Worlds Plot 881
Chapter 881 14.157 Last Violet Star — Devil of Pride, Zihao.

Jin Baihia had barely recognized Devil Fennu and Devil Shulan when they first appeared in their actual
bodies. In addition, the aura they exude is too strong for mortals to handle since the miasma around
them is toxic to humans. Jin Baihua did not immediately speak as he observed the two individuals in
front of him. The two demons can see that he is not looking at them out of fear or disgust.

The little, dark-skinned demon mumbled while the devil with red skin grinned at the spectacle.

“The vessel you have chosen is very brave, Brother Fen. On the other hand, my vessel is as you see.
Sigh™~ sleeping in all the free time he gets.” Devil Shulan said while looking at his vessel, even covering
himself with an expensive blanket while laying on the ground itself.

Tsk!

“l want some pillows, a thick comforter, and a fluffy pillow, too. Baihua, can you break down this barrier
more quickly? | also want to sleep.”

The two devils in front of Jin Baihua were instantly identified by him as their respective devils. The little
and shrill one is obviously Devil Shulan, thus this dashing devil with a deep red complexion must be Devil
Fennu.

He stared at the guy carrying Devil Shulan like a bag of maize, thinking, “If this obnoxious one is Shulan,
then that implies...” Jin Baihua shouts out to the red-skinned devil, “Fennu.”

The red-skinned devil nods towards the call of Jin Baihua, “Get ready. We are going to shatter the
barrier right away. Bring out all the blood we had collected,” said Devil Fennu.

Jin Baihua did as instructed and pulled out all the blood they had so far gathered. On the day they were
summoned to the Southern City for reinforcement when Devil Tanlan first manifested, he obtained Lu
Yi’s blood when he paid him a visit. He requested a few blood samples undercover from one of the
physicians treating Lu Yi at the time.

When they attacked the Imperial Palace once, he also took the blood of one of the imperial princes from
the capital city. He took a few drips even though he wasn’t certain whether that prince was a direct
descendant or not.

He once drew Yun Huaxia’s blood when they were both practicing classical instruments. He purposefully
created his guqin’s strings out of silver string so that when someone accidentally plucks, their fingers will
be cut. It was taken out when Yun Huaxia still thought of him as a friend.

His deceased friend, who once resided in Death Valley, where Jin Shiyan was detained at the time, gave
him Jin Shiyan’s blood. His pals like drawing blood from others to use in experiments. When they last
traveled to the eastern city, he recently encountered Devil Baoshi’s vessel, who gave the blood for the
Bai Princess. Although the direct lineages of the five major clans were gathered, the barrier may be
destroyed with more than enough with just the immortal blood.



Without him doing anything, the blood of five individuals floats in front of Baihua. It appears that the
barrier had sensed the keys’ presence. All except one blood droplet, all flew in the direction of the
barrier. Since it wasn’t among the keys, the blood of the royal family’s prince dropped to the ground.

A frown emerged on Jin Baihua’s brow as he asked, “The blood of the royal family wasn’t one of the
keys?”

“No surprise they didn’t intervene when we attempted to draw a prince’s blood during the disturbance
we caused in the Capital City,” said Devil Fennu. “It’s because the royal family bloodline isn’t one of the
keys.”

“No wonder that person was smiling at us. He was mocking me for taking the wrong key!” said Jin
Baihua as he could still recall the fleeting smile on Hei Anjing’s face before they escaped when they
suddenly arrived at the Palace. “We are missing one key. What should we do now?”

Devil Fennu said, “Don’t worry. The blood of that Immortal Princess should suffice.”

They observe as the four blood droplets of the bloodline combine to form a droplet with a golden hue.
This little droplet is made of a potent human bloodline that has been distilled into a tiny piece of
divinity. After being nearly knocked out by the pressure the golden blood was producing, Jin Baihua and
Xing Fei abruptly woke up. This golden blood is sufficient to completely repair anyone’s vessels. It is the
divine blood.

In comparison to Jin Baihua and Xing Fei, who could hardly sit down, Devil Fennu and Devil Shulan are in
a little better condition. In the presence of something that their adversary held, they were trembling
terribly. The only thing that might fully restrict them in this world is divinity.

