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After Jiu Shen swept his spiritual perception throughout Morlon City, he gained an 

understanding of it and he also discovered the strength of everyone living in the city. Even the 

overseer of the city, Demon Ancestor Jun, was seen through by him! Aside from that, Jiu Shen 

also saw the other four Demon Lords, but there was also something that made Jiu Shen a bit 

surprised. 

He saw a gathering of human experts within Morlon City! There was even a Nascent God Realm 

expert among them! However, he also noticed that the headquarters of these human experts were 

located in a discreet location of the city. The humans are all wearing long and dark robes that 

disguised their appearance. 

"It looks like these guys are the experts from the Rebel Army that Burlock has talked about. It is 

already incredible of them to survive in the territory of demons and one of them even managed to 

reach the Nascent God Realm. It seems like this Rebel Army has a capable leader." Jiu Shen said 

as he rubbed his chin. 

"I might as well visit them and see what they are capable of. If their personality is not bad, then I 

don’t mind giving them a bit of help." Jiu Shen said thoughtfully. He was currently in the 

territory of the demons and it would be ideal if he gains the help of the locals. With their aid, he 

would not need to personally search the spiritual plants needed for his wine recipe. Aside from 

that, they can also help him in gathering more information about the Crimson Fiend Continent. 

With that in mind, Jiu Shen transformed into a streak of light as he flew in the direction of the 

Rebel Army’s secret headquarters. 

*** 

Inside a large old mansion, more than several dozen individuals were having a meeting. The 

atmosphere was solemn as everyone glanced at the messenger. 

"General, everything has been calm so far. There are also no major movements in the five 

Demon Lords’ territories. Just that..." The messenger was a man in his forties and his cultivation 

had already reached the mid stage of the 7th-rank Emperor. If he was in the Profound Dragon 

Continent, he could have become an Elder of a large sect, but here, he was just a messenger. 



The man whom the messenger referred to as ’General’ was a middle-aged man in his late fifties. 

He was wearing a silver battle armor with numerous cuts. His battle armor had fully covered his 

torso and only his arms were laid bare. Multiple scars and newly healed wounds can be seen on 

his muscular arms and even his face had a huge sword wound which made him look even more 

intimidating! 

"Just what?" The general frowned when he saw the hesitant expression of the messenger. 

When the messenger saw the displeased look of the general, he hesitated no longer and decided 

to tell him what he had seen. "General, I was tasked to collect information about Demon Lord 

Burlock, and I discovered something fishy last night." 

Hearing his words, the general’s frown deepened and he gestured for the messenger to continue. 

"The servants of Demon Lord Burlock seems to be in a state of panic. They are also looking 

from house to house as if they are searching for something. I think they might have discovered 

our presence..." The messenger said. A look of nervousness can be seen on his face as he said 

that. 

When everyone inside the mansion heard his words, they also became anxious. If Demon Lord 

Burlock had indeed discovered their presence in Morlon City, it would be a disaster for them! 

The general furrowed his eyebrows and he eventually shook his head as he said. "That’s 

impossible. We used the secret route provided by the higher-ups to come here, so it is unlikely 

for them to notice us. They might be searching for something else, but we still have to exercise 

caution. Have all of our subordinates limit their movements and make them come back before 

nightfall." 

"Yes, general!" The people inside the mansion replied in unison. 

"Send a few more men to observe Demon Burlock’s mansion. And if they discover something 

important, report it immediately. Alright, dismissed!" The general issued an order before 

dismissing everyone. 

After everyone came out of the large meeting room, the general sat weakly on his chair. His face 

was covered with exhaustion. 

"I hope that I am right. Our objective here is crucial for our Rebel Army. And it would be a 

catastrophic loss if we fail our mission here." The general muttered through gritted teeth. 

"We must save the young lord at all cost! He is the future of our Rebel Army!" The general’s 

eyes flashed with determination. 

Suddenly... 



The general felt a gaze looking over him and he hurriedly turned his gaze to the side. Right there, 

he saw a young man with long silver hair sitting calmly on a chair. However, what made him 

slightly perturbed was the fact that he failed to notice the other party’s presence! If the young 

man did not intentionally look at him, he would have failed to discover him! 

"Who are you?" The general forcefully calmed his wildly beating heart as he glanced deeply at 

the young man. The more he looked at him, the more uneasy he became. He could not sense the 

young man’s cultivation level at all! 

This young man was none other than Jiu Shen who sneaked insider this old mansion. He had 

already seen the entirety of Morlon City through his spiritual perception and it was not hard for 

him to locate this place. 

Jiu Shen stared at the general and nodded his head inwardly. The guy was able to maintain his 

calmness despite the sudden emergence of a potential enemy. From this alone, Jiu Shen could 

already tell that this general was a valiant man. 

"Not bad. You can actually remain calm in my presence. As for who I am, just visit the lotus 

building not far from here. When you go there, you’ll know my identity." Jiu Shen said in a calm 

tone. 

The general inwardly sighed in relief when he discovered that the other party harbored no 

malicious intent. With a deep look, he asked. "Esteemed sir, what is your reason for visiting our 

headquarters?" 

"Reason? None. If you need my help, just come to the lotus building." Jiu Shen shook his head 

expressionlessly. It was still too early for him to tell them about his intentions. For now, he could 

only give them a vague reply. 

After hearing Jiu Shen’s answer, the general frowned, but he did not ask further. Since the other 

party refused to tell him, it wouldn’t be good if he forced him to answer. Furthermore, he was 

also wary of the young man’s strength and he did not want to offend someone as mysterious as 

him especially because they were still on a mission. 

Swoosh. 

"Space Manipulation! He is at least a Nascent God Realm expert!" The general exclaimed in 

surprise at Jiu Shen’s sudden disappearance. 

Chapter 322 - Anxious Helios 

 

A series of footsteps made the general recover from his shocked state. He put on a calm look and 

glanced at the entrance of the meeting room. 



A few soldiers came inside the room with anxious looks. 

"General, has something happened? We heard you shouting just a few moments ago." One 

soldier asked worriedly. 

The matter about Jiu Shen was too sudden and mysterious and it wouldn’t be good if he told his 

subordinates about it. They would only become more restless if they learned it. With that in 

mind, the general shook his head and said in a commanding tone. "It’s nothing. Go back to your 

posts and bolster our defenses! Tell the patrolling guards to stay alert!" 

"Yes, general!" The soldiers replied as they saluted. 

After the soldiers left, the general stepped out of the room and stared at the crimson sky. "Who 

could he be?" He muttered with a contemplating look. 

*** 

In Demon Lord Burlock’s residence, dozens of demons can be seen going out of his mansion and 

they seemed to be in a hurry. All of these demons were servants of Demon Lord Burlock and at 

this moment, they were all wearing anxious expressions. 

"Where is the Demon Lord? He disappeared without notice. This did not happen before... Where 

is he?" A demon dressed in heavy metal armor muttered with a frown. This demon was 

Burlock’s right-hand man, Helios. He had a pair of wings and a muscular body. There was also a 

sharp horn on top of his head. 

"Commander Helios, we still haven’t found the Demon Lord. Maybe, something bad happened 

to him..." A demon soldier reported to Helios. 

Heading that, Helios’ face darkened and he immediately glared at the demon soldier. "Insolent 

fool! Aside from the Demon Ancestor, no one else in Morlon City can harm the Demon Lord! 

Not even the four other Demon Lords!" He slapped the demon soldier, sending him flying more 

than tens of meters away. 

"A bunch of trash!" Helios shouted angrily. 

Just then, another soldier suddenly came running towards him with an urgent look. 

"Commander Helios! We have seen the Demon Lord! He...he is..." 

