re holding a tea party?” Yu Huang hadn’t showered yet, so she 

was wearing a tight tank top and work clothes. Her combat boots were tied to her calves and she looked 

murderous. Sheng Xiao couldn’t imagine Yu Huang chatting with a group of women in a beautiful dress 

while drinking coffee. 

He asked Yu Huang, “Why did you suddenly decide to hold a tea party? If you want to hold a tea party, 

there has to be a theme, right?” 

Yu Huang patted Sheng Xiao’s cheek as she said frivolously, “Do you have to worry about a group of 

married women who have no children not having anything to talk about?” 

Sheng Xiao didn’t believe that Yu Huang just wanted to bond with these women. If she had the time, she 

might as well cultivate in seclusion. 

She was most likely going to use this tea party to verify some guesses. 
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In early autumn, the morning temperature gradually turned cold. Liuli Luoluo was wearing a beige 

knitted dress with a short maroon coat. She had her long hair tied up today, a pair of sparkling and 

exquisite pearl earrings on her ears, and a pair of white pearl-buckled high heels. 

She stood by the stone table in the small garden in the courtyard as she patiently waited for Ji Linyuan 

to finish his morning exercise. 

The red elm tree released a wave of spiritual energy at six o’clock in the morning every day. The Beast 

Tamers in the clan would get up early and sit cross-legged in the courtyard to cultivate while absorbing 

spiritual energy. As Yin Mingjue’s only personal disciple, Ji Linyuan had never been a slacker. He didn’t 

dare to slack off on cultivation. 

During the Central Pagoda Incident more than twenty years ago, among the two hundred genius youths 

who participated in the Central Pagoda challenge, he was the only one who survived, and he was saved 

by his mentor. 

Therefore, Ji Linyuan didn’t dare to slack off. 

He had no right to slack off. 

After the morning exercise, Ji Linyuan opened his eyes. Liuli Luoluo, who had been waiting by the side 

for a long time, walked over with a warm towel. “Wipe your face.” After the morning exercise, some 

black water would flow out of Ji Linyuan’s chin. 

It was the filth accumulated in his body. 

After Ji Linyuan took the handkerchief and wiped his face, he raised his head and said to Liuli Luoluo, “I 

told you long ago that you don’t have to wait for me here. You have your own matters. I have hands and 

feet. I don’t need you to take care of me like this.” Ji Linyuan felt helpless. 

Back then, they suspected that Madam Xuanyuan had ulterior motives for marrying off the female 

disciples of the Liuli Clan. Therefore, under Sheng Lingfeng’s instigation, Ji Linyuan could only bite the 

bullet and marry Liuli Luoluo. 

He placed Liuli Luoluo beside him in order to investigate Liuli Nuonuo’s motives. 

But in the end? 

After three years, Liuli Luoluo actually did nothing out of the ordinary. She only accompanied him quietly 

and served him. She was the ideal wife for most men. 

In the past, Ji Linyuan had never paid attention to Liuli Luoluo. 

After all, their age, status, seniority, and cultivation levels were too different. 

However, Ji Linyuan knew that Liuli Luoluo wasn’t such a person. He had investigated Liuli Luoluo and 

knew that when she was studying in the Divine Realm Academy, she was a feisty and brazen girl. 

Although she dressed provocatively and spoke boldly, she was someone with self-respect and dignity. 



According to the investigation, Liuli Luoluo had admired Sheng Xiao for many years, but she had never 

received his response. Later, when she saw that Sheng Xiao had married a junior, Liuli Luoluo gave up on 

Sheng Xiao. Later, it was said that she started a relationship with Xuanyuan Chen. 

But then, for some reason, they suddenly broke up. 

A few days after they broke up, she took the initiative to sign up for the marriage recruitment event. 

When the two of them first got married, Liuli Luoluo would occasionally reveal her true personality. 

However, as they interacted day and night, Liuli Luoluo actually restrained herself and became a gentle 

and virtuous wife. 

After Liuli Luoluo took the handkerchief from Ji Linyuan, she bent down and washed the handkerchief in 

warm water. She lowered her eyes and said gently, “Brother Linyuan, I’m willing to take care of you. 

Ever since my mentor passed away, my cultivation level seems to have been sealed. No matter how hard 

I cultivate, I haven’t improved. I have nothing to do, so taking care of you has become my pleasure.” 