Devil Shulan mumbled, “Urr~ that thing truly makes me sick! Used it already. | can only feel my tummy
churning.”

“What should we do?” asked Jin Baihua.

Devil Fennu said, “Push the blood towards the barrier! Don’t touch it directly or you’ll be erased by the
divinity itself! After all, as my vessel you are considered half-devil the moment you sign the contract
with me.”

Jin Baihua drew out his sword and used all of his power to swing it in the direction of the golden blood
after knowing what needed to be done. His blade disintegrated to dust as the blood rushed towards the
barrier. The tremendous sound of an explosion may then be heard, as if a big object had struck the
barrier. The area where the golden blood had struck has since disintegrated, revealing the invisible
barrier for all to see. It starts to crack, and it spreads beneath someone’s eyes very quickly. The golden
blood vanished, and a sizable hole emerged in its place, letting the devils Fennu and Shulan into the
world of mankind.

“Finally... 1 am able to enter this side with my actual vessel,” stated Devil Fennu.

“| still feel sleepy, especially at a place with such a strong qi aura, so please offer me a spot on that bed,
Feifei,” requested Devil Shulan. novelusé\c/o/m



Jin Baihua waited for Devil Fennu to complete his part of the bargain by staring at him. This demon is
intended to transform him into a devil-like being in return for helping him smash the barrier.

Jin Baihua questioned, “Where’s my reward, and how are you going to turn me into a devil?”

Even though Devil Fennu’s astonishment caused him to raise his eyebrows, he grinned and drew lJin
Baihua into his hug. “There is only one way to convert a human into a devil. Since you had signed that
marriage contract | gave you as you wouldn’t accept the normal contract. Your everything would be
mine in the end. Converting you to be a devil is simple. Be tainted by me.” Devil Fennu muttered as he
suddenly kissed Jin Baihua, transferring his miasma, as well as his qi and fluid, slowly into his body.

A high-ranking devil’s miasma would contaminate and slowly kill an ordinary person. They can only
survive with two methods. The first step is to have a Divine Doctor expel all of the miasma from their
body. However, not all Divine doctors are capable of doing it. Lu Yi was saved at that time because Hei
Anjing’s medical abilities were superior to those of this world.

Finally, is to be turned by a powerful Devil who will convert them as kin. Jin Baihua is being transformed
into Fennu’s qi by the transfer of his miasma and demonic qi into his body. With Fennu’s heritage, he
may reincarnate as a devil and be able to employ the rare demon characteristic “Berserk” as a weapon
which is Fennu’s special skill.

Devil Shulan and Xing Fei lie on their stomachs on the same bedding that Xing Fei was using to sleep on
as they observe the lewd sight in front of them. They were openly watching shamelessly, like
mischievous little kids.

Devil Shulan said, “Woa, when are they going to stop? Do they not sense that we are watching? Well,
devils are supposed to be shameless and open after all, but... This is unusual. Brother Fen hasn’t created
any kin since he lived. Baihua was the first one he converted. Hehehe.”

Xing Fei asked, “Why did Brother Jin want to become a devil? Is there a merit to it?”

“Of course, little darling™ if you become a devil your lifespan would be extended according to the devil’s
lifespan who converted you. You wouldn’t die unless your master is alive and it is more fun to be a
devil~” said Devil Shulan was enchanting Xing Fei beside him. “Moreover as a devil, you wouldn’t die
even if you don’t eat or sleep for a very very long time. Thought it would be easier to get bored...”

Suddenly, Xing Fei pounced on top of Devil Shulan and forced him to the ground. He then began to
imitate Devil Fennu’s actions and tried to kiss Shulan. The human brat above the demon surprised him
and forced him into the bed.

Devil Shulan yells, “Wh-What are you doing!?”
“Sleep for a very very long time. | want to. | want to sleep for that long.” Xing Fei answered.
“You... Wait... I'm not ready yet?!!” screamed Devil Shulan.

The two people fighting on the bed were unaware that Jin Baihua and Jin Baihua had totally transformed
into the devil and were watching them fight. Fennu’s traits are reflected in Jin Baihua’s appearance. He
developed a little horn on top of his head, and his skin turned a deep shade of red.