The eyes of Helios lit up and he immediately grabbed the demon soldier and asked. "Where is 

he? Where is the Demon Lord? Spit it out!" 

The soldier cried out in pain under Helios’ strong grip, but he still answered. "He... He is inside a 

building that... that looks like a blooming flower. We tried to ask him what he was doing there, 



but those ladies...they suddenly- Ah!" Before he could even continue speaking, he was already 

dragged by Helios. 

"Quick! Lead the way! We must go there immediately! How dare those people confine the 

Demon Lord! I’ll beat them up!" Helios said angrily. 

The demon soldier wanted to say something, but seeing the commander’s expression, he knew 

that talking to him was useless right now. Without any options left, he could only shut his mouth 

as he led Helios towards the lotus building that they had discovered. 

’Could you at least let me finish my words...’ The soldier thought speechlessly. 

*** 

"Meimei, why did you chase those guys away?" Xiaoxiao asked the girl beside her as she 

chuckled lightly. She was a girl with short black hair and a pair of hazel eyes. She looked just 

like a normal teenage girl if not for the blue scales on some parts of her body. 

Meimei harrumphed coldly as she said in disdain. "Those guys are too rowdy. They are clearly 

here to cause trouble. Their ugly faces also made my mood terrible. Hmph!" Meimei had a 

shoulder-length green hair and her pair of chestnut brown eyes gleamed with arrogance. 

"What if they come back here with more men?" Xiaoxiao asked with a smile. 

"Come back? Then let them come here! I will have them clean the garden outside!" Meimei 

replied scornfully. She was confident of her own strength and those demons that came earlier 

were not even as strong as Burlock, so how could they threaten her? 

"This little sister, how about you let me handle my men?" Burlock who was standing at the side 

suddenly said. A crooked smile hung on his face as he stared at this pair of mischievous little 

girls. The two of them had actually beaten up his subordinates right under his nose, but in fear of 

Jiu Shen’s might, he could only watch as the two frail-looking girls smack his men. 

"They are your men? Why didn’t you say so earlier? I would have not beaten them up if I knew 

that they were your people." Meimei scolded him with a righteous look. 

"This... You... That... Sigh. Nevermind. Just let me do the talking if they come here again." 

Burlock wanted to talk back to the girl, but when he saw her mysterious smile, he could only 

shake his head helplessly. 

’You’re pulling my leg! You are not even allowing me to explain! Dammit!’ Burlock gritted his 

teeth as he cursed in his heart. If not for Jiu Shen’s unparalleled might, he would have already 

taught this girl a lesson even if he would end up being beaten up by her friends. 



Seeing Burlock’s darkening expression, Xiaoxiao who was listening to their conversation 

snickered. She tried to suppress it, but with Burlock’s acute senses, how could he fail to notice 

it? However, he chose to turn a deaf ear to this. 

"Lord Burlock, Helios is here to save you!" A loud voice suddenly echoed in all directions, 

stunning Burlock and the two little girls. 

"Helios?" Burlock muttered in surprise as he looked beyond the gates. From there, he saw a 

muscular demon with a pair of wings walking towards the lotus building with large strides. 

Behind him was a large group of demons wearing battle armors. 

"It’s them! They came back! They even brought more men with them! Hmph! Ugly demon, go 

and tell your men to shut up, or else I’ll beat them into submission!" Meimei stared at Burlock 

with sharp eyes as he threatened him with a look. 

Chapter 323 - You Look Like A Cow 

 

Helios was surprised when he saw the beautiful lotus building from afar. If it wasn’t for the 

metal fences around it, he would have believed that this was a high-level spiritual plant. 

The lotus building looked like a blooming flower with its incredibly alluring set of petals. Helios 

could even smell a tantalizing scent lingering in the air as he approached the gates of the 

building. 

"Hey! Tell me what kind of people are inside that building!" Helios said to the soldier leading 

them. He could not help but remain careful after witnessing the enchanting lotus building. From 

what he could remember, there wasn’t such a building yesterday, so how could it have suddenly 

appeared here? 

The soldier’s expression darkened as he recounted their first visit to this lotus building. 

"Commander Helios, we were just looking for the Demon Lord around this area and we suddenly 

noticed this place. We were curious about it since it is the first time we’ve seen it here, so we 

went inside the gate after seeing that it’s open." 

The soldier had a look of awe as he continued. "After stepping inside, we saw numerous high-

level spiritual plants around the lotus building and I even saw the very previous Blood 

Revitalizing Ginseng!" 

Hearing that there was a Blood Revitalizing Ginseng inside the lotus building, Helios’ eyes lit 

up. It was a valuable spiritual plant that could enhance one’s vitality and physical body. If he 

consumes it, he would be more confident about his tribulation lightning. 



"Aside from the Blood Revitalizing Ginseng, there was also a crystal-clear pond in front of the 

lotus building, and living inside this pond are a few beautiful fishes. From how they look, they 

seem to be of high value." The soldier said with a flushed look. 

Hearing that, Helios also became excited. 

"Just as we were about to pluck a few spiritual plants, we suddenly discovered Demon Lord 

Burlock inside the lotus building, so we immediately dashed towards him. However, just as we 

were about to go inside the building, two ladies block the entrance. One of them...she... she 

pummeled all of us and threw us out of the gates..." The soldier was embarrassed as he said that. 

As soldiers of Demon Lord Burlock, they were actually beaten up by a little girl who looked no 

older than twenty. If news about it leaks out, they would surely become a laughingstock in the 

whole Morlon City. 

After hearing his subordinates’ words, Helios frowned. "You were beaten up by a little girl? All 

of you? Preposterous! You shame the name of Demon Lord Burlock! Scram!" Helios shouted as 

he kicked the soldier’s behind, sending him flying into the air. 

Helios walked with large strides as he shouted loudly. "Lord Burlock, Helios is here to save!" 

The gate was open, so Helios was able to go in without a problem. 

"This..." His mouth went agape as he stared at the spiritual plants around him. He could not 

begin to imagine the value of all the spiritual plants he was seeing. Even Demon Lord Burlock 

whom he was serving did not have this many spiritual plants in his possession. And from how 

these precious plants were carelessly planted outside the lotus building, Helios was wondering 

what kind of person the owner would be. Does he not know the value of these things? 

"Helios!" An anxious call drifted behind his ears. He was familiar with this voice, so he 

immediately turned his gaze towards the owner of the voice. Of course, it was none other than 

the Demon Lord, Burlock. 

"My Lord!" Helios bowed his head as he greeted the man. He then stared at his lord from head to 

foot and checked whether he was injured or not. And when he discovered that he was in perfect 

condition, Helios heaved a huge sigh of relief as he said worriedly. 

"My Lord, did someone kidnap you? Why did you suddenly disappear last night? Everyone was 

looking for you." 

Burlock felt warm in his heart when he saw the anxious look of Helios. He was happy that he has 

such a loyal subordinate. 

Just then, an angry voice suddenly interrupted the conversation of the two demons. 

"Who is so noisy outside?! Scram or I’ll break your bones!" 



Hearing the arrogant voice, Helios’ face darkened and he turned his gaze to the door of the lotus 

building. He saw two girls who looked to be in their late teens and from their appearance, they 

looked similar to humans, but when he saw the fish scales on some parts of their bodies, Helios 

was certain that these girls were of a different race. 

"Who do you think you are to utter such bold words in the presence of Demon Lord Burlock?! 

You want to break my bones? With your pair of scrawny arms? Are you making me laugh, little 

girl?!" Helios glared at Meimei as he glanced at her disdainfully. He also exerted the aura of a 

peak stage 9th-rank Saint with the intent of scaring the insolent green-haired little girl. 