Liuli Luoluo wrung out the towel and looked up at Ji Linyuan with a bright smile as she said, “Brother 

Linyuan, are you even going to take away this bit of fun from me?” 

Ji Linyuan panicked when he heard her calling him Brother Linyuan repeatedly. 

Although Ji Linyuan looked like a handsome gentleman, he was actually in his eighties. As long as he 

thought about how Liuli Luoluo was still a baby when he was already in his sixties, it was very difficult for 

Ji Linyuan to have any romantic feelings for her. 

“I’m already an old man. Don’t call me Brother Linyuan.” Ji Linyuan really couldn’t stand being called 

that. 

Liuli Luoluo burst out laughing. As she tilted her head, she suddenly shouted, “Hubby.” 

Ji Linyuan immediately had goosebumps. 

“Just call me Brother Linyuan.” 

Ji Linyuan hurriedly found an excuse and strode out of the courtyard. 

After leaving the courtyard, he rubbed his temples as he scolded inwardly, “Sheng Lingfeng, you 

treacherous thing. You made me suffer so much!” 

Ji Linyuan had just taken a few steps out of the courtyard when he met Yu Huang, who was about to 

look for him. “Junior Sister.” Ji Linyuan stopped and sized up Yu Huang. Yu Huang was wearing a white 

silk shirt with a ruffle collar today. The hem of her shirt was tucked into a rose-red skirt that accentuated 

her slender waist and sexy butt. 

The diagonal skirt design revealed her long legs. 

The black strappy high heels made her look even more feminine. 

Ji Linyuan was used to seeing Yu Huang in casual clothes. When he suddenly saw Yu Huang wearing a 

skirt and high heels, he was a little dazed. “Where… are you going?” 



Yu Huang said, “To the Sheng family to see my in-laws.” 

“No wonder.” Since she was going to see her in-laws, she had to dress up. 

“What’s wrong?” Yu Huang noticed that Ji Linyuan’s face was a little red, so she asked, “Are you sick?” 

He wasn’t sick. He was just feeling bashful. 

Ji Linyuan waved his hand and said, “No, I just did some morning exercise and feel a little hot.” 

Yu Huang nodded and really thought Ji Linyuan was just feeling hot. She asked Ji Linyuan, “Is Sister-in-

law at home?” 

“Yes.” Ji Linyuan pointed at the courtyard and said, “She should be eating breakfast now. Why are you 

looking for her?” 

“I have something to ask her for help with.” 

“Oh really? What is it?” Ji Linyuan was a little curious. 

With Yu Huang’s current status, was there anything she needed Liuli Luoluo’s help with? 

“Don’t worry about it.” Yu Huang waved at Ji Linyuan and entered his courtyard in her high heels. 

Just as Ji Linyuan had said, when Yu Huang arrived, Liuli Luoluo was indeed eating breakfast. Seeing that 

Yu Huang had arrived, Liuli Luoluo hurriedly put down her chopsticks and stood up to welcome her. She 

even asked respectfully, “Patriarch, what can I do for you?” 

Yu Huang still wasn’t used to the changes in Liuli Luoluo. 

She pondered for a moment before saying, “Sister-in-law, have you organized a banquet before?” 

As the eldest disciple of the Liuli Clan, Liuli Luoluo naturally knew about these things. “Banquets were 

often held in the Liuli Clan in the past.” At that time, the Liuli Clan held a banquet every year and invited 

some men to attend. Liuli Luoluo was best at this. 

“Then I asked the right person.” After Yu Huang walked to the dining table and sat down, she told Liuli 

Luoluo about the tea party she was going to hold. 

After Liuli Luoluo heard this, she only asked, “Then who do you want to invite?” 

Yu Huang told her, “Invite all the first-rate families and second-rate families’ official wives who are 

already married but don’t have children.” The reason she only invited the official wives was that many 

male cultivators had mistresses. 

Chapter 937: One Has to Leave Their Hometown First Before Returning 

 

After knowing that Yu Huang was going to invite so many people, Liuli Luoluo said, “Then it’s a large-

scale banquet.” 

