Super Power

Chapter 811: Super Pets Aren’t That Good

“It looks like everyone knows who | am. Yet | don’t know any of you. That hardly seems fair.” Han Sen
smiled at the people in front of him.

“l cannot believe we stumbled across you here. This truly is perfect.” Manager Qu had murder in his
eyes. He looked at the people around him, and they spread out to surround Han Sen.

There were seven of them, and they looked to be elites who had opened their gene locks. Furthermore,
they were all under the effects of the drug. They possessed an unnatural power, and they were clearly
preparing themselves to kill Han Sen.

“Han Sen, summon your super pet. It's about time we demonstrate to you that super pets aren’t that
good.” The leader, Manager Qu, looked to be seething with rage as he coldly spoke to Han Sen.

“Super pets aren’t good, you're right; they're brilliant. But | don’t need a super pet to deal with you
guys.” Han Sen summoned the Flaming Rex Spike in his hands.

Han Sen wanted to see how strong the people truly were, having used the shura concoction.

“Good. Show us how talented you are.” Manager Qu seemed genuinely excited, and very confident in
his ability to kill Han Sen before he summoned a super pet.

It would be better if they did not have to fight the super pet.

Without any hesitation, Manager Qu swung his sword as fire erupted from the blade and wreathed it.
Then, he rushed towards Han Sen.

The other six people, who were blood-horned shura, had their elemental powers primed. They all raced
towards Han Sen, looking as if they wanted to kill him quickly before he summoned his super pet. They
seemed to be really confident about killing Han Sen, and as a matter of fact, they had already
formulated a plan for killing him beforehand. They had learned it on the off-chance they would one day
encounter him again. But their plan included what they should do to deal with the little angel at the
same time. Now that they did not have to deal with the little angel right away, their confidence was
bolstered.

They thought Han Sen was a person who relied solely on his super pet for strength, and that he wasn’t
all that proficient in battle himself. Now that they had used their shura liquid, their power exceeded
what they believed possible for a human being. Thus, they thought killing him would be a trivial task.

Seeing the first weapons approach, Han Sen waved him Flaming Rex Spike. The rex spike shone with a
green light, and without fear, he committed to the battle they brought towards him.



The green light came from Han Sen’s simulation of the armored phantom. He could simulate it one
hundred percent. Han Sen’s lifeforce was not as strong as the armored phantom’s, however, so the light
was a little weaker.

Kacha!

The indestructible green light cleaved through every one of his foes’ elemental attacks. When he
reached Manager Qu’s longsword, Han Sen’s swing broke it with ease.

“Impossible! How can you unleash such power?” Manager Qu and the rest of his people were all
shocked. They had all used shura liquid to increase their fitness to a level that granted them elemental
powers.

Han Sen never used anything of the sort. With no body-boosting concoctions, they had no idea how he
had managed to become so strong and do such a thing.

“Unleashing power is not that good.” Han Sen waved his Flaming Rex Spike towards one of his attackers.

The green light spun alongside the Flaming Rex Spike, becoming a green light drill bit. The man it was
coming for raised his giant rock of a shield, in the hopes of blocking the incoming hit.

The Flaming Rex Spike drilled through the rocky shield like butter. Its speed was not impeded in the
slightest, and it cut clean through into the man’s body.

The blood-horn shura roared, as his body began to turn into stone.

But it seemed useless in opposition to the green drill bit. The rocky body was of no resistance, and after
the drill pierced through, he was instantly killed.

The faces of his opponents all changed. They did not expect Han Sen to possess such a power, even with
his super pet. He was far stronger than any scrap of intel had informed them.

Han Sen waved his Flaming Rex Spike and put his enemies at a disadvantage. He was still winning,
despite going up against six people at the same time.

His enemies went all pale. They believed their shura liquid was enough to compete against a super pet,
but now, they were brought to the startling realization that it wasn’t even enough to deal with Han Sen
himself.

“What is going on?! How can Han Sen cast and unleash such power? Why is he so strong? Did he find a
way to absorb Life Geno Essences? Has he become a celestial being?” Manager Qu was suddenly
brought to fear. He didn’t want to fight Han Sen any longer.

“Let’s go. When we return, we must make sure to inform the boss that Han Sen has managed to absorb
Life Geno Essences. And we must tell him that he has become a celestial being,” Manager Qu shouted
before running off.

Five of the fighters still remained, but they did not stay for long. They all took off running in different
directions, as fast as the wind.



Han Sen coldly laughed and chased after Manager Qu.

Manager Qu saw Han Sen chase after him but felt relieved. Even if Han Sen could catch up with him, the
others would have gone far enough away to be safe from any other pursuit he sought to give. One way
or another, the message would be delivered to their boss.

But then, Manager Qu saw Han Sen summon a blonde angel and a black-armored queen.
“l want two of them alive. Kill the rest!” Han Sen coldly commanded.
The angel and queen flew in different directions, and their speed truly shocked Manager Qu.

“That kind of speed... they must both be super pets! You have two super pets?!” Manager Qu’s heart
was shattered into pieces. He spoke to himself aloud, acknowledging his underestimation of Han Sen.

According to the boss’s calculation, they wouldn’t have been able to kill him even if they had twice the
men. Han Sen’s own power, and all the stuff he had managed to collect over time, were far beyond their
wildest expectations.

“You are wrong. | only have one super pet. The other is a king spirit. Oh, silly me. Perhaps you haven’t
heard? King spirits are what you refer to as super spirits. They are officially titled King-class Spirits.” Han
Sen moved his body and shot right behind Manager Qu, with a speed faster than any other human could
achieve.

“King spirit?!” Manager Qu exclaimed in shock, now having lost the ability to run. “It’s over. It’s all over!
We were so wrong.”

Chapter 812: The Empty Fruit Ripens

Han Sen had gauged the power possessed by Manager Qu and his followers. They were not far from the
strength of a super creature, but the strength they had was not stable. It wasn’t pure.

When they became blood-horn shura, their abilities were akin to that of a celestial being. They could
unleash elemental projectiles, yes, but they were not even able to defeat Han Sen, whose fitness was
around two hundred and sixty. Their purity and stability were too low, which led to their inability to
compete.

Another thing was their lack of experience with the powers that had been bestowed upon them.
Whether it was because of a lack of practice with such strength, or the inability of the power to be
wielded with finesse due to the fact that it came from medicine, Han Sen was unsure.

“It looks like | overestimated the power of this shura-liquid-thing. It doesn’t seem to work all that well,
Han Sen threw the Flaming Rex Spike at Manager Qu like a boomerang, and it knocked him
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over. Then, Han Sen pointed at his head and said, “Answer my questions and I'll set you free.”

“Pah! Save your breath; | won’t tell you anything.” Manager Qu’s face changed when he spoke. His body
began to inflate and expand like a balloon.



Boom!

Han Sen jumped away as Manager Qu’s body exploded like a pinata, scattering bits and pieces of his
person across the area in a sudden red haze. The giblets of Manager Qu then quickly began to rot and
fade away into nothing.

Han Sen’s face changed, unable to believe a person could so completely disregard the importance of
their own life. No one willingly wanted to die, but Manager Qu’s behavior made him frown.

“It looks like someone might have done something to them. If not, how did that happen?” Han Sen
frowned and looked at where his angel and the queen had gone.

A while later they came back empty-handed, which disappointed Han Sen. The same thing had
happened to them; they had attempted to capture the ones that fled, but they willing gave themselves
up to a sudden, grizzly end.

“Who are these people?” Han Sen frowned. He couldn’t find anything out about their identities, as they
were all carrying the same gear. Obviously, someone had distributed their wares to them. Finding
anything out about them seemed hopeless.