"This... Helios..." Burlock’s face fell after witnessing the drastic change of events. He wanted to 

say something, but Helios courageously walked in front of Meimei as he displayed his full 

strength. A broad grin can be seen on his face as he stared at the two girls. 

"That... This young lady..." Burlock tried to appease the situation, but before he could say 

anything, a loud peal of laughter suddenly erupted. 

"Hahaha! Xiaoxiao, is this guy trying to make us laugh? He is so funny! Look at his face. He 

looks like the cow I saw last night when I sneaked out of the building. Hahaha!" The green-

haired Meimei laughed loudly as he pointed at Helios’ nose. 

Xiaoxiao who was standing beside her chuckled as she watched the scene with interest. A look 

of anticipation flashed in her pair of hazel eyes. 

"You! What did you say?! Say it again if you dare!" Helios’ face darkened when he heard 

Meimei’s insulting words. She was actually comparing him to a cow? Since when did he 

experience this kind of shame? 

Meimei glanced at him in disdain as she uttered word by word. " I. Said. You. Look. Like. A. 

Cow." 

Burlock who was looking from behind had the urge to smack Helios. He actually dared to mess 

with this lass... 

Chapter 324 - Pitiful Helios 

 

"Impudence! I’ll teach you a lesson!" 

Helios’ overpowering aura abruptly gushed out as he angrily bellowed. He lifted his right hand 

and swung it towards Meimei’s cheeks. 

"Stop!" Burlock shouted anxiously, but he was already too late. He could only watch as Helios 

swung his hand towards Meimei. 



Helios ignored Burlock’s warning. He was already in a bad mood this morning, and this girl 

made it even worse. ’Since you dared to insult me, then don’t come crying to me later!’ Helios 

thought resentfully. 

Just as his palm was about to come into contact with Meimei’s cheek, he suddenly felt a burst of 

pain in his stomach. He felt his strength leaving his body and his outstretched hand abruptly 

froze in midair as he slowly slumped to the ground. 

Helios felt his eyelids growing heavier and before he closed his eyes, he saw Meimei looking at 

him with a smirk. He was confounded about the sudden turn of events. Just what happened? 

However, he had already fallen flat to the ground before he could realize what had happened. 

After knocking Helios unconscious, Meimei swept her gaze towards the demons standing behind 

Burlock. 

The demons felt their backs covered in a cold sweat when they saw the girl looking at them with 

a grin. Helios was Burlock’s right-hand man and his strength was only beneath him, but he was 

actually taken out in a single move by this little girl! If they did not see it, they wouldn’t have 

believed that it was possible. 

"A bunch of trash! Hmph!" Meimei harrumphed derisively after seeing that no one dared to say 

anything. 

Burlock’s face twitched in anger. Helios was his most trusted subordinate and the guy was 

beaten up by Meimei right in front of him. She even scolded his soldiers even though he was still 

there. 

"Young lady, do you really have to be heavy-handed? You even dare to insult my subordinates in 

front of my face! Do you think I’m blind and deaf?!" Burlock bellowed indignantly. 

Xiaoxiao knew that things would escalate if she did not stop the two, so she immediately stood in 

between Meimei and Burlock as she said. "Alright, stop it you two. If the master comes back and 

sees that you are fighting, he might punish you guys. Don’t worry, Big Brother Burlock, your 

subordinate is only unconscious. Meimei did not use her full strength when she struck him." She 

then turned her gaze towards Meimei and pulled the latter inside the store. 

Looking at the retreating figures of the two girls, Burlock sighed helplessly. He was angry, but 

what could he do? Just Meimei alone was enough to overpower him, and there were still eleven 

more of them in this store. It wasn’t a wise idea to confront them. Since the girl had been 

’lenient’, he decided to drop the matter. 

"My Lord, that girl is too arrogant! She even knocked out the commander. Do you want me to 

gather the army to raze this place to the ground?" A soldier said with an indignant tone. 

Burlock glared at the soldier and smack the back of his head as he said. "Raze your face! Did 

you not see how strong that girl is?! She is a lot stronger than me and there are still eleven more 



of them here in this store! Do you think our army is enough to crush them?! We would only be 

killing ourselves if we do that! Not to mention... I’m already... I’m already a waiter here..." 

"Huh?" 

"Waiter?" 

"What?!" 

"My Lord, you mean you’ve become a waiter here?" The soldiers’ doubted their ears when they 

heard Burlock’s words. Their powerful lord had actually become a waiter? The soldiers felt their 

heads going numb after hearing that... 

"Sigh. Just don’t provoke anyone from this place anymore. Even Demon Ancestor Jun might not 

be a match to the owner of this store..." Burlock said as he recalled Jiu Shen and his 

unfathomable might. He had seen Demon Ancestor Jun on many occasions, but after 

experiencing a crushing defeat in the hands of Jiu Shen, he wasn’t sure whether the old man 

could match the mysterious young man. 

"Stronger than Demon Ancestor Jun?!" The soldiers’ mouths went agape and they felt their 

hearts growing cold when they heard their lord’s words. They also abandoned the thoughts of 

seeking revenge. Who would dare to provoke someone who was even stronger than Demon 

Ancestor Jun? Only an idiot would do so... 

"Bring Helios back to the mansion and treat his injuries. Don’t come back here for the time 

being." Burlock commanded his subordinates. 

"Yes, Demon Lord!" 

"My Lord, what about you?" One of the soldiers asked after a moment of hesitation. 

Burlock glared at him and answered exasperatedly. "I will wait for the owner. Why do you have 

so many questions?! Scram!" 

The soldiers immediately grabbed the unconscious Helios and swiftly went out after being 

scolded by their lord. 

Looking at his running subordinates, Burlock smiled wryly as he shook his head. "Those fools." 

He muttered. 

Swoosh. 

"You have good subordinates." A calm voice echoed behind him, almost making Burlock jump 

in surprise. 



He turned around and saw Jiu Shen slowly descending from midair. His white robes was 

fluttering along with the wind. Burlock almost thought that he was looking at an immortal’s 

descent when he stared at Jiu Shen’s peerless visage. He was confident in his appearance, but 

compared to Jiu Shen, he looked no different than rotten sh*t. 

"Lord Jiu Shen." He greeted respectfully as he bowed towards the young man. He was already a 

subordinate of this man when he accepted his offer of becoming a waiter in this store. Although 

he was slightly reluctant to work for a human, he had no choice. He might be killed if he 

disobeys him. 

"I’m no lord. Just call me Wine Master Jiu Shen." The young man said impassively. There 

wasn’t even a change in his expression as he uttered those words. 

"Yes, Wine Master Jiu Shen." Burlock corrected his words immediately. 

Chapter 325 - Opening Of The BranChapter Store 

 

"Wine Master Jiu, when are we opening the store?" Burlock asked as he followed Jiu Shen inside 

the lotus building. Although he was confident about the wines of the store, he was still worried 

that no one might be willing to try them once they see the exorbitant prices. Even the cheapest 

wine they sold was sold for 1 Blood Stone! Ordinary demons could not even hope to purchase it 

and only those with great backgrounds would be able to afford the wines. 

"We will open soon..." Jiu Shen said uncaringly. He then communicated with the system 

internally. 

"System, I’d like to open the store and begin operations." 

Ding! 

The host has met the requirements to begin store operations! Please name the store! 

"Name?" He muttered... 

"Let’s go with the same name. ’The Immortal’s Wine Store’." Jiu Shen said without even 

thinking. 

Ding! 

Creating a name plaque for the store! 

On the wall beside the door of the lotus building, a few words suddenly appeared. What was 

most surprising about these words was their exquisite strokes as if drawn by an immortal 

calligrapher. 