“That’s right.” Yu Huang smiled and said indifferently, “I’ve been married to Young Master Sheng for 

almost four years. I’m tired of there being just the two of us, so I want to have a child.” Yu Huang 



touched her stomach and pretended to be disappointed. “But in the current situation, I’m afraid it’s very 

difficult to get pregnant, so I want to invite the other women over and have a good chat.” 

With that said, Yu Huang blinked at Liuli Luoluo and said, “Sister-in-law, you should come too.” 

Liuli Luoluo nodded and said, “Okay.” 

After delegating the task to Liuli Luoluo, Yu Huang didn’t have to worry about it anymore. In the 

morning, she returned to Yufu City with Sheng Xiao. Lan Yao came to the city gate to wait for them. 

Yufu City floated on the lake, so Yu Huang and Sheng Xiao flew up from the lake and landed on the 

square outside Yufu City. When they looked up, they saw a beautiful woman standing on the city wall in 

the distance. 

Lan Yao was wearing a silver-white cheongsam with a pure white fur shawl draped over her shoulders. 

Her black hair was fixed with a jade hairpin. She wore light makeup and matching blue jewelry on her 

neck and ears. As she stood on the city wall, even Yu Huang felt mesmerized by her enchanting figure. 

Damn! 

With such a charming mother-in-law, Yu Huang felt immense pressure. 

Sheng Xiao stared at his mother for a few more seconds. Then, he held Yu Huang’s hand and walked 

towards the city wall. 

The city gate was wide open. Lan Yao walked down the stone stairs from the city wall. After she tiptoed 

and held Sheng Xiao’s face, she kissed Sheng Xiao’s forehead domineeringly, ignoring his resistance, she 

rubbed Sheng Xiao’s face hard and said with a smile, “Big baby, why aren’t you smiling and greeting your 

mother?” 

When Yu Huang heard the term ‘big baby’, she couldn’t help but turn her head and snicker. 

Sheng Xiao’s expression darkened. “How old am I? Don’t call me that anymore.” 

Lan Yao smiled proudly and let go of Sheng Xiao’s hand. Then, she pinched Yu Huang’s cheek with a 

smile as she looked at Yu Huang with relief. “Our little Phoenix is getting more and more beautiful.” 

Little Phoenix was what the fans called Yu Huang. 

Lan Yao was Yu Huang’s fan. When she saw that Yu Huang was getting more and more beautiful, she 

was naturally happy. 

And when she thought about how such a beautiful girl had become her daughter-in-law, she felt even 

more smug. 

“Mom, welcome back.” Yu Huang hugged Lan Yao. 

“I didn’t expect to see you guys again.” 

Recently, the situation had been tense. Sheng Lingfeng had less time to go home. When he was busy, he 

would rest at the Alliance Meeting. Even though he knew that Sheng Xiao and the others were coming 

back, he couldn’t come back for a meal. The three of them ate lunch together. 



Lan Yao sighed as she looked at the table full of delicacies. “If only Yang Yang could come back.” 

Sheng Xiao hadn’t seen Sheng Yang for three years, so he was curious about her current situation. He 

asked Lan Yao, “What has Yang Yang been doing recently? Has she successfully advanced to the fifth 

grade?” Sheng Yang was talented and her combat strength wasn’t bad. Logically speaking, she wouldn’t 

stay behind. 

Lan Yao nodded and said, “Yes, she broke through to the Master Realm last year.” 

This was good news. 

“Although Yang Yang is not as talented as the two of you, she’s not bad.” Lan Yao put down her 

chopsticks and said worriedly, “In four months, you will have to go to the Great World.” 

Sheng Xiao knew that Lan Yao had something to say. He looked at her calmly and said, “Yes.” 

As the president of the Beast Tamer Alliance, Sheng Lingfeng must know how dangerous the trip to the 

Central Pagoda four months later was. As Sheng Lingfeng’s wife, Lan Yao naturally knew about these 

things as well. 

“If you guys can successfully go to the Great World, who knows how many years we will have to wait for 

you guys to return? Perhaps when you guys come back, Yang Yang will already be married, but this is not 

what I am the most concerned about.” Lan Yao held Sheng Xiao and Yu Huang’s hands as she lamented, 

“It sounds like an enviable thing to leave the Holy Spirit Continent and go to the Great World to further 

your studies, but if you leave the Holy Spirit Continent, you will be a child who has left your hometown 

and parents.” 