But Han Sen did manage to get his mitts on a few unused vials of the shura liquid. When he returned, he
planned to have others research its content for him.

Han Sen put the vials into his pack and went towards the Empty Vine. Roaring and sounds of impact
were audible as a big fight ensued.

Han Sen kept a low profile, as he returned his little angel and queen. Sneakily, he ventured out towards
the peak. There, he witnessed the black phoenix casting gusts composed of black fire as it flapped its
wings towards the vine.

But the flames did not travel far, as a green elephant raised its trunk and blew out lime-colored water to
douse them.

Around the peak, another eight super creatures stood guard. They prevented the approach of any and
all other creatures.

On the peak, a man with long, sharp ears stood tall. His eyes were red, and he was dressed in a black
robe. He stood right beside the four Empty Fruit, patiently waiting for them to finish ripening.

The Empty Fruit were purplish, and at the same time luminous. Their pleasant fragrances wafted far and
wide, covering the lands in a wondrous scent for dozens of miles. Anyone who smelled it would become
intoxicated. Their hearts would jump with a sudden zest and vibrancy, and they’d be a lot livelier.

“It looks like the Empty Fruit is going to become ripe any second now.” Han Sen’s heart was stricken
with excitement.



The situation was better than he feared it might be. He was worried that the Devil-Blood King might only
make a move and release himself once the fruit had ripened.

Now, he had already conquered the top, and was guarded by a slew of super creatures that followed his
commands. That was what Han Sen wanted, for it benefitted him the most.

Seeing the Empty Fruit not yet ripe, Han Sen did not rush. Patiently, he watched the fight unfold.

There were nine super creatures running up the slopes now, with the Empty Fruit as their target. Han
Sen had seen many of them before.

The black-flame phoenix and green kirin were there. The black-tiger, armored phantom, black skeleton,
and big white goose were also there. The other three approached together, and he had not seen them
before. From what he could see, though, they looked frightening.

Aside from the black phoenix and the green kirin, both of whom attacked the lime-green elephant, the
others fought with the rest one-on-one. As the battle raged, none triumphed over each other, however.
Overall, they seemed to be locked in a stalemate.

Han Sen did not know where the Devil-Blood King had earned his eight super creatures, but they were
all incredibly powerful, and they did not look likely to lose.

Although the armored phantom, black skeleton, black-flamed phoenix, and green kirin were strong
enough to restrict their opponents, it was too difficult for them to ascend and reach the peak. They
most certainly wouldn’t be getting it done in any short amount of time.

The four Empty Fruit were close to maturing now, as well. It looked as if the attacking super creatures
were not going to reach their destination in time.

Han Sen continued to hide on the nearby mountainside, and then he summoned Moment Queen.
Quietly, he asked her, “Moment, how long left until it matures?”

Moment Queen looked at the Empty Fruit and frowned. She said, “There seems to be a problem with
the Empty Fruit.”

Han Sen looked puzzled. When he observed the fruit, he didn’t notice anything out of place. So, he
asked, “What problem?”

Moment Queen took a second to contemplate her response, and then said, “I have seen the Empty Fruit
before, and | know that there should be only one. Although that was over a hundred years ago, in no
way should there be an additional three. It would take another thousand years for something like that to
occur, so | am unable to understand why it has an extra three all of a sudden.”

“Are you saying three of those Empty Fruits are fake?” Han Sen looked surprised by this sudden
revelation.

“I don’t know, but they do seem real enough,” Moment Queen answered, after spending a long time
gazing at the fruit.



“Hehe.” Han Sen was going to ask something else, but all of a sudden, he heard that strange laugh again.
It unnerved him, and he looked around to find where it was coming from. Again, there was no one
there; all he could see were the creatures fighting on the mountainside.

“Strange. What is this peculiar phenomenon?” Han Sen was rather spooked. He was aware now that
someone had to be following him, yet he couldn’t discover who it was.

“No, that’s not right,” Moment Queen said with a frown. Her eyes were locked upon the Empty Fruit
with visible confusion.

“What’s not right?” Han Sen asked.
“It’s not just the number that is incorrect; the fruit itself is not right, either,” Moment Queen said.

“Why? What’s not right with it?” Han Sen did not hurry Moment Queen for an answer. He just looked at
her, as an uneasy feeling came over him.

“Although | have never seen a mature Empty Fruit, and these do seem as if they’re about to mature very
soon, there is something different about them,” Moment Queen said, as she pointed towards the vine.

Just as Moment Queen was about to elucidate the reason why, the four fruits suddenly began to shine.
The pleasant smell became a fog, like the holy fruit when it first matured.

Chapter 813: Swallowing Fruit

Han Sen wasn’t sure whether or not he should go to the fruit, as Devil-Blood King had already reached
out his hands to grab them.

Maintaining his restraint, he continued to stare at the four Empty Fruit that the Devil-Blood King sought
to take. Then he asked Moment Queen, “Can you explain the anomaly you have noticed with the Empty
Fruit? What's different about them?”

Moment Queen said, “Before | entered the Third God’s Sanctuary, | was able to catch a glimpse of raw
Empty Fruit. They possessed a very refreshing energy flow, but these four that | see now have a high
concentration of power. They aren’t lively and refreshing as | once saw them before; they’re too
powerful now.”

Han Sen had never seen Empty Fruit before, so he couldn’t personally validate what she was telling him.
But he too could tell that the fruit was extraordinarily powerful and devoid of the sort of refreshing
energy she spoke of.

Han Sen chose to believe what she was telling him, and so he did not make a move. He just watched the
Devil-Blood King grab the four fruits.

It was easy and effortless for him. He picked up the first one, and it released an intoxicating scent. Its
simple fragrance was enough to make you feel as if you were melting.



The Devil-Blood King looked extremely pleased, and he immediately consumed the fruit. After he ate it,
his body emanated that same pleasant smell.

Han Sen thought a creature might have resided within the fruit, and was about to suddenly burst out
and attack the Devil-Blood King. Unfortunately, despite watching his consumption of the fruit, nothing
of the sort seemed to happen.

Instead, his body seemed to generate a holy aura; the effects of the fruit were indeed rather powerful.

“What is this? | thought you said there was a problem with the Empty Fruit?” Han Sen asked, with his
eyes wide, fixated on the Devil-Blood King who was helping himself to the second Empty Fruit.

Moment Queen merely frowned and did not say a word; she seemed to be just as confused as Han Sen.

Han Sen had waited this long already, so he decided to be patient a while longer and not do anything
rash. He wanted to stay and see if any problems arose.

“If there are four of them, and three of them may be fake, was the Devil-Blood King merely lucky
enough to select the correct one for his first munch?” Han Sen wondered.

But when the Devil-Blood King picked the second one from the vine, nothing else seemed to happen.
Everything that transpired on his first selection happened with the second. The fruit still smelled nice, as
did Devil-Blood King; the fruit seemed as precious as it was supposed to be.

“Damn it! | should have run up there sooner.” Han Sen’s heart was feeling deep regret over his
hesitation. Now, he felt like summoning his little angel and storming the mountain alongside her and
Moment Queen. Perhaps there was still enough time for him to collect the other two fruits. But just as
he contemplated these actions, he heard something in his ear. It was the phantom woman’s voice that
had been pestering him recently, except this time, it wasn’t just a strange giggling. The voice actually
told him something.

“Do not approach.” Han Sen heard these three simple words with surprising clarity. He had already
taken a step forward but now, he quickly pulled back.

“Who are you?” Han Sen looked around but could not see anyone. All he could espy were the vistas he
had grown familiar with recently, and the only woman present in the vicinity was Moment Queen.