Burlock who had seen the sudden emergence of the words was stunned and he stood there 

dumbfounded as he witnessed the scene. It was too beautiful that even a Demon Lord like 

Burlock found himself immersed in those words. 

"The Immortal’s Wine Store..." Burlock muttered to himself. ’Such arrogant words! The Demon 

King might command his army to decimate this store if he sees its name!’ He thought to himself 

in trepidation. 

"Wine Master Jiu Shen, what if the demons learn about your identity as human? I don’t care 

about those low-level demons, but if the Demon Lords and even the Demon Ancestor would 

discover that a human has opened a wine store in Morlon City, they would certainly send 

someone to decimate this place." Burlock said carefully as he glanced at Jiu Shen hoping to see 

his reaction. However, the young man’s face remained tranquil. As if he was unbothered by 

Burlock’s words. 

"Decimate my store? Let them come here and try for themselves. I won’t stop them." Jiu Shen 

said in amusement. Jiu Shen wasn’t worried about the demons coming to cause trouble. In fact, 

he was even slightly looking forward to their arrival. They would serve as an amusement for his 

boring and uneventful life... 

Burlock wanted to say something, but when he recalled how he had destroyed himself after 

trying to crush the lotus building, he closed his mouth with a blank look. 

’That’s right. What is there to worry about? I could not even damage the walls of this lotus 

building and perhaps only the Demon King would be able to break its defenses. Now, I’m 

becoming even more curious about Wine Master Jiu Shen’s identity. What is his purpose in 

coming to Morlon City? From our previous conversations, he mentioned about the Profound 

Dragon Continent. He might be one of the top experts there, but are humans really that strong? 

Should I report his presence to Demon Ancestor Jun?’ Burlock thought deeply as he stared at Jiu 

Shen’s back. This human was too unfathomable and he could not even understand his thoughts. 

’Nevermind. I should observe him for the time being and see how it goes...’ He shook his head 

with a sigh. He felt that he had entangled himself with a huge problem, but he could no longer 

escape from this since he had already become a subordinate of Jiu Shen. 

After stepping inside the store, Jiu Shen saw the young lady Blue looking at him with an excited 

look on her face. "Greetings, master!" 

"Master has come!" 

"Greetings, master!" 

Two small figures scampered towards him with bright expressions on their faces. They were the 

waitresses of the store, Meimei, and Xiaoxiao. 



Jiu Shen nodded his head at them and said in a calm voice. "The store is now officially open. 

Make sure to treat our guests politely and don’t provoke them needlessly." 

Jiu Shen wasn’t worried about Blue making a mistake. On the other hand, Meimei and Xiaoxiao 

were too mischievous. He was certain that the two ladies would wreak havoc in Morlon City if 

he was not there to supervise them. Earlier, when he used his spiritual perception to scan the 

whole Morlon City, he saw Meimei beating up Burlock’s men, while Xiaoxiao was just laughing 

at the sidelines. 

Looking at their cunning smiles, Jiu Shen could only hope that the two won’t go overboard in 

their little antics. 

"Master, Meimei is a good girl. Don’t worry. Hehe." Meimei flashed a crafty smile as she said 

those words. Behind her, Xiaoxiao also nodded her head. 

Jiu Shen ignored them and turned his gaze to Blue. "You will be responsible in observing the 

performance of these two. If they cause too much trouble, have someone replace them." He said 

coldly. 

The faces of Meimei and Xiaoxiao changed drastically when they heard Jiu Shen’s words. They 

also discarded the evil thoughts they were harboring earlier and they also told themselves to do 

their job carefully. 

Blue sensed the seriousness in Jiu Shen’s tone, so she nodded her head solemnly as she said. 

"Yes, master. I won’t let them cause trouble." 

"Good. Tell Burlock what he has to do and if he causes trouble, you can do anything you want 

with him as long as you don’t kill him. If anything important comes up, just go to my room 

downstairs." Jiu Shen said before going to the basement. He still has a lot of leftover cultivation 

resources in his storage earring, so he was planning to use all of it to enhance his cultivation. 

With his deity physique, he wasn’t worried about accumulating too much pill toxins. 

Blue and the two ladies bowed their heads at the leaving Jiu Shen. 

"You heard the master. Stop causing trouble or he might really replace the two of you." Blue said 

to the two young girls, scaring them immediately. 

"Yes, Sister Blue!" They said in unison. 

Chapter 326 - Gift For His Majesty? 

 

The branch store was now officially open, but no demon has yet to discover the store. Although 

the lotus building was very beautiful when looked from afar, no one dared to go near it since it 



was located in the territory of the Demon Lord Burlock. Even those courageous demons dared 

not step foot near his territory. 

Burlock might have seemed weak after his crushing defeat under the hands of Jiu Shen, but he 

was a tyrant of Morlon City and he was known for his ferocity. Even the four other Demon 

Lords would hesitate in provoking him. 

"Look! There is a big lotus flower in Demon Lord Burlock’s territory! It must be a high-level 

spiritual flower! I wonder what it is used for..." 

"Woah! It is indeed very beautiful! Demon Lord Burlock might be preparing this for His Majesty 

Demon King’s incoming birthday." 

"Indeed! It looks like Demon Lord Burlock is staking his all this time! The four Demon Lords 

might not sit still if they learn about this..." 

The demons in the vicinity chatted among themselves as they pointed at the lotus building in 

Demon Lord Burlock’s territory. 

Among the crowd of demons, a figure dressed in long black robes can be seen looking at the 

lotus building with a contemplating look. The figure covered his face with a hood and only the 

lower portion of his face can be seen. From what was visible on his face, one could see his dark 

complexion. His aura was also intimidating, making everyone keep their distance from him. "Is 

this the lotus building that he was talking about?" The figure muttered silently. 

"I’ll go and check it out after saving the young lord. It wouldn’t be bad to get acquainted with 

such a powerful expert. Our Rebel Army needs more people like him..." The figure whispered to 

himself before he disappeared within the crowd. 

*** 

Inside one of the most luxurious residences in Morlon City, a slim demon who looked rather 

effeminate was seated on the head seat made of human bones. If one would look closely, the 

bones on this seat had golden patterns on their surfaces, a sign that these were the remains of 

Nascent God Realm experts! 

The slim demon looked no different than a human except for the two bronze horns on top of his 

head. This demon had a handsome face and he was currently drinking a glass filled with the 

blood of human experts. 

In front of this demon were five burly demons wearing bronze armors. They were kneeling 

respectfully, not even daring to glance at the handsome demon. This guy was one of the five 

Demon Lords of Morlon City, Demon Lord Zorzoch! 

"What brings you here?" Zorzoch asked his subordinates with a smile. 



One of the demons immediately answered him. "My Lord, we discovered something unusual in 

Demon Lord Burlock’s territory. We have no idea what it is, so we decided to inform you about 

it." 

"Burlock? What is it?" Zorzoch asked curiously after emptying the glass filled with human 

blood. 

"We were patrolling Morlon City like usual, and when we passed by Demon Lord Burlock’s 

territory, something suddenly caught our attention. It is a huge azure lotus with nine petals! Even 

from afar, we could already smell its alluring fragrance, and coupled with its beautiful 

appearance, we assume that it is a spiritual plant of considerably high value!" The demon 

reported with a voice filled with awe. 

Zorzoch was initially uninterested in Burlock’s affairs, but when he heard the words of his 

subordinate, his eyes suddenly lit up. "A spiritual plant with inestimable value? Interesting! It 

looks like Burlock is going all out to please His Majesty on his coming birthday. Prepare my 

carriage. I’ll go and check this lotus flower personally." He commanded with a smile. 

