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Chapter 611 - The Trembling Divine Phoenix General 

Feng Huwei was not only a supreme practitioner in the Tyrant Profound Realm, he was also a seasoned 

general; the fresh blood in which he had bathed in was enough to form a boundless ocean of blood. He 

was unaware of when he had started to forget what "fear" felt like. 

However, this voice coming from who knew where... simply a voice, made all the hairs on his entire 

body suddenly erect, causing a chill to run up his spine.... 

Sssss!! 

An extremely ear-piercing sound resounded, and Feng Huwei’s eyes vaguely caught a glimpse of the 

space being roughly ripped by a pitch black scar... amongst everyone present, he was the only one who 

could see that moment where the space was ripped. A young man clothed entirely in black, whose face 

was cold and hard like a corpse, appeared in front of the girl like a demon. His lifeless eyes gazed 

indifferently at Feng Huwei who was mounted on the Fire Mastiff. 

It was as if the whole world had completely congealed at this moment. 

Under the gaze of this young man, the emotion of fear which had not surfaced for the past hundred 

years suddenly awoke like a devil breeding within General Huwei’s soul. It inflated till he could feel his 

chest being pressured by an extremely tall mountain. His heart completely stopped beating, even his 

blood stopped flowing; it was as though his entire body was in an ice cold hell, every cell violently 

trembled... That kind of fear even affected his five senses. He was clearly looking at the young man in 

front of him but what he saw was instead just a misty blur; he could not take a good look at his face. 

Beneath his body, a wave of intense shuddering could be felt... it was the Fire Mastiff shuddering! His 

Fire Mastiff mount was an incomparably huge and powerful Emperor Profound Beast which had 

followed him for for a full hundred years, it had charged into wars countless of times, treaded upon 

countless of corpse-ridden fields. More than hundreds of thousands of men and beasts died under its 

claws; it had never known fear. Even encountering Tyrant Profound Beasts which it had no way to beat, 

it charged in without hesitation, it had never retreated a single bit. 

However at this point, it was actually shuddering violently! 

As an Overlord, and also the Divine Phoenix Empire’s famous General Huwei, Feng Huwei was obviously 

not a fool. Even though this area was the lowliest of places which could not have anyone who had the 

qualifications to rebel against him... to the point where there was no one who had the qualifications for 

him to even look at, he clearly knew that to cause fear in his Fire Mastiff with simply aura and the look in 

one’s eyes was quite the concept. 

Even the pressure of the Divine Phoenix Empire’s Emperor Feng Hengkong had never made him tremble 

before. 

“Aiyoh! This little Floating Cloud City unexpectedly has a Blue Wind scum who doesn’t know what’s good 

for him. To dare stop our general, it seems like you don’t want to live anymore!!” 



While Feng Huwei’s mind was trembling, a voice full of contempt sounded out... the one who said that 

was not some other person, but instead was the first Vice General under him, Feng Qianjun, who also 

belonged to the Divine Phoenix Sect. Feng Huwei was greatly alarmed. Just when he wanted to say 

something to stop him, he instead saw the black clothed young man’s silhouette flash past, abruptly 

moving forward. The palm which was unnaturally deathly pale and seemingly shrouded in a black mist, 

clawed towards Feng Qianjun’s neck. 

No matter what kind of movement, including his hand movement, to an ordinary person, it would be 

extremely quick. However to a strong practitioner, especially to Feng Qianjun, who was at the eighth 

level of the Emperor Profound Realm, it was particularly slow, slow to the point that he was too lazy to 

dodge, and allowed his palm to grab his own neck... When the black-clothed young man’s hand grabbed 

his neck, apart from traces of iciness, not to mention suffocation or pain, not even a bit of uncomfort 

could be felt. Soon after, even that icy feeling could not be felt anymore. And to him, this was extremely 

normal, because amongst the lowly profound cultivators within Floating Cloud City, even if they used 

hundred percent of their strength to strangle him, it would not cause a single bit of unease to a level 

eight Throne of the Divine Phoenix Sect. 

“Hahahaha!” Feng Qianjun laughed wildly, his laughter was full of contempt and despise. He looked at 

the expression in Fen Juechen’s eyes and felt pity, as if he were looking at an ant overestimating itself: 

“There sure enough isn’t a lack of ignorant and laughable wretches in this world. This general was 

originally feeling merciful and did not plan to kill anybody today, but an insignificant Blue Wind scum 

would actually dare to make a move against this general, hahahaha! Come, come, come, show me all of 

your strength. Quick, strangle this general to death, this general will simply stand here. You can use your 

hands, a blade, a spear, if you can kill this general, this general will call you granddaddy in hell. Come, 

come, come, you have to use a little more strength, hahahaha....” 

While Feng Qianjun was laughing wildly with disdain... nobody around him was laughing at all. No 

matter if it was the Divine Phoenix Army or citizens of Floating Cloud City, all of their eyes were wide till 

they almost burst, as endless terror filled their faces. 

Feng Qianjun’s neck, which was locked onto by Fen Juechen’s hand, started to emit a faint black mist. 

Under the black mist, the flesh on Feng Qianjun’s neck started to rapidly rot and wither. In the blink of 

an eye, the white and dense larynx bone could be seen, and in the next moment, the white larynx bone 

had already turned black... it became as black as coal. 

Yet Feng Qianjun was completely unaware and continued to laugh wildly in disdain... the rotting of flesh 

was rapidly spreading downwards, and within three short breaths, most of his upper body did not a 

single bit of flesh; from his sternum to his ribs, all of it was fully presented to everybody present. 

Such a terrifying scene contrasted with his wild and wanton laugh... it was terrifying to the point that not 

a single person even dared to breathe a word. 

A gust of wind blew past, and Qianjun’s Throne body caved in like a pyramid made of sand, dispersing 

powerlessly. The Feng Qianjun who was in the midst of laughing suddenly realized that his vision was 

suddenly moving downwards without control. He stopped laughing, then... he saw himself entirely 

rotted, only his pitch-black bones were left, and the pitch-black bones were currently dispersing... 

scattering into bits and pieces of powder. 



“AARRRRGGGHH!!” 

Feng Qianjun let out a heart-tearing, lung-bursting scream of fear. It sounded like a blood-curdling 

scream from hell; it barely lasted for a moment, then it ended... The instant his brain fell onto the floor, 

it became pitch-black powder. 

The entire world was silent; endless fear pervaded the air within Floating Cloud City, the air had 

completely stopped moving. Some citizens of Floating Cloud City shuddered and their bodies became 

limp, losing the ability to stand. The only thing their bodies could do was to shudder intensely and 

uncontrollably. 

The Fire Mastiff beneath Feng Huwei let out a hoarse roar that even Feng Huwei had never heard 

before. Thereafter, the Fire Mastiff which had never known fear started to retreat. Only after two steps, 

it immediately went limp and fell as its massive body shuddering like a sieve. 

All of the fear that General Huwei experienced in his life added up could not even compare to a 

thousandth of what he felt today. His mouth went agape, but did not say a word for a long time. He had 

killed countless of people in his life; even if he killed a hundred thousand people a day, his face would 

still not show an expression. But in front of him just now, only a single person died, yet his entire soul 

was shuddering violently. 

And the one who died under the hands of the young man clothed in black was not an ordinary Divine 

Phoenix General; it was a level eight Throne who was supposed to be unrivalled in Blue Wind! 

He even absent-mindedly thought that the one standing in front of him... was actually a fiend from hell. 

At this moment, Fen Juechen turned to face him. His voice was withered, like a fiend cursing, and iciness 

flowed through General Huwei’s ears: “All... of... you... need... to... die...” 

The moment the voice landed, Fen Juechen slowly walked forward... just this simple step, made General 

Huwei feel as if his death was approaching. 

The voice of a girl sounded out anxiously. Fen Juechen’s footsteps stopped the same moment the girl’s 

voice was heard. 

Xiao Lingxi rushed over in a hurry. Even though her face was still full of fear, she still resolutely 

obstructed Fen Juechen: “Don’t... don’t kill anyone... if you kill them, they will kill all of Floating Cloud 

City... kill even more citizens of Blue Wind Nation. You... you have already killed one of them, warned 

them... It’s enough... don’t kill anymore... Floating Cloud City has already fallen into the hands of the 

enemy... however, the Divine Phoenix Army has already said they will not kill recklessly... I don’t want to 

see the fallen Floating Cloud City filled with blood...” 

When Xiao Lingxi’s voice fell, Fen Juechen’s hand which was originally raised, slowly fell... At the same 

time, Feng Huwei felt the shadow of death which he was shrouded in, disappear just like that. He stared 

blankly at Xiao Lingxi... this girl who made the fiend’s killing intent fill the skies, had also ended his killing 

intent immediately. 

Fen Juechen slowly turned around: “I will not kill you today. But if you dare to kill one person from 

Floating Cloud City, I will kill ten thousand of you! If you kill ten people of Floating Cloud City, I will kill a 



hundred thousand of you!” He looked towards Xiao Lingxi: “If you dare to touch a single hair on her 

head, I will let all of you... die in place!” 

Fen Juechen suddenly raised his arm and attacked. 

Boom!!! 

The entire Floating Cloud City trembled, and an extremely oppressive explosion could be heard, causing 

everyone present to lose their hearing momentarily. Everyone subconsciously looked upwards, and 

were alarmed to see that in the distance, there was an enormous pitch-black whirlpool... but in the next 

moment, the pitch-black whirlpool disappeared. Feng Huwei, however, was alarmed to the point that 

his heart almost shattered. He cried out involuntarily: 

“Mo... Monarch!!” 

It was just that his voice was warped under his fear, so not a single person could clearly hear what he 

had shouted. 

To use profound strength that could cause a crack in space, the Emperor Profound Realm could do that. 

Yet to casually cause such an enormous spatial black hole... this was clearly the strength of the 

Sovereign Profound Realm!! 

Within their powerful Divine Phoenix Sect, there were only a few tens of people in the Sovereign 

Profound Realm. Yet these Monarchs were the cornerstones of the Divine Phoenix Sect; they were 

people whom even the Divine Phoenix Sect Master Feng Hengkong had to be respectful to. And in the 

Seven Nations of Profound Sky, only their Divine Phoenix Empire had Monarchs. 

He did not even dare to dream that a Monarch actually existed in this rural city of Blue Wind Nation... 

Moreover, he seemed to be only a little over twenty! 

He was indeed a strong Overlord, however, in front of a Monarch, he was no different than an ant which 

could be killed with just a pinch. 

“We... only came to occupy Floating Cloud City... we will absolutely not kill a single innocent... citizen.” 

Although Feng Huwei was trying with all his might to calm his voice to protect his reputation as the great 

General Huwei, even he himself could hear the shuddering in his voice which he could not suppress. 

“Get lost!” 

Fen Juechen’s reply was simply those two words with absolutely no emotion. 

Looking at General Huwei’s entire life, who would dare to say those two words to him? However, today, 

forget about anger, Feng Huwei didn’t even dare to say another word. He retreated several steps, then 

directly dragged his Fire Mastiff which was limp on the ground and ran as fast as he could in the 

opposite direction... and his pace quickened by the second, the Divine Phoenix army which was 

following, as if receiving a great pardon, ran as fast as they could, until they ran out of the city gates of 

Floating Cloud City. After they stopped, only then could they feel that they were drenched in cold sweat. 

“Who... in the world... is he?!” Feng Huwei violently breathed. Both his hands were balled up, 

shuddering. Just now, he did not even dare to ask what the opposite party’s name was... 



Floating Cloud City’s Mayors Yuwen Tuo and Situ Nan also hurriedly left with their tails between their 

legs. The surrounding Floating Cloud City citizens also did not dare to stay, as they frantically scrambled 

to flee. With her hand on her chest, Xiao Lingxi said toward Fen Juechen: “Big Brother Fen, thank you.” 

“...You don’t ever need to thank me.” Fen Juechen said. Although his voice was cold, he was trying his 

best to make his tone warm: “If it wasn’t for you, I would have died three years ago. Anything you want 

me to do, I will not refuse. If you ever want me to die... wait until I kill everyone from the Four Sacred 

Grounds, I’ll give you my life then!” 

“No,” Xiao Lingxi shook her head. In this half year, Fen Juechen had said such similar words to her many 

times: “You don’t need to be like that to me. Your life is your own, it does not belong to anyone else. 

The life of others, are the same too... If, if you really want do something for my sake, then don’t kill 

innocents wilfully!” 

“Once people die, they can never come back to life... When they cannot be seen again... it will make 

those who care for them hurt for their whole life... I...” 

Yun Che’s figure appeared in front of Xiao Lingxi’s eyes, causing tears to well up in her eyes, as she 

sobbed without sound. 

Upon seeing Xiao Lingxi’s tears, Fen Juechen also knew why she had suddenly started to cry. He sighed 

deeply, then turned around: “In this half a year, I did not kill a single person. That person just now, he 

was trying to take advantage of you, he died for his crime. When I have enough strength and have killed 

everyone I need to kill... then I will listen to whatever you say.” 

Black mist gathered, and Fen Juechen disappeared without a breath or sound from that place. 

The air was still, without a single person in sight. Xiao Lingxi covered her face with her hands, her lips 

letting out a sound which would cause hearts to shatter: “Little... Che...” 

Chapter 612 - The Last Hope 

Blue Wind Nation, Frozen Cloud Asgard. 

“What a bunch of naive women! Do you think that mere Heavenly Firm Jade is enough to stop us?! 

Obediently open the door right now and hand Xia Qingyue over to us and I will still be able to spare your 

lives. After all, if our Young Master finds out we have killed so many beautiful women, his heart would 

surely ache... But if all of you remain stubborn and pigheaded and wait until I have blasted this great 

door apart, then all of you... will have to die!” 

Bang!! 

The green-clothed man viciously smashed his fist into the great door in front of him and a huge ear-

splitting ring followed his attack. The explosive profound energy caused the space around him to 

violently tremble, but the great door that he had attacked was left without a blemish. 

“Dammit!” The green-clothed man retreated a step his entire right arm was shaking and his wrist was 

filled with an incessant pain. He said with a sinister and gloomy expression, “Not only does this Frozen 

Cloud Asgard have that bizarre protective formation... they actually have an entire great hall 



constructed of Heavenly Firm Jade! This is simply absurd! This amount of Heavenly Firm Jade, even if it 

was the Divine Phoenix Empire’s Divine Phoenix Sect, they also might not able to produce it!” 

A half-step Overlord who was only twenty-two years of age, a protective profound formation that 

persisted for seven days and refused to break despite all their efforts... These were already things that 

they had never imagined possible. With much difficulty, they had waited for that protective profound 

formation to vanish, and when they thought that the lives of all the people in Frozen Cloud Asgard 

would easily drop into the palms of their hands... who would have thought that they would all take 

refuge in a great hall that was hidden beneath the ground.... And this great hall was actually completely 

constructed with the incomparably hard and firm Heavenly Firm Jade that even Overlords such as them 

would have extreme difficulty destroying! 

And the great doors which sealed this great hall shut were at least two feet thick... Heavenly Firm Jade 

that was two feet in thickness, even if the twenty of them labored day and night and attacked this door 

in concert, there was no way they would be able to blast it apart within a short period of time. 

“I reckon that even Young Master did not know that Frozen Cloud Asgard actually had an entire great 

hall that was built solely out of Heavenly Firm Jade.” The purple-clothed senior said solemnly, “Give the 

strength of the twenty of us, we definitely will not be able to blast this door apart within a short period 

of time. So it looks like we will have to send a sound transmission to inform the Young Master to send a 

Monarch Elder!” 

“That’s out of the question!!” 

The green-clothed man fiercely gesticulated, “If we, two Overlords along with ten other Thrones, cannot 

go to this tiny Blue Wind Nation and accomplish our mission of catching one girl and instead request for 

the help of an Elder... what face will we have left to go back! Hmph, those people who normally dislike 

us will mock us until we become dogs!” 

“The Young Master’s current confinement will still last for at least half a year. Within that half a year’s 

time, I don’t believe... that I am unable to blast apart this Heavenly Firm Jade!!” 

The sound of the hall’s doors being heavily smashed ceaselessly echoed throughout the great hall and 

each hit was punctuated by a loud and exasperated roar of fury. All the disciples belonging to the Frozen 

Cloud Asgard were trapped within the Frozen End Divine Hall. However, the Frozen End Divine Hall was 

exceptionally vast, so the two thousand disciples did not have to squeeze together. Instead, the hall felt 

rather spacious... and desolate. 

Within the interior of the Frozen End Divine Hall lay a transparent ice coffin. And within this ice coffin, 

laid the still body of a white-haired old lady and it was clear that she had already passed on. However, 

her expression was not quite so serene, it was instead an expression that was filled with a heavy and 

murky resentment and hatred. 

She was no ordinary disciple of the Frozen Cloud Asgard. She was the previous Asgard Mistress of Frozen 

Cloud Asgard and the current Grand Asgard Mistress... Feng Qianhui. 

Several Frozen Cloud disciples knelt beside the ice coffin as ice spirits hovered all around them. They 

hung their hands and sobbed quietly and the entire atmosphere within the Frozen End Divine Hall was 

one of profound mourning. 



“The Thousand Year Calamity prophesied by our Frozen Cloud Ancestor... In the end we were not able to 

hide from it... Cough... cough, cough....” Gong Yuxian’s eyes lifelessly stared at the ceiling 

“Asgard Mistress!” 

“Asgard Mistress!!” 

The Frozen Asgard disciples cried out in alarm and the two people who were supporting Gong Yuxian, 

Murong Qianxue and Mu Lanyi, hurriedly circulated their profound energy and used all their might to 

suppress her injuries. Gong Yuxian’s injuries were extremely severe and even if she used all of her power 

as a level six Throne to support herself, she would only be able to live for a few more months. 

“In order to allow Frozen Cloud Asgard to survive this current crisis, the Grand Asgard Mistress did not 

hesitate to break a thousand year sect rule and allowed Yun Che to join us as the first male disciple.... 

But in the end.... The calculations of heaven are beyond that of the calculations of man....” 