“On the Holy Spirit Continent, one of you is the noble Young Master of the Sheng family, and the other is 

the Patriarch of the Yin family. But in the Great World, you two are just country bumpkins from a small 

place. You have no backer or resources. You can only fight for everything you want.” 

“I actually don’t want you two to leave, but you two leaving is for better growth and development.” Lan 

Yao kissed Sheng Xiao and Yu Huang’s arms respectively and wished them well. “My children, I hope you 

can be safe and become more capable.” 

* * 

When they left the Sheng family, Sheng Xiao and Yu Huang felt heavy-hearted. 

Standing on the deck of the ship heading to Jingdu, Yu Huang asked Sheng Xiao, “Are you reluctant to 

leave the Holy Spirit Continent?” 

Sheng Xiao asked Yu Huang, “What about you?” 

Yu Huang nodded and said, “Of course. However, I won’t feel sad.” 

“Why?” 

Yu Huang pointed at the sky and said, “No matter how exciting, gorgeous, and dangerous the Great 

World is, it’s only my training ground. I will still return to the Holy Spirit Continent in the end. I will 

eventually see the family I care about again. So, I’m not sad.” 



Yu Huang looked at Sheng Xiao with a bright smile as she said, “You have to leave your hometown first 

in order to return. I believe that I will come back, so I’m not sad.” 

When he heard these words, Sheng Xiao’s sadness was swept away. 

“You’re right. This is home. We’ll come back one day.” 

* * 

The news that Yu Huang was holding a tea party quickly spread throughout the entire cultivation world 

of the Divine Realm Continent. 

Who was Yu Huang? 

She was someone who had become the Yin Clan’s Patriarch at such a young age and had several big 

shots backing her. 

Which woman in the cultivation world didn’t want to participate in Yu Huang’s first tea party? 

If word got out, it would be so glorious for them. 

After knowing that Yu Huang was going to hold a tea party, the madams and young ladies of the 

cultivation families were all looking forward to receiving the invitation to the tea party. 

The next day, fiery red little phoenixes flew up from the top of the Yin Clan’s Eight Towers Mountain. 

Those phoenixes were all condensed from rich spiritual power. The little phoenixes held exquisite 

invitations in their mouths as they fluttered their small wings and flew in different directions. 

Beautiful invitations were handed to the guests. 

The tea party would be held in two days, but the next morning after receiving the invitation, guests from 

other countries and cities arrived in Jingdu on a private plane. They checked into Jingdu’s Beast Tamer 

International Hotel and emptied many large shopping malls. They carefully chose the most gorgeous 

gowns and the most luxurious and exquisite jewelry. 

Which woman wasn’t vain? 

However, this group of people was also smart. Although they were vain, this was a tea party organized 

by Yu Huang. They could be beautiful, but they couldn’t overshadow Yu Huang. 

Therefore, before choosing the gown, they used their connections to find out the color and style of the 

gown Yu Huang was going to wear at the tea party. 

They were afraid that they would offend Yu Huang by wearing the same gown. 

Chapter 938: Coincidence 

 

The tea party was held on the top floor of the Beast Tamer International Hotel in Jingdu at four in the 

afternoon. 



In early autumn, the temperature in Jingdu was mild. The orange-red sunset shone through the 

atmosphere and shone on the hotel’s open-air garden. The guests were wearing different but beautiful 

and exquisite gowns as they passed through the air garden. They seemed to be admiring the flowers and 

chatting, but they were secretly looking at the entrance of the garden from the corner of their eyes. 

Yu Huang wasn’t here yet. 

There were only five minutes left until the tea party began. It seemed like she was planning to appear at 

the exact time. 

As expected, when the needle turned to four o’clock, Yu Huang appeared. 

Just as they had found out in advance, Yu Huang was indeed wearing an orange-red dress. 

The neckline of the dress was deep V-shaped and the back of the dress was half exposed. 

Yu Huang’s long curly hair that reached her waist draped down both sides of her shoulders, blocking a 

portion of her cleavage, but it perfectly revealed the beautiful and sexy bones on her back and the 

teardrop tattoo on her left. 

Yu Huang’s figure was graceful and her hips swayed as she walked. 

As she walked from the door to the garden, her figure swayed amidst the flowers, like a sunset that had 

been secretly imprisoned with a glass bottle and fell into the human world. 