"Yes, My Lord!" 

It wasn’t just Zorzoch, the remaining Demon Lords, Demon Lord Zagan, Demon Lord 

Azgonoth, and even the elusive Demon Lord Physoris were also notified about the ’lotus flower’. 

All of them prepared their carriages. They were planning to visit Burlock’s territory to take a 

look at the lotus flower that their subordinates were full of praises about. 

Not long later, almost everyone in Morlon City has heard about the ’lotus flower’, but aside from 

the four Demon Lords, only a few brave ones decided to check it up close. 

"Hey! Have you seen the lotus flower in Demon Lord Burlock’s territory?" 

"What lotus flower are you talking about?" 

"I saw a beautiful azure lotus in the territory of Demon Lord Burlock and everyone who saw it 

was speculating that Demon Lord Burlock is preparing it for His Majesty’s birthday!" 

"What?! There’s actually such a thing?! I’ll go and take a look!" 

*** 

Blue who had her eyes shut tight abruptly stood up and stared beyond the fences of the store. She 

narrowed her eyes as she looked at the distance. "Meimei, Xiaoxiao, tell Burlock to prepare. Our 

first batch of customers is about to arrive." She said to the two girls who were still busy chatting 

between themselves. 



"Yes, Sister Blue!" The two replied before sprinting towards Burlock who was now inside the 

wine storage. 

"Ugly demon, Sister Blue ordered us to prepare. We have customers coming in a moment." 

Meimei said to Burlock who was busy admiring the wines inside the wine storage. He had 

thought of stealing a few bottles, but he immediately discarded the idea. It would be fine if Jiu 

Shen would not discover him, but if he does, then his life might cease to exist... 

Burlock’s wine fantasy was abruptly shattered by Meimei’s annoying voice. He exasperatedly 

turned his gaze to the girl. He controlled himself from slapping this little girl and put on a broken 

smile. "Yes! Yes! Yes! I’ll go out and prepare to greet our guests!" 

"Hmph! You don’t need to do that. You might scare them away with your cow-like appearance! 

Sister Blue is responsible for greeting them, your job is to get our guests’ orders." Meimei said 

with her arms crossed. 

Burlock’s face twitched, but he still managed to nod his head. "Alright. No problem!" 

Meimei nodded her head haughtily after seeing that Burlock was obedient. 

Chapter 327 - Demon Lords Gather 

 

Zorzoch who was seated inside his carriage peeked outside and he saw something at the corner 

of his eyes. "That is... the carriage of Physoris?!" He uttered in astonishment. Among the five 

Demon Lords, although Demon Lord Physoris wasn’t the strongest, she was the most 

mysterious. She was also an elusive figure and rarely shows herself in public, but every time 

Morlon City sees her, she would always shock the crowd with her abilities. 

Demon Lord Zagan and Demon Lord Azgonoth were also notified about the presence of 

Physoris and the both of them revealed their surprise. 

Demon Lord Zagan was a giant demon with a huge hulk-like body that was about 3 meters tall! 

His body was only partially covered in armor, showing everyone his thick metal-like muscles! 

Even from a distance, anyone could already tell the explosiveness of Demon Lord Zagan! 

At the moment, Demon Lord Zagan was standing on a huge chariot that was pulled by a pair of 

incredibly large Flame Bears! This pair of savage beasts were known for their fierceness and 

brutality, but at this moment, they were obediently pulling Demon Lord Zagan’s chariot! 

"Even Physoris has come to this place... I never thought that she would be interested in things 

like these..." Demon Lord Zagan muttered with a look of interest. 

Not far away from Zagan’s location was another group of individuals riding on a pack of savage 

beast wolves. The demon leading this group had a ruthless aura similar to an ancient primordial 



god beast! His long gray hair reached his waist and his finely-chiseled body was covered in all 

sorts of scars. This ferocious-looking demon was none other than Demon Lord Azgonoth, the 

leader of the five Demon Lords! 

Azgonoth was also surprised by Physoris’ presence here. He knew that the latter had no interest 

in any political disputes, so she rarely shows herself in public. Her appearance today could only 

mean one thing. The lotus building that everyone was talking about must not be as simple as it 

seemed to be. 

Azgonoth narrowed his eyes as he stared at the azure lotus flower ahead of them. It was indeed 

as beautiful as what the others made it out to be. "This doesn’t look like a spiritual plant... Wait. 

Someone is coming out... This..." Azgonoth could see a lithe figure coming out from the lotus 

building and with his sharp eyesight, he finally realized that this azure lotus flower was actually 

a building! 

It wasn’t just him, Zorzoch also realized it, but this made them even more perplexed. 

They knew that Burlock could never make something as fancy as this, so it was definitely made 

by someone else, but to make a building of such class without being noticed by everyone? They 

could not think of someone with that capability. 

The first one to arrive at the gates of the lotus building was the carriage of Zorzoch. He elegantly 

came down from his carriage with two of his subordinates. 

"Zorzoch, long time no see!" A loud and deep voice echoed behind Zorzoch, making him turn 

his head. He saw the giant demon Zagan jumping out of his chariot. The guy left massive 

footprints on the ground. 

"Zagan, it has been quite some time indeed!" Zorzoch smiled warmly as he stared at the giant 

who was walking towards him. 

Awoo! 

A wolf cry suddenly interrupted the conversation of the two, making them slightly displeased, 

but when they saw the demon climbing down from the wolf, their gazes turned warm as they 

greeted. 

"Azgonoth, how are you?" 

Looking at the flattering smiles of the two, Azgonoth merely nodded his head at them. He was 

stronger than the two of them since he was already at the peak stage Demon Lord! On the other 

hand, Zorzoch and Zagan were only at the mid stage Demon Lord! They were just as strong as 

Demon Lord Burlock. 

"Brother Azgonoth, what do you think Burlock is up to this time?" Zagan asked the long-haired 

demon. 



Azgonoth frowned and shook his head. "We all know that Burlock is not the type of man who 

would build a beautiful building just like this. There must be a story behind this and we will 

know about it as soon as we go inside." He said. 

Zagan nodded his head at Azgonoth’s words. He was also familiar with Burlock’s character and 

he knew that it was impossible for the guy to have made something like this. 

As they were speculating the owner of the lotus building, a tall woman with long scarlet hair 

went out of her carriage. She had an enchantingly beautiful face that could instantly capture a 

man’s soul with just one look. Her pair of ruby eyes were staring at the three Demon Lords with 

a mischievous look. Her lips curved into a provocative smile as she walked towards them. 

"To think that I would have the honor to see three handsome Demon Lords here. This trip is 

certainly not wasted." Her tempting voice almost made the three Demon Lords lose their 

composure. They hurriedly calmed their wildly beating heart as they glanced at the newcomer. 

This woman was the most secretive of the five of them, Demon Lord Physoris! 

"Lady Physoris, what brings you here? I don’t believe you are here just to humor us." Azgonoth 

was the first one to calm himself and he asked Physoris with a deep look. This woman might 

look like a harmless lamb, but he knew that she was the most dangerous among the other Demon 

Lords. He could not even discern the other party’s strength. 

Physoris turned her gaze to Azgonoth and smiled at him seductively as she answered. "I came 

here with the same reason as you guys. I’m also curious about this lotus flower, but it turns out 

that this is actually a building. With Burlock’s personality, he definitely wasn’t the person who 

made this. With Burlock’s reckless character, he would have already confronted the owner of 

this place, but I haven’t even seen his shadow. Don’t you guys think it’s weird?" 

Azgonoth and the other two furrowed their eyebrows as they thought deeply about her words. 

Someone had constructed a building in his territory, but Burlock was nowhere to be found. Even 

his men were not here. 