Moment Queen looked at Han Sen queerly, unsure of why he seemed to be scanning the surroundings.
She looked around herself but made no discovery, even though she did not know what to look for.

Han Sen didn’t hear the woman’s voice again after that, and he received no answer to his question. But
when he looked at the Empty Vine now, something seemed to change.

The Devil-Blood King was still holding the second Empty Fruit. He hadn’t eaten it yet, but he looked
drunk. His body swayed strangely until, after a while of being off-balance, he collapsed on the ground.



The Empty Fruit in his hand rolled down the hill towards the black tiger. Suddenly overcome with joy,
the black tiger spared no time in quickly gobbling it up.

After he ate it, the creature tried to spread its wings and depart the area. But when it took off, its body
seemed to tremble and spasm wildly until it lost its airborne composure and came crashing down to the
ground.

The griffon that was previously fighting the black tiger leapt on top of it and ripped its throat out with a
visceral bite.

Han Sen was frozen, watching the scene unfold. In his heart, he thought to himself, “This Empty Fruit
really does have a problem.”

Seeing the Devil-Blood King and the tiger both on the ground, unable to gather their composure and get
back on their feet, Han Sen was suddenly relieved to learn he had made the right decision in staying put.
Had he gone up there, it would have been him who was in that state.

The other super creatures now realized that there might indeed be a problem with the fruit. They all
backed away to watch the Devil-Blood King and the black tiger convulse on the ground.

The super creatures near the Devil-Blood King, aside from the griffin, all stopped their fighting. They
merely looked upon their master with profound confusion.

The griffin did not relent in its scathing of the black tiger. The black tiger was riddled with wounds and
injuries in its defenseless state. As much as it may have wanted to, the black tiger could not stand up to
protect itself, and it had no choice but to accept the griffin’s brutality.

When Han Sen thought the black-winged tiger was on the precipice of death, it roared and delivered a
blow to the griffin that knocked it away. It was like it had just been injected with a stimulant, and its
strength suddenly multiplied.

The griffin cried out and hastily attacked the black tiger again, but then, the black tiger roared to the sky
and gave off a terrifying presence. This shocked the griffin, and the roar stopped it in its tracks. It quickly
stopped its advance and no longer approached the tiger.

As it roared to the sky again, the tiger’s black, metallic body suddenly became decorated with a purple
pattern.

The purple pattern was scribbled upon its belly, and it looked like two seedlings intertwined with each
other. The strange diagram grew across its belly, and it covered the beast more and more.

The pattern itself was like a vine, and it was strange and mystic to witness. It grew all the way around
the tiger’s back, and continued until its entire body was covered.

The more the purple pattern grew, the stronger the tiger’s lifeforce seemed. The other super creatures
in the area were becoming extremely alarmed and unnerved by the developing situation.

Han Sen summoned his devil-eye mask and took a look at the black tiger, noticing how its lifeforce was
almost reminiscent of a volcanic eruption. The intensity of the beast’s heat signature had tripled, and it
showed no sign of slowing down.



“Does this imply the Empty Fruit is good or bad, then?” Han Sen wore a puzzled expression, unable to
comprehend what he was seeing.

Chapter 814: Make Him Stay

Han Sen returned his gaze to the Devil-Blood King. He seemed to be faring better than black tiger, and
he seemed to have a better handle on enduring the effects. But, before long, his face too began to
reveal the purple pattern.

Roar! The black tiger’s call was deafening, and it flapped its wings and flew towards the griffin. Its speed
had doubled.

The griffin cried out in response, and flew to engage the tiger with its talons raised. But its courage was
for naught. In the same second they made contact with each other, a wide part of its flesh was torn right
from the bone.

Previously, they were almost as strong as each other. But now, the tiger was dominating its foe. The
griffin couldn’t resist the black tiger, which far exceeded it in every department; power and speed, in
particular. It wasn’t long before the griffin’s entire body was riddled with a variety of wounds and
lesions, many of which exposed the bones inside.

Seeing the vast boon of power that the black tiger had been granted, the other super creatures in the
area suddenly became excited.

Roar! Many creatures roared to the sky in unison, then they all stampeded towards the vine.
Desperately, they all wanted to grab the final two fruit that remained.

The mountain was quickly thrown into chaos once more. The only difference this time was that the
griffin was badly injured and the lime-green elephant was struggling to compete with its two enemies.

In the meantime, the Devil-Blood King still lay on the ground, seemingly uninterested in trying to obtain
the final two fruits the other creatures were vying for. The creatures were panicked, and pandemonium
reigned as they tried to grab the fruit before the Devil-Blood King could stand back up again.

“This is not right. It really isn’t right.” Han Sen continued to stare at the Devil-Blood King and the black
tiger, which had become far stronger since eating the Empty Fruit.

He believed that there was something wrong, though. And as he looked on the Devil-Blood King, he
knew the spirit was struggling. Something wasn’t right. He believed the Devil-Blood King remained
motionless so that he could better attempt to resist something.

But if the Empty Fruit was supposed to benefit those that consumed it, why would he resist?



The Devil-Blood King continued to lie where it was, with the occasional twitch. The pattern scrawled its
way across more and more of the creature’s face. It seemed as if it would not be long before he
forewent his current control and composure.

Boom!

The lime elephant could no longer withstand the combined attacks of the black-flame phoenix and the
green kirin. The chain of their defensive circle broke, opening an opportunity for them all to race up
towards the vine.

The black-flame phoenix screamed with excitement, and like a sentient flame, rushed over to the Empty
Fruit and swallowed one.

The green kirin followed it from behind and attempted to eat the final fruit. Just as it attempted to grab
it, another super creature prevented its retrieval.

The black skeleton was there, and it had taken its chance to race up the peak and grab the final fruit
with its bony fingers.

All the other creatures stopped moving immediately. Now that the Empty Fruit was all gone, there was
no longer any point in fighting over it.

The black-flame phoenix and the black skeleton immediately reacted like the black tiger had; they
collapsed.

When the other super creatures sought to leave the area, they suddenly heard screaming. The Devil-
Blood King stood upon two feet once more and yelled out to the high heavens. His face was scribbled all
over by the strange purple pattern.

Many of the terrifying creatures believed the Devil-Blood King was going to become even stronger, but
they were wrong. The Devil-Blood King reached out a hand, and his fingers morphed into the shape of
claws. The entire hand turned blood-red, and it looked as if blood was going to ooze from it any second.

All the creatures seemed alert, and they paid great attention to the Devil-Blood King. They believed he
was going to attack and mercilessly slaughter them. But what happened next put them in a state of
frozen surprise.

The Devil-Blood King shouted as his blood-red hand tore off his own armor. When he was done, he
punched his fist through his naked chest and ripped his own heart out.

Everyone and everything was shocked by the spectacle they had just witnessed, unable to comprehend
why the mighty Devil-Blood King had suddenly chosen to tear his own heart out.

Pang!

The Devil-Blood King clenched the hand that held his heart into a fist, squashing it into jelly as his body
vanished and returned to the spirit stone he belonged to.

When his body vanished, an Empty Fruit dropped to the ground.



But it was no longer an Empty Fruit. It was more like a seed that had vines growing out of it. The vines
were purple and red, and they looked as if they had been drenched in blood.

Han Sen was shocked, and he thought to himself, “There really was something wrong. It was fortunate
that | chose not to go; had | been the one to grab that fruit, that would have been me!”

The super creatures all stared at the purple-red vine, and as they did, the vines moved. Instantly, the
vines extended and shot out to grab the green kirin which was closest to it.