“Asgard Mistress....” Jun Lianqie pressed both hands on her chest as she, Murong Qianxue and Mu 

Lanyu suppressed her injuries together. After all their profound entrances had been opened by Yun Che, 

their profound strength cultivation advanced at a tremendous pace. The Frozen Cloud Seven Fairies had 

all broken through to the Emperor Profound Realm and the cultivation levels of all three of them had 

just managed to surpass the cultivation of the Asgard Mistress Gong Yuxian, “Asgard Mistress, please do 

not be too pessimistic, we are still under the protection of the Frozen End Divine Hall, they cannot break 

in... and there will definitely be a person who will come and save us.... We will definitely have a way....” 

And as they said these things, these Frozen Cloud’s Fairies, who were regarded as celestial beings by the 

people of Blue Wind Nation, had their vision completely blurred with tears. Because, inside their hearts, 

they were all very clear that now that things have reached this stage, there was no way that anyone 

would come and save them. This Frozen End Divine Hall was their last place of refuge.... and once those 

great doors were blasted apart, they would truly be backed into a corner. 

“They... are Overlords... the Frozen End Divine Hall... can only stop them for a while... Cough... cough, 

cough.... Qingyue, come over here....” Gong Yuxian extended her pale arm. 

“Asgard Mistress.” Xia Qingyue walked over and gently knelt in front of Gong Yuxian. 

“Qingyue....” Gong Yuxian looked at her and a glimmer of hope finally brightened her slackened eyes, 

“My selfishness is completely to blame for this, because I did not agree to your request to proceed to 

Blue Wind Imperial City... If not... You could... have escaped this calamity...” 

“No....” Xia Qingyue shook her head, “It is not Asgard Mistress’ fault. These past few years, Frozen Cloud 

Asgard has already transferred most of its resources to Blue Wind Imperial City. So this disciple only has 

extreme gratitude in her heart....” 

“Ah.” Gong Yuxian let out a long sigh, “Our Frozen Cloud Asgard has prospered for a thousand years. 

Who would have thought that it would fall into such dire straits during my generation... I have let down 

Grand Asgard Mistress, let down our forebearers and let down the Frozen Cloud Ancestor... But, 

Qingyue, you are the most outstanding disciple in the history of our Frozen Cloud Asgard. You are only 

twenty-two years of age yet your profound strength cultivation has already exceeded that of our Frozen 

Cloud Ancestor... As long as you still live... as long as you are around... our Frozen Cloud Asgard will 



never truly die... and the Frozen Cloud Arts and the Frozen End Divine Arts... will not fall into obscurity... 

and maybe there will even be... the revival of the Frozen Cloud once more....” 

Xia Qingyue’s head jerked up and a sense of disquiet could be heard in her voice, “Asgard Mistress....” 

“Use the profound formation the Frozen Cloud Ancestor left behind for the purpose of escape.... and 

leave immediately!!” Gong Yuxian said in an urgent tone, “Only you... are the most qualified to use this 

profound formation.... As long as you escape, our Frozen Cloud Asgard will have the hope of reviving 

one day! Go!!” 

The "escape profound formation" Gong Yuxian was talking about was the profound formation Yun Che 

asked Xia Qingyue about when he had first entered the Frozen End Divine Hall. It was something that 

the Frozen Cloud Ancestor had left behind before passing on. No one knew where it led to and it could 

only be used to flee in times of great peril. Moreover, every time it was used, it could only accommodate 

one person and after the profound formation was activated, it would disappear, and would only 

reappear after a whole one hundred years have passed. 

So only one person amongst the two thousand Frozen Cloud disciples trapped in the Frozen End Divine 

Hall could use this escape profound formation to leave this place. 

All eyes fell on Xia Qingyue but not a single one of the women were envious or dissatisfied. This was 

because if only one person could escape from this place, no matter who it was, in their hearts, everyone 

felt that Xia Qingyue was the only choice. Because she was Frozen Cloud Asgard’s brightest hope, and it 

was only if she escaped from this place that Frozen Cloud Asgard would have a chance of rising up again 

once more to avenge the calamity that had befallen Frozen Cloud Asgard today. 

“No....” Xia Qingyue vigorously shook her head, “I am a disciple of Frozen Cloud and I should live and die 

with Frozen Cloud Asgard. How can I disregard the lives and the safety of the Asgard Mistress, my 

master, my seniors and all my fellow sisters, and flee this place alone....” 

“Now is not the time to let your emotions affect your decisions....” Gong Yuxian yelled in a loud voice, “If 

you still regard yourself as a disciple of Frozen Cloud Asgard, then you will immediately leave this place, 

and allow yourself... to become the last hope of our Frozen Cloud Asgard.... Your life.... will be the last 

hope of our Frozen Cloud Asgard....” 

“But....” 

“There are no buts!!” Gong Yuxian’s voice quavered as she spoke, “This is the Asgard Mistress’ order. 

And you, as a Frozen Cloud disciple... are not allowed to disobey!! If you do not go... do you want the 

Grand Asgard Mistress to die in vain.... Do you want to personally destroy the last hope of our Frozen 

Cloud Asgard?!!” 

“Qingyue....” Chu Yueli strode over to support Xia Qingyue’s shoulders, “Use the escape profound 

formation to leave this place. This is not only the order of the Asgard Mistress, it is also the desire of all 

everyone here....” She closed her eyes and her voice gradually became softer, “As your master, what I 

hope for even more.... Is that you do not let yourself be burdened with the task of rebuilding the Frozen 

Cloud and avenging us. As long as you live a good life.... and continue to pass on Frozen Cloud Arts and 

Frozen End Divine Arts.... That will be all that I would want for you.....” 



“Qingyue, listen to the words of the Asgard Mistress and your master, activate the profound formation 

left behind by our ancestor.” Murong Qianxue said gently. 

“Qingyue, you must live a good life, you definitely must not return... just think of us every now and then, 

ok?” Feng Hanyue and Feng Hanxue said with tears dancing in their eyes. 

“Junior Sister Xia, leave this place and never come back....” 

“Senior Sister Xia... please take care of yourself, we will all pray for you....” 

A bunch of crystal and diamond-like gazes focused on Xia Qingyue, heavily vibrating the chord of her 

emotions. She bit her lips and still shook her head, “No... their objective is me... as long as I stride out 

those door, I can save yo....” 

“Silence!!” Gong Yuxian’s voice fiercely quavered and her face became red due to agitation, “Qingyue, 

given your exceptional intelligence, how can you... believe the words of those villains?! Moreover... even 

if what they said is true... Even if the rest of our Frozen Cloud Asgard gets exterminated, you definitely 

must not die!!” 

“Quick, leave.... If you still do not leave... I will severe my lifeline... and die right in front of you!!” 

“Asgard Mistress!” Xia Qingyue paled in shock. 

“Why are you still here?!” Gong Yuxian’s voice began to grow hoarse, “Those villains are only separated 

from us by one wall, and they can break it and charge into this place at any time... By that time, even if 

you wanted to leave... you would no longer be able to... Every second you delay only adds to your 

danger and reduces the hope of our Frozen Cloud Asgard... Since you still have not left... is it that you 

want to witness my death before your very eyes?!!” 

Bang!! 

Gong Yuxian vigorously rose up and sent a palm exploding outwards. It landed on Xia Qingyue’s chest 

and sent her flying. And she just happened to land on the escape profound formation which was flashing 

with a weak profound light. 

Xia Qingyue stood up and her eyes were filled with tears. She knew that she no longer had any leeway to 

choose for herself. If she still refused to depart, Gong Yuxian would really severe her own lifeline. She 

turned her face and her faintly trembling eyes drank in all of these familiar faces as she carved the 

appearance of every single person in the depths of her heart. After a long while, she softly said, “Asgard 

Mistress, Master, seniors and my fellow sisters.... All of you.... must definitely take care of yourselves! I... 

Frozen Cloud disciple Xia Qingyue... will definitely not disappoint you....” 

“Qingyue, go.” Chu Yueli turned around and looked away from her, to not let Qingyue see the tears that 

streamed down her face, “No one knows where the escape profound formation leads, whether it is still 

within Blue Wind Nation or some faraway place.... The further the better. Do not let those villains find 

you... You are your master’s pride and joy and also the smartest girl in the world, so you should know 

the consequences of impulsiveness.... Promise your master this, that before your power breaks through 

to the Sovereign Profound Realm.... Never return here!” 



The Sovereign Profound Realm was truly a mythological realm of power within this Blue Wind Nation. 

But for Xia Qingyue, it was definitely not something that could be ruled out. Because she was only 

twenty-two this year, yet she was already a half-step Overlord. 

The people who forced Frozen Cloud Asgard into such desperate straits had the terrifying power of the 

Tyrant Profound Realm, but as strong as they were, they still answered to their so-called “Young 

Master.” To have Overlords as servants, one could well imagine just how terrifyingly strong this force 

was. 

Thus, she only desired that if Xia Qingyue wanted revenge or if she wanted to rebuild the Frozen Cloud 

Asgard... she had to become a Monarch first. 

“...Your disciple so vows. Before I step into the Sovereign Profound, I shall never return.” Xia Qingyue 

closed her icy eyes and sobbed out each word. And at this time, with much difficulty, she dragged her 

feet into the teleportation profound formation... She knew that once she left this place, her life would 

no longer belong solely to herself; she would inherit the hopes of all the people of Frozen Cloud Asgard, 

so no matter what, she could not allow herself to simply just die. 

The light of the escape profound formation flared up and an icy blue light engulfed the body of Xia 

Qingyue, and she vanished along with it in the middle of the Frozen End Divine Hall. 

Gong Yuxian arm fell, pain and serenity appearing on her face at the same time. 

Chapter 613 - Illusory Demon’s New Sovereign 

Illusory Demon Realm, north of Demon Imperial City, entrance of Golden Crow Lightning Flame Valley. 

At this time, the long-silent protective profound formation suddenly flashed with a scarlet-golden light, 

and following that, it started to slowly and gently rotate as two human figures appeared under the light 

of the Golden Crow profound formation. 

“We’re finally out.” Yun Che deeply inhaled the air that was no longer scorching. It had only been three 

short months, but it seemed like a lifetime had past. 

By his side stood a exquisite and petite girl, who only came up to his shoulder and was swathed in grey 

robes. She looked only twelve or thirteen years old and had an extremely beautiful face which could 

overshadow the beauty of the heaven and earth and the luster of the sun and moon. But her look and 

gaze was completely covered with a limitless cold detachment and it was nearly impossible to detect 

any trace of emotion that a living being ought to possess. And what was most eye-catching, was a mark 

of scarlet-golden flames glowing in the middle of her brows. 

A Demon Emperor who had awakened his Golden Crow bloodline would have the Golden Crow Imprint 

appear in between his eyebrows to signify his status. All the former Demon Emperor’s Golden Crow 

Imprint was a dull golden color and it could be hidden at any time... But the imprint that was in the 

middle of her eyebrows was an eye-scorching scarlet-golden color that could never concealed. 

Because this mark was burning her very life. The moment this mark faded away, it would mean that her 

life energy had been exhausted. 



Her entire aura had undergone an earth-shaking transformation. Originally, her aura made Yun Che felt 

an unbearably heavy feeling of pressure. But right now, even though she was by his side, just half a step 

away, when Yun Che tried to use his spiritual perception to sense her, he could not detect her presence 

at all... 

Yun Che vaguely knew what this feeling meant. It meant that the Little Demon Empress by his side had 

become so strong that she might have already broken through the boundaries of this world... becoming 

so strong that her strength became illusory. 

“To think that not even a single person came here, that’s rather odd.” Yun Che surveyed his 

surroundings but he did not see the figure of a single person nor did he feel the presence of any living 

creatures. He gave a heavy sigh and said, “Could it be that something big is happening in Demon 

Imperial City?” 

“Also... Little Demon Empress, which level have you attained in your cultivation of the Golden Crow’s 

Record of the Burning World?” Yun Che turned his body and asked. Even though the relationship 

between him and the Little Demon Empress had become completely different from what it used to be, 

her aura that was nearly non-existent caused him to feel an uncontrollable sense of suffocation when he 

faced her. 

“Third level.” The Little Demon Empress looked straight ahead, her voice as apathetic as still water, and 

not a single ripple could be detected. 

“Oh... I reached the seventh level half a month ago.” Yun Che said in all seriousness, with a dull 

expression... At the same time, he quickly shot a glance at the Little Demon Empress as he waited for 

shock and surprise to appear on her face... Mn, or even an expression of admiration. 

However, he was left disappointed as there was not even a slight change in the Little Demon Empress’ 

expression. Her dark and gloomy eyes were still fixed in the direction of Demon Imperial City, 

unperturbed and emotionless... he did not even receive any form of reply. 

Although taking into account the fact that he possessed the super cheat code that was the Evil God’s 

bloodline, cultivating to the seventh level of the Golden Crow’s Record of the Burning World within two 

months was not such a big deal. 

“....” After the Little Demon Empress bloodline had been completely awakened and they had exited the 

Golden Crow Secret Realm, he felt her aura undergo a huge change.... No, this change might have come 

even earlier than that... Perhaps, it was during the moment she forcefully pushed him to the ground.... 

For the sake of achieving her vengeance and her desire for power, she seemed to have annihilated 

herself completely... including her own feelings and life. 

The power that she had desired for had been attained, however, her emotions had also been sealed and 

even her life was quickly slipping away... She silently stood there, without making a single sound or 

taking a single breath, as though she was the most beautiful and life-like doll in the world. 

Just as Yun Che was about to make a desperate attempt to provoke her, he saw a grey figure flash by in 

the corner of his eyes. In an instant, the Little Demon Empress had traveled three hundred and fifty 

meters from their location. 



“Ah.... Wait for me!!” 

Yun Che hurriedly activated Extreme Mirage Lightning and desperately chased after her. After obtaining 

the Golden Crow’s bloodline, the Evil God’s Lightning seed, cultivating the Golden Crow’s Record of the 

Burning World and absorbing the powerful flame energy from the Sea of Death continuously for several 

months, Yun Che’s current profound strength had undergone a tremendous change from what it was 

four months ago. 

He opened the gate of Purgatory at this instant, and the aura of the Emperor Profound Realm surged 

and roiled as his maximum speed increased by several times.... But he was still trailing further and 

further behind the Little Demon Empress. Fortunately for him, after a short while, the Little Demon 

Empress slowed down and Yun Che finally managed to catch up to her. Looking at her delicate back, Yun 

Che silently sighed in his heart. From the moment he had entered Golden Crow Lightning Flame Valley 

till now, four months had passed. Too many things could have happened in the span of these four 

months, so she was definitely incomparably worried about what the situation was like in Demon 

Imperial City right now... 

Just like how he had been constantly worried about whether his parents, Xiao Yun, the entire Yun Family 

and the Mu Family were still safe and sound.... 

She had only three years left to live.... 

Three years.... 

Just as Yun Che had guessed, there was indeed something big happening today in Demon Imperial City. 

Because today was the day that Duke Huai... would ascend the emperor’s throne! 

Four months ago, the heroes of the realm who had gathered in Demon Imperial City to attend the 

Demon Empress Grand Ceremony were all still in the city and had yet to depart. Because after the 

Demon Empress Grand Ceremony was abruptly stopped, before they received news that the ceremony 

was going to reconvene, they received the world-shaking news that the Little Demon Empress had died 

within Golden Crow Lightning Flame Valley. They bitterly waited for a month, but there was still no 

further news of the Little Demon Empress and this had extinguished the last embers of hope within the 

hearts of those who were simply unwilling to believe it. 

For a period, the entire Imperial City was greatly shaken and everyone descended into mourning. Even 

though they had not yet seen the Little Demon Empress’ body, but for the Demon Emperor... the very 

last Monarch of Illusory Demon Realm, the funeral processions had to go on. The Little Demon Empress’ 

funeral lasted for an entire month, but after that, one question hung in the air. After the Little Demon 

Empress, who would take up the reins and become the Emperor of the Illusory Demon Realm? 

After all, if there was no Emperor, then the land would definitely descend into chaos before long. 

But following the Little Demon Empress’ ‘death’, there was no one from the Demon Emperor’s bloodline 

in the world. There was only the Illusory Demon Royal Family whose bloodline was the closest to the 

Demon Emperor’s. Amongst the Illusory Demon Royal Family, the one who held the most prestige, 

power and qualifications... was undoubtedly Duke Huai of Duke Huai Palace. 



Moreover, in the months after the Little Demon Empress’ “death”, Duke Huai Palace had taken charge 

of all the major and minor events within Demon Imperial City. Even the Little Demon Empress’ entire 

funeral proceedings had been arranged by Duke Huai Palace. 

Within four months, Duke Huai Palace’s influence had spread at a voracious pace as they sank their 

claws into the entire Demon Imperial City at an alarming rate. Nearly all the territories had been brought 

under the complete control of Duke Huai Palace. Many years ago, the denizens of Demon Imperial City 

were deeply aware that the power of Duke Huai Palace had already surpassed that of the Little Demon 

Empress. But it was only when Duke Huai Palace truly bared their fangs that the people truly knew just 

how strong Duke Huai Palace had already become.... 

Following the news of the Little Demon Empress’ death, those factions who were originally undecided 

now strove tooth and nail to capitulate to Duke Huai Palace as only the fear of being one step too late 

dominated their thoughts. A few of the factions who were originally loyal to the Demon Emperor’s clan 

chose to defect towards the Duke Huai Palace in order to protect themselves. And those who had 

previously thrown their lot in with the Duke Huai Palace were now filled with pride and rejoicing. 

The factions who were still loyal to the “extinct” line of the Demon Emperor had shrunk down to a pitiful 

few.... And more and more powers continued to distance themselves, isolate them, or even view them 

as enemies. 