His physique remained slim and did not develop muscle. As a result, when he stood next to Devil Fennu,
they appeared to be lovers.

Like Devil Shulan and Xing Fei before, Devil Fennu and Jin Baihua were currently observing the two
individuals playing on the bed while also keeping their distance from the crushed devil on the bed.
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Devil Shulan said, “If you’re done watching, stop this brat for me!!
“Aren’t you enjoying yourself?” retorted Jin Baihua.

Devil Shulan exclaimed, “Well a little bit... No that’s not it. Calm this brat down. He suddenly started
pressing me on the bed!”

“It’s fine. You look like you’re having a blast. Anyway, we need to report back to the King about our
mission competition and get rewarded for it.” Devil Fennu said

A voice from above suddenly interrupted their talk and spoke. The tone was icy. A severe coldness.

Hearing the voice, Devil Fennu and Devil Shulan became serious. They were mindful of the owner of this
particular voice, as though winter had responded to his summons. They noticed a man in an all-white
robe as they looked up. Only his cerise lips and a pair of silver eyes that are staring down on them can be
seen since his face is veiled by a massive hood of his robe and his skin is gleaming as though he is
covered with holiness which is not meant for a devil to have. For Devil Fennu and Devil Shulan, one set
of silver wings on his back was all they needed to identify him.

“We greet his highness Prince Zihao!” said Devil Fennu and Devil Shulan. They were too polite, which left
Jin Baihua and Xing Fei dumbfounded.

The other son of the King of all Devils stood before them in a white hooded figure. The devil who
controls all worldly pride and haughtiness. Ye Zihao is his full name.

Ye Zihao was born with the hue that the devils do not prefer. His soul was silver, and ice rather than
darkness is his strongest element. This makes sense given that his mother is the Ice Demoness, who
resides in the infernal region’s depths. Before the King of the Devils was born, she was the most potent
demon.

She had a love affair with the demon king, but he was fixated on the goddesses of love. The Immortal of
the Heavenly Domain eventually captured her after she revealed the secrecy of their love and expressed
her intense jealousy. She was sent back to the depths of the Infernal realm by the King of Devils since he
detested her for committing such a deed.

She ordered one of his followers to grab a piece of the king of devils out of anguish and obsession. The
devil king’s initial soul wisp, which controls the emotion of pride. Finally, Zihao was born. However,
before she could consider taking revenge, her son had already slain him while saying,

“This prince had no mother who is weak. You are useless.” He is cold as ice. Emotionless and heartless
even crueler than his own father. He is Zihao.

Since that time, the Devil King has recognized Zihao as his son and the rightful successor to the throne of
the Devils, but he has no desire to take it. Because of this prince’s nearly unmatched power, the Devil



King was unable to dominate him. In the end, he didn’t care what he wanted to do and simply let him
be.

As Zihao grew older, his features were quite different from those of a devil, and he decided to cover his
face. People who claimed to know about the barrier around the mortal realm, didn’t realize that the
barrier that keeps devils from entering the Mortal Realm is worthless towards him for no reason. His
silver feathered wings on his back serve as evidence that he is a unique demon.

Chapter 882 14.158 Last Violet Star — Left Arm
Somewhere in Vearth...
In the palace hidden within the clouds...

The Origin and the End were watching the concluding scene of Ye Xiajie and Hei Anjing’s Second Trial of
Resurrection together. Within a cloud cover that served as a mirror to reflect the activities taking place
there, they were seeing what was going on in that realm.

As usual, the End’s face is concealed within the galaxies, while the Origin’s face is shrouded behind the
clouds. Together, they sat and gazed at the images on the cloud mirror.

The End was biting his fingernail and clicking his tongue as he watched the events playing out before
him, while the Origin was silent, only uttering “Hm.”

“Ah, he’s awake. Why did he wake up sooner than | anticipated? And when did he slip into that world? |
didn’t even notice anything,” The End murmurs.

The Origin responded, “Wake up, you fool! Because he is awake, see to it that he doesn’t ruin that world
and let him slay the darkness.”