"Lady Physoris is right. Now, I’m becoming more curious about the owner of this building." 

Zorzoch said with a smile. 

Physoris walked past them and entered the gate as she said. "The gate is open and it looks like 

the owner is inviting us to go inside. That girl over there has been waiting for us for quite some 

time now. She might be the owner of this building, so let’s hurry up." 

After saying those words, Physoris walked towards Blue who was standing outside the store. She 

had a calm expression on her face as she waited for the Demon Lords. No one knew what she 

was thinking... 

Azgonoth and the other two immediately followed behind Physoris. They stared at Blue without 

even masking their scrutinizing gazes, but the more they look, the more solemn their expressions 

became. The woman was actually as strong as them in terms of cultivation! 



"Little sister, we apologize for making you wait. I hope you don’t mind." Physoris clasped her 

hands as she smiled at Blue. She was also shocked when she discovered the latter’s strength. 

"Guests, there is no need to apologize. Please follow me inside the store. There are a few 

heavenly wines here that you can choose from. I promise that you won’t regret buying it." Blue 

said with a light smile. 

Wine? Buy? 

Physoris and the three Demon Lords were confused, but they still followed Blue inside the store. 

"Brother Zorzoch, did you see those spiritual plants?" Zagan asked in a whispering voice while 

trying to hide his surprise. 

Zorzoch glanced at him with the corner of his eyes and nodded his head solemnly. "Un. Those 

spiritual plants are of high value, but they were just carelessly planted outside." He had also seen 

the spiritual plants outside the lotus building and he even had the urge to pluck a few stalks. 

However, he dared not do anything rash without knowing the strength of the building’s owner. 

Azgonoth remained silent, but his eyes kept on darting around. His expression was unreadable. 

"The Immortal’s Wine Store..." He muttered the words written on the name plaque plastered on 

the wall. 

’What an ambitious name! Is the owner not afraid of His Majesty’s wrath?’ Azgonoth felt his 

heart tightening for no reason. It was as if he had stepped inside the den of dragons. 

When the four of them stepped foot inside the store, their eyes widened like saucers at the 

sudden change in their surrounding. 

"Space Manipulation!" Physoris’ smile vanished after witnessing the interior of the store. When 

looked from outside, it wasn’t that big, but after they came inside the store, the space suddenly 

became much bigger. This was clearly a high-level manipulation of space! Physoris herself 

wasn’t even capable of doing this! 

Chapter 328 - Zagan’s Question 

 

Blue stared at the stunned Demon Lords with a light smile. She stood there calmly and waited for 

them to recover from their surprise. 

After a brief moment of shock, Physoris felt embarrassed for her expression. She coughed lightly 

and took a peek at the other Demon Lords. Aside from Demon Lord Azgonoth who had already 

regained his calmness, the other two were still in a daze. 



’I don’t believe this woman is capable of such high-level space manipulation. From her aura, she 

seems to be on the same level as me and Azgonoth, so it shouldn’t be possible for her to do it. It 

looks like the background of this place isn’t shallow.’ Physoris thought to herself as she looked 

at Blue with the corner of her eyes. The woman was exceptionally beautiful and from the faint 

beastly aura she exudes, Physoris was certain that this young lady was a savage beast. 

"Guests, I’ll go and call our people to take your orders." Blue smiled at the Demon Lords before 

she left with a graceful spin. 

Physoris and the others stared at her back with narrowed eyes before finding a seat for 

themselves. 

"Lady Physoris, from your observations, how strong do you think that woman is?" Azgonoth sat 

beside Physoris and asked in a grave tone. 

Physoris glanced at him and replied with an uncertain look. "I’m not too sure either, but from her 

aura, she should be at the peak stage Demon Lord or in her case, a peak stage Nascent God 

Realm expert. However, this is only my estimation based on what I sensed." 

Azgonoth’s expression turned even more solemn upon hearing her words. His conjectures were 

almost the same as her, but still felt surprised when he got her answer. As a Demon Lord serving 

under Demon Ancestor Jun, he was quite familiar with the ongoings of the Crimson Fiend 

Continent. 

According to Demon Ancestor Jun, the Crimson Fiend Continent was mainly controlled by the 

Demon Race, but there were still a few races who managed to survive other than them. Although 

their power was significantly weaker than the demons, they still have a few powerhouses 

protecting them. 

’Is she one of those people?’ Azgonoth muttered to himself as he pondered deeply. 

"Brother Zorzoch, from the dozens of spiritual plants outside, I saw something that might be of 

use to you." Zagan who was still standing suddenly whispered to Zorzoch. 

Zorzoch frowned and turned his gaze to the giant and said. "Brother Zagan, you’ve seen for 

yourself the power of that woman. Even if there is a spiritual plant that would be of help to me, I 

won’t take the risk." 

Zorzoch was a careful man and he didn’t want to foolishly offend someone just because of a 

single spiritual plant. And from the expressions of Azgonoth and Physoris, he was able to deduce 

that the two were wary of that woman. Just this alone made his alarm bells ringing. 

Zagan grinned when he heard Zorzoch’s reply, but he didn’t give up persuading him. "Brother 

Zorzoch, let me finish first. What I saw is a mature Blood Revitalizing Ginseng. And from its 

appearance, it should be a ten-thousand-year-old ginseng! I know this type of spiritual plant is 

very important to someone of your descent. Brother Zorzoch, I know that you have the Demon 



Vampire bloodline. You don’t need me to tell you the importance of the Blood Revitalizing 

Ginseng, right?" 

Zorzoch’s expression went cold when Zagan mentioned his bloodline. Furthermore, Zagan was 

also right about the value of the Blood Revitalizing Ginseng to him. If he consumes it, he would 

advance to the late stage Demon Lord! And if it was refined into a Nascent Pill, he might even 

have the chance to leap into the peak stage Demon Lord! 

Looking at Zorzoch’s contemplating expression, Zagan smiled cunningly. Don’t be fooled by his 

huge stature and idiotic look, this giant demon was known for his craftiness! 

"I apologize for making you wait, guests. Meimei, Xiaoxiao, go and take our guests’ orders." 

Blue came back with two girls who looked to be in their late teens. 

"Alright. I’ll leave the guests in your care." Blue said to the two girls before she went back to the 

reception desk. 

"Hello, guests! My name is Meimei and this is my sister Xiaoxiao. We are here to take your 

orders." Meimei said with a smile as she handed a laminated menu to the four Demon Lords. 

This menu was provided by the system after the creation of the branch store. 

Physoris and the other three glanced at Meimei and Xiaoxiao with a stunned look. They could 

sense that these two seemingly harmless young girls were actually early stage Nascent God 

Realm experts! 

Zorzoch who was formulating a plan to steal the Blood Revitalizing Ginseng immediately 

discarded the thought when he discovered the cultivation of the two girls. He then glared at 

Zagan for insinuating him. 

After recovering from their surprise, they looked down at the menu given by Meimei. 

Wine: 

Mystic Jade - 1 Blood Stone 

Ables Blanc - 5 Blood Stones 

Frozen Origin - 55 Blood Stones 

Deep Sea Spring Dew - 120 Blood Stones 

Blade Divinity Ardent Spirit - 500 Blood Stones 

Zagan’s eyes widened when he saw the prices, but he soon calmed down. He must not lose his 

face here or he would surely be a laughingstock in Morlon City. As a Demon Lord, he has a huge 



number of assets, so paying for these wines wasn’t a problem for him. However, he felt slightly 

reluctant to pay such a huge number of Blood Stones for just a bottle of wine. 

It wasn’t just him, the three Demon Lords were also stunned at the absurd prices. 