The green kirin was as terrified as it was angry. Its body flashed green as it cast water arrows to strike
the vines that grabbed it. But the vines had thorns growing along them, and they pierced through the
kirin’s green scales with apparent ease. They wormed their way through its flesh and continued to drill
their way inside.

Han Sen felt a chill run down his spine as he watched. It was unlike anything he had ever seen before,
and it was so odd it felt surreal.

Even though the other super creatures were frightened by what was happening, none of them were
sure how they should react. They merely watched the vines drill their way into the kirin’s body.

As the vines drilled in, the green scales of the kirin began to develop a purple pattern, as well. The more
that pattern overtook it, the weaker its resistance to the vine was.

Roar!

As the green kirin continued to twitch in agony, they heard a roar. The black tiger was going for the
griffin once more.

On the other side of the peak, the black skeleton and the black-flame phoenix were starting to develop a
purple pattern across their bodies, too. They stood up and made scary noises, and then attacked the
creatures that were closest to them.

It was chaos again, as the blood of super creatures began to drench the mountainside. The black
skeleton and the black-flame phoenix were far more powerful right now, and they savagely destroyed
any super creature they fought. With a misty red haze, the peak was doused in the color red.

Roar!

The green kirin stood up again, looking angry. Its body was covered in the phantom pattern by now, and
it leapt over to the lime-green elephant. In between the splashes of lime, the kirin was able to tear into
its back. With its ravenous mouth, it ripped open the flesh to expose the spine inside. Blood began to
cascade from the wound.

The other super creatures, which were currently free of attackers, all decided to escape the area. They
all knew there was something wrong with the fruit they had previously been hungry for, and so they all
thought it was best to book before something bad happened to them.

The creatures that had been trapped were having difficulty committing to flight. This was especially true
for the griffin, which would soon be killed by the merciless black tiger.



Han Sen’s heart went cold. It was all too strange, and he knew that he himself should run off now while
he could.

“You can run, but you must make him stay.” The woman’s voice sung in Han Sen’s ears once more, and
it made him shiver.

Chapter 815: Real Empty Fruit

“Who?” Han Sen was shocked by the sudden instruction. He looked around, but again, the voice was
accompanied by no nearby person. Han Sen gritted his teeth and bid for Moment Queen to follow him.
He wanted to get as far away from this strange place as he could right now.

When he lifted his leg, Han Sen felt something. He dashed out of the way just as the ground cracked
open and a lashing vine suddenly appeared.

Amazed, Han Sen saw it was coming from the Empty Vine. Many more shot through the ground, all
seemingly coming for him.

“F*ck my luck,” Han Sen swore to himself. He jumped, summoned his Flaming Rex Spike, and swung it at
the vines that came towards him.

The Flaming Rex Spike, that he again imbued with a green light, tore through numerous vines. But it was
seemingly to no avail, as more and more vines appeared.

Han Sen jumped and attempted to go airborne, but in the next second, he froze. Countless vines sprung
out of the ground like a coven of wyverns. They twirled in between each other, forming a barrier to
block his ascent.

Dong!

Han Sen’s Flaming Rex Spike whacked against a vine that was thicker than a train. He created a meter-
thick dent in the vine, but it wasn’t nearly enough to cut through it and give himself release.

Many other vines now came towards him, and Han Sen could do naught but run. He cast Aero and took
off flying low. He dodged many of the vines that came for him, but the chance of escape seemed slim.

Han Sen did not dare use wings, because the wings were nowhere close to the speed of Aero. And
neither were they as agile. If he used his wings, a vine was sure to grab ahold of him and pull him down.

Moment Queen moved quickly alongside him. She appeared to be a whole lot more relaxed than Han
Sen was, however. It was strange to see her so composed, given the situation. The vines that netted
together continued to grow and extend across the sky, forming a cage that would eventually to keep
them trapped where they were.

“Make him stay.” Han Sen heard the woman’s voice once more.



“Make who stay? There’s no need to be so ambiguous and mysterious; just tell it to me straight!” Han
Sen still couldn’t see where the woman was talking to him from, but he still spoke aloud in response.

Han Sen did not think what he said would yield much of anything, but after he spoke, the raging vines
stopped and returned to the soil.

Han Sen looked around, but no one appeared. All the super creatures that had come to the mountain
for the fruit had now dispersed and vanished.

Only a few remained. There was the griffin, which was dead. And there were also the black-flame
phoenix, the green kirin, the black skeleton, and the black tiger; they stood atop the peak as if they were
frozen. He was unsure what they were doing.

But after taking a closer look, he was given quite a shock. The legs of the four super creatures had grown
roots, and vines had replaced what was once their hair.

Their eyes seemed sullen and empty, as they stood there. They looked like vegetables, unable to move
or even blink.

Han Sen used his devil-eye mask to watch them. Their lifeforces were still strong, but ever so slowly,
that energy was being driven into the roots.

Needless to say, Han Sen was quite surprised. He thought to himself, “Is this the way the Empty Vine
produces its offspring? All these creatures are made to become some sort of parasite-host, is that it?
And they provide the nutrients for the newborn vines?”

Han Sen thought it was a terrifying thing to witness, and that the vines were scarier than any other
creature he had encountered before. Fortunately for him, he had decided not to eat the Empty Fruit.
Becoming fertilizer was not in his best interests.

If such powerful creatures were unable to resist the parasite-like being, Han Sen’s human body would
never have stood a chance.

“What is the current situation, then? The four Empty Fruit have already found their hosts, so why does it
want me here? What does she want?” Han Sen now believed the woman’s voice was in fact the Empty
Vine, since the voice seemed to control it.

Han Sen, however, couldn’t comprehend what the vine might have wanted from him. And neither did he
know who the person she wished for him to make stay was.

The strange woman’s voice no longer spoke to him, though. As he scanned the area in confusion, the
Empty Vine that poked through the peak of the mountain began to stretch open as if blossoming.

A new vine stretched out from the center, and there, Han Sen saw a fist-sized green fruit. It was glowing
beneath the sunlight with a lime glare.

Han Sen’s nose smelled something nice, and it made his body feel at ease. In his heart, he thought to
himself, “Moment Queen was right, after all. The four fruits from earlier were not the genuine Empty
Fruit. This one right here has to be the real one.”



Han Sen, however, did not dare to approach. He merely watched the crystal-clear fruit that hung on the
vine from afar. He could see where its core was, and there was a baby-like thing inside, similar to a
fetus.

The baby was too small, and it was all curled up, obscuring its gender.

While Han Sen looked at it, this single vine approached him. The fruit hung from the vine less than ten
feet away from him.

The baby that was curled up inside the core had its eyes closed, yet Han Sen felt as if he was being
checked out by it. He felt as if he was being watched.

“Make him stay and you can go.” Not long after, Han Sen heard the female voice once more.

“Are you talking to me?” Han Sen looked at the baby inside the fruit with much shock and posed the
question to it.

“Who else?” The female voice spoke, as the Empty Fruit trembled upon the vine it grew upon. It was
telling him that it was indeed her that was talking.

“Are you the super creature created by the Empty Vine?” When Han Sen said this, he suddenly felt
rather stupid. The answer to that question was fairly obvious.

“Sort of, yes. But sort of no, too.” The baby’s answer surprised Han Sen.

“What is that supposed to mean?” Han Sen asked with curiosity, while a portion of his mind thought of a
way he could escape the area.

He had a lot of treasure on him, but he didn’t want to give it to anyone. No matter what the baby
wanted, he wouldn’t give away anything of his.