From two months ago, the words ‘The Illusory Demon Realm cannot be left rudderless for a day” had 

been resonating throughout the entire Demon Imperial City. These words spread with blazing speed 

throughout the entire Illusory Demon Realm as the loyalty and reputation of Duke Huai was praised 

across the land, and these phrases were so effulgent that they flooded the entire realm. More than 

ninety percent of the powers within Demon Imperial City announced their support one after the other 

for Duke Huai to be named the next emperor, and for a time, all praise for Duke Huai spread across all 

four corners of the Illusory Demon Realm; the praise was so extravagant that he had not only been 

named the most eminent sage within the realm, but was also the only choice for the title of the Illusory 

Demon Realm’s new sovereign. Furthermore, he was praised as a great sovereign who could usher in a 

period of prosperity that would exceed that of the Demon Emperor... while at the same time, he was 

still the person who had the closest blood relation the line of the Demon Emperor. 

Now that it had reached this point, if anyone still objected to Duke Huai being made emperor, that 

person was practically begging for universal condemnation. 

Presently the Demon Imperial Hall was at maximum capacity and the splendor of the occasion even 

eclipsed that of the Demon Empress Grand Ceremony. All the various mayors, regional lords, sect 

masters and various other heroes of the realm had never in their wildest dreams imagined that after 

merely having come to participate in the Demon Empress Grand Ceremony; that they would still stay 

here for four more months and bear witness to these momentous events, from the passing of the Little 

Demon Empress to the ascension of the new Emperor. 

All the heroes of the realm were squeezed together in the Demon Imperial Hall and every single one of 

them were cornerstones of the realm; well qualified to represent the entire Illusory Demon Realm. Right 

now, the time had come for the coronation of the new emperor, the ascension of Duke Huai to the seat 



of the emperor, and there was only less than fifteen minutes left before this event would begin. The 

coronation ceremony was almost at hand. 

The Guardian Families and the various Duke Palaces occupied the core seats within the Demon Imperial 

Hall and the seating arrangements were exactly the same as four months ago. The Yun Family and the 

Mu Family were shockingly in attendance as well. 

Yun Qinghong was seated in the seat designated for the head of the Yun Family and his face was fixed 

with an unnatural calm. Mu Yurou sat by his side and both of them tightly held each other’s hands 

without loosening their grip. In contrast to the enduring and ceaseless noise within the Demon Imperial 

Hall, the place where the Yun Family and the neighboring Mu Family were seated was filled with a 

lifeless and heavy atmosphere. For a full hour, no one spoke. 

“Duke Huai Palace... has arrived!” 

Following the sharp and long proclamation, the Demon Imperial Hall instantly descended into silence as 

all eyes turned towards the doors of the great hall. 

The great scarlet-golden doors were slowly pushed apart. Duke Huai, dressed in golden finery, as the 

members of Duke Huai Palace orbited him like stars orbiting the sun, slowly stepped into the Demon 

Imperial Hall. His expression was calm and he wore an easy smile as his clearly smoothed out brows 

seemed to be filled with a formless dignity.... He was astonishingly already exuding an emperor’s 

majesty from every pore of his body. 

Without the Little Demon Empress around, he had impressively assumed the role of the Illusory Demon 

Realm’s Emperor. 

“We respectfully welcome Emperor Huai!!” 

A resoundingly loud yell rang out from the location of the core seats as the Helian Family’s Patriarch, 

Helian Kuang left his seat and knelt down on the ground. He prostrated himself completely on the 

ground and his posture was deferential and humble in the extreme.... Even when the previous Demon 

Emperor and Little Demon Empress were in power, he had never completely prostrated himself like this 

before. 

This loud yell had roused the audience from their slumber and in the next instant, they were scrambling 

to leave their seats and kneel on the ground, to welcome and pay their respects to Duke Huai: 

“We respectfully welcome Emperor Huai!!” 

Nearly one hundred thousand of the top-notch powerhouses of the Illusory Demon Realm yelled these 

words out in unison and the sound was so loud that it caused the entire Demon Imperial Hall to shake 

for a long period of time. Duke Huai unhurriedly swept his gaze across the great hall and he committed 

to memory those people and forces who had not knelt to welcome him. After that, he slowly raised his 

head and said in a polite and modest manner, “Everyone, please rise. Even though this duke has 

received your undeserved kindness and has been elected to be the new sovereign of the Illusory Demon 

Realm, the coronation ceremony has not yet taken place, so I am still undeserving of the appellation 

‘Emperor Huai.’ And this manner of obeisance is something that I cannot accept as well.” 



“Allow this humble duke to be so bold as to say this... Emperor Huai, your words are in error!” Duke 

Zhong loudly said as he cupped his hands, “Emperor Huai, you assuming the seat of the emperor is 

something approved by all those present and something desired by all under heaven. So how can you 

label it as ‘undeserving kindness?!’ After the demise of the Little Demon Empress, Emperor Huai has 

held the realm together, pacified the chaos within the realm and ensured peace reigned in the heart of 

all its citizens. If not for the sagacious wisdom and high virtues of Emperor Huai, Demon Imperial City 

and even the entire Illusory Demon Realm would definitely still be in chaos. So in our hearts, even 

though the coronation ceremony has yet to begin, you have long ago become the Emperor that we will 

follow and pledge our loyalty to till the end of our days. Today’s coronation... pardon this humble duke 

for speaking nonsense, is merely a formality to announce your exaltation to the rest of the world!” 

“That is right! Duke Zhong’s words are simply spot on!” 

“What Duke Zhong just expressed were the thoughts that this humble duke harbored in his heart all 

along!” 

“Emperor Huai unifies the Illusory Demon Realm, may he reign for as long as heaven stands!!” 

“We pledge our lives and loyalty to Emperor Huai!!” 

The coronation ceremony for the new emperor had yet to begin and Duke Huai had merely made his 

appearance, yet pledges of loyalty flooded the entire Demon Imperial Hall as everyone strove to outdo 

one another. This was undoubtedly a manifestation of how astonishing the power and coercion 

displayed by Duke Huai after the demise of the Little Demon Empress really was.... Not a single person 

suspected that there was nothing in the Illusory Demon Realm that could impede Duke Huai from taking 

the throne. The wisest decision that one could take would be to declare loyalty to Duke Huai; some may 

even argue that it was actually the only option left. 

If not, it was no different from digging one’s own grave. 

“Hahahaha.” Duke Huai let his arm drop and a great smile was plastered on his face, he did not need to 

say anything else, so he boldly strode towards the seat of the emperor that was at the end of the great 

hall, and as he passed by the area where the Yun Family was seated, he carelessly swept his eyes over 

Yun Qinghong, the corner of his mouth faintly curving upwards. 

In these past four months, before he officially became emperor, it was naturally not good to extend his 

wicked hands towards the Yun Family as they were one of the Guardian Families. 

But from today onwards, anyone could come to the conclusion that Duke Huai would deal with the Yun 

Family first! When the time came, the best outcome for the Yun Family would be that they would once 

more fall into great decline and the worst outcome was complete and total destruction! 

Yun Qinghong did not pay his respects to Duke Huai and neither did the entire Yun Family. He coldly 

observed the events in the great hall unfold. His expression and gaze were so cold and detached that 

not a single ripple could be seen. From the moment Duke Huai entered to the moment he took the 

emperor’s seat, the only action he took was to tighten his grip on Mu Yurou’s hand. 

Mu Yurou’s hand also tightened around his, the hearts and minds of this couple had long ago become 

tightly entangled together. 



It was now impossible to stop Duke Huai from ascending the throne... even if they bet the lives of all the 

members of the Yun Family in one desperate gamble, they still would not be able to prevent it. But, the 

one who had killed the Little Demon Empress and who had killed their son stood before their very 

eyes.... So how could they let him do as he pleased? 

The married couple had not attended today for the Demon Emperor’s clan nor was it for the dignity and 

determination of the Yun Family.... It was as parents, for they prepared to use their own lives to recover 

what had previously been lost. To allow the son that filled them with love, pride, gratitude, joy and 

sorrow... recover the debt of blood that was owed! 

Chapter 614 - Blood Calls for Blood 

The ones who accompanied Duke Huai into the great hall were all members of Duke Huai Palace, and 

even though there were only one hundred of them, if one counted merely the Sovereigns alone, there 

were already twenty of them. This extravagant display of power caused even the strong Guardian 

Families to tremble in fear. In the past few years, the power that Duke Huai Palace displayed was 

enough to shock anyone, but only in the recent months did everyone realize that the power Duke Huai 

Palace had displayed before was only the tip of the iceberg. 

Moreover, in these recent months, even more powers and strong individuals had thrown their lot in 

with Duke Huai Palace, so no one could truly imagine just how great their power was this day. 

Following Duke Huai’s ascension to Emperor Huai, Duke Huai Palace had naturally become to the 

“Emperor Palace”, and the aura of every single member of Duke Huai Palace underwent a massive 

change. Hui Ran and Hui Ye followed along as well; their gazes were as arrogant as those of lone eagles 

who considered themselves above all others. Because their current status was a world apart from what 

it had been before. From today onwards they would be royal princes of the Illusory Demon Realm! The 

entire Illusory Demon Realm would come under the subordination of their clan! 

Duke Huai stood in front of the emperor’s throne, and under the gazes of the gathered Guardian 

Families, Duke Palaces, and heroes of the realm, he slowly sat down. Though he had already predicted 

that this day would eventually come a hundred years ago, at this moment, when he had finally ascended 

to the seat of the emperor, he received the attention of all who were gathered and witnessed the 

heroes of the realm crawling at his feet. He could decide the life and death of everyone gathered here 

and beyond this great hall, the fate of the entire Illusory Demon Realm was firmly within his grasp.... So 

he could not help but breath a little heavily as blood rushed through his entire body. 

The time of the Demon Emperor’s clan had come to an end. From today onwards, this Illusory Demon 

Realm would be ruled by my Duke Huai Clan!! 

By his side, four luxuriously dressed royal maids carried a set of golden clothes and a golden crown as 

they leisurely drew near, taking their place at his sides. The royal family’s supreme master of ceremonies 

slowly strode out, holding his head up high as he announced in a loud voice, 

“The first Demon Emperor united all under heaven and led the Illusory Demon Realm to ten thousand 

years of peace and prosperity. However, a calamity descended from the heavens; the late Demon 

Emperor passed away and the Demon Emperor and Demon Empress met with calamity as well. So the 

line of the Demon Emperor will henceforth be consigned to the five elements, leaving behind no will, 



having no successor to take up the mantle, causing great sorrow throughout the realm. If the heroes of 

the realm remain leaderless, then chaos is sure to follow. But fortunately, Duke Huai had a heart for the 

people, displaying talent that is as high as the heavens and as broad as the earth, possessing the ability 

to pull out mountains and exceed the oceans, pacifying the chaos, settling the hearts of the people, 

causing the panic which covered the sky to vanish into thin air, convincing the people, and turning all 

their hearts to him. He has the disposition of a ruler, and he is unmatched under heaven. For him to be 

the new sovereign, the four seas bow in agreement!” 

“All the dukes worked together with a singleness of purpose and unity, supporting the new sovereign 

together; thanks to support and protection of all the clans, he received the mandate of heaven; all the 

officials put their heart and soul into assisting the new ruler, supporting the Illusory Demon Realm....” 

Boom.... 

The timely and drawn-out drumbeat rang out from outside the hall; the master of ceremonies abruptly 

broke off his speech, and as he leaned to one side, his voice rose by several octaves, “The time has 

come! For the coronation of our new sovereign!” 

The time had come for the coronation which would be followed by a ceremony to honor the gods and 

the heavens. And after this process, Duke Huai would officially become the new ruler of the Illusory 

Demon Realm. 

Duke Huai rose to his feet in a lofty manner and spread both his arms wide, taking in the sights and 

sounds. The maids beside him took off his embroidered clothes which signified his status as a duke, 

draping over his shoulders the pure golden royal robes which were embroidered with the images of the 

sacred and divine Golden Crow, clothes which were a token of the Illusory Demon Emperor. The time 

had come for the coronation, which would then be followed by a ceremony to honor the gods and the 

heavens. And after this process, Duke Huai would officially become the new ruler of the Illusory Demon 

Realm. 

All the people gathered in the Demon Imperial Hall left their seats and knelt down. “We greet Emperor 

Huai! May Emperor Huai live as long as the heavens and the earth, shining as bright as the sun and 

moon!” 

The ones who had the privilege to be present in the Demon Imperial Hall were all without a doubt 

members of the highest echelon of society in Illusory Demon Realm. Looking at them bowing their heads 

and pledging their allegiance was the same as having the entire Illusory Demon Realm at one’s feet. 

Duke Huai, who had waited for this day for a whole hundred years, faintly raised his head as he drank in 

the moment, enjoying his current status as emperor! As his gaze leisurely wandered, he saw the only 

place that was disharmonious with the rest of the great hall.... In the entire Demon Imperial Hall, only 

two groups of people did not kneel down. One was the Yun Family, and the other was the Mu Family. 

“How dare you, Mu Feiyan and Yun Qinghong!” the master of ceremonies’ angry rebuke rang out at this 

time. “The new emperor is about to be crowned, what are you waiting for?! Kneel!” 

Even though this master of ceremonies also belonged to the Illusory Demon Royal Family, under normal 

circumstances, even if you gave him one hundred times the guts he had, he still would not dare to raise 

his voice against Yun Qinghong or Mu Feiyan. But today, the circumstances were completely different 



from what it had been.... The Yun Family and Mu Family had always been at ends with Duke Huai Palace, 

and in the few months after the burial of the Little Demon Empress, the Yun Family and the Mu Family 

had “slandered” Duke Huai by claiming that he had killed the Little Demon Empress. And today, even a 

fool would understand that after the ascension of Duke Huai, he would definitely not continue to 

tolerate the two families. Moreover, given Duke Huai’s current power, how could the Yun Family and 

Mu Family hope to be his opponent. So this master of ceremonies yelled with one hundred percent 

confidence. In fact, he was extremely afraid that he had yelled too softly and had dissatisfied Duke Huai 

with his weak aura. 

The atmosphere had quickly froze as all eyes were immediately directed towards the seats of the Yun 

Family and the Mu Family. The Under Heaven Family, Su Family, and Yan Family all became anxious as 

they gasped secretly in their hearts. 

“Why must I kneel?!!” Yun Qinghong leaped off his seat, and his voice was like a thunderclap that 

exploded in everyone’s ears, causing them great fright. And how could a lowly master of ceremonies be 

able to withstand Yun Qinghong’s aura as he let it explode out of him. His entire body trembled, and he 

involuntarily took a step backwards. His lips trembled uncontrollably, but not a single word proceeded 

from his mouth. 

“Yun Qinghong!” Helian Kuang roared in a loud voice as he pointed at Yun Qinghong, his expression 

filled with fury while his pupils were filled with mockery and cold laughter. “The new emperor is about 

to be crowned, yet you have performed such actions that clearly look down on our new emperor.... 

Does this mean you want to rebel?!” 

“Rebel?” Yun Qinghong gave a cold laugh. “To think that you still have the face to say such a thing in this 

Imperial Demon Hall, before all the heroes of the realm! Rebel.... Just who is actually rebelling?!” 

“Of course, you are the one who is rebelling!” Jiufang Kui roared as he rose from his seat and pointed 

accusingly at Yun Qinghong. After the burial of the Little Demon Empress and the ascension of Duke 

Huai, it would be Emperor Huai’s world from now on. The Yun Family had originally gained the upper 

hand at the Demon Empress’ Grand Ceremony four months ago, but today, they were nothing to worry 

about at all, and indeed, they had always been “courting their own destruction.” So right now, it was 

naturally the time to kick a man when he was down while at the same time expressing loyalty to 

Emperor Huai. “Yun Qinghong, as the Patriarch of the Guardian Families’ Yun Family, your sacred duty is 

to protect the Illusory Demon Emperor! But on the day that the new emperor is about to ascend to the 

throne, in this great hall, you are actually....” 

“Shut up!” Before Jiufang Kui could finish what he was saying, he was furiously cut off by Yun Qinghong. 

“I, Yun Qinghong, am not yet someone a shameless traitor like you can lecture! My Yun Family followed 

the the first Demon Emperor from the very beginning and unified the Illusory Demon Realm together 

with him. If the first Demon Emperor did not exist, then there would be no Yun Family who has 

flourished for ten thousand years! My Yun Family, from the start to end, has treated the protection of 

the Demon Emperor’s clan as our duty, and we have treated it as our glory as well! And during these ten 

thousand years, we have never shown the slightest moment of infidelity! Hmph... what does this Duke 

Huai amount to?! What qualifications does he have to demand the loyal guardianship of my Yun 

Family?! All of you are fellow Guardian Families, yet you have elevated this bandit who has murdered 



the Little Demon Empress to the highest seat of power.... You have simply caused all your blessed 

ancestors and forefathers in the afterlife to be filled with the greatest shame!!” 

“Yun Qinghong! What nerve you have!!” Duke Zhong leapt out of his seat, his face twisted in grief and 

indignation as his entire body trembled. “After the Little Demon Empress met with calamity, you have 

continuously slandered our new emperor by claiming that he was the one who murdered the Little 

Demon Empress! But the Little Demon Empress had clearly met with misfortune in Golden Crow 

Lightning Flame Valley, and when Golden Crow Lightning Flame Valley’s seal opened, the new emperor 

was clearly in the Demon Imperial City. That was a fact witnessed by countless people! And all the 

people of the realm know that once you enter Golden Crow Lightning Flame Valley, there is definitely no 

method of getting out except for sealing and closing it once more! This slander of yours discredits itself, 

and it is laughable in the extreme!” 

“The new emperor has been extremely magnanimous; he has chosen not to enter into a dispute with 

you and even wanted to cover up the matter of how the shameless slander of your Yun Family took root 

in Demon Imperial City! Yet you, Yun Qinghong, fail to recognize this great kindness that has been 

shown to you and still remain recalcitrant and obstinate, not knowing what is good for you! And during 

this sacred and solemn Divine Imperial Ascension Ceremony, not only did you hurl abuse at the new 

emperor, you actually dared to say spit out such laughable and unbelievable slander in front of all those 

present! This is not only the great crime of rebelling against your ruler, but it also clear that you are 

making light of the rest of us!” 