After personally witnessing Yu Huang’s beautiful appearance, the young and noble young madams 

couldn’t help but feel ashamed of their inferiority. 

They had clearly dressed up, wore the most beautiful dresses, the most extravagant accessories, and 

applied the most exquisite makeup. They were clearly dazzing, but when they saw Yu Huang,they paled 

in comparison. 

Before seeing the moonlight, one would think that the Night-Luminescent Pearl was bright enough. 

But after you saw the moonlight, when you looked at the pearl again, you would only feel that it was 

very dim and bland. 

When compared to Yu Huang, they were like pearls compared to the moonlight. 

Yu Huang had long figured out the identities of these Young Madams, so she could accurately call out all 

their names. 

Yu Huang didn’t deliberately put on an approachable attitude. She wasn’t an approachable person to 

begin with. 

Some people were born to be high and mighty. If they deliberately put on a down-to-earth facae, it 

would make people feel that she was hypocritical. 

When these young madams faced Yu Huang, they didn’t feel that they had been slighted or looked down 

on. In their eyes, it was as if Yu Huang should act like this. 



There was a clear pool in the middle of the garden. Yu Huang was sitting on the circular sofa beside the 

pool. Beside her, there sat a few young ladies. 

They were all young women who were married but had no children. Under Yu Huang’s deliberate hint, 

everyone enthusiastically chatted about childbirth. 

“It’s strange. My husband and I have been preparing for pregnancy for more than three years. We never 

miss the ovulation period, but I’ve never gotten pregnant even once.” The person who spoke was an 

early-stage Master. She was the wife of the second disciple of the Dongfang family, Wu Wanwan. 

Yu Huang held a cup of coffee as she asked calmly, “Have you gotten examined?” 

“I did,” Wu Wanwan said. “I got examined a few times. My husband and I did a checkup, but the results 

showed that we were fine. The strange thing is that I just can’t get pregnant.” Wu Wanwan nudged the 

woman beside her and asked, “What’s your situation?” 

a 

Yu Huang had seen this person before. Her name was Liuli Tengfei. Five years ago, they had started 

school at the Divine Realm Academy together. 

However, during the first grade’s graduation examination, Liuli Tengfei didn’t pass the test and was left 

behind. In the third grade, for some reason, she suddenly dropped out of the Divine Realm Academy and 

participated in the Liuli Clan’s marriage recruitment event. Now, she was the wife of a direct disciple of 

the Divine Moon Empire’s Xuanyuan Clan. 

When her arm was nudged by Wu Wanwan, Liuli Tengfei raised her head and glanced at Yu Huang. 

Then, she said slowly, “My husband’s situation is similar to yours.” 

Upon hearing this, Mo Wuxia, who had been sitting on Yu Huang’s right and playing with her phone, 

suddenly looked up and said to Liuli Tengfei, “Didn’t you get pregnant last year?” 

Mo Wuxia was Liuli Nuonuo’s daughter-in-law, the wife of Xuanyuan Jing’s eldest brother, Xuanyuan 

Ming. As the Young Madam of the Xuanyuan Clan, Mo Wuxia was naturally familiar with Liuli Tengfei. 

When Liuli Tengfei heard Mo Wuxia’s words, she was stunned. 

Noticing that Yu Huang was looking at her, Liuli Tengfei said in disappointment, “That child isn’t in good 

health. When she was six months old, I suddenly bled profusely and had a miscarriage.” 

“What a pity.” Yu Huang sighed and said a few more words to them before getting up to join the other 

Young Madams’ chat groups. 

When the tea party was about to end, Yu Huang suddenly said, “Since we’ve gathered, why don’t we 

take a photo together?” 

Since Yu Huang said that she wanted to take a photo, who could bear to reject her? 

“Sure.” 

These women were all prominent and beautiful. 



As the host, Yu Huang definitely had to stand in the center position, while these beautiful young 

madams definitely had to stand next to her. Then, the question was, with so many young women, who 

was qualified to stand right next to Yu Huang? 

Seeing that they were all secretly competing in front of the camera and wanted to squeeze into the 

center, Yu Huang said, “Sisters, let’s stand according to our surnames.” 

Although some people felt indignant, they still stood according to their surnames. 

Yu Huang sent out a total of 78 invitations. The guests who had received the invitations were all here. 