“With Little Silver, the little angel, and Moment Queen, and the unreliable fairy, | should be able to flee
from here.” Han Sen then looked at the four super creatures that were starting to look like plants, and
suddenly lost the confidence he had just given himself.

Chapter 816: Holy Spirit

“I am me; | that swallowed the seed of the Holy Empty. | was reborn. My genes advanced and took me
to the Third God’s Sanctuary but now... | do not know if | am truly myself.” The female voice sounded
heavy and solemn.

Han Sen’s heart leapt at the words, and he asked, “Are you the same as these super creatures?”

Han Sen was referring to the black-flame phoenix and the rest that were under the influence of the
parasitic force.

The fruit moved, and then the female voice spoke again. “After thousands of years, the Empty Vine
bears fruit. They are reborn and their genes have improved. But who knows if they are still themselves
right now?”



Han Sen thought to himself, “The emotions of this Empty Fruit don’t seem too stable. If | play my cards
right, maybe | can escape.”

Thinking this, he told the Empty Fruit, “If you feel this way, why do you force others to swallow the Holy
Seeds?”

The woman responded, “If | am born, | can open the gate to the Third God’s Sanctuary. And then, | will
leave the Second God'’s Sanctuary and the Empty Vine will die. If | do not leave behind seeds, there
would not be any Holy Vines.”

“I am me, and | am also the Holy Vine. Even though | exist here, it is difficult for me to control my natural
function of producing offspring.”

Han Sen did not know what to say. Right now, she wasn’t completely herself. She was once a super
creature but now, half of her body was composed of the Empty Vine’s genes.

It was a super creature that was created through the union of animals and plants. It was difficult to
imagine it being in the Alliance.

“What were you before?” Han Sen couldn’t help but ask, as a super creature such as this was sure to
have some history.

“I was an Empty Spirit Witch. | am still an Empty Spirit Witch.” The voice spoke with assuredness, and it
went on to say, “l have already answered your questions. Can you give him over to me now?”

“I have to be honest with you, | really don’t know what it is that you want. If you told it to me straight, |
could have given it to you much earlier,” Han Sen tested.

“I want your Plant of a Holy Spirit. There is nothing else you can provide, that | see value in,” the Empty
Spirit Witch said.

“Plant of a Holy Spirit?” Han Sen’s heart jumped and he presented her his gourd. Then he asked, “Is this
it? Is this what you want?”

“Yes,” Empty Spirit Witch confirmed. And then, the vine moved to take the gourd from Han Sen.

“Hang on.” Han Sen pulled back his hand and then said, “At least tell me why you want it.”

The Empty Spirit Witch seemed upset by the question that was posed and said, “For some reason, it did
not grow as it should have. | am going to help it grow again, this time to its fullest.”

Han Sen froze, not expecting her to feel this way about it. When he first received the gourd, the gourd
and the vines it clung to were dry and had almost died. What she said sort of made sense, and it didn’t
seem as if she was lying.



“Are you saying the gourd is like you? There is a super creature inside?” Han Sen recalled the giant, vine-
wreathed bones that lay near the gourd. If the gourd created a giant creature similar to that, things
would surely prove interesting.

She denied Han Sen’s thinking and said, “It’s different. It is a pure Plant of a Holy Spirit. It is special and it
cannot be compared with me.”

“Where is it from?” Han Sen asked.

He wasn’t willing to give up the gourd, as it was something he played with almost every day. He had
grown quite attached to enigma. And if it was truly a Holy Spirit that was still growing, it wasn’t
something he’d be quite willing to just hand over.

Han Sen had always been a greedy person, and unless death was certain, he wouldn’t hand over his
treasure.

“l don’t know, but | can sense its holy presence. | cannot tell where it is from,” the Empty Spirit Witch
said.

“If it is not the same as you, then why do you want it?” Han Sen asked, looking at Empty Witch Spirit.

She seemed to be annoyed by the barrage of questions and no longer answered him. Instead, she said,
“That is none of your business; just give it to me!”

After that, the vine came again at Han Sen’s hand. In response, he took two steps back and evaded it.

This infuriated the Empty Spirit Witch, and now her vines came out of the ground like dragons. They
netted the sky once more, attempting to deny Han Sen any chance of escape.

“Didn’t you say you would enter the Third God’s Sanctuary once you are born? How can you help this
grow? It is not something you can do in a single day!” Han Sen shouted, and readied himself to summon
the little angel.

If he couldn’t talk his way out of this, then fighting his way out was the only option. He wasn’t willing to
hand over the gourd.

If Han Sen was willing to put up a fight and beat her, then there’d be no stopping him. Furthermore, if
he did destroy the super creature, he’d be defeating one that was on the precipice of entering the Third
God'’s Sanctuary.

But Han Sen was afraid of the four other super creatures that were nearby. The Holy Seeds were
growing inside them, and although they were rooted down on the peak, there was no telling whether or
not they could join the fight.

Even so, Han Sen steeled himself for battle. But when the Empty Spirit Witch heard what he said, she
guelled her aggression and said, “What you say makes sense. | will be born soon, and it will be difficult
for me to stay here. | can’t take care of it.”

Han Sen quickly replied by saying, “Then how about you let me take care of it? | have already been
taking good care of it; in fact, | treat this gourd as well as | would my own son. | keep it fed, and it has
even had the opportunity to drink up countless gallons of super creature blood.”



Han Sen painted himself in the most positive light possible, as if he wanted to adopt a poor child into a
wealthy family.

She seemed touched by his words, and then, the baby inside the fruit opened its eyes. Emerald eyes
peered right at him. She looked at Han Sen and the silver fox that rested on his shoulder, and then
looked at the fairy inside his pocket. After a while of examining his person, she said, “Okay. You will take
care of him. But he will be born with an incomplete gene. It will be difficult for this thing to be born,
regardless of how much super creature blood it drinks. Wait here. When | am born, | will provide it with
Empty Spirit blood. By doing that, | will repair its flaws.”

Chapter 817: You Belong to Me

Han Sen happily agreed. He would receive a gift without having to risk his life, .
Seeing the fruit outside the Empty Spirit Witch, he then thought of something.

When the Holy Rhino entered the Third God’s Sanctuary, it shed all of its old flesh. Now that she was
going to the Third God’s Sanctuary, Han Sen wondered if that meant she’d also have to leave the fruit of
her composition behind. If she did, it might be just as good as the flesh of that rhino.

Han Sen then waited for the Empty Spirit Witch to be born, so he could take the fruit. Even if he couldn’t
eat it, it might prove beneficial to his new Spirit Owl.

The vine with the fruit returned to the hill, and as it went, it released a refreshing fragrance. As time
passed, Han Sen was able to observe the baby growing inside the core.

It wasn’t a shocking, violent scene as it had been with the Holy Rhino. The entire spectacle was mellow
and serene. It remained there quietly, awaiting its own birth.

Perhaps she had evolved slowly over the course of a thousand years, and it wasn’t a sudden
transformation as it had been with the rhino.

Everything was natural, and Han Sen waited there for two days. On the morning of the third day, the
core of the fruit cracked. Like an actual baby, the Empty Spirit Witch waddled out of the fruit.

She was almost the same size as the fairy, but lacked wings. She was naked, and a purple marking
adorned her forehead. Aside from that, there was nothing special about her person.

The Empty Spirit Witch came closer and arrived before Han Sen. She was surrounded by spots of light,
which floated upwards into the sky.

“Bring out the Holy Spirit,” the Empty Spirit Witch said, standing two feet away from Han Sen.



He was alert, but he still opened his hands to reveal the gourd to her. He stared at her intently; if she
tried to steal it, he’d pull it back and fight.