As Duke Zhong continued to speak, he had become so furious that his face turned deathly pale. He 

cupped his hands towards Duke Huai and said, “Emperor Huai, you have been extremely lenient towards 

the Yun Family, but to no avail, as there are still those who would take advantage of your kindness! As 

your subject, this humble duke cannot bear to witness this any longer! Emperor Huai, please give the 

order so we can swiftly arrest this plotter!” 

Instead, Duke Huai slowly raised his hand and shook his head. He gave a brief sigh and displayed a rather 

helpless look on his face. “Patriarch Yun, you have many prejudices against and misunderstandings with 

this emperor, and this emperor is well aware of it. You have also slandered this emperor with the crime 

of murdering the Little Demon Empress, and that is the world’s biggest joke in and of itself. I didn’t 

mind. But today is the day of this emperor’s ascension, and normally, I should be granting a general 

amnesty to all under heaven, not being so easily angered. I of course still did not want to quarrel with 

you. But after this emperor has finished honoring the heavens and the gods and is officially declared 

emperor, if you dare to say such offensive things again.... Even if you are the Yun Family Patriarch, 

covered in achievements and glory, and the son of Demon King Yun Canghai, this emperor will still 

definitely not let you off lightly!!” 

Yun Qinghong refused to kneel, hurled vituperation at the new emperor, and even “slandered” him as 

the person who murdered the Little Demon Empress.... Every offense was one that was enough to get 

the person executed. Yet Duke Huai handled it with extreme magnanimity and generosity. This was of 

course not because he was really this magnanimous, nor was it because he did not wish to put Yun 

Qinghong and the entire Yun Family to death. But the Yun Family had just restored their reputation four 

months ago due to Yun Che while also winning the hearts of the people. Not only that, but the Yun 

Family’s reputation was now flourishing in the Illusory Demon Realm like never before, and it far 

exceeded any other period during the ten thousand year history of the Yun Family. He had just risen to 



the seat of the throne, so before he had completely stabilized his power, it would be extremely unwise 

to take any overt actions against the Yun Family —— Even if the Yun Family took the initiative to be 

offensive. 

Moreover, his current actions would prominently display his magnanimous bearing while also 

“exposing” the Yun Family as disgraceful and unfilial rebels. 

But how could Yun Qinghong pay on his account. He gave a long laugh and suddenly leaped into the air, 

landing in the middle of the great hall. A purple light flashed in his hand and a seven foot longsword 

appeared in his grasp as he pointed it directly at Duke Huai,.“We do not need to wait until that day. The 

purpose for I, Yun Qinghong, to come here today is to baptize this Demon Imperial Hall in blood!” 

Yun Qinghong’s actions caused the color to drain from everyone’s face as the entire Demon Imperial 

Hall immediately broke out into a state of panic. With Duke Huai among them, no one have even dreamt 

that the always calm, extremely wise, and farsighted Yun Qinghong would actually do such a thing. 

Helian Kuang and his flunkies roared in unison, “Yun Qinghong! You.... What do you plan on doing?!!” 

“Patriarch Yun, do not be impulsive!!” Su Xiangnan and Yan Zijing yelled out in a fluster. Su Xiangnan 

quickly sent a profound energy sound conversion to Yun Qinghong as he persistently advised him, 

“Patriarch Yun! Sheath your sword! Even if the Little Demon Empress and your son were truly harmed 

by Duke Huai... you must preserve your life in order to witness the day of your vengeance! This kind of 

unwise action... is not something that you, Yun Qinghong, should do!!” 

Yun Qinghong turned a deaf ear to Su Xiangnan’s sound transmission and did not display any reaction. 

By his side, Mu Yurou already stood shoulder to shoulder with him as cold air surged along her entire 

body. The coldness of her gaze was even more chilling and bone-piercing, her voice filled with the 

deepest, soul-boring hatred she had ever experienced in her lifetime, “Duke Huai! It is you who 

murdered my son.... Even if my husband and I lay down our lives today, we will still take your blood to 

repay his!!” 

Chapter 615 - Life and Death Struggle 

“Patriarch Yun, put down the sword in your hand... you cannot be rash!!” the Sky Demon Region Lord 

Qin Zheng rushed forward and yelled at the same time. Anybody could tell from the words the Yun 

Qinghong couple had just said not only harbored anger and resentment, they also clearly harbored a 

decisive will to die! 

Today... they wanted their lives and blood to stain the Demon Imperial Hall! 

“Rash?” Yun Qinghong pointed his sword towards Duke Huai. His face was cold and composed. “I, Yun 

Qinghong, have never been this calm in my entire life! My Yun clan started ten thousand years ago, and 

we existed to protect the Demon Emperor. However... in a short hundred years, the former Demon 

Emperor and Little Demon Emperor were, one after another, harmed by a traitorous bastard, and today, 

even the Little Demon Empress has fallen to evil schemes... We are one of the Guardian Families, yet we 

have been unable to fulfill our protective duty, allowing the bloodline of the Demon Emperor completely 

end. Not only that, but today, I have to watch with my own two eyes as the traitorous dog who harmed 

the Demon Emperor and my own son become Emperor! As the Patriarch of the Yun Family, I, Yun 

Qinghong, what face do I have to continue drifting through life!” 



“Duke Huai, if you wish to become Emperor today, you have to cross my, Yun Qinghong’s blood and 

corpse!” 

“Patriarch Yun!!” Within the hall, a voice rang out. No one would have expected that such a scene would 

actually occur in the succession hall. 

“Yun Qinghong... you are seeking your own death!!” Chiyang Bailie yelled. The patriarchs of the large 

families had already left their seats and formed a circle surrounding the Yun Qinghong couple. With tens 

of strong, oppressive auras, they quietly guarded the surroundings of Duke Huai. 

“Patriarch!!” Everyone in the Yun family shouted in fear. Even they were not aware of the actions Yun 

Qinghong had planned to take today. 

“Don’t come over!!” Yun Qinghong suddenly raised his hand, preventing them from nearing. “This is a 

matter of my wife’s and mine, it has nothing to do with the Yun Family! Yun Waitian, the ring which I 

passed to you this morning contains the Yun Family’s Patriarch Crest! From this point onward, you will 

be the new Patriarch of the Yun Family! My wife and I will leave the Yun Family, everything we do has 

nothing to do with the Yun family! My only wish is from this day on, the Yun Family will keep far away 

from Demon Imperial City, will entirely retreat from current affairs, and will never pledge allegiance to 

this traitorous dog!” 

“No!!” Yun Waitian shook his head instead, then flew upwards and shouted in rage. “You are our Yun 

Family’s Patriarch! Your will is thus the will of the entire Yun Family! Even if the entire world says that 

the Patriarch has falsely accused Duke Huai, our Yun Family disciples will not suspect a single word the 

Patriarch says! If the Patriarch says that it was Duke Huai Palace which caused the death of the Little 

Demon Empress, then it definitely is not wrong! This kind of traitorous thief, not to mention our status 

as a Guardian Family, even as ordinary Illusory Demon citizens, we will use our lives to bring this criminal 

to justice...” 

Yun Waitian landed beside Yun Qinghong and looked at Duke Huai with anger. “Duke Huai! You 

poisoned the Demon Emperor, and that was a huge sin! My son was also killed by your Duke Huai 

Palace... Today, one of us has to die!” 

“That’s right! The Patriarch’s life is the most irrefutable ironclad evidence in this world! If the Patriarch 

wants blood to be spilled in the Demon Imperial Hall, how could we Yun Family disciples be left out!!” 

“Duke Huai! You caused the death of my Yun Family’s Young Patriarch and the Little Demon Empress... 

My Yun Family and you cannot exist under the same sky!” 

“Today, my Yun Family will use fresh blood and your doggy life to offer as sacrifice for the Young 

Patriarch and Little Demon Empress!” 

After the initial shock and confusion, the Yun Family disciples, along with the few elders, all stood 

behind Yun Qinghong without hesitation. Their blood boiled, and they were prepared to die. There were 

barely a hundred people who belonged to the Yun Family present, but their hate had been ignited. 

Standing behind Yun Qinghong, not a single one retreated or left. 

“Hahahahahaha!” Mu Feiyan laughed loudly. “That is indeed the Yun Family! Even if they were 

suppressed for a hundred years, the character in your bones haven’t been extinguished! Good... good!! 



Then today, let us have a great bloodbath!! Sons and daughters of the Mu Family listen carefully!!” Mu 

Feiyan turned around, a roar like thunder shook the entire hall, causing it to shiver faintly. “The Duke 

Huai in front of your eyes, who is about to ascend the throne to become our next Illusory Demon 

Emperor, actually caused the death of the Little Demon Empress and slaughtered the Demon Emperor 

Clan! This kind of traitorous bastard ought to have been hated by the people and heavens, punished by 

the heavens, and destroyed by the earth, but today, he is receiving worship in the Demon Imperial Hall... 

this is simply preposterous!” 

“Mu Feiyan!!” The Xiao Family Patriarch, Xiao Xifeng, shouted indignantly. “Within the twelve families, 

you are known as the most moral one! Who would think that you would also slander the new Emperor! 

Since you said that it was the new emperor who caused the death of the Little Demon Empress... what 

evidence do you have!” 

“Your daddy’s words are evidence!!” Mu Feiyan’s voice was as loud as thunder, “You have not deserved 

the name of one of the Guardian Families for a long time! Now you have become a traitorous dog too! 

Bunch of dogs who have long lost their dignity and honor, what kind of right do you have to hoot in 

front of this daddy here?!” 

“You!!” The scoldings of Mu Feiyan caused the lungs of Patriarchs who surrounded Yun Qinghong to 

want to explode. 

Mu Feiyan waved his arm, then flew up and yelled, “Sons and daughters of the Mu Family! We will fulfill 

our duty as one of the Guardian Families, the time to show our loyalty to the Demon Emperor Clan has 

come... follow me to kill these traitorous bastards heartily. Let us splatter their blood in this hall which 

represents the glory of the Demon Emperor, then let us go to the next world to beg for the forgiveness 

of the Demon Emperor Clan... those who are afraid of dying, get lost to the back! The further you run 

the better!” 

“Hahahaha!” The three brothers Mu Yubai, Mu Yuqing, and Mu Yukong laughed together, their faces 

without a trace of fear for their lives. Instead, they were thoroughly liberated, a happiness had emerged 

from no longer having to endure silently. “Old man, today, let us kill happily as a family!!” 

“Duke Huai! What makes you think you have the qualifications to become Emperor in the Demon 

Imperial Hall? What qualifications do you have to wear the Emperor’s clothes? And you bunch of 

traitorous dogs have long lost your right to live! Your sins and ugly faces, the heavens and the Sacred 

Golden Crow have seen it all clearly! The blood we will spill today is only the beginning... You will soon 

receive punishment from the heavens and earth; you will not die a proper death!!” 

After shaking the entire Demon Imperial with his roars, Mu Yubai flew up and then released his 

oppressive Monarch’s pressure without retraint. He roared loudly and waved his arm, and a white rope 

ten feet long smashed horizontally across those who surrounded the Yun Qinghong couple. 

Mu Yubai made the first move, moreover, with all his strength and without any restraint... it was evident 

that the Mu and Yun Families were the same. Both were prepared and determined that this was going 

to be a struggle for life and death! 

Facing the Yun and Mu Families’ preparedness to die, Duke Huai did not feel a single bit that this was 

“all according to plan.” His facial expression twisted rapidly, his anger was absolutely genuine, and he 



was very clear that the kind of crazed actions of Yun Qinghong and Mu Feiyan was not a counter-attack 

because they had lost all reason, but it was... the outcome which he was most afraid of. 

It was because he absolutely could not touch the Yun and Mu Families. Otherwise, in the past few 

months, he would have already made his move... especially the Yun Family! The return of the son of the 

Yun Family, the Demon Emperor’s Seal, and Demon King’s corpse not only caused the Yun Family’s 

prestige to rise, it had also caused the heroes of the world to be moved and feel guilty, so all of them 

stood with the Yun Family! Although they were not in Demon Imperial City, they still represented the 

wills of every region loyal to the Demon Emperor. In the past few months, the loyal name of the Yun 

Family spread across the entire Illusory Demon Realm. If he touched the Yun Family just as he ascended 

the throne, the world would question him, and he would even incur their wrath. 

In the present situation, the Yun Family had decided to make this into a life or death scenario... although 

the Yun Family did not have any concrete evidence to link him to the Little Demon Empress’s death and 

he had “evidence of not being at the scene,” the Yun Family would still spill blood in the Demon Imperial 

Hall over this matter... The Yun Family had been a huge Guardian Family for tens of thousands of years. 

If they were not so sure that the Little Demon Empress was harmed by Duke Huai, how would such a 

situation take place! If it were not for their devotion to the Demon Emperor Clan, how would this have 

happened! 

Based on the power of Duke Huai Palace, even if the Yun and Mu Families used all their strength, they 

still could not kill Duke Huai. Instead they would be destroyed by Duke Huai’s power. However, this was 

the first day of his ascension! One could imagine the gossip and rumors if he exterminated the two most 

loyal Guardian Families! And the issue of “the evil scheme behind the killing of the Little Demon 

Empress” would deeply insert itself within the souls of the Illusory Demon citizens following the 

extermination of the Yun and Mu Families. 

The Yun and Mu Families could not provide concrete evidence, yet using such methods, they could make 

everyone question Duke Huai’s intentions in their hearts, causing him to never have a peaceful moment 

as the Emperor. 

When the Little Demon Empress was present, they could patiently endure. However, after the funeral of 

the Little Demon Empress, the Yun and Mu Families were full of sorrow, and with no way out, they too 

no longer had anything to stop them! 

It was not that they had not anticipated the aftermath, but it was going to be their last moment of glory 

as Guardian Families! Also as parents... their self-blame and guilt for once again not protecting their 

child properly. 

“Yun Qinghong... you have let this emperor down too much.” Duke Huai’s entire body trembled. 

However, now that things had reached such a stage, he did not have any other options. “Take down... 

this bunch of traitorous bastards, kill without discrimination!” 

BOOM!!! 

Following Mu Yubai’s attack, a ball of extremely tyrannical and profound energy exploded in the middle 

of the Demon Imperial Hall. It was of the Monarch level, and it was the highest level of strength present. 



Under this kind of strength, those from outside Demon Imperial City were blown away by the violent 

commotion. They were blown far away, and their blood boiled, almost fainting. 

And this was simply the aftermath of a Monarch exercising his profound energy!! 

Explosive streams of air flowed out of the Demon Imperial Hall, and the sound of an oppressive 

explosion could be heard from the entire Demon Imperial City 

Alarmed cries rang out from the Demon Imperial Hall, this level of strength was not something that they 

could bear, and even more so not something they could withstand. 

There were extremely few battles between Monarchs in the Illusory Demon Realm. No one would have 

thought that such a disaster-level battle would actually take place in the Demon Imperial Hall... 

moreover, a fight to the death! No one would have suspected that in a Monarch-level deathmatch, even 

with how solid the Demon Imperial Hall was, that it would be completely wrecked so quickly. Even the 

massive Demon Imperial City simply could not handle the terrifying power of tens of Monarchs. 

There were seven Guardian Families on Duke Huai’s side along with several tens of Duke Palaces and a 

large numbers of hidden exceptional experts. On the side side, there were only the Yun and Mu 

Families. The difference in strength was incomparably wide. The experts from the seven Guardian 

Families and Duke Palaces surrounded them from different positions, their profound energy rushing 

forward like a tsunami. However, the Yun and Mu families burned with hatred and with a will to die; 

even if they were weaker, the energy and aura erupting from each person made those who were neutral 

in the battle to tremble with fear. 

An ear-splitting wild roar, like a wild beast roaring in anger, practically pressed down the heaven-shaking 

explosions. There were only two hundred people from the Yun and Mu Families, each of them fighting 

for their lives, yet they forcibly caused the surrounding members of the seven Guardian Families to 

separate. 

“You traitorous dogs! Go to hell and seek forgiveness from the Demon Emperor!!” 

From inside the ruckus, Mu Feiyan’s entire body transformed into a blue shadow, flying like a blue ray 

amongst the experts from the seven Guardian Families, and in a split second, a wave of extremely cold 

and oppressive profound energy suddenly exploded out. 

This was the wrath of a level seven Monarch, its terrifying strength was enough to destroy half of 

Demon Imperial City. In the heaven-shaking noise, Jiufang Kui, Xiao Xifeng, and Lin Guiyan were all 

caught off guard and blown away by the explosion. The corners of their mouths were stained with 

blood, and the corpses of several tens of Tyrant and lower leveled disciples were blown to pieces on the 

spot. 

A gigantic gap was torn from the perimeter formed by the seven Guardian Families, and looking out of 

this gap, it was pointing directly to where Duke Huai was. Yun Qinghong’s gaze turned cold, and his body 

suddenly flickered with lightning. His entire body was like a lightning bolt soaring towards where Duke 

Huai was... and as if they were telepathic, Mu Yurou too suddenly bolted out at the same time. The 

couple headed straight for Duke Huai! 



Duke Huai stood there and did not move, his gaze downcast. In front of him, two deathly pale figures 

suddenly appeared like demons, and following the shuddering of air, two waves of icy profound energy, 

which were practically identical, blasted towards the Yun Qinghong couple. 

Bang!! 

An incomparably oppressive explosion sounded out. A ripple so powerful it almost formed a substantial 

body blasted Yun Qinghong and Mu Yurou far away. Yun Qinghong reached out to support Mu Yurou’s 

body, and looking at the two who blocked them, he revealed a cold smile. “Even the two of you have 

become the lackeys of Duke Huai!” 

The two people wore white, and their faces were pale and looked exactly the same. They were evidently 

twin brothers. To be able to obstruct the Yun Qinghong couple only meant that they were at least mid-

stage Monarchs. How could they be nameless in the Illusory Demon Realm with that kind of power? 

Within this pair of twin brothers, one was named Bai Guiming, and the other was Bai Guihun. They were 

the Illusory Demon Realm’s unbeatable experts of the Northern Region. Being like gods in the Northern 

Region, there was almost no one who did not know of them even in Demon Imperial City. 

“Respective masters, why do you call us lackeys?” Bai Guiming said expressionlessly. 