With so many beauties standing together, it was hard to tell who was more beautiful, who had a better 

figure, and who had a better temperament. As Yu Huang stared at their beautiful faces, she suddenly 

said, “The ladies in the third and fourth rows seem to be all sisters of the Liuli Clan.” 

Hearing this, everyone turned to look at the ladies standing in the third and fourth rows. 

Indeed, almost a third of the guests at today’s banquet were sisters from the Liuli Clan. 

After taking the photo, everyone dispersed. 

On the way back to Eight Towers Mountain, Liuli Luoluo and Yu Huang sat in the same car. 

Liuli Luoluo tilted her head and looked at the neon lights flashing past the window. Suddenly, she heard 

Yu Huang say, “Don’t you think it’s strange? Among the 78 guests who came today, although none of 

them have children, 22 women got pregnant last year and two years ago, but they miscarried for various 

reasons.” 

At this point, Yu Huang turned around and stared at Liuli Luoluo’s side profile. 

The lights of the city shone on Liuli Luoluo’s face, giving her a mysterious air. Yu Huang said, “These 22 

Young Madams are all from the Liuli Clan.” 

“Don’t you think it’s a coincidence?” 

Liuli Luoluo slowly turned around and looked at Yu Huang calmly. She frowned and pretended to be 

puzzled as she said, “Patriarch, what are you trying to say?” After a pause, she asked, “What are you 

suspecting?” 

Yu Huang suddenly grabbed Liuli Luoluo’s hand. Then, she leaned forward so close that the tip of her 

nose was almost touching Liuli Luoluo’s. 

Yu Huang examined her and said, “If Eldest Senior Brother touches you, will you also have an accidental 

miscarriage?” 

Chapter 939: Chat (1) 

 

Yu Huang’s grip was very strong, and Liuli Nuonuo’s knuckles ached from her grip. 

After she lowered her eyes and looked at Yu Huang’s hand, she suddenly laughed. “Patriarch, are you 

suspecting that there’s something wrong with my junior sisters and me? Or are you suspecting 



something else? Why don’t you just say what you’re thinking? Don’t be so mysterious. I can’t guess what 

you’re thinking.” 

Yu Huang sneered. “Then tell me, why did Madam Xuanyuan suddenly decide to marry you off three 

years ago?” 

Liuli Luoluo revealed a sad expression as she said, “Patriarch, have you forgotten how my mentor died?” 

Three years ago, Liuli Xiangsi came to Yufu City to participate in a banquet. On the ship that returned to 

Jingdu from Yufu City, she died in the room of the ship with a male cultivator called Zhou Yanzhi. She 

died in a miserable state and her clothes were disheveled. 

After Liuli Xiangsi died, many unpleasant rumors started to spread in the outside world. People said that 

since Liuli Xiangsi was promiscuous, she deserved to die. 

“After my mentor died, everyone condemned her. For a time, the disciples of the Liuli Clan became 

despicable femme fatales. The Liuli Clan, which cultivated the carefree path, was also deemed as evil. At 

the critical moment, Madam Xuanyuan took over the Liuli Clan. In order to change the public’s opinion 

of the female disciples of the Liuli Clan, Madam Xuanyuan decided to give up the carefree path. She also 

advocated for adult female disciples to sign up for the marriage recruitment event.” 

“Getting married is the only way to change a woman’s reputation. After three years, I finally learned 

how to be a good wife.” Liuli Xiangsi stared at Yu Huang coldly as she said with a sneer, “Patriarch, why 

do you think we got married back then?” 

Yu Huang could sense the dissatisfaction and resentment from Liuli Luoluo’s words. 

She hated the world for being narrow-minded and vicious. Liuli Xiangsi had clearly been killed, but she 

was still condemned. She also hated the fact that the cultivation world couldn’t tolerate the Liuli Clan. 

Yu Huang restrained her aggressiveness and let go of Liuli Luoluo’s hand. As she leaned back in the car 

seat, she closed her eyes, as if she was taking a nap. 

Seeing that Yu Huang stopped talking, Liuli Luoluo continued to look out of the car window. 

Just as Liuli Luoluo felt relieved, she suddenly heard Yu Huang say, “Xuanyuan Chen is dead.” 