She landed on Han Sen’s hand and cut her finger. A drop of transparent blood fell onto the gourd.

The blood was clearer than water, and when it dripped onto the gourd, the gourd absorbed itin a
second.

After absorbing the blood, the dry and yellow gourd showed movement. The gourd began to tremble as
if with life.

It didn’t seem as if there was a big change, but Han Sen could sense the movement of its lifeforce unlike
ever before.

Han Sen’s heart was tremendously glad. He had believed she was going to do something ill-conceived,
and right now, she was actually aiding him in his care of the gourd.

Han Sen used to feel that the gourd lacked a certain something, and the energy flow grew a bit too
slowly. But now, he had learnt that it was born damaged, which was why it was slow.

Now, with the Empty Spirit Witch’s blood, the lifeforce inside was like a freshly grown plant. It seemed
to show a hunger it never had before, an unquenchable thirst for magic blood.

The golden lines that decorated the gourd appeared in greater number. They had appeared before, but
they had lacked the vibrancy and spark of life that were being visibly displayed right now. It indeed
looked like something that had just been freshly picked from the vine.

The Empty Spirit Witch looked at the gourd in a way that suggested she was waiting for something, but
he did not know what.

Han Sen acknowledged she was hiding something, and that there was an ulterior motive for helping him.
There was a reason she initially wanted the gourd for herself, but it was something Han Sen had yet to
discover.

Boom!

The air vibrated and an old wooden double-door appeared in the sky.Through the frame of the door, a
scary presence emerged. And as if it had influenced the atmosphere itself, the sky changed color.

The spores of light that floated around the Empty Spirit Witch now started floating up directly towards
the door and then, from behind those doors, a human-shaped shadow approached. Han Sen was able to
see it, despite the fog and blurriness that masked the entrance.

Beneath the gravity of the tremendous force that came, Han Sen could not remain standing for long. He
fell to the ground. This had already happened to him once before, so he knew there was no use trying to
resist it.

Even super creatures could not withstand the pressure that came from beyond those doors. And Han
Sen was only just a human, and one that wasn’t a celestial being, either.



“Put the Holy Spirit away.” The Empty Spirit Witch’s eyes looked strange as she spoke to him. Her lips
did not move, but he heard her clearly in his ears.

Although Han Sen did not know what she was planning, he immediately returned the gourd to his pack.
When he raised his head, she was already flying towards the old wooden doors.

Boom!

The door opened and an elf-like lady appeared from the beyond. She exuded an elegance no human
woman could, and yet the way she appeared seemed so natural and casual. Looking upon that woman
once would imprint within your mind a sight that you could never forget. She was so natural that she
blended in with the environment. No other woman looked like this.

The woman stepped out from the door and looked at that Empty Spirit Witch, that was flying towards
her spryly. She smiled and asked, “Will you follow me along the path of evolution?”

“Yes.” The Empty Spirit Witch calmly replied, as she flew towards the woman.

The woman smiled in response. She put out her hand and allowed the Empty Spirit Witch to land on it.
But just as she turned around and was about re-enter the door, she looked down and stopped. She
turned back around and looked at Han Sen.

The Empty Spirit Witch saw her look at Han Sen, and it made her heart jump with a sudden worry.

The woman observed Han Sen lying down on the ground, and she looked surprised. Then, she gazed
directly at the red dot on Han Sen’s forehead.

“Saint Fan was here before? This is interesting. If | encounter him, | will not be able to let him go.” The
woman seemed to be speaking to herself.

Han Sen was still being pushed down to the ground, and he was unable to hear what she said. The
Empty Spirit Witch did hear, however, and this seemed to bring her relief. She also turned to give Han
Sen another look, one of much surprise.

She thought the woman had noticed the gourd Han Sen possessed, but was surprised to see the woman
was actually taking notice of the man himself.

The Empty Spirit Witch would never have considered Han Sen, who was not even a celestial being, to be
worthy of the woman’s notice.

Han Sen felt bad getting crushed into the earth, but soon after, the pressure was removed. The force felt
lighter, and he was freed. Then, he stood up.

He thought the woman had already taken the Empty Spirit Witch back through the door, but upon
raising his head, he was surprised to still see her there, hovering in the sky. The beautiful eyes peered at
him, and she smiled warmly.

“From now on, you belong to me.” Amidst Han Sen’s confusion, he had no idea why she continued to
stare at him. He too thought she had discovered the presence of his gourd, but then the woman pointed
a finger directly at him.



Boom!
A light cracked the air and struck Han Sen’s forehead.

Chapter 818: Steel-Knight King

When Han Sen’s mind returned, the woman was gone. She had already taken the Empty Spirit Witch
back through the wooden doors.

While the Empty Spirit Witch was in the process of leaving, she looked back at Han Sen’s pack as if she
really missed the gourd.

The old wooden doors shut, then disappeared from the sky.

Han Sen had a long sigh. When he touched his forehead, he felt nothing. Taking a peek at himself in his
mirror, he noticed that the rouge from earlier had vanished. It had been replaced with what appeared to
be the symbol of a lotus; although you’d have to pay close attention to determine what it was. On a
passing glance, you would merely assume it to be a dot or pimple.

“These assholes! Do they have nothing better to do than going around leaving stamps on people?!” Han
Sen shouted angrily.

But in the next second, that anger was calmed by the sight of the fruit. When he quickly ran towards it,
he found that it was ripe and had been cracked open. Although the core was gone, there was still plenty
of pulp for him to gorge on.

Before Han Sen flew up to the vine to retrieve the fruit, the Empty Vine began to wither. It was dying
before his eyes, and as it did, its leaves turned yellow.

Boom!
The Empty Island began to quake, and it soon started to fall apart.

With greater haste, Han Sen soared to the peak and snatched the broken Empty Fruit. Then, he took off
away from the island for a safer region of the skies.

The giant Empty Vine started to crumble down to the world below, and the island went with it. Great
mountains of stone caved in on themselves, falling to the lands underneath and crushing the vines that
once held them aloft. The noise of such natural destruction was deafening.



The area soon looked apocalyptic, as if a pillar that once held the world up had now buckled under the
weight of the life above. It had broken, and the world was falling into an abyss of ruined earth and
craggy rocks.

The giant vine fell and the island went with it. It was like the world was screaming, and with the flight of
harmony and composure, only chaos would remain to take its place.

Han Sen soared through the air, watching it all unfold from above. In the lands below, a black crater with
no apparent bottom was formed. Clouds of dust materialized, shrouding the shattered peaks that
skirted the mountainous region it had collapsed onto.

Those mountains buckled and collapsed under the weight of the lands that fell on top of them, as well.
And it disfigured the coarse highlands into a ruinous hellscape.

Han Sen waited until all had settled before returning to the lands below. He flew down to observe the
place where the island had come down. It was broken, and its hewn mountains had all but crumbled and
disappeared, but evidence of its past still remained. Strangely, however, the mountain peak where the
four fruit were born was wholly intact.

The four super creatures were there, as well, standing like sculpted fauna. The seedlings on their heads
already seemed to be growing healthily. Their roots must have coursed deep into the peak, although
Han Sen couldn’t guess how far they went.

Han Sen took in the sight for a while longer and eventually decided to leave. He was wondering if he’'d
receive something by cutting the seedlings. But if he did that, the vines would become extinct.

And Han Sen was concerned about the likelihood of the vine attempting to protect itself from would-be
ruiners, and so he gave up his idea of giving them a shave.

Han Sen had already received plenty of rewards from this outing. His gourd had been fixed and he had
received the Empty Fruit. There was no need for him to cut the seedlings.