“Duke Huai is capable and strong, more suitable to be Emperor than the Little Demon Empress. 

Furthermore, the Little Demon Empress could not have successors, it was only a matter of time,” Bai 

Guihun stated. 

“If it were that simple, the two of you could be excused! But Duke Huai Palace caused the death of the 

Little Demon Empress. Even the former Demon Emperor could have fallen to their evil schemes. If you 

continue to do so, you are simply lackeys without honor or humanity!” Yun Qinghong said with sunken 

brows. 

Bai Guiming said coldly, “Duke Huai may be ambitious, but he would never do such malicious things.” 

“Hahahaha!” Yun Qinghong laughed loudly. “There’s nothing more to be said! No matter who blocks this 

Yun today, I will spill his blood on the spot!!” 

SHRRRNG!! 

Yun Qinghong pulled out his purple sword, and two deep purple fatal sword silhouettes cut through 

space, directly attacking Bai Guiming and Bai Guihun. Bai Guiming and Bai Guihun became downcast as 

they blasted their icy profound energy. Following the impact of the three profound energies, a purple 

screen of light, tens of meters long was formed, and within the light, lightning profound energy and ice 

profound energy blasted against each other wildly. 

Yun Qinghong shouted loudly. His cyan profound handle flew from his left arm, forming into a purple 

lightning sword, rushed towards the light screen and endlessly attacked Bai Guiming and Bai Guihun’s 

ice profound energy. 

Yun Qinghong’s profound strength was originally higher than Bai Guiming and Bai Guihun’s, so along 

with the strength of the profound handle, Yun Qinghong’s strength alone was able to directly suppress 

his opponents, even forcing them to be flustered momentarily. The movements of Mu Yurou, who 



originally wanted to act, slowed. Seeing Duke Huai, who was not more than a hundred meters away 

from her, her gaze suddenly congealed. 

“Duke Huai... return my son’s life!!” 

Mu Yurou’s figure turned, directly rushing to Duke Huai. Her gaze contained deep-seated hatred, and 

the ice profound energy contained hatred within which even Yun Qinghong was completely unfamiliar 

with. The ice shaft in her hand was like the teeth of a poisonous snake, targeting Duke Huai’s throat. 

Mu Yurou’s actions caused Yun Qinghong to be alarmed, shouting urgently, “Don’t go there!” 

Chapter 616 - Return of the Little Demon Empress 

Facing Mu Yurou’s attack, Duke Huai still did not move as a cold gloom which would make people 

palpitate flashed in his eyes. In front of him, two pitch-black figures suddenly shot down, and a raging 

profound energy storm bringing about an ear-splitting tearing sound attacked Mu Yurou from two sides. 

The aura of the two people clothed in black was strong, it was impressively another two mid-stage 

Monarchs! And simply based on the suppressive power, they were even faintly stronger than Yun 

Qinghong! 

Mu Yurou’s profound strength was at second level of the Sovereign Profound Realm. Any one of the two 

men in black could easily defeat her; moreover, both of them combined their strength! With four 

consecutive banging and rupturing sounds, her ice chain was broken into countless of pieces. 

Mu Yurou was stopped dead in her tracks. Then, with a groan, she heavily flew backwards. The two men 

in black chased swiftly, six streaks of scarlet profound energy bringing along its hell-like cold aura, shot 

towards Mu Yurou with the intent to harm. 

The two men in black showed no mercy, if the six scarlet streaks of profound energy hit their target, 

though Mu Yurou had the body of a Monarch, if she did not die, she would at least be severely injured. 

“Yurou!!” 

The Yun Qinghong who was in the midst of a fierce battle with Bai Guiming and Bai Guihun was alarmed, 

he forcefully pulled himself free, and for a moment he was ruthlessly hit in the back by Bai Guihun. Yun 

Qinghong spit out a mouthful of blood, but still forcefully used all his strength to fly towards Mu Yurou, 

safely receiving her into his chest. 

Pfft!! 

The six scarlet streaks of profound energy hit Yun Qinghong squarely in his back, causing six shocking 

bloody holes, blood flying in all directions. 

“Hahahaha!” Duke Huai laughed recklessly, his voice dark: “Yun Qinghong, you too will have such a day! 

If you had been a little smarter and helped this emperor rule the lands, this emperor guarantees you 

and your Yun Family an even higher position! However you just had to choose to be this emperor’s 

enemy, you’re simply digging your own grave!” 

“Since you want to die that much, this emperor will grant you...” 



Duke Huai’s voice suddenly stopped at this point, even his wanton laughing was completely rigid on his 

face. Because what he saw was that the purple profound energy on Yun Qinghong was actually rapidly 

transforming to be... blood red! 

The Yun Family’s purple cloud profound art was the strongest lightning profound art, and the color of 

lightning profound energy was purple; the deeper the purple, the stronger it would be. But no matter 

what, the colour of lightning profound energy would never be blood red. 

The abnormal profound energy on Yun Qinghong made Duke Huai to be startled for a moment, after 

that, what he revealed was actually fear! He was fearful as though he suddenly saw a death god from 

hell... That was because he instinctively thought of the Yun Family’s incomparably scary... taboo domain 

that would even change the expression of Duke Ming, his father’s face when talking about it! 

The two men in black who were originally attacking, along with the Bai Guiming and Bai Guihun who 

were chasing from behind, all stopped in their tracks. The pupils of all four people shrunk, they even 

involuntarily retreated. 

In the tens of thousands of years of the Yun Family, they had always been the head of the twelve 

Guardian Families, their status was only second to that of the Demon Emperor in the Illusory Demon 

Realm! How could the experts of the Illusory Demon Realm not know about the myths of the Yun 

family’s purple cloud arts. 

“Yun Qinghong, you...” 

Yun Qinghong slowly turned around, the wound on his back was gushing blood, yet the expression on 

his face was eerily calm as the red profound energy on his body was getting deeper and deeper. He then 

raged in a crazed manner: “Duke Huai! For the past few months I have been in seclusion, in order for... 

this very moment!” 

Duke Huai pulled back and said with a downcast look: “Could it be that for the past few months... you 

have been comprehending... the taboo domain of legends?” 

S...ss...sssssss... 

The profound energy around Yun Qinghong’s body started to hiss, streaks of red colored lightning 

danced wildly around his body. He threw the purple sword in his hand, then slowly reached out with his 

palm: “Even though I am disobeying father’s orders, I will still have you die without a proper burial!” 

Following the ebullition of the scarlet lightning on Yun Qinghong’s body, the entire Demon Imperial 

Hall... no, the aura of the entire Demon Imperial City rapidly changed. It was obviously above the hall, 

yet every one felt as if there was a clump of dark clouds pressed horizontally against the blue skies that 

could collapse anytime. Everyone turned their attention to Yun Qinghong’s body. Everyone from the Yun 

Family stared at the scarlet lightning, none of their expressions did not change, all of them roared in 

despair: “Patriarch... Patriarch!!” 

Mu Feiyan exploded with profound energy, shaking off the experts who were surrounding him, he 

looked at Yun Qinghong and revealed his alarm: “This is...” 

“Netherprison Lightning Emperor Formation!!” Mu Yubai cried out in alarm. 



“He actually... could use the Yun Family’s taboo domain!” Mu Yuqing’s voice was also full of shock. 

“Netherprison Lightning Emperor Formation... the Yun Family’s taboo domain, it requires all of the 

body’s vital energy to activate, moreover, it harms the user before harming others... The moment it is 

activated, it will destroy the heavens and exterminate the earth! However the user... will undoubtedly 

die!” Mu Yukong’s pupils shrunk: “Little sister said before, when the Demon King was alive, he sternly 

ordered brother-in-law to never comprehend the Netherprison Lightning Emperor Formation in his 

lifetime. Brother-in-law is loyal and filial and would never defy the Demon King’s will... he must have had 

forcefully comprehended it in the past four months, just to take Duke Huai down with himself!” 

“Quick, retreat!!” Mu Feiyan waved both his arms, releasing a wave of tyrannical profound energy, 

expelling the people from the Mu Family far away. He did not try to stop Yun Qinghong; he already knew 

that there was nobody who could stop him already. 

“Yun Qinghong... You think that just based on your Yun Family’s taboo domain, you are able to kill this 

emperor?! This emperor has countless of experts behind him, and even has the mandate of heaven, 

protection from the heavens! Just with you, how could you kill this emperor?!” 

Duke Huai’s words were arrogant and full of disdain, yet he continuously retreated, because the myths 

regarding the Yun Family’s taboo domain was simply too frightening, frightening to the point that even 

though he had over ten powerful Monarchs defending him, he was still afraid. 

“Newly-crowned Emperor, quickly retreat!!” 

Behind him, tens of Sovereign Profound Realm level experts released their profound energy, conjuring 

an extremely strong protective wall. 

The lightning on Yun Qinghong’s body had become as deep as blood from purgatory; his entire body was 

wrapped within, his four limbs and face could not be seen already. Mu Yurou quietly leaned on his body, 

her eyes were hazy like mist. Being bathed in the blood red lightning with him, she was the closest to 

him, yet amongst everyone gathered, she was the only one without fear on her face. She was instead 

completely calm, her lips carrying an indistinct, mournful, yet satisfied smile. 

Around Duke Huai, sixteen Monarchs showed themselves, covering Duke Huai, releasing all of their 

strength; none of them attacked the current Yun Qinghong. Yet the speed at which they escaped was 

incomparably slow, that was because Yun Qinghong’s aura had locked firmly onto them. As if their 

bodies were twisted in a formless net, every movement consumed their entire bodies’ strength... 

The strength of seventeen Monarchs could not escape from this pressure! 

One could only imagine how oppressive the taboo power which came from Yun Qinghong was. 

However in order the use such a power, the price needed to be paid was incomparably huge... because 

it was the life of a mid-stage Monarch! The reason why the deep purple lightning would turn scarlet was 

because each lightning was imbued with Yun Qinghong’s blood essence! 

A doomsday aura enveloped half of Demon Imperial City, and even the highest level monarchs standing 

at the peak of this world felt their souls trembling. The blood colored lightning around Yun Qinghong’s 

body inflated again, on the verge of exploding. And once the lump of lightning exploded, the 

surrounding hundred kilometers would turn into a blood colored lightning purgatory. 



Just when the Demon Imperial Hall sunk into chaos, a cold voice rang from above. The voice was not 

loud, an incomprehensible penetrating power was carried within, easily cutting across the sky-shaking 

clamors, distinctly transmitting to every single person’s ears. 

“Patriarch Yun, you do not need to do this.” 

Following the arrival of the voice was a ball of light gold flames, this ball of flames descended from the 

skies, landing in front of Yun Qinghong’s body, in an instant, screening off the incomparably terrifying 

aura. Following that, the flaring blood colored lightning was rapidly suppressed by the light gold flames, 

being engulfed, and after three breaths, all of the blood colored lightning had completely disappeared. 

The flames extinguished. The Yun Qinghong who had consumed his blood essence looked deathly pale, 

like paper, and fell paralyzed on the ground. But immediately afterwards, he overturned his body 

without any consideration, and looked up into the air, his mouth revealed his excitement, shouting with 

shock: “Little... Little Demon Empress? It is the voice of the Little Demon Empress!!” 

The entire hall was deathly still, and the same astonishment covered every single person’s face. 

Everybody had clearly heard the voice from before... it was definitely the voice of the Little Demon 

Empress!! 

Following Yun Qinghong’s shout, everybody’s gazes all turned upwards... it was not known when, but on 

the roof of the hall, an enormous gap had appeared. Every brick and tile of the Demon Imperial Hall was 

constructed with incomparably tough profound jade; to even destroy a small piece would cause an 

immense sound. But the appearance of the gap above which was at least ten feet wide was not noticed 

by a single person, it was as if... it had disappeared without a trace. 

Beyond the gap in the hall not too high above floated two figures. The figure on the right was small and 

petite, a body dressed in grey with a drilling gaze with absolutely no ripple; perfect like exquisite gems, 

yet cold without any expression... above her eyebrows, a pure gold imprint in the shape of flames 

flicked. When their gazes came into contact with the fire imprint, the souls were suddenly pressured by 

an irresistible force. 

“Little... Little... Little Demon Empress!!” 

“It’s the Little Demon Empress!!” 

“Ah, ah... Little... Little Demon Empress!!” 

“Th-th-this... what is this?” 

“Old man... look... quick, look!” Mu Yubai was excited to the point of incoherence: “It’s the Little Demon 

Empress... She’s not dead!!” 

“The mark between the Little Demon Empress’ eyebrows...” Mu Feiyan’s voice too was extremely 

excited: “That is the Golden Crow Flame imprint! It is the imprint awakened by the Golden Crow’s 

blood!” 

The Little Demon Empress who had originally died months ago, who even had a funeral procession, 

actually appeared alive in front of them on the day of the new emperor’s ascension. A wave of voices 

exploded, practically causing the hall to explode, they were either astonished, or terrified, or at a loss, or 



pleasantly surprised, or even in disbelief... The significance of the blazing imprint between the eyebrows 

of the Little Demon Empress was known by every citizen of the Illusory Demon Realm. 

“This is impossible... impossible!!” Duke Huai glared, his eyeballs almost exploding. Four months before, 

he had personally witnessed the Little Demon Empress and Yun Che get forced into dire situations, then 

fall into the Sea of Death. Once in the Sea of Death, within a few breaths, one would die without doubts. 

He and his father, Duke Ming, in order to confirm the death of the Little Demon Empress, had even 

specially stayed there for a whole hour. 

An hour in the Sea of Death... even if there were a thousand Little Demon Empresses, her death was 

confirmed! Not a single piece of ash would be left behind. 

How could she still be alive!! 

Moreover the person behind the Little Demon Empress... was shockingly Yun Che!! 

Both of them actually did not die!! 

The imprint between the Little Demon Empress’ eyebrows... what was going on? Royal father had 

clearly said, females basically could not awaken the Golden Crow bloodline! To forcefully awaken it 

would only bring a single outcome, which was death! 

What on earth was going on?!! 

Chapter 617 - Flames of Vengeance (1) 

Amongst the chaos within the Demon Imperial Hall, the Little Demon Empress and Yun Che had finally 

arrived. It could be said that they had arrived just in time, yet it was extremely thrilling. That was 

because if they had arrived just a moment later, as soon as Yun Qinghong’s blood colored lightning 

exploded, he would undoubtedly die. 

On their return trip to the Demon Imperial Hall, Yun Che had thought of tens of different kinds of 

dazzling entrances, along with a similar number of sufficiently tyrannical and mighty scripts. After all, he 

had the Little Demon Empress beside him as backup, so even facing Duke Ming, he could show off to his 

heart’s content. 

The chaos in the Demon Imperial Hall made him scrunch his eyebrows, and the moment he saw the 

state in which Yun Qinghong and Mu Yurou were in, all of his plans were immediately tossed out the 

window. He shouted startledly, without care for anything else, he rushed down with his fastest speed. 

“Father, Mother!!” 

“Che... Che’er!!” 

Looking at Yun Che who was nearing closer and closer, Yun Qinghong and Mu Yurou’s eyes started to get 

hazy, and they became absent-minded as if they had started dreaming. Yun Che flew down, throwing 

himself in front of Yun Qinghong and Mu Yurou and saying urgently, “Father, Mother, how are you... are 

you seriously injured?!” 

Based on Yun Che’s abilities, he could tell with a single glance that even though Mu Yurou was injured, 

she was not in dire straits. However, Yun Qinghong’s face was white and lips were purple; his shirt was 



mostly stained red with blood, and not only was he seriously injured, his vital energy had been mostly 

used up, so Yun Che did not even spend even a moment thinking He immediately pressed his right palm 

onto Yun Qinghong’s chest and channeled the Great Way of the Buddha at full power, absorbing the 

essence of heaven and earth and imbuing it into his body. 

“Che’er... you’re still alive... my Che’er is not dead... very good... very good...” Mu Yurou did not care 

where she was, and currently, nothing else mattered to her anymore. She simply threw herself and 

tightly hugged her son; her tears fell like rain, sobbing without sound. 

Yun Che said lightly, “Your child has not been filial to his father and mother, how could I let myself die... 

Father, Mother, I have made you worry and hurt you in this time...” 

With Yun Che channeling of the essence of heaven and earth, Yun Qinghong’s injuries rapidly eased, 

even his five senses became clearer. He looked at Yun Che, even this steel-like male was pouring with 

tears, “It’s good that you’re back... it’s good that you’re back... you’re still alive... that is all the filial piety 

that we need... this life of mine, even if it is forfeit... I will have no regrets.” 

“Father, don’t say such silly things!” Yun Che said resolutely, “Don’t forget, your son is a genius doctor! 

Your injuries... this small loss of blood essence, is nothing! Father, Mother, you can be reassured, I will 

definitely heal Father... completely heal him!” 

“Good... “ Yun Qinghong shut his eyes, and it was only a single, short word, yet it carried an enormous 

amount of gratification. At that moment, his body was heavily injured and had lost an enormous amount 

of blood essence. Although the Little Demon Empress had returned, they were still surrounded by 

powerful enemies, and based on the strength which Duke Huai possessed, they still had not escaped the 

crisis. Yet at the moment, he still smiled in tears; he was not a single bit anxious, resentful, or wrathful, 

only gratified and satisfied... Their whole family had finally been reunited, and this was an extravagant 

wish which he thought he would never achieve in his lifetime ever again. 

The Little Demon Empress swept her gaze slowly across the entire field. Her tender lips, however, let out 

a cold and bone-piercing voice, “Who will come explain to this empress what exactly has transpired 

here!” 

The Little Demon Empress’ voice brought along a wave of extremely heavy pressure... heavier by who 

knew how many times it was in the past. Even if one did not look at her, just by hearing her voice, one 

would not be able to breathe and feel their whole body go stiff. 

The Little Demon Empress, who originally was thought dead, appeared on the day of the new Emperor’s 

ascension, even bringing along the Golden Crow’s imprint and returning with the awakened Golden 

Crow’s bloodline! This was undoubtedly the Illusory Demon Realm’s most shocking and most 

embarrassing sight. 

