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“I’'m not lying to you. What | said is true—I’m not the person you are looking for, honestly!” Chen Hao
looked at her.

After thinking twice, Chen Hao decided not to tell her that he knew the whereabouts of the God as it
was quite obvious that the female corpse that he saved was not the lady in white he was looking for.

She probably was still located in another Sea Palace.
It was better not to disclose the whereabouts of the God before they really found her.

“I won't believe whatever that is coming out from your mouth right now! Let me ask you—what do you
think about us getting married tomorrow?” Yun Qing looked at Chen Hao affectionately.

“Marriage is not child’s play, you know. Moreover, there’s no love between us—so what if we get
married?” Chen Hao laughed dryly.

“Ha! You're saying that you don’t have any feelings toward me? Is your heart completely occupied by
her?” Yun Qing frowned and asked.

Chen Hao didn’t say a word.
“l understand now. Good, very good! But keep this in mind—you might not love me now, but this
doesn’t mean that you won’t love me in the future. One day, I'll make you stand in front of me and beg

me earnestly!” Yun Qing stared at Chen Hao fixedly.

Then, her wrists moved and she tapped on both Chen Hao’s shoulders and the center of his forehead
rapidly.

When she attacked, it was as if there was an energy binding Chen Hao, making him unable to react.

Looking at Yun Qing—who folded her hands with the aura of a queen—Chen Hao asked, “What did you
do to me?”

“I've just tapped three main acupoints in your body, hence sealing your Inner Energy. You are no
different than an ordinary person now. I'll give you three days to think about it—if you want your
original strength back, and if you want to get closer to the answer that you're seeking, feel free to come
and propose to me. Of course, if you are planning to propose, you must kneel in front of me!” Yun Qing
looked at Chen Hao coldly through her beautiful eyes.

She took a deep breath and deliberately looked at Chen Hao with a fierce expression. “Go back and
think it through!”

Then. she turned and left.
The people from the Yun Family stood outside and listened to their conversation respectfully.

Cold sweat trickled down Yun Lin’s face. He initially thought that the Sacred Sect was the strongest
before Chen Hao, who was even stronger, came along.



Young Master Chen—Chen Hao—was probably already at the pinnacle.

After they had finally managed to send Chen Hao the Grim Reaper away, the Yun Family welcomed Yun
Qing, who was even more terrifying,

Everyone had already guessed that the current Yun Qing was not the sweet and lovely Yun Qing they
knew.

She had become a completely different person.

Meanwhile, Chen Hao could not feel any strength within him.

With no Inner Energy to resist the damage that his body had taken, he suffered more pain.
There must be a way to deal with her! There must be! Chen Hao thought.

Just when he was about to leave, as Yun Fei saw that Yun Qing hadn’t gone far, she focused on Chen
Hao and quickly came to his side.

She then yelled maliciously, “Hmph! You jerk! Heartbreaker! You let Yun Qing’s good intentions down,
and you still dare to come here and show off? | shall hit you to death!”

After knowing Chen Hao had no more strength left in him and became so weak, Yun Fei raised her hand,
preparing to hit him.

She merely wanted to show Yun Qing that she had good intentions for her.
However, before she could lay her hands on Chen Hao, Yun Qing grabbed her hands.

“Hit him? Who are you to do that? Get lost!” Yun Fei was thrown outside by just a wave of Yun Qing’s
hands.

Yun Qing glanced sideways at Chen Hao. “One day, you will understand my feelings toward you. | hope
you won't let me down, because if | can’t get what | want, | will destroy it so no one else can lay their
hands on it!”

Chen Hao dragged his body away when he left the Yun Family.

He had never thought that he would meet such a difficult opponent this time.

For several instances, he even thought of giving her the location of the God straightaway so that she
would go and look for him.

He could get rid of her that way, but his instincts told him that he could not do that as the God was
somehow related to himself.

Moreover, Fang Jiannan was still with her.

When he returned to the garden of Mo Island, Chen Hao saw many people gathering in front of the
garden, wearing peculiar clothes.



There were around a hundred of them, and they were blocking the entrance of the garden.

Around ten of his bodyguards from the Chen Family—who were brought here by him—were lying on the
ground.

“Young Master Chen is back!”

“Young Master Chen!”

The bodyguards were elated when they saw Chen Hao.
Zhuo Zhongtao and Fang Butong also walked toward him.

“Hao, these guys are from the Sacred Sect, and their leader is the Sect Master. They want to see you,”
Fang Butong said.

Chen Hao knew the reason that they came here even without needing anyone to explain the situation to
him.

“You’re Chen Hao?”

The leader of the Sacred Sect was an old lady.

Even though she was in her eighties, she was glowing.

She had very few wrinkles on her face, and she didn’t look old at all.

She was the Sect Master of the Sacred Sect, Tie Hong. She heard that a powerful young man came to Mo
Island and attacked the people in the Sacred Sect until they couldn’t even retaliate.

He even kidnapped her grandson.

This had been unheard of over the past few centuries in the Sacred Sect, .

Hence, she decided to pay him a visit personally.

“That’s me!” Chen Hao nodded.

“You? You look like a sick kitten. Are you really as powerful as what the others told me?”

Tie Hong squinted her eyes. “Let’s cut the crap! Chen Hao, other people might be afraid of you, but I, Tie
Hong, am not scared of you! Give me back my grandson, and we'll slowly settle the score between
ourselves!” Tie Hong said coldly.

“I didn’t kidnap Tie Cheng. He stayed behind willingly, and he is a friend of mine now. No matter what
decision he makes, | will support him. If he’s willing to go back with you, | won’t stop him; but if he’s
unwilling to do that, don’t even think of bringing him back, because he is still on the road of

redemption!” Chen Hao said.

“What a tone! Chen Hao, you really thought of yourself as somebody! Hmph, forget it! I'll let you know
the power of our Sacred Sect! Hongxiang, go!” Tie Hong waved her hand.



Immediately, an elderly man who was in his sixties stood forward indifferently.
He was Tie Hongxiang, the second elder of the Sacred Sect.
Just then, he squinted his eyes slightly and charged toward Chen Hao directly.

“A guy like him wants to deal with Chen Hao? He’ll be defeated by Chen Hao single-handedly!” Zhuo
Zhongtao laughed lightly.

However, in less than three rounds of fighting with Tie Hongxiang, Chen Hao’s posture and attacks were
in a disarray.

Bam!

In the end, Tie Hongxiang kicked Chen Hao in his chest. Chen Hao immediately flew backwards and
spurted blood from his mouth.

“l thought you have some great skills. Who knows it’s just a show? You useless brat!” Tie Hongxiang
laughed icily.

“He... is no match for Tie Cheng! Who knows what tactics he used to bring Tie Cheng away? Hongxiang,
save your breath and kill all of them!” Tie Hong instructed stiffly.

“Noted!” Tie Hongxiang raised his right palm and smiled at Chen Hao disdainfully.
“You useless fellow! You're not even worthy for us to purposely come all the way here. Go to hell!”

"Stop!"