Han Sen tried to nibble a bit of the Empty Fruit for himself, but it was like sand. It was impossible for him
to consume such a thing. But he knew it was quite similar to the Holy Rhino’s meat, which was harmful
when he attempted to eat it, as well.

The fairy tried to rush out of the shell to greedily consume the fruit, but Han Sen was quick enough to
stop her and push her back inside.

When Han Sen had needed help in the dire situations that had arisen on this outing, she hadn’t helped
once. Han Sen was not at all willing to give her a share of the spoils.

The silver fox started to show some movement, and it clearly wanted some of the Empty Fruit, too. He
stroked it to comfort it, but summoned his Death Knell and brought out his gourd to see if they wanted
it first.

They showed no reaction, so Han Sen cut the fruit into five separate portions. He gave one piece to the
silver fox, one piece to the fairy, and one to the owl. The last two pieces were given to Moment Queen.



Moment Queen had proven herself invaluable and had helped out a lot throughout this excursion.
Therefore, he wasn’t willing to go cheap on the reward he wished to give her.

Moment Queen accepted the two pieces, and after that, the way she looked at Han Sen was somewhat
different. She believed Han Sen would only be willing to give her one slice at the most; she was very
surprised to receive two.

“If you serve me well, | won’t mistreat you. You earned this,” Han Sen told Moment Queen.

Moment Queen nodded in response and then ate the two pieces of fruit. Nothing changed, and so Han
Sen returned her to the Sea of Soul.

“Where is Little Uncle? Surely he did not get buried beneath the carnage of the island that collapsed, did
he?” Han Sen was slightly worried by Wang Yuhang’s disappearance, and went to look for him .

As Han Sen was thinking about where he might dig and search for the fellow, he espied him in the
distance. He was waving.

Han Sen sighed and went over to meet with him. He gave him directions to a safer place and then
returned to Moment Shelter.

When Han Sen returned to Moment Shelter, he was greeted with the sound of battle. The noises of a
fight clashed against the roaring of Little Black and Big Black.

“Who dares enter my territory uninvited?” Han Sen ran inside and saw the armored phantom fighting
the two.

Big Black was unable to beat the armored phantom, and Little Black was still recovering from its injuries.
And now, they were both bleeding heavily from wounds sustained in the fight.

The armored phantom had seen Han Sen about to be trapped by the vine back on the island, so it
believed him to have been killed. Therefore, it had returned here to take the shelter.

It wasn’t expecting his sudden return, and as soon as Han Sen appeared, it attempted to flee.

“You come here, bully my guard dogs and now try to run? | don’t think so. Go get him!” Han Sen
summoned Moment Queen and the Little Angel to attack the intruder.

The armored phantom was quite powerful, and it lasted a whole hour against them before Moment
Queen was able to finish it off.

“Moment Queen killed the Super Creature Steel-Knight King. The beast soul has been gained. The flesh
of this creature is inedible, but you may harvest its Life Geno essence. Consume its Life Geno essence to
gain zero to ten super geno points randomly.”

“You may retrieve the beast soul from Moment Queen. Take it now?”
Without a second of hesitation, Han Sen immediately took the beast soul.

One thing about this latest kill stood out to Han Sen in particular. The Steel-Knight King was a second-
generation creature, and the announcement said he was unable to consume its flesh.



If a first-generation super creature could not be eaten, its body would decompose. Strangely, however,
this body remained.

The green light vanished, but the armor and greatsword did not disappear.

Chapter 819: A Group of Shura

“Is this its gear?” Han Sen picked up the armor and steel greatsword. They were quite heavy, but after
giving it a few swings, Han Sen thought the sword felt good to wield.

Han Sen tried to simulate the energy flow of the armored phantom, and when he did, the steel
greatsword emitted a beam of green light that was a few meters long. The light was much stronger than
when he used it on his Flaming Rex Spike. It seemed to be exclusive gear, and it delighted Han Sen to
receive even more good spoils from his recent escapades.

Han Sen commanded the others to transfer the armor and the steel greatsword.

After this was done, Han Sen went to refine the Life Geno Essence in the Spirit Hall. The green Life Geno
Essence effortlessly dissolved into his body, and as it did, he felt his muscles tighten and his joints
strengthen.

“Steel-Knight King Life Geno Essence has been absorbed. You have received one super geno point.”

The announcement rang multiple times in his head, and it brought Han Sen much joy every time. He was
feeling disappointed at his recent inability to obtain super geno points, and he was delightfully surprised
to see the Steel-Knight King practically deliver itself to him.

In total, Han Sen received eight super geno points from the Life Geno Essence of the Steel-Knight King.
This brought his total tally up to sixty-three.

“I'll be maxing out soon, for sure.” Han Sen’s heart was as merry as one could be. After packing up, he
used the teleporter at Moment Shelter to return to the Alliance.

Back in the Alliance, Han Sen quickly got Ji Yanran on the horn. He told her about his encounter with the
blood-horned shura.

“Something like this actually happened? | must certainly inform my father about this.” Ji Yanran’s face
looked deathly serious upon hearing what he had to say. If medicine could quickly increase the fitness of
humans and allow evolvers to cast elemental powers on a whim, such a concoction would be quite
terrifying.

“I am going to give the sample of the shura liquid to you,” Han Sen said.

“Okay, sure. Come and meet me; I've been meaning to see you, anyway.” Ji Yanran nodded.



“You’re in need of me? Why, what is it?” Han Sen wondered why she might have been in search of him.
“I'll tell you in person.” Ji Yanran did not answer.
Han Sen agreed despite his curiosity, and he then made his way to Ji Yanran’s office.

“If this formula can increase the power of an evolver by that much, it is quite difficult to fathom the
changes it could bring. It would be a huge boon to humanity.” When Ji Yanran accepted the vial of the
shura substance, she could still hardly believe what Han Sen had told her.

“Research it first.” Han Sen knew what he had stumbled into was something of importance, but making
statements about it was pointless until they learned more. If they could reverse engineer the serum and
discover what it was composed of, then they could fantasize about it.

But if they were unable to recreate it, and its association with the Zhao family became public, Han Sen
believed their influence and prosperity would become unstoppable.

“Anyway, why were you looking for me?” Han Sen asked Ji Yanran.

“A group of shura will be visiting the Alliance soon, and | will be attending the feast that we are to share
with them. | was hoping you could join me,” Ji Yanran said, as she put away the sample.

“A group of shura? What are they doing here?” Han Sen asked, with much surprise.
“They are here to discuss a possible truce,” Ji Yanran said with a smile.

“A truce?” Han Sen looked shocked. Humanity and the shura had been locked in conflict for many years
now. The fighting had mostly stopped, but there hadn’t been any official declaration of peace.

Ji Yanran smiled and said, “Humans have developed too quickly, and our technology has far exceeded
the shura’s. Before, humanity and our bodies were much weaker than the shura. But due to the
existence of the sanctuaries, our bodies have been able to evolve. Right now, powerful humans can rival
shura. With everything else we’ve achieved, we have managed to get ahead and stay ahead of them.
Furthermore, the king of the shura recently died. Many nobles are currently competing for the throne,
placing their entire government in turmoil. They cannot spare the time to fight with us while they attend
to their own problems. Therefore, it makes sense for them to desire peace. Maybe in a few hundred
years, as we develop and our technology continues to advance, we can wipe the shura out.”

“I suppose you are right, but | don’t think that’s possible.” When Han Sen went to school, he was taught
about how cruel and powerful the shura were. He didn’t expect humanity to exceed the capabilities of
the shura.

“It is possible. Humans are the best in the universe when it comes to learning and adapting. The shura
are too stubborn and closed-minded. What is happening now is to be expected.” Ji Yanran spoke as if
she was proud to be a human.