The leader of the Demon Emperor’s imperial bodyguards walked forward. His voice trembled slightly 

and he said, “Little Demon Empress, four months ago there were absolutely no traces of you and Golden 

Crow Lightning Flame Valley was forcefully opened, but when the seal was closed, you never emerged 

from it... everybody thought that you had met misfortune in Golden Crow Lightning Flame Valley. That’s 

why... that’s why... today is... is... the new emperor’s ascension ceremony...” 



“Ascension ceremony?” The Little Demon Empress slowly turned her gaze, and she pointed her icicle like 

icy gaze towards Duke Huai, along with everyone standing behind him. “Duke Huai. You sure are 

impressive. How are you worthy of donning the emperor’s clothing!” 

The Demon Empress’ fury, that wave of shocking pressure, caused everyone to choke for a moment. 

Several of those who had hurriedly defected to Duke Huai over the last few months were in a confused 

state of mind. They were scared witless, completely at a loss. However, even more of the 

powerhouses... especially those who had belonged to Duke Huai Palace since long ago, looked at each 

other’s expressions, and gradually, their initial confusion faded away So what if the Little Demon 

Empress had risen from the grave? The strength of Duke Huai’s side had long surpassed that of the Little 

Demon Empress’. Within the past few short months, it had once again inflated by a large degree... Apart 

from the tens of thousands of years of prestige and might the Demon Emperor’s clan possessed, what 

did the Little Demon Empress have to compete with Duke Huai!! 

The appearance of the Little Demon Empress was simply another inconvenience in this ascension 

ceremony! Today, not to even mention the Little Demon Empress, even if the former Demon Emperor 

was revived... they had no intentions of stopping Duke Huai’s ascension! 

After rapidly exchanging glances, all the experts on Duke Huai’s side calmed down. Now that things had 

come to this stage, they had nowhere to retreat, so there was also no need to! Duke Zhong walked 

forward, welcoming the Little Demon Empress’ gaze and said, “Little Demon Empress! Four months ago 

you cut short the great ceremony, then abandoned the heroes of the realm who attended the great 

ceremony, leaving without returning. For four whole months, there was no sign of you. All of us had 

thought that you had encountered some misfortune in Golden Crow Lightning Flame Valley.” 

“In these past few months, if it were not for Duke Huai... no! If it were not for the new emperor taking 

charge of the situation, the Illusory Demon Realm who have been in complete chaos! The ascension of 

the new emperor is supported by the whole world, meeting everybody’s expectations... you, for what 

reason do you berate the new emperor?!” 

Facing the Little Demon Empress, Duke Zhong words were fierce with no trace of politeness, criticising 

loudly with absolutely no apprehension. Evidently he did not take her to be the emperor of the Illusory 

Demon any longer. 

“Duke Zhong, what guts you have!” Mu Yubai snarled, “You have the cheek to be disrespectful to the 

Little Demon Empress, to be this rude while speaking. It seems that you people are ready to rebel 

openly already!!” 

“How has Duke Zhong wrongly spoken?!” Helian Kuang roared, forcefully suppressing Mu Yubai’s voice, 

“Little Demon Empress, you are still alive, and that is obviously a pleasant surprise, but you disappeared 

for four whole months without a trace, so the Illusory Demon Realm had thought that you had died. 

Then, the ‘Little Demon Empress’ would naturally become history! Now that the new emperor has 

donned the emperor’s clothes, what is done cannot be undone. It is only reasonable that the real 

emperor of the Illusory Demon is now Duke Huai! And not the Little Demon Empress!” 

“Ah!” Mu Feiyan laughed coldly. “As the Patriarch of a Guardian Family of the Demon Emperor’s clan, 

you have actually said such outrageous words! The hundred generations of the Helian ancestors’ faces 

have been completely thrown away by this generation!” 



“Hmph!” Helian Kuang’s expression did not change. “Our Helian Family guards the real emperor of 

Illusory Demon! What we guard is the peace of the Illusory Demon Realm! Not mentioning that the Little 

Demon Empress is female, simply based on ability, the new emperor surpasses the Little Demon 

Empress! Based on public opinion, the new emperor surpasses the Little Demon Empress! The new 

emperor is more suitable to the the Illusory Demon Emperor than the Little Demon Empress! The reason 

why the Little Demon Empress managed to become the Illusory Demon Emperor a hundred years ago 

was simply because of the Demon Emperor bloodline! She abandoned the wavering Illusory Demon 

Realm without care, suddenly disappearing for four months, which caused great chaos... and now that 

she is back, what prestige, what face does she have to continue leading the Illusory Demon Realm?!” 

Under Yun Che’s power of the heaven and earth, Yun Qinghong’s injuries were more or less stabilized, 

looking much better. Yun Che inwardly heaved a sigh of relief, turned his head, and stared at Duke Huai, 

sneering faintly, “You have the mission of protecting the Demon Emperor Clan, and you even professed 

your unparalleled loyalty, unchanging even in the face of death, yet now you are actually scolding the 

Little Demon Empress with your head held high... how impressive! You really have no sense of shame! I 

really want to ask Patriarch Helian, who exactly was it that united the endlessly chaotic Illusory Demon 

Realm? Who was it that gave the Illusory Demon Real tens of thousands of years of peace, allowing both 

man and demon to peacefully coexist! Who was it that lead your Guardian Families to rule the lands 

under the heavens, allowing you to stand at the peak of the Illusory Demon for tens of thousands of 

years! And who was it that let some certain ingrates, dukes without any sense of shame, to live in glory 

and splendor since birth?! Was the Demon Emperor Clan... or was it this ‘new emperor’ whom you 

people cannot wait to grovel under?!” 

“You...” The moment Yun Che spoke, Helian Kuang’s heart violently bulged. The shadows from four 

months ago suddenly awakened, causing him to not dare to talk back for a moment. 

“You actually dared to grandiosely exclaim that this Duke Huai is more suitable to become the Illusory 

Demon Emperor than the Little Demon Empress, hahahaha! That is the heaven’s biggest joke. Without 

the Demon Emperor Clan, Duke Huai is not even worth a fart. What qualifications does he have to 

contend with the Little Demon Empress!” Yun Che’s gaze became stern, and then he said seriously, “You 

people keep blaming the Little Demon Empress for disappearing for four months... then why don’t you 

people ask your new emperor why the Little Demon Empress disappeared for four months? He knows... 

that quite clearly!!” 

“Young Patriarch Yun, why exactly happened?” Sky Demon Region Lord Qin Zheng asked eagerly, “Four 

months ago, what exactly happened? Could it really be that Duke Huai...” 

Yun Che shifted his gaze, and facing the attention of the entire arena, he said faintly, “Ladies and 

gentlemen who have stopped by Demon Imperial City for several months, perhaps you have heard more 

or less about rumors of Duke Huai Palace’s ambitions! However, Duke Huai Palace not only harbored 

rebellious intentions, they are ten thousand times more evil and scheming than you think! Four months 

earlier, it was him, Duke Huai... along with his long thought to be missing father, Duke Ming, who took 

advantage of the fact that the Little Demon Empress had used the Demon Emperor Seal to forcefully 

open Golden Crow Lightning Flame Valley to maliciously strike her down inside! At that time, I had, by 

chance, discovered that Golden Crow Lightning Flame Valley had opened and thus entered! In the end, I 

coincidentally encountered them attempting assassinating the Little Demon Empress! The Little Demon 

Empress and I were forced into dire straits, forced into the Sea of Death!” 



“Wh... What!!” A ruckus broke out in the hall. Su Xiangnan said, “Once in the Sea of Death, one would 

undoubtedly die, then how are you...” 

“Of course it was due to the Golden Crow Spirit’s protection!” Yun Che then said with a calm expression, 

“The Demon Emperor Clan is the sole inheritor of the Divine Golden Crow’s legacy. How would it be 

willing to see its last legacy bloodline be severed. Thus, it saved us from within the Sea of Death... if not, 

the Little Demon Empress and I would have long been buried within! This kind of regicidal traitor is 

simply too outrageous, one which the heavens and earth cannot tolerate... today, he would actually be 

crowned as the new emperor... this is simply the Illusory Demon Realm’s greatest disgrace!” 

Yun Che’s words silenced the entire hall for a moment. Duke Huai gave a cold laugh and said darkly, 

“Yun Che, you have said enough! This emperor originally had some respect for your Yun family, 

however... today, you have greatly disappointed this Emperor! Yun Qinghong belittled this emperor, this 

emperor could tolerate. Now that you, Yun Che, have appeared, this emperor already knew that you 

would also say the same things as Yun Qinghong... just as expected! Your Yun Family has spared no 

effort to frame this emperor! 

Yun Che looked at him coldly with his eyes expressing his playfulness as if watching a clown striving to 

give a good performance. 

“But what a pity, within your trap lies a laughable hole,” Duke Huai sneered. “Once in Golden Crow 

Lightning Flame Valley, unless the seal is released, there would be no other way to exit; everybody is 

aware of this point. However, four months ago, after the Yun, Mu, and Su Families entered Golden Crow 

Lightning Flame Valley, until the seal was released, this emperor was always in Demon Imperial City! 

Countless people present, including many from your Yun Family witnessed this! You say that this 

emperor schemed against the Little Demon Empress... could it be that this emperor can split his body?! 

That day, after the great ceremony abruptly ended, this emperor did not see the Little Demon Empress 

again. Your slander is just full of loopholes and is simply making your Yun Family into laughingstocks!” 

Duke Huai’s expression became even darker. “Your Yun Family is doing your utmost to frame this 

emperor Even though it is shameless to the extreme, it could be considered a type of loyalty to the 

Demon Emperor bloodline, thus this emperor can tolerate it! However... Little Yun Che, you could have 

simply stopped at slandering this emperor, you actually went as far as to slander my royal father’s 

reputation! 

“My royal father was indifferent to fame and fortune, standing apart from worldly affairs. Taking leave 

from the former Demon Emperor a hundred years ago, he wandered the Illusory Demon Realm and 

lived his life in the wild... everybody knows this! In the past hundred years, not to mention people, even 

this emperor has not seen royal father, and you, a twerp from the Yun Family...” Duke Huai entire body 

trembled in fury, “actually dare to slander this Emperor’s royal father; this has pushed this Emperor’s 

bottom line... your Yun Family needs to give this emperor an explanation today! Or else, don’t blame 

this emperor for not leaving any compassion!” 

“You want an explanation?” Just as Yun Che wanted to speak, the Little Demon Empress’ cold voice rang 

out from above, “Then this empress will personally give you an explanation!!” 

The Little Demon Empress’ grey clothes swept out as she suddenly stretched out her hand, and the 

imprint on her palm instantly radiated a pure gold brilliance. 



“Be careful, your highness!!” 

Duke Huai’s bodyguards flashed, wanting to rush in front of him. However, in the very next instant, 

though nobody could see any other movements from the Little Demon Empress, a flame glowed on 

Duke Huai’s body, and after that, an ear-piercing “ping” of something shattering could be heard. 

Duke Huai’s personal space was directly shattered, releasing a jade seal with the glow of a scarlet flame, 

and under the gaze of everyone present, it flew out of Duke Huai’s shattered personal space, then flew 

straight into the Little Demon Empress’ hand under a wave of irresistible suction force, leaving a scarlet 

trace. 

“That is... the Demon Emperor’s Seal!!” 

“The Demon Emperor’s Seal!!” 

“Demon Emperor’s Seal... this...” 

That shape, radiance, and aura... it was the one and only Demon Emperor’s Seal in this world! To be able 

to directly shatter a mid-stage Monarch’s personal space, that was world-shaking, terrifying strength. 

Yet nobody had the heart to care about such an issue; that was because they had,with their own eyes, 

witnessed it flying out of Duke Huai’s shattered personal space... 

The hall was completely silent for a moment, and even the faces of the experts on Duke Huai’s side had 

completely changed. Their expressions were full of fear, and Duke Huai’s expression was even more 

stiff. 

“Duke Huai!!” Mu Feiyan roared in anger. “You actually said that after the great ceremony, you did not 

see the Little Demon Empress again... then that Demon Emperor Seal, why would it be with you?!!” 

Chapter 618 - Flames of Vengeance (2) 

“In this Illusory Demon Realm, those who know about Golden Crow Lightning Flame Valley will know 

that apart from Golden Crow Lightning Flame Valley lifting or closing the seal itself, there is absolutely 

no other way that one could enter or leave... that has been what Duke Huai has been trying so hard to 

cunningly count on.” Yun Che looked at the chaotic spectacle, along with the unsightly look on Duke 

Huai’s face and said unhurriedly, “However four months ago after the Golden Crow Lightning Flame 

Valley’s seal was forcefully lifted, everyone must have wondered why that was so... the reason is very 

simple! There has always existed a method to forcefully enter and exit Golden Crow Lightning Flame 

Valley... and that is with the help of the Demon Emperor Clan’s Demon Emperor Seal!” 

“Four months ago, the Little Demon Empress used the returned Demon Emperor Seal to forcefully enter 

Golden Crow Lightning Flame Valley, wanting to enter the Golden Crow’s Ancestral Land at the first 

moment to awaken the Golden Crow bloodline! However this secret which originally belonged to the 

Demon Emperor Clan was made known to those in Duke Huai Palace! Duke Huai along with the 

supposedly hundred year long gone Duke Ming who has actually been hiding in Demon Imperial City, 

hurriedly entered Golden Crow Lightning Flame Valley and attempted to murder the Little Demon 

Empress. They had thought that the Little Demon Empress and I had been buried within the Sea of 

Death, they then made use of the Demon Emperor’s Seal stolen from the Little Demon Empress to leave 

Golden Crow Lightning Flame Valley... That would be why, the Demon Emperor’s Seal is on his body!” 



“Duke Huai, this time. You have to explain clearly... oh, no, what kind of excuses do you have?” Yun Che 

sneered lightly, “Your next few excuses should be more entertaining, please do not be so vulgar as to 

insult our intelligence!” 

Yun Che’s words caused the entire hall to fall into a tumult, the subsequent clamor was like a pot of 

boiling water. Everybody looked toward Duke Huai, the look in their eyes changing quickly. The Demon 

Emperor’s Seal which flew from within Duke Huai’s personal space was seen clearly by everyone; 

absolutely no excuses could be given to deny it. 

Everyone was aware of Duke Huai Palace’s ambitions. However this kind of ambition, to plot evil 

schemes against the Illusory Demon Emperor and the Demon Emperor Clan’s last inheritor were two 

totally different ideas! The former was to have the power of influence and support then appending 

oneself, and the former... that was simply regicide, something simply too outrageous!! Based on the 

prestige of the Demon Emperor Clan in the Illusory Demon Realm, it was enough to trigger the anger 

and wrath of all the citizens of Illusory Demon Realm, something the entire Illusory Demon Realm 

cannot tolerate! 

“Could it be, that Duke Huai really...” 

“Th-th-this... this is... a plot as big as the heavens!” 

“No matter how bad Duke Huai is, he would not do such a thing... Duke Ming too... this should not have 

happened!” 

“The Demon Emperor’s Seal was with Duke Huai... how could that be fake!” 

“Your highness, could it be that you really...” the one who asked, was a middle aged Monarch who had 

defected to Duke Huai Palace, while speaking, both his hands were shivering. The situation was 

absolutely not normal because it was a situation being witnessed by all the heroes of the realm; it could 

have been the huge crime of regicide! Although the Demon Emperor bloodline would end soon, in the 

Illusory Demon Realm, the prestige the Demon Emperor’s clan that possessed the Golden Crow 

bloodline held was incomparable! 

Most of the forces who had defected to Duke Huai Palace had done so because the Little Demon 

Empress had gradually weakened, and Duke Huai Palace was becoming stronger and stronger. After the 

Little Demon Empress, the Demon Emperor bloodline would be severed, and it would be Duke Huai who 

ruled the lands. In order for their own family’s or forces’ future, although defecting to Duke Huai Palace 

was an act of disloyalty to the Demon Emperor Clan, based on the situation at that point, they could 

accept it and make a conscious decision. 

The assassination of the Little Demon Empress was an act which would not be tolerated in the lands of 

the Illusory Demon Realm. If it had been a perfect assassination without anyone’s knowledge, it would 

have be fine. However, if it was leaked... then spread throughout the entire Illusory Demon Realm, Duke 

Huai would definitely lose his standing; even if he had ten times his power, he still could not take on the 

anger and hostility of the entire Illusory Demon Realm. And the forces who followed Duke Huai would 

also become targets of ridicule... 

“Duke Huai!!” Greatest Ambition Under Heaven had a face full of anger, “You actually dared to do such 

unscrupulous deed, something which would be looked down upon by man and gods! As part of the 



Illusory Demon Royal Family, the blood of the Demon Emperor Clan still flows within your body. You 

actually...” 

“Silence!! This is a bunch of nonsense!!” Duke Zhong used all his might to roar, “Even though the Demon 

Emperor’s Seal was on the new Emperor’s body, what does that prove! Based on what? Just based on a 

Demon Emperor’s Seal, you guys accuse the new Emperor of assassinating the Little Demon Empress!! 

Even though the new Emperor has always had great ambition, he has always thought for the world, 

thinking for the peace and future of Illusory Demon! Even more, he has always revered the Demon 

Emperor Clan. He could not have done such a thing, and does not have a reason to assassinate the Little 

Demon Empress! There is something strange in this... who knows if this could have been a meticulously 

planned scheme!!” 

Even though Duke Zhong was using all his effort to justify it, his voice was evidently trembling. 

“That’s right!!” Duke Hui Ran roared in a low voice, “In this short amount of time the Demon Emperor’s 

Seal was indeed with royal father. However it was not from the Little Demon Empress, but four months 

ago, this duke had picked it up from the entrance of Golden Crow Lightning Flame Valley! In order to not 

cause panic, royal father did not announce it to the public. For fear that it would be coveted, only then 

did he carry it with him... Today, it unfathomably has become evidence for the assassination of the Little 

Demon Empress!! There has to be a conspiracy... and it is not simply just to set up royal father, it even 

brought up this duke’s hundred year long gone grandfather! This is just... simply aiming against our 

entire Duke Huai Palace! This could just have been some meticulously plotted evil scheme!!” 