"Little Sister Meimei, I’d like to have a bottle of Blade Divinity Ardent Spirit and also one Deep 

Sea Spring Dew." Physoris said with a smile as she returned the menu to Meimei. Although the 

prices of the wine exceeded her expectations, she still wanted to try them. She wanted to find out 

why the owner had priced his wines like that. She believed that there must be a reason for it. 

Meimei took the menu from Physoris and smiled gently at her. The usual playfulness in her 

expression was gone. She did not want to be punished by the master, so she decided to work 

seriously. 

"That would be 620 Blood Stones in total. You can pay your bill later, dear guest. Wait for me 

here as I get your order." Meimei said before walking towards the wine storage. 

Azgonoth turned his gaze to Xiaoxiao and handed the menu to her as he said in a calm voice. "2 

bottles of Blade Divinity Ardent Spirit." 

"That would be 1000 Blood Stones, dear guest. Is there anything else?" Xiaoxiao asked with a 

light smile. 

Azgonoth shook his head and said in a cold tone. "I just hope that the wines here are worth their 

price." 

After hearing his words, Xiaoxiao merely smiled before taking her leave. 

"Brother Azgonoth, Lady Physoris, are you really willing to pay for their wine? They are 

obviously ripping us off!" Zagan said with a displeased look. 

Azgonoth frowned and turned his gaze to the giant demon. "Enough! Do you think I would fall 

for your little tricks? Zagan, your plans are useless to me!" He muttered coldly. 

Zagan shrugged his shoulders with an embarrassed look. To think that his thoughts were seen 

though just like that... 

Zagan glanced at the wooden chair in front of him. With his size, he needed two chairs, so he 

grabbed another chair for himself, but suddenly... 

Hm? 

Zagan was alarmed when he grabbed a chair. It was way heavier than he thought and he 

estimated that it should be at least more than several hundreds of kilograms. Although this 

weight was nothing to him, he was still surprised that such a tiny chair was actually that heavy. 



Looking at the stylish wooden chair, he felt that the materials used in making it were definitely 

not ordinary. 

’This place is becoming even more mysterious the longer I stay here. From the attitude of the 

three ladies, none of them seemed to be the owner of the store, but to answer my confusion, I 

should ask them when they come back.’ The giant muttered to himself. 

Not long later, Meimei and Xiaoxiao came back with two bottles of wine each. They then placed 

the wines on Physoris’ and Azgonoth’s tables respectively. 

"Little sisters, before you take my order, I’d like to ask something." Zagan said with a beaming 

smile. 

When they heard his words, Physoris, Azgonoth, and Zorzoch listened curiously. They were 

wondering what this giant was up to. 

Meimei and Xiaoxiao glanced at each other before looking at Zagan. "Alright. Go ahead." They 

said. 

"From how I see things, the sister over there, Little Sister Meimei, and Little Sister Xiaoxiao 

should be working for someone, am I right?" Zagan asked as he looked at the young girls. 

He sounded gentle, but his words were rude and disrespectful, but instead of getting angry, 

Meimei and Xiaoxiao smiled warmly upon hearing his question. 

"This guest here is right. We are indeed working for someone. Hehe." Meimei answered 

truthfully. 

However, Meimei didn’t know that her answer was like a bolt of tumultuous lightning to the 

Demon Lords. 

 
Chapter 329 - Good Wine 

 
 

 
 

"Little Sister Meimei, you mean to say that the three of you are working under 
someone?" Zorzoch who was listening at the sidelines could not help but ask 

 
 

Meimei nodded her head at Zorzoch with a smile on her face. As if she was 
proud about working for someone. 



 
 

Looking at Meimei’s naive expression, Zagan hardened his heart and asked. 
"Little Sister Meimei, is the owner of this store strong?" 

 
 

Hearing that, Meimei’s expression turned into worship as she replied with 
great confidence. "Master is the strongest in the world." 

 
 

Azgonoth who was about to open his wine almost fell on his chair when he 
heard the girl’s answer. ’Little Sister, aren’t you being too honest here? You 
actually dare to boast about your master being the strongest in the world? Do 
you not fear His Majesty’s rage at all?’ 

 
 

Physoris glanced to her left and right. After seeing that no one else was inside 
the store, she heaved a sigh of relief. 

 
 

"Little Sister Meimei, even if your master is strong, you shouldn’t randomly say 
such things. If someone from the Imperial Family overhears you, they might 
destroy this entire place." Physoris warned her with a grave look. 

 
 

"Destroy my master’s store?" A look of disdain surfaced in Meimei’s eyes 
upon hearing Physoris’ words. As if it was the funniest joke she has heard in 
her life. 

 
 

Behind her, Xiaoxiao also covered her small mouth as she chuckled lightly. 
They didn’t think seriously of Physoris’ warning at all. 

 
 

Seeing that her advice wasn’t taken seriously, Physoris was more surprised 
than angry. Just who was the master of these ladies? To think that they are so 
confident in his strength. 



 
 

"Guests, can we take your orders now? Sister Blue might get angry if we 
continue to chat idly with you guys." Meimei said as she chuckled lightly. 

 
 

"Hahaha! Of course! I want five bottles of Blade Divinity Ardent Spirit." Zagan 
laughed heartily as said those words. He had already gotten his answers and 
from the confident looks of the two girls, Zagan was certain that they weren’t 
lying. However, was their master really as strong as they claimed him to be? 
He was eager to find out more about this mysterious master. 

 
 

"I’ll also order five bottles of Blade Divinity Ardent Spirit." Zorzoch did not want 
to be outdone, so he also ordered five bottles of the most expensive wine in 
the store. Although he felt his heart aching for his Blood Stones, he felt that 
the information he gained was more than enough to compensate for his loss. 

 
 

"Five? Alright! We’ll go get your orders right away!" Meimei’s eyes lit up and 
she immediately pulled Xiaoxiao with her to the wine storage. 

 
 

After the two of them left, the four Demon Lords glanced at each other. 

 
 

"Lady Physoris, who do you think could command three Nascent God Realm 
savage beasts to work for him?" Azgonoth was the first one who broke the 
silence. 

 
 

Physoris shook her head and sighed. "I’m not too sure either, but it should be 
at least an Origin God Realm expert. Which means someone with power 
equal to a Demon Ancestor." 

 
 

Her words stunned the three Demon Lords into silence. That was how 
shocking a Demon Ancestor’s power was. Even in the Crimson Fiend 
Continent, there are only a few experts at that level. All of them were 



individuals who can command the wind and clouds in the continent. Demon 
Ancestor Jun was among these people. However, even Demon Ancestor Jun 
did not have the ability to make Demon Lords willingly work for him. 

 
 

When experts reach a high enough realm, their pride and dignity would also 
be proportional to their strength. That was also why the Demon Lords were 
shocked when they saw how Meimei and Xiaoxiao were so confident about 
their master. 

 
 

"Regardless if their words are true or not, let’s not speak about this matter 
carelessly. We must report this to Demon Ancestor Jun immediately." 
Azgonoth said with a solemn voice. He then glanced at the two bottles of wine 
on the table and opened one bottle without thinking. 

 
 

A wave of delicate aroma suddenly assailed his nostrils, almost causing the 
calm Azgonoth to jump in surprise. "Such a fragrant smell!" He exclaimed 
unconsciously. 

 
 

It wasn’t just him, the three Demon Lords had similarly smelled the alluring 
fragrance brought upon by the scent of the wine. They found it unbelievable 
that a bottle of wine could actually have such a heavenly lingering aroma. 
They were of high status and they had already tasted the best wines there is 
in the market, but they had never smelled such amazing wine before! 