Han Sen smiled and said, “Okay, but making peace is a huge deal. It is an issue of diplomacy; so why do
you want me there?”



“l am not asking you to be there to discuss the peace. | just want you there to mix and get to know the
shura. Have fun, dance, and party with them.” Ji Yanran laughed and squeezed Han Sen’s face. Then, she
continued to say, “My father would never be stupid enough to leave the actual peace-brokering to
someone as inexperienced as you. No offense.”

“Ah, you want me there just to join in the festivities? You can rely on me to be there, eating and
drinking. I’'m quite experienced in that, I'll have you know,” Han Sen said.

JiYanran rolled her eyes and then looked at him. She said, “You think | chose you just so you could eat?
If this was about eating, | know a few others | could send their way.”

“My dear wife, | must ask you again, then. For what purpose do you want me there?” Han Sen grabbed
Ji Yanran’s waist and pulled her onto his lap. As he did this, his hands began to surf along her body and
into her clothes.

Ji Yanran blushed and said, “Hey, I’'m talking about something serious here.”

“Okay, then tell me.” Han Sen was clearly not taking things seriously, and his focus on other things was
beginning to drain her of interest in the topic, as well. Her face was becoming more and more red.

Ji Yanran grabbed the hand that was feeling her up, and said in a begging voice, “Can we quickly finish
this serious subject first?”

“Okay.” Han Sen smiled and stopped his hedonistic hand.

“Shura are a very proud people. Humanity has yet to determine the fate and trajectory of our race;
therefore, they cannot give up their pride. Although they have come here to make peace, they will most
likely not be able to refrain from finding something to insult us over.”

Ji Yanran took a breath and then continued to say, “Shura always poke fun and laugh at the human
body. There will be many young nobles among the shura entourage. They will find any excuse they can
to challenge the combat abilities of our young, and although we have powerful people, few are capable
of competing at such young ages. If we sent elderly to fight for us, even if we won, they’d still laugh at
us. So...” Before Ji Yanran finished her speech, Han Sen had realized what she was asking. There was no
other human that was as powerful as him at his age.

“That’s it?” Han Sen smiled and looked at her.
“Yeah,” Ji Yanran answered.
“Then let’s get down to my business.” Han Sen picked up Ji Yanran and tossed her onto the couch.

Chapter 820: Yu Qielan

Ji Yanran told Ji Ruozhen about the shura liquid, and he took it for the serious, concerning matter that it
was. Ji Ruozhen asked Han Sen to tell him about the liquid again, then retrieved the sample on the very
same day.



The Ji family was taking the entire affair more seriously than Han Sen believed they would. He hoped
they could successfully research it, because if they could not, the Zhao family’s capabilities would shock
the entire Alliance.

Because Han Sen was getting ready to join the shura ball, he didn’t have time to return to the sanctuary.

Ji Yanran began to describe the members of the group of shura that were coming, presenting him with
pictures so he knew exactly who each one was.

“There are two royal families of shura coming. One of the royal family members is a fourth-rank shura
fighter, and he is the one spearheading the entire collective that will be visiting. He isn’t a person to
easily lose his temper, but even if he does, others will be the ones to take care of it. It’s not up to us to
sort that out.”

After that, Ji Yanran showed him a different picture. It was a picture of a young, handsome shura. He
had a purple horn, and long purple hair. He looked both noble and mystic.

It was difficult to find humans that could compare with him.

The society of the shura was built on authority. It had existed far longer than humanity had. The royal
monarchy had been established over many generations, and was something no human family could ever
come close to resembling.

When humanity first began its Interstellar Era, the shura provided them with aid because of their similar
appearance.

Back then, the shura considered humanity to be inferior. Humans were not as technologically advanced,
or as attractive, in their eyes. But they never expected that humanity would grow and achieve so much
so quickly, or one day become their greatest enemy and threat.

And now, humans were ahead of the shura. The race of the shura was now in political turmoil because
of their inability to assert a new king for the throne, and had to broker a peace.

But the shura had always been arrogant, and they had never really respected humanity. Despite their
advancement, the shura still considered humans to be an inferior species.

The royal shura had always been a higher class, and every person in their society had to adore them.
Human society did not work like that, and it was just another reason for the royals to despise their
enemies.

“This royal shura is called Yu Qieland. He is twenty-two years old and is a very notorious member of the
Yu family. Our intel states that when the shura reach adulthood, their fitness level is gauged to be at
around two hundred. If they continue to train and learn their shura skills, they can become even
stronger. Yu Qielan’s fitness is estimated to be at around two hundred-sixty. That’s not a precise
number, but it’s an educated approximation from our best information.” Ji Yanran introduced the man.



“He sounds rather powerful, but there should be many human surpassers that are around twenty years
old. Wouldn't it be easier for you to just call upon a surpasser?” Han Sen asked, with visible confusion.

Humans were able to enter the First God’s Sanctuary when they reached the age of sixteen. If they were
lucky, they’d end up in a grand, populated shelter which offered much help from the larger factions. This
saved people much time in collecting enough geno points to reach the Second God’s Sanctuary. The
same thing applied in the Second God’s Sanctuary to becoming a surpasser.

Although this did not happen very often, there were many people entering at all times, so a good
number did end up being this fortuitous.

“Well, yes. There are indeed plenty of fortunate young people that are surpassers. And although we are
able to call upon them, the royal shura might not want to interact with them.” Ji Yanran gave a wry
smile.

“Why? Aren’t they just as young?” Han Sen asked with surprise.

“Their identities would be different.” Ji Yanran then went on to explain, “In the eyes of the shura,
humanity is considered a knock-off of their own kind. They wouldn’t say that in front of us, but deep-
down they disdain us. If Yu Qielan wishes to fight, then he would most certainly call upon someone
famous. If he wants someone to fight, he would most likely pick me.”

“Why?” Han Sen was becoming even more confused. Ji Yanran was not very popular in the Alliance, at
all. She may have been the daughter of the president, but she wasn’t much of a fighter.

With the way normal human logic worked in the Alliance, no one would challenge her.

Ji Yanran laughed and said, “The shura think differently. To them, our president is the king. As the
daughter, that would make me the princess. He is a royal shura, and he would end up being forced to
pick me for a duel as the only half-viable candidate.”

“The shura know much about our society. If they challenge me, it is not because they don’t know that |
cannot fight—they would wish to humiliate us.” Ji Yanran took a deep breath and then continued, “My
father asked that you come for insurance. If he asks me to fight, then | would need you to be my
champion. You are my fiancé, after all.”

“Shouldn’t | be called a prince? The husband of a princess is called prince, if | recall,” Han Sen said with a
smile.

He was very interested in the shura because he wished to know whether Zero was a human or a shura. It
was one of his biggest unsolved mysteries at this point.

When he found Zero, he also found a vial of an unknown substance. Han Sen did not dare show it to
anyone, as he wasn’t sure what it did. Not wanting to bring him or her any trouble, he placed it in his
bank for security.

Han Sen guessed that the liquid was most likely related to Zero, but he did not trust any research
organization enough to turn it over for examination and testing.



Therefore, Han Sen was keen to meet real shura and see if he could notice a difference between them
and Zero if they entered a “shura mode.” He thought he might learn something.

Han Sen had no problem fighting a royal shura, as it was a glorious thing for him to be allowed to do.

After all, humanity and the shura had fought each other in this galaxy for many years, and countless
victims had fallen victim to their hands. Influenced by their education and environment, it was natural
for humans to consider shura as their greatest enemy. Any triumph over them would be most glorious.