This speech shook the minds of those in Duke Huai’s faction, and the expressions of the Patriarchs of the 

Seven Guardian Families rapidly eased. Yun Che faintly glanced at Hui Ran, sneering secretly. Based on 

Hui Ran’s abilities, it was impossible for him to say words of such caliber. They were evidently words 

which Duke Huai had sound transmitted to him. 

Indeed, just based on the Demon Emperor’s Seal being on Duke Huai’s body was not enough to assert 

that Duke Huai was behind the Little Demon Empress’ assassination. The forces on Duke Huai’s side just 

had to harp on this point. On top of that, with their overwhelming strength, the Little Demon Empress 

could not do anything with them. They could even counter by just harping on “shifting the blame.” 

If it had been the Little Demon Empress from four months before, it would indeed have been like that. 

However, how could the current Little Demon Empress be compared to before! 

The Little Demon Empress looked down; no matter how bad the ruckus in the palace was, no matter 

how the situation changed, her expression did not change a single bit. At this point, she suddenly said, 

her voice was incomparably cold, “Yun Jiang, Yun He, Yun Xi!” 

The Little Demon Empress’ voice carried an oppressive strength which could practically freeze one’s 

blood, causing the hall which was a ruckus to quieten down. The three Grand Elders of the Yun Family 

walked forward, then said respectfully, “What instructions does the Little Demon Empress have?” 

“Take down Duke Huai, conduct a Profound Handle Soul Search!” 

Duke Huai’s expression changed slightly, but consequently, he did not panic. His lips moved slightly, a 

vicious look flashed in his eyes. 



Under the Profound Handle Soul Search, everything Duke Huai knew would be spilled; all of his secrets, 

all of his crimes would be completely dug out. It would be presented in front of everybody. Yun Jiang, 

Yun He and Yun Xi all stared blankly... That was because they were incomparably clear that Duke Huai 

would absolutely not allow the Profound Handle Soul Search. With the enormous amount of strength 

behind Duke Huai, they would not allow anyone near Duke Huai. However as Grand Elders of the Yun 

Family, they naturally would not go against the orders of the Little Demon Empress. Together, they 

complied, “Yes!” 

Yun He shouted, “Duke Huai, if you wish to prove your innocence, then sincerely accept our Yun Family’s 

Profound Handle Soul Search! If not, you are harboring evil intentions! The crime of regicide will be 

witnessed by everyone here!” 

The three Grand Elders pounced onto Duke Huai together. Before they could approach, a wave of 

incomparably tyrannical profound strength flooded, stopping them, as ten whole auras coming from 

different directions locked onto them, causing the three incomparably strong Yun Family Grand Elders to 

stiffen up. For a moment they did not dare to move recklessly. 

The Little Demon Empress squinted, her voice was bone-piercingly cold, “You dare to disobey this 

empress’ orders!” 

Duke Zhong clenched his teeth and said in a low voice, “Little Demon Empress, you’ve gotten something 

wrong! Today, the Illusory Demon Emperor is Emperor Huai! And it is not you, the Little Demon 

Empress...” 

Before Duke Zhong had even finished his sentence, the Little Demon Empress who was midair suddenly 

attacked, and a pure gold flame abruptly shot down... the flame was extremely quick. There were 

countless of experts present yet they could only see a flash of flames. Not a single person could do 

anything to react as that flame hit Duke Zhong squarely in his chest. 

BOOM!!! 

The world’s most tyrannical flames exploded. In an instant, Duke Zhong’s body split into pieces like a 

ragdoll, splitting into countless of flaming pieces. When these pieces landed on the ground, they had 

burned into nothingness... Forget about a charred corpse, not even a piece of ash was left. 

The unextinguished Golden Crow flames landed on the ground, causing the incomparably durable 

profound jade flooring to burn with sores and holes which looked like bubbles. 

Everyone in the hall went silent collectively. All of them stared rigidly, as shock and astonishment 

abruptly exploded in their eyes. 

The Little Demon Empress’ temper was cold and cruel. This was not her first time suddenly killing 

someone; that was something that she had done too many times. However this time, there was a huge 

difference as compared to the other times. That was because Duke Zhong... no matter his identity, he 

was not an ordinary person. He possessed a world shocking strength, a mighty Monarch standing at the 

peak of the profound world! 

Yet the Little Demon Empress lifted her hand... and killed him in an instant! 



A Monarch’s body which was ten thousand times more durable than a boulder, could not even resist a 

single bit. He didn’t even have the chance to scream... in an instant, forget about a corpse, not even a 

scar was left! 

The Golden Crow’s flames exhausted silently, but everyone shuddered inwardly, not able to say 

anything for a long time. To kill a Tyrant in an instant was indeed shocking, however, a high leveled 

Monarch did indeed have the power to do that. 

However, to kill one who was truly in the Sovereign Profound Realm, a Monarch possessing the power 

to look down upon the whole world... 

That was something even these experts standing at the peak of the Illusory Demon Realm had not ever 

seen or heard before... It was simply a kind of power which exceeded their comprehension and 

imagination! 

The change in color of the imprint between the Little Demon Empress’ eyebrows signified that she had 

awakened the Golden Crow bloodline! Her strength had naturally leaped by an enormous amount... 

However, the ability to kill a level three Monarch in an instant, was something that even the former 

Demon Emperor who had similarly awakened the Golden Crow bloodline could not do at all! 

Chapter 619 - Flames of Vengeance (3) 

“Du... Duke!!” 

Amidst the shocked silence that pervaded the air, a tragic cry rang out. Following that, an old man 

whose hair was half-white rushed out and stood at the spot where Duke Zhong had lost his life, his 

whole body shivering. This person was not a stranger to all who were present. He was also from the 

Illusory Demon Royal Family and he was known as Duke Han. He held the position of the highest 

seniority in Duke Zhong Palace and he was its strongest exponent; besides that, he was also Duke 

Zhong’s uncle. He was at the sixth level of the Sovereign Profound Realm, the cornerstone of the entire 

Duke Zhong Palace. In Demon Imperial City, both his power and his position carried great weight. After 

Duke Zhong had taken over the management of the Duke Palace, he had supported Duke Zhong from 

the shadows and had become his guardian. With him around, even in Demon Imperial City where 

experts were as numerous as clouds, there was hardly anyone who could harm Duke Zhong. 

But today, he could only look on helplessly as Duke Zhong was instantly incinerated into ashes. He 

couldn’t even think about going forward to protect him as he was not even able to react until Duke 

Zhong had met his violent end. 

“Little Demon Empress!” Duke Han cried out as sadness and anger intermingled in his voice, “Even 

though my house’s royal duke may have spoken out of turn... his crime was not worthy of death, yet 

you... you were actually so cruel....” 

“A crime not worthy of death?” The Little Demon Empress said in a ice-cold voice, “Duke Huai sought to 

commit regicide and every root of his clan deserves to be dug up and burned! As Duke Huai’s willing 

lackey, Duke Zhong deserves to die ten thousand times over! And showing disrespect to this Empress? 

Even death would not be a sufficient punishment!” 



“Duke Han! On account of the loyalty that you showed this empress’ royal father, for the time being, I 

will not implicate you in his guilt! But if you dare to even speak one word in favor of Duke Zhong or Duke 

Huai again, this empress will kill you as well!” 

Duke Han’s face twitched but he suddenly let out a loud roar, “You killed my royal duke.... If you have 

the guts, then you can kill this duke as well!” 

The Little Demon Empress’ eyes which were as black as night faintly narrowed as she replied in a voice 

that carried an icy coldness and the promise of death which did not hesitate to spread into everyone’s 

soul, “Since you want to die, then this empress will help you accomplish your goal! You indulged Duke 

Zhong in his perfidy, so you are also worthy of death!!” 

Before the Little Demon Empress’ voice fell, a bone-piercingly cold sensation had already spread 

through Duke Han’s entire body. He was a dignified level six Monarch, but he, in this very instant, 

suddenly felt impending doom falling on his head. A dread that he had never felt before in his life 

frantically grew and swell like an awakened devil gnawing on his soul. 

He had never thought that the Little Demon Empress would actually send a killing blow at him, and 

without a single shred of hesitation at that. He had definitely never dreamed that, given his own 

strength, he would actually feel such acute dread after the Little Demon Empress’ mere killing intent 

locked in on him. 

The others naturally did not know that under the cold and cruel pronouncement of the Little Demon 

Empress, Duke Han’s self-belief had nearly collapsed. He fiercely ground his teeth and recklessly 

launched himself into the air. He let out a strangled cry as he frantically concentrated all the profound 

energy in his body and exploded towards the Little Demon Empress. 

“Little Demon Empress, be careful!!” Su Xiangnan cried in alarm. Duke Han was considered an expert 

even amongst the Monarchs, and the Little Demon Empress of four months ago was absolutely not his 

opponent. 

But as Su Xiangnan’s cry had just fallen, a shrill and miserable cry that resembled a pig being slaughtered 

ripped through the air of nearly the entire Demon Imperial City. After a jerking contortion, Duke Han, 

who had just launched his body into the air, fell back down to the ground in a wretched heap... a 

completely hoarse cry ripped through the air, as if it was enduring the world’s most cruel torture. 

All the audience widened their eyes in alarm and fear... they could clearly see that Duke Han’s hands 

were being burned by two clusters of scarlet gold flames!! 

Golden Crow Flames!! 

These two clusters of Golden Crow Flames were not vigorous or frantic, not slow or fast, not warm or 

hot; they merely continued to burn, and in the blink of an eye, they had scorched nearly all the flesh on 

this level six Monarch’s hands, exposing the white bone beneath. Following that, even the white bones 

began to glow luminously as they were being burned up, and both of Duke Han’s hands had completely 

vanished from the top of his arms.... 

“ARRRGGGGHHHHH....” 



Duke Han yelled as if his life depended on it and rolled around frantically as he desperately tried to use 

his profound energy to resist these voracious flames. But the two clusters of scarlet gold flames which 

looked very mild continued to burn in steady fashion, without being impeded in anyway. Following his 

frantic rolling and slapping, the scarlet gold flame had even spread to his chest, his waist and his 

thighs.... In the blink of an eye, there were more than ten clusters of scarlet gold flames burning on his 

body, and his arms had already been burnt to half their former length. 

Duke Han’s wretched cries were as sad and shrill as the wailing of a demon from the bowels of hell. His 

whole body spasmodically writhed and contorted, his eyes nearly popped out of his sockets from the 

sheer pain and the blue veins on his forehead clearly bulged and writhed on his forehead like an 

earthworm! 

The scarlet gold flames still maintained its initial speed as it soundlessly burned; it was so mild that it 

almost seemed graceful, yet it devoured a Monarch’s body inch by inch. All of Duke Han’s struggles, and 

his powerful profound strength of a level six Monarch, was actually unable to do anything to impede or 

obstruct these flames at all. 

Boundless shock and fear appeared on the faces of all those present. Duke Han was a member of the 

Illusory Demon Royal Family; his body contained a thin amount of the Golden Crow bloodline and he 

also cultivated a fire-based profound art. In regards to fire, his body had an extremely strong resistance 

to it.... Moreover, as a level six Monarch, he had a profound strength that was viewed as godly by most 

profound practitioners! 

But under these two small cluster of flames.... Within the span of a dozen breaths... an entire one-third 

of his body had vanished.... 

“Duke... Duke... Duke Han....” One member of Duke Zhong Palace extended a violently shaking arm as he 

took one step forward, as if he wanted to think of a way to extinguish the flames on Duke Han’s body. 

“Do not go any further!!” One person doggedly held on to him and desperately retreated after that.... If 

they came into contact with a flame that was strong enough to burn a level six Monarch’s body into 

ashes, they were simply courting death! 

Everyone’s eyes widened in shock and horror and their mouths gaped open. Watching Duke Han 

frantically twist and contort his body while he burned and listening to his miserable and wretched wails 

had caused the bodies of all the onlookers to go completely cold. In that instant, they even felt that they 

had been plunged into hell’s purgatory, where they were watching a sinner get baptized in the flames of 

purgatory as his “just rewards”.... 

“Little Demon Empress... spare me.... Little... Demon Empress... spare me.... Ah.... UWAAAAHHHHH....” 

No one could imagine just how great the pain must have been to cause a level six Monarch to let out 

such a miserable scream, to cause a level six Monarch to beg in such an extremely unsightly manner, 

unbefitting of his status.... The scarlet gold flames had spread to his entire body and gradually, all of his 

struggles and screams were completely devoured by the flames. 

When these scarlet gold flames had finally extinguished themselves, Duke Han’s body had completely 

vanished from that spot; the same as Duke Zhong who had recently died, not a single trace of his 

remains were left. 



Throughout the entire process, looks of shock and horror appeared on the faces and eyes of the entire 

audience, and it did not dissipate in the slightest. In the entire great hall, only the Little Demon Empress 

was completely expressionless from start to finish; it was as if she was witnessing a spectacle that was 

simply too common. 

Thud.... 

Among the group of people closest to where Duke Han was, a level nine Overlord from Duke Huai Palace 

was so paralyzed with fear that his body knelt to the ground. The other profound practitioners, the 

lowest being Thrones and the highest being Monarchs, all had horror etched full in their pupils. 

As unparalleled and matchless existences in the eyes of the common folk, this was the first time in their 

lives that they felt that they were truly so tiny.... 

“This... this isn’t possible....” Duke Huai’s pupils kept contracting as he refused to believe what he was 

witnessing, refused to believe that such a power existed in this world.... and especially refused to 

believe that this power actually belonged to the Little Demon Empress. 

“What.... What.... What kind of strength is that?” Mu Yubai desperately sucked in cold air. As someone 

who was fiercely loyal to the Demon Emperor’s clan, watching the returning Little Demon Empress 

become so strong should have caused him to go wild with joy. But the scene he had just witnessed... a 

level six Monarch’s painful and terrifying death... actually caused the shock and fear in his heart to far 

exceed the astonishment and joy. Because this was basically a kind of... terrifying power which should 

not exist in this world. 

“Even if her bloodline is awakened, it still should not be... terrifying to this extent....” Greatest Ambition 

Under Heaven’s eyes were wide open as he muttered to himself in a rather dazed manner. 

“This strength.... Could it be some sort of special favor shown by the Golden Crow Divine Spirit?” Yun 

Qinghong’s eyes had become slightly dull.... The power he had just witnessed far surpassed all of his 

knowledge or understanding. This was no longer a power that could be categorized as “strong,” it could 

be said to be termed “heaven-defying.” 

Yun Che shook his head instead and replied, “This can be regarded as her secret.” 

Everyone had been astounded by the strength shown by the Little Demon Empress, but no one knew 

that her current power had come from her thirst for vengeance and she had given her very life in 

exchange for it.... and if one really wanted to include that as well, it also came at the price of her 

virginity. 

“Yun He, Yun Jiang, Yun Xi.” The Little Demon Empress said once more and these short six words were 

like six icy needles boring through the hearts and souls of all who were present, causing their entire 

bodies to freeze up in cold, “Quickly apprehend Duke Huai! If anyone dares to interfere... this empress 

will kill that person!” 

“If one person blocks me, this empress will kill one person! If one hundred people block me, this 

empress will kill one hundred people. If the entire world blocks me, this empress will baptize this world 

in its blood!!” 



This detached and cold-blooded voice mightily shook the souls of all who were present. At this moment, 

everyone was met with the incomparably clear realization that... the Little Demon Empress who had 

returned after four months was definitely not the Little Demon Empress that they were familiar with! 

“...Yes!!” 

The same response was given but the tone had become completely different from what it was before. 

The auras of these three Grand Elders of the Yun Family, who had been through countless trials and 

tribulations, immediately underwent a great a change. Three old hands filled with a thick and robust 

lightning profound energy directly extended toward Duke Huai. Before, when they had rushed towards 

Duke Huai, whether it was movement of power, they were still thirty percent conservative and seventy 

percent apprehensive. But now, they were extremely fierce and severe, their profound energy quickly 

surged around them and it even carried the ear-splitting sound of thunder. 

“Who dares to touch his highness?!” 

The number of experts Duke Huai had under him far surpassed the imagination of the common man. 

Without exaggerating in the slightest, it could be said that more than seventy percent of the Monarchs 

in Demon Imperial City had thrown their lot in with Duke Huai’s faction! Today was Duke Huai’s grand 

ascension ceremony, so he had a large number of experts at his side.... Duke Huai himself was also a 

mid-stage Monarch, so the each and every one of the people who were qualified to be his bodyguards 

were the strongest of the strong within Illusory Demon Realm! The one with the lowest power was a 

mid-stage Monarch as well!! 

These kind of ultimate powerhouses whom common folk might not see once in their lives, whom were 

viewed as fairy tales in their eyes... just today alone, in this Demon Imperial Hall, Duke Huai had 

seventeen such people by his side!! 

This was only counting his personal bodyguards who were fiercely loyal to Duke Huai Palace.... It 

categorically did not take into account the peak powers that were the Guardian Families and the other 

Duke Palaces which had already rallied to his side. 

When the three Grand Elders of the Yun Family took action, four differently garbed people appeared 

from the empty air behind Duke Huai and blocked their advance as they abruptly clashed with the three 

Grand Elders. Every single one of these people was awash with an extremely robust and thick aura.... It 

was actually an aura that was so strong that it completely matched the auras of Yun He, Yun Jiang and 

Yun Xi. 

“Lu Zhanfeng, Bai Jinghong, Tang Luanli, Xiao Qingshan, the ‘Four Absolutes of the Southern Sky’ who 

shook the southern border seven hundred years ago!!” In the corner of the great hall, an old person 

cried out in alarm, and the four names that he uttered were like four thunderclaps in everyone’s ears. 

In this world, if someone becomes a monarch, his name would shake the heavens! Especially the 

profound practitioners outside Demon Imperial City, if they could become Monarchs, they would 

become outstandingly famous, and even after many generations, they still would not be forgotten. 