Liuli Luoluo’s pupils dilated and she turned to look at Yu Huang. Liuli Luoluo realized that Yu Huang was 

looking at her with a gaze filled with scrutiny and suspicion. Her heart skipped a beat, and she suddenly 

realized that Yu Huang was lying. “You’re lying,” Liuli Luoluo said calmly. “I was the one who broke up 

with Xuanyuan Chen. Mentor’s death and the public’s opinion of the Liuli Clan made me realize that a 

woman like me wasn’t worthy of him. Therefore, I heartlessly broke up with him.” 

“I admit that when we broke up, I did still have feelings for him. However, after three years, my feelings 

for him have long faded. When I suddenly heard your words just now, I was indeed a little shocked.” 

Liuli Luoluo looked unhappy as she asked Yu Huang, “You’ve been testing me time and time again. What 

do you want to know?” 

Yu Huang said, “Even if you don’t want to delay Xuanyuan Chen, there’s no need to marry my Eldest 

Senior Brother. Liuli Luoluo, why did you marry him?” Yu Huang suddenly sat up straight and stared at 

Liuli Luoluo intently. She said, “Luoluo, if you have difficulties and secrets, you can tell me.” 



When Liuli Luoluo heard this, her expression suddenly became dazed. 

Taking advantage of this opportunity, Yu Huang immediately activated her mind-reading skill to hear 

Liuli Luoluo’s thoughts. 

She didn’t hear anything. 

The strange thing was that at the banquet tonight, she heard the thoughts of Mo Wuxia and the others, 

but not the thoughts of the female disciples of the Liuli Clan. 

This was very strange. 

Liuli Luoluo didn’t know what Yu Huang was secretly doing. She shook her head and said, “I don’t have 

any difficulties. As for why I married your Eldest Senior Brother…” Liuli Luoluo laughed self-deprecatingly 

and said,” If I can’t marry the man I like, then it’s the same no matter who I marry. As for your Eldest 

Senior Brother, be it his status, cultivation, character, or looks, he’s an outstanding person. ” 

“To be honest, I’m not worthy of Brother Linyuan. When we’re together, other than being younger, I 

have no advantage.” 

Chapter 940: Chat (2) 

 

Yu Huang was shocked by the address of ‘Brother Linyuan’. 

She looked at Liuli Luoluo with a baffled expression and asked curiously, “You’ve been married for three 

years, but the two of you haven’t slept together. You’re very beautiful and very young. Have you never 

thought about why my Eldest Senior Brother hasn’t touched you? It’s very difficult for a man to reject a 

beautiful woman like you, right? Have you never thought about why my Eldest Senior Brother married 

you?” 

Liuli Luoluo said, “I asked Brother Linyuan about this on the day we registered our marriage.” 

“Oh really?” Yu Huang was a little surprised and asked again, “Then what did he say?” 

“He only married me because I look very similar to his first love. To put it bluntly, I’m just a substitute. 

He doesn’t love me, but he won’t allow a woman who looks like his first love to marry another man and 

have children.” Liuli Luoluo laughed mockingly. “What is this? A man’s wicked possessiveness?” 

Yu Huang was shocked. “My Eldest Senior Brother has a first love?” She didn’t know about this. 

She suspected that Ji Linyuan was making it up. 

Liuli Luoluo said, “If you don’t believe me, you can ask him. The bone bead pendant he’s wearing is the 

bone bead of his first love.” 

After Yu Huang returned to the Yin Clan, she got someone to call Ji Linyuan to the Patriarch’s Mansion. 

Ji Linyuan had just returned from the Beast Tamer Alliance and had yet to take off his suit. 

The moment they entered the room, Ji Linyuan asked Yu Huang, “I heard that you were looking for me?” 



Yu Huang raised her head and looked at Ji Linyuan, who had entered the room. She indeed discovered a 

thread hanging around Ji Linyuan’s neck, but the pendant on the thread was hidden under his shirt. Yu 

Huang knocked on the table and said, “Senior Brother, let’s talk.” 

Ji Linyuan sat down with a baffled expression. 

He noticed that Yu Huang was still wearing a gown and guessed that she had been waiting for him since 

she returned. He asked her, “Why did you call me over in such a hurry? What do you have to discuss?” 

Yu Huang looked at the pendant on his neck and said, “Eldest Senior Brother, what’s that thing on your 

neck?” 