 
 

Zagan and Zorzoch stared at the opened bottle in Azgonoth hands. They 
eagerly wanted to snatched it from the man, but when they recalled who this 
guy was, they controlled themselves from doing so. 

 
 

"Wow! It seems like the wines here are worth their price!" Physoris said in 
amazement. She could not help but lick her full red lips after smelling the 
aromatic scent. 

 
 



Despite his surprise, Azgonoth was able to swiftly calm himself. He quickly 
filled his cup with wine and hurriedly brought the cup to his mouth. He sniffed 
it one more time before drinking it. 

 
 

In contrast with the wine’s delicate fragrance, its flavor was actually quite 
strong. Azgonoth could feel his throat burning as the intense taste of the wine 
assaulted his mouth, but soon after that, a cool sensation suddenly enveloped 
his whole body. As if a splash of cold water to a person under a hot weather. It 
felt so refreshing that it made Azgonoth close his eyes to savor every second 
of the lingering aftertaste. 

 
 

"Good wine!" He praised as he licked his lips. He could not help but take a 
glance at the bottles on the table. To think that such fine wine had remained 
unknown to him until now. It was inconceivable! 

 
 

After hearing Azgonoth’s heartfelt praise, Physoris eagerly opened a bottle for 
herself and quickly filled her cup, but when she realized that she had shown 
an unladylike demeanor, she coughed lightly as she slowly lifted the silver cup 
to her mouth. 

 
 

From the smell alone, she could already tell that this was a high-quality wine. 

Chapter 330 - New Employee? Burlock? 

 
 

 
 

"Great wine! This is much better than I expected!" Physoris exclaimed in awe 
after a single sip. She was already captivated by the wine in her hands. She 
promised herself to visit this place daily. ’I must go here every day and drink a 
bottle or two. I just hope that His Majesty would not destroy this store if he 
learns about its arrogant name.’ She muttered in her heart. 

 
 

"Big Brothers, here are your orders. That would be 2500 Blood Stones for 
each of you." Meimei smiled widely at Zagan and Zorzoch. 



 
 

Zagan laughed heartily upon hearing that. "Don’t worry, Little Sister Meimei. 
We won’t run for this measly sum. Hahaha!" 

 
 

Zorzoch also smiled lightly at the two girls. 

 
 

"If you want anything else, you can just tell our new employee about it. Wait, 
let me call him for a bit." Meimei said to the four Demon Lords before turning 
around. Xiaoxiao followed behind her like the tail of a cat. 

 
 

"They have one more employee? Is he also a Nascent God Realm savage 
beast?" Zorzoch said in surprise. 

 
 

"Who knows? They are calling him, so let’s just wait and see." Zagan said as 
he opened a bottle of wine. He pushed the silver cup away and took the whole 
bottle to his mouth. 

 
 

Gulp. Gulp. Gulp. 

 
 

"Ah! Delicious indeed! My 500 Blood Stones wasn’t wasted! Hahaha!" Zagan 
said while praising the wine. 

 
 

"This!" 

 
 

A surprised exclamation suddenly interrupted the joyous atmosphere. 
Physoris, Zagan, and Zorzoch stared at Azgonoth who had abruptly stood up 
from his seat. A look of astonishment can be seen on his face. 

 
 



"Is this Weapon Intent?! And my body strength...it has actually improved by a 
small margin!" He muttered with wide eyes. 

 
 

"Brother Azgonoth, what happened?" Zorzoch asked with a baffled look on his 
handsome face. 

 
 

Azgonoth coughed lightly and shook his head. He then sat back down while 
looking at the wine bottle on the table with a heated gaze. 

 
 

"It seems like we have underestimated the value of this wine." He answered. 

 
 

"Underestimated?" 

 
 

The three Demon Lords furrowed their eyebrows as they stared at Azgonoth 
with questioning looks on their faces. 

 
 

"That’s right! Ays, you’ll know soon." Azgonoth did not bother to explain and 
continued to drink his wine with a look of ecstasy. 

 
 

The three Demon Lords creased their eyebrows, but they did not press him 
further. 

 
 

"Wait. This is! Weapon Intent?! How could this be?!" The next one to be 
surprised was the seductress, Physoris. She covered her mouth with her 
delicate hand and her eyebrows jumped up in shock. She could feel a sharp 
increase in her weapon proficiency, but this made her dumbfounded. 

 
 

Weapon Intent was the extremities of one’s proficiency in wielding their 
weapons. Only those who trained their weapons to the peak of their abilities 



would be able to reach the Weapon Intent level in weapon proficiency! Even 
for someone at the Nascent God Realm or Demon Lord, it was difficult to 
reach the Weapon Intent level, so her surprise wasn’t without reason. 

 
 

Seeing her expression, Azgonoth smiled knowingly. He had already expected 
this kind of reaction from them, so he wasn’t surprised. Even he was so 
stunned when discovered the effects of drinking the wine. 

 
 

Physoris glanced at Azgonoth and said with a wry smile. "Brother Azgonoth, 
now I know why you have said those words. To think that such wine actually 
exists in this world. I’m at loss for words." 

 
 

Zagan and Zorzoch glanced at the two and they could not help but butt in. 
"Lady Physoris, Brother Azgonoth, can you please enlighten the two of us?" 

 
 

Azgonoth and Physoris glanced at them with mysterious gazes. This 
intensified the curiosity of Zagan and Zorzoch. If not for the strength of the two 
before them, they would have already beaten them up for keeping them in 
suspense... 

 
 

Just as Zagan and Zorzoch were about to crazy, Meimei’s sweet voice 
suddenly echoed. 

 
 

"Guests, this guy here is our new employee. If you have any more orders, you 
can just tell him about it." 

 
 

The four Demon Lords turned their gazes to the burly demon beside Meimei 
and their eyes widened after identifying him. 

 
 

"Burlock?" 



 
 

"Brother Burlock?" 

 
 

Burlock smiled sheepishly at the four of them. He felt slightly embarrassed to 
face them in this situation, but he suddenly felt a sharp pain in his back. 
Looking back, he saw Meimei grinning at him. Her elbow was poking his back 
like a sharp spear. 

 
 

"Don’t mess up." She whispered to Burlock with a meaningful smile. 

 
 

Burlock’s heart skipped a beat when he saw her smile. He swiftly turned 
around and put on a professional smile as he said. "Guests, don’t be 
surprised. I’m indeed a new waiter here. I just recently applied for this job 
early this morning." 

 
 

"Hahaha! To think that a proud demon like Brother Burlock is actually willing to 
work for someone! It seems like the owner of this store is really strong!" Zagan 
laughed heartily when he saw that his rival was reduced into a mere lackey. 
He had been at odds with Burlock for hundreds of years, so he was quite 
happy to see the man greeting him in such a manner. 

 
 

Burlock glanced darkly at Zagan, but he still forced out a smile as he said. 
"Brother Zagan, be careful with your words. Do you really think that I have 
become a soft persimmon?" His voice was full of warning. 

 
 

Zagan smiled widely in contempt as he looked at Burlock. "Burlock my old 
friend, don’t be agitated. I’m merely curious about the owner of this store. I 
really like to meet him in person." 

 
 



Burlock glanced deeply at him and snorted. "Wine Master Jiu isn’t someone 
you can meet casually! Even I was lucky enough to stumble upon him along 
the way." 

 
 

"Lucky to stumble upon him? Are you sure about that? Or did you try to steal 
his spiritual plants and was beaten black and blue before making you work for 
him." Zagan’s eyes flashed with wisdom as he said those words. It was truly 
surprising for such a giant demon to have this kind of perception and intellect. 
From the small clues he had seen and the actions of Burlock, he was able to 
deduce what had happened. 

 