“The ‘Four Absolutes of the Southern Sky’....” Astonishment colored the face of Yun Qinghong, “These 

were world-shaking people that your grandfather used to mention often all those years ago. Seven 

hundred years ago, they had already become Monarchs and after that there was little news of them, I 



had thought that they had already gone back to their homeland to live in seclusion.... But who would 

have thought that they had already long ago come under Duke Huai Palace!” 

“...It looks like the ambitions of Duke Huai Palace were birthed far earlier than even what we had 

guessed.” Yun Che said with sunken brows. 

“All these years, we had never dared to underestimate the power of Duke Huai Palace.” Yun Qinghong 

said as his brows knit tightly together, “But it was only in these four months that we became truly aware 

that Duke Huai Palace’s true power had already far exceeded our previous estimates! In less than three 

days after the news of the Little Demon Empress’ death at Golden Crow Lightning Flame Valley had 

spread, the entire Demon Imperial City had already completely fallen under the control of Duke Huai 

Palace, we did not even have the chance to react. Sigh....” 

Yun Che shook his head, “Father, you don’t need to feel so defeated. If it is just Duke Huai alone, he 

definitely won’t have this kind of capability. It’s that Duke Ming, he is simply too scary.... In these few 

hundred years, the entire Illusory Demon Realm has been dancing in the palm of his hand, but no one 

was aware of it! Everything that has happened has all happened according to the plans that he has 

orchestrated.... However, the calculations of man can never ever exceed the whims of heaven!” Yun Che 

raised his head, looked at the Little Demon Empress and said in a low voice, “Yet the epilogue of his 

perfect plan has forced out a half-god...” 

“Half-god?” Yun Qinghong and Mu Yurou stared blankly as they replied. 

“Now I would very much like to see if the great power that Duke Ming has carefully and methodically 

gathered over all these years... can stand up to the wrath and the fire of an angry god!!” 

Chapter 620 - Endless Deterrence 

The Four Absolutes of the Southern Sky faced off against the three Grand Elders of the Yun Family, but 

before the seven Monarchs could clash together, a distortion in the air had twisted into a gigantic 

vortex. 

The movement of the three Grand Elders immediately slowed and at this time, the air above warped 

once more as three more people appeared from the empty air. As they explosively descended to the 

ground, their aura... practically did not lose in any way to those of the Four Absolutes of the Southern 

Sky. 

Ten great Monarchs, and all of them were mid or late stage Monarchs at that... their auras intermingled 

with one another, and like the billows of a vast ocean, they hid the sky and covered the earth. 

The combined power of seven Monarchs working together... this was a power that normal people didn’t 

even dare imagine! Besides Demon Imperial City, the rest of the regions within the Illusory Demon 

Realm, even if it was the biggest Sky Demon City, would not be able to present seven Monarchs. Even 

though the three Grand Elders of the Yun Family were strong, they were definitely not going to be able 

to come near Duke Huai if he was under the protection of seven mid to late stage Monarchs. 

At this time, an aura that was exceedingly scorching hot suddenly enveloped the air and descended... 

This was clearly an aura of blazing heat, but the moment it descended, the entire audience to felt a 

sudden chill run through their body. 



Following the distortion of the air, under the stunned gaze of all those present, the Little Demon 

Empress’ figure appeared between the three Grand Elders of the Yun Family and the seven great 

Monarchs. On her body, a scarlet gold figure of the Golden Crow materialized for an instant, and 

following that, it released an endlessly blazing splendor.... 

In a split second, the entire great hall, and even all the space that lay within the audience’s line of sight 

became covered in a red glow. 

“This is....” Yun Che couldn’t help but yell in a low voice, “Golden Crow Third Realm —— Burning Sun 

Rupture!” 

In the air that had turned a scarlet red, the endless and boundless Golden Crow Flames swiftly 

agglomerated as it became a blazing hot, eye-scorching but divine and sacred figure of the Golden Crow. 

It tore apart the scarlet red world, penetrated through space and flew towards the seven Monarchs who 

stood in front of Duke Huai.... 

In an instant, the gathered power of those seven great Monarchs, which was strong enough to destroy a 

city, disappeared into thin air. The world around them began fracturing into countless small pieces, and 

this was followed by the space completely collapsing. In that instant, their sight and their thoughts were 

not occupied with any other existences, there was only that endless scarlet red flame sea.... 

The messages that their powerful mental energy relayed to him... was that these flames had already 

invaded their bodies and had even invaded their very souls. Under these flames, their Monarch level 

physical and spiritual resistance were completely useless, and did not provide even a shred of 

resistance. 

Bang!!! 

Amidst the explosive fracturing sound, the fire light which filled the sky contracted and dispersed 

completely and the seven Monarchs flew out into the distance like seven broken sacks; their heads, 

body and four limbs were completely enshrouded by the scarlet-gold flames... Even the souls inside 

their bodies were being mercilessly burned away by these flames. 

The seven Monarchs crazily rolled about on the ground as they wailed in anguished pain... They finally 

knew why exactly Duke Han had let out such miserable and wretched screams. The sensation of being 

burned by the Golden Crow Flames were like countless blades cutting and gouging every inch of flesh 

and every nerve in their body. Despite their mental fortitude which was far greater than that of a normal 

person, they could only endure it for a few breaths before wishing for instant death. 

A Monarch’s last-ditch attack when he or she had descended into despair was originally something that 

was extremely terrifying, but these seven Monarchs only cried out and wailed, and not a single one of 

them had launched an attack in despair which would release all their profound strength.... Because if 

they even tried to activate their profound energy, it would instantly be incinerated. 

As for those experts belonging to Duke Huai Palace who were waiting in the shadows and preparing to 

rush forward to protect Duke Huai, they felt their bodies come to a rigid standstill, their entire bodies 

shaking like a sieve as they did not dare to take another step forward.... Ten breaths later, the crying and 

the wailing stilled, the Little Demon Empress slowly raised her hand and she casually squashed the flame 

in the palm of her hand. 



Bang!! 

The Golden Crow flames that were burning on the seven Monarch’s bodies exploded at the same time 

and dispersed into flame fragments which filled the sky. The bodies within that conflagration also 

followed the fate of those free-flying fragments of Golden Crow flames, and disappeared completely. 

Duke Zhong... Duke Han... The seven experts from Duke Huai Palace.... 

These nine people died terrible deaths under the hands of the Little Demon Empress... and they could 

not even put up a single shred of resistance, and none of them were some random side character... they 

were all nine genuine, tried and tested Monarchs!! 

Even in Demon Imperial City, Monarchs were as rare as phoenix feathers. The death of any Monarch, 

even one of the lowest level, was enough to send the entire Illusory Demon Realm into a tizzy! 

But today, in the blink of an eye, nine Monarchs.... and eight of these Monarchs had even been mid to 

late stage Monarchs, had all died horribly under the hands of the Little Demon Empress... The entire 

process did not consist of any earth-shaking collisions or world-shaking explosions. The Little Demon 

Empress only waved her dainty little hands a few times and caused a few beams of fire to appear... and 

nine great Monarchs were now ashes scattered to the wind. 

The process was so simple that it was akin to stepping on nine tiny little ants. 

“This empress has said, no matter who it is, if they dare to obstruct or impede me, only one fate awaits 

them.... Death!!” The Little Demon Empress slowly turned around. She had the most exceedingly 

beautiful features in the world and her figure was far more fragile and delicate looking than most 

normal girls. If any man saw this kind of girl, his breath should be taken away and he should be 

overcome by a fierce desire to protect and possess this girl. But not a single person present right now 

dared to use those kind of eyes to look at her anymore; anyone who was raked over by her cold and 

detached gaze would feel their entire body instantly stiffen up. It was as if they were plunged into the 

coldest ice in the world, and even their blood felt like it was going to completely freeze over. 

This was a kind of frightful suppressive power that they had never experienced before in their lives... 

They even felt that if the Little Demon Empress was willing, she could use this suppressive power alone 

to smash their bodies into little pieces. 

The heavy suppressive feeling aside, there was an even heavier feeling of fear. Because the Little Demon 

Empress was simply too merciless in her actions.... No, her actions were simply too cruel and malicious. 

Nine Monarchs, every one of them possessing great fame and status in the Illusory Demon Realm, and 

Duke Zhong and Duke Han had even belonged to the Illusory Demon Royal Family. But she struck out at 

every single one of them, without any warning and without a hint of hesitation or mercy. Once she 

made her move, she condemned them to death immediately.... Before they could die, these nine 

Monarchs had to suffer unbearable pain, and after they died... not even a trace of ash was left of them. 

She was so decisive in dealing with Dukes and Monarchs.... that there was no need to talk about others!! 

The present Little Demon Empress had seemed to morph into a terrifying death god.... A grim reaper 

who with a touch would condemn a person to certain death!! 



Duke Huai’s pupils had long ago contracted into pinholes and the calm that he possessed before had 

completely given away to abject terror. The Little Demon Empress’ sudden return may have caused him 

to startled and astonished but it was not enough to cause him to feel helpless, because even if he faced 

the Little Demon Empress, he had the overwhelming advantage in power... But, after this short span of 

time, the scenario had been completely overturned, and the Little Demon Empress displayed power 

played out like a nightmare before his very eyes. 

He had always thought that his own father, Duke Ming, was unrivaled under heaven. Even though he 

had never seen the true limits of Duke Ming’s power, he could definitely confirm that his own father, 

Duke Ming... definitely could not send seven mid to late stage Monarchs to their deaths in one move!! 

This was a strength that was not supposed to exist in this world, a strength that had never before 

appeared in the history of the Illusory Demon Realm!! 

The Duke Palaces who had thrown their lot in with Duke Huai had become completely flabbergasted. 

The Helian, Chiyang, Jiufang, Nangong, Lin, Xiao and Bai clans had completely lost their voice and only 

their throats moved in agitation. These seven impressive and awe-inspiring Patriarchs of these Families, 

were completely drenched in cold sweat and for a few of them, even their legs began shaking in fear.... 

Even those Duke Palaces and Guardian Families that had been devoted to the Demon Emperor’s clan 

had fallen completely silent due to fear, and no one dared to breathe. 

Duke Zhong died, Duke Han died... and seven Monarchs were exterminated in one move! 

This was the heaviest and most terrifying show of deterrence in the history of the entire Illusory Demon 

Realm!! 

“What are you waiting for?! Swiftly capture Duke Huai!!” 

The cold shout of the Little Demon Empress roused the three Grand Elders from their dreamlike daze, 

and they once again rushed towards the dispirited Duke Huai. This time, even though many auras 

appeared in the space behind Duke Huai, nobody rushed in front of Duke Huai to block the way. 

Becoming a Monarch was the highest goal that every profound practitioner sought to attain. Every 

single Monarch was the product of countless amount of time, effort and resources spent attaining that 

goal in addition to having opportunities that could only be given and not begged for. After reaching this 

level, they had thought that they no longer needed to fear anything, because they had reached the peak 

of heaven and earth and nothing would be able to crush them anymore. 

But today, to their boundless shock and horror, they discovered that... in front of the Little Demon 

Empress, they were as small as dust, and that in front of her, there was practically no difference 

between them and a newborn infant. 

They could die.... but if a Monarch were to die, he wanted to die in a desperate struggle and leave in a 

world-shaking manner. But those nine Monarchs who had died at the hands of the Little Demon 

Empress, they had died deaths that were incomparably pitiful and pathetic. With these nine as leading 

examples... any person who rushed forward to protect Duke Huai would also meet a similar end. 

So why would they willingly use the body of a Monarch which had given them a lifetime of glory to bear 

that weight... it would only be vainly going up to be incinerated. 



“Duke Huai, surrender yourself without any further resistance!!” 

Amidst the refuse rebuke, the profound handles of the three Grand Elders appeared and tightly locked 

in on Duke Huai, who had completely lost his wits. Three strong streams of lightning profound energy 

firmly sealed off Duke Huai’s movement from all directions. Duke Huai seemed to have lost all his 

courage and he just stood there in a daze, with completely hollow eyes. He actually did not put up a 

struggle and he was easily suppressed by the onrushing Yun He. 

“Duke... Duke Huai....” 

Within Duke Huai Palace, those previously excessively arrogant directly related dukes as well as those 

core experts, all of their pupils were dilated and their bodies shrank back in fear. They helplessly 

watched Duke Huai be captured by the three Grand Elders of the Yun Family but not one of them dared 

to advance. The Little Demon Empress’ back was to them, yet they all felt like there was an icy-cold knife 

pressed to their necks, and if they dared to make any reckless movements, they would die without a 

place to be buried. 

“Royal Father.... Save my Royal Father.... Hurry up and save my Royal Father!!” Duke Hui Ye hoarsely 

yelled as his lips shook uncontrollably, “Royal Father is the new emperor of the Illusory Demon Realm... 

why aren’t you protecting him... protect him!!” 

Duke Hui Ye shouted himself hoarse but it was clear that despite the incomparably great power that 

Duke Huai held and the countless peak experts who flocked to his side, no a single one of them dared to 

move. At this time, the Little Demon Empress slowly turned her body around and her gloomy and cold 

gaze fell on Duke Hui Ye’s person. 

“AHHHH....” In that instant, it was as if a venomous snake had fastened itself onto Duke Hui Ye, his 

whole body quivered as strangled cries filled with fear and alarm proceeded from his mouth and he 

scrambled backwards in a most unsightly manner, tripping over himself along the way, “Do not kill this 

duke... do not kill this duke... this duke didn’t do anything... do not kill this duke....” 

Under the terror of facing true danger to his life, the Hui Ye who normally considered himself above the 

rest of the world gave an appearance that was no different from a commoner who was scared for his 

life... no, in fact it was even more pathetic than that. His whole body laid paralyzed on the ground, he 

was basically unable to stand up; his entire body fiercely trembled and his face was completely pale as 

all the blood had drained from it... and the members of Duke Huai Palace that surrounded him, 

retreated away from him swiftly, as if they had smelled a bad smell that was quickly expanding.... 

This Duke Hui Ye had actually been so frightened that he had pissed his own pants. 

The Little Demon Empress retracted her gaze... this kind of trash was not worthy of being dealt with by 

her personally. Merely continuing to look at him was staining her own eyes. 

Despite the situation at hand, no one even thought to laugh. Looking at the current Duke Hui Ye, no one 

could feel even a hint of reverence for him, there was only pity and contempt. The expressions of the 

members of Duke Huai Palace were filled with shame and sorrow... to the point where even when Duke 

Hui Ye’s dirty bodily fluids had formed a puddle under him, no one had gone to support him off the 

ground. 



Yun He, Yun Jiang and Yun Xi cooperated together and quickly locked away the profound energy of Duke 

Huai, who did not show the least bit of resistance. Yun He grabbed up Duke Huai and dragged him in 

front of the Little Demon Empress, bowing as he said, “Duke Huai has been captured, I invite the Little 

Demon Empress to deal with this offender.” 

Given the terrifying power the Little Demon Empress had displayed thus far, killing Duke Huai was as 

easy as flipping her dainty little wrist. But she still had not made a move against Duke Huai and instead 

wanted them to capture him, so it was clear that she did not desire his death yet. Thus, the three Grand 

Elders had only shackled Duke Huai’s profound energy, but did not dare harm him. 

It was at this time that Duke Huai’s gloomy eyes suddenly shone with a fiercely sinister and crazy scarlet 

light. His profound energy had clearly been shackled but his body suddenly burst out with crimson-black 

Fallen Devil Flames! The abruptly ignited Fallen Devil Flames were incomparably berserk, and they 

directly spread out over tens of meters, blasting away Yun He, Yun Jiang and Yun Xi, who had all been 

caught unprepared.... and the Duke Huai who was wreathed in Fallen Devil Flames reared his head up 

like a wild beast, and with a hoarse howl, he tore towards the position of Yun Che, Yun Qinghong and 

Mu Yurou! 

Yun Qinghong was being healed by the energy Yun Che was infusing into his body and as he was heavily 

wounded, he could not recklessly use his profound energy. Mu Yurou was also nursing her wounds... 

Duke Huai’s action had caught everyone off guard... the Little Demon Empress bore witness to Duke 

Huai’s flight with slanted eyes but she did not make a single movement. 

“Be careful!!” Mu Feiyan, Mu Yubai, Su Xiangnan, Yun Waitian and the others had all paled in alarm and 

yelled out hoarsely. But no one had thought that the Duke Huai, who had clearly had his profound 

strength shackled, would be able to instantly break that lock. Even if they wanted to help now, it was 

already far too late. 

From the very first moment that Duke Huai Fallen Devil Flames had ignited themselves, an imperceptible 

change had appeared in Yun Che’s eyes. When Duke Huai suddenly rushed towards them, Yun Che’s 

palm had unhurriedly moved away from Yun Qinghong’s body... His face did not have any trace of panic 

and loss. 

“Hong’er!!” 

With the Heaven Smiting Sword in hand, he activated Star God’s Broken Shadow. The rest of the people 

only saw the afterimage blur in front of their eyes and Yun Che had already went to meet Duke Huai. 

Both his hands tightly grasped that vermilion giant sword as a thick and nearly pure golden flame had 

ignited along its length. 

“Che’er!!” Mu Feiyan and the others were greatly alarmed... Duke Huai, in his madness, would clearly 

release all of his power! The strength of a berserking level five Monarch was not something that Yun Che 

could block! In a direct clash... even if Yun Che was ten times stronger, he would still die a certain death. 

As the figure of Yun Che appeared in Duke Huai’s pupils, they fiercely dilated and the devil flames 

running along his entire body swelled to an even greater degree. He yelled in a hoarse voice that either 

expressed excitement or pain, “Yun Che... Die!!!” 



Yun Che’s brows pinched together and his gaze was icy-cold, the Heaven Smiting Sword that was 

burning with pure golden flames welcome Duke Huai’s power as he did not retreat in the slightest and 

went in for the direct collision... because if he tried to avoid it in any way, it would be possible for Duke 

Huai’s power to harm Yun Qinghong and Mu Yurou who were behind him. 

“Golden Crow Burning World Fifth Realm —— Golden Annihilation!!” 

 