Stunned, Ji Linyuan said, “You talked to Luoluo?” He had only told Liuli Luoluo about this. For Yu Huang 

to know about this, it was obvious that Liuli Luoluo had told her. 

Knowing that she couldn’t hide it from Ji Linyuan, Yu Huang nodded and told Ji Linyuan, “Yes. She said 

that she’s your substitute. Eldest Senior Brother, do you really have a first love? You married Senior 

Luoluo because she looks like your first love?” 

Ji Linyuan was caught between laughter and tears. “That was just an excuse to brush her off back then. I 

made up stories about my first love as a substitute to deceive her.” 

Yu Huang knew that Ji Linyuan had made it up. “Then what’s hanging around your neck?” She was still 

very curious about this. 

“You want to see it?” Ji Linyuan treated Yu Huang as his biological sister. If Yu Huang wanted to see it, he 

wouldn’t hide it. 

Ji Linyuan reached out and pulled the necklace off his neck. Yu Huang realized that it was indeed a 

grayish-white bead. 

Holding the urn, Ji Linyuan said, “This is an urn pendant. However, I don’t remember who this thing 

belongs to or where it came from.” When Ji Linyuan met Yin Mingjue, he was already on the verge of 

death. After waking up, he couldn’t remember his past anymore. 

Therefore, Ji Linyuan couldn’t remember the origin of this urn. 

Yu Huang also knew about Ji Linyuan’s memory loss, so when she heard Ji Linyuan’s explanation, she 

didn’t find it strange. She looked away from the pendant and said coldly, “You married Liuli Luoluo with 

ulterior motives, right?” 

Ji Linyuan knew that Yu Huang would find out about this sooner or later. 

Now that the Kunlun Mystic Realm’s training was over, it was time to tell Yu Huang some things. “The 

President and I were about to tell you and Young Master Sheng about this. Since you asked, I’ll tell you 

directly.” 

There was indeed something strange. 

Yu Huang said, “Tell me directly. Brother Xiao went to the Alliance to meet his father. I think he already 

knows.” 



Ji Linyuan cautiously built a soundproof wall outside the room and spent some time organizing his words 

before saying, “Prime Master Lingfeng and I suspect that the heavens didn’t leave after killing Xuanyuan 

Shen.” 

The first sentence at the beginning stunned Yu Huang. 

“What do you mean?” Yu Huang’s expression became serious, and her back straightened. “What are you 

suspecting?” If the heavens didn’t escape, where was he hiding? 

“Back then, Madam Xuanyuan said that the heavens ran away after killing Xuanyuan Shen. However, 

three years have passed, and we still haven’t found any traces of the heavens. Last month, the Jade 

Illusion Continent suddenly disappeared and caused a huge commotion, but the heavens didn’t reveal 

any traces of himself. Don’t you think this is very suspicious?” 

Yu Huang was a smart person. With Ji Linyuan’s hint, she immediately understood his hint. “When 

Xuanyuan Shen died, there was only one witness, and that was Madam Xuanyuan.” Thinking of Madam 

Xuanyuan’s seemingly reasonable but uncharacteristic actions after Xuanyuan Shen died, Yu Huang also 

discovered something amiss. 

“Are you suspecting that Madam Xuanyuan is the heavens?” Yu Huang was shocked by this guess. 

Ji Linyuan nodded. “That’s right. Don’t you think that ever since Xuanyuan Shen died, Madam 

Xuanyuan’s actions have been very contradictory? Before Xuanyuan Shen died, she kept insisting on 

getting a divorce and living the life of a commoner with the professor. Since Xuanyuan Shen died, 

according to Madam Xuanyuan’s personality, she should have married the professor, but what about 

her?” 

Without waiting for Ji Linyuan to finish speaking, Yu Huang said, “Not only did she not get a divorce, but 

she also seized control of the Xuanyuan Clan and became the Sect Master of the Xuanyuan Clan. After 

the Liuli Clan’s Patriarch died, she took over the Liuli Clan. Then, she got rid of the carefree path and 

organized a marriage recruitment event…” 

As she spoke, Yu Huang thought of something and her eyes widened! 

She looked at Ji Linyuan in shock as she asked in disbelief, “You married Senior Luoluo because of this?” 

 