“He is even tougher to manage than those two, but he isn’t actually supposed to exist in this world, so |
need to do something to get him out,” The End pondered.

“He isn’t intended to be in this world,” The Origin stated. “So get him out fast. The equilibrium would be
entirely destroyed if something else ever happened. Hei Anjing is already running out of time.”

The End said, “I know. | know. | will do it now. Sigh™~ but if he indeed woke up this early means that Hei
Anjing’s soul is already...”

“Shut up! Just do as you must do!” The Origin said.
The End said, “Don’t get angry. I'm doing it already!”
Back to the Cultivation World.

Devil Fennu and Devil Shulan were on watch once Ye Zihao arrived in front of them, and they kept Jin
Baihua and Xing Fei in the rear. Although Xing Fei was still a human being when Ye Zihao encountered
him, Jin Baihua had already converted and is still doing OK.



“Devil of Sloth, Shulan. You are keeping something useless with you. If you are going to keep rubbish like
that with you, then | advise you to clean it up right away,” he glared coldly at Xing Fei while emanating
homicidal intent.

Ye Zihao’s direct attack on Xing Fei caused him to vomit blood out of his mouth and lose consciousness.
Thankfully, Devil Shulan stopped additional pressure from being applied to him, saving him from getting
killed from shock.

He isn’t intended to remain human in the end, so please don’t kill him, the devil Shulan pleaded, adding,
“Please pardon this servant, your highness. | was ready to transform him into my kin before your
highness arrived.”

Ye Zihao questioned, “Is that true? You best get that creature out of my sight, it makes me feel like |
want to murder it right now and then. Get lost!”

Devil Fennu and Devil Shilan wasted no time in seizing their old vessels and fleeing, taking them with
them. Ye Zihao had always desired to wipe off all humankind. Whether they were humans or immortals,
he despised every race. Regardless of race, he loathed them. In his course, he intended to destroy
everything. Regardless of their race, this applies. If he were in a bad mood, he would even slay devils
and demons.

Jin Baihua and Xing Fei were taken away by the two demons and returned to their respective places in
the Infernal Region. In addition to receiving their benefits, they must report directly to the King of All
Devils. When it comes to his highness, Ye Zihao, they are unfortunate to bump into him. They should
have left the hole when they got the chance after all there are lots of devils and demons eager to enter
the Mortal Realm.

Numerous demonic monsters had assembled and were invading the mortal realm under Ye Zihao's
leadership. The little towns and villages without significant sects guarding them were the first to
succumb. The Mortal Realm gradually began to be polluted by miasma and spread by the undead who
rose up within that place filled with death qi as soon as the barrier between the realm of mortals and
the Infernal Region shattered.

Despite their best efforts, the humans were clearly unable to protect themselves. The number of
demonic beings was excessive, and some of them even rank among the highest devils. These demons
would eventually make it to the cities where the major sects are stationed, it was just a matter of time.

The North City, home to the Bai Lengshii Sect, was the closest sect to be impacted. The leaders of the
Bai Lengshui Sect were all visiting Hei Anjing and his twin at the Lan Zhuayun Sect when the demons
struck. Who would have imagined that the barrier would collapse right after the old Bai Couple
teleported to the Lan Zhuayun Sect, allowing the demonic monsters to stream into their domain and
attempt to demolish the formation surrounding the city?

Thankfully, Hei Anjing had erected a barrier around the Bai Lengshui Sect, just like the Lan Zhuayun Sect
did. It was sufficient to stop a few demonic creatures below the Immortal Stage.

Before heading back to the north and defending their city, they had only seen a glimpse of Hei Anjing
and the twins. They felt irritated and upset by the sudden changes in the realm.



White-armored Xue Wuyue stood at the city’s gates with an umbrella in her hand. This umbrellais a
weapon that can change forms. It may change into a pair of daggers, a sword, a spear, or whatever the
user wanted to use. Here, she appears to be a battle goddess standing at the gates of her sect. Her
spouse, Bai Yuyan, who is standing next to her, is donning similar armor to hers and is brandishing a
sword. Just beyond the shape of the city, he fixed his gaze on a swath of black monsters with crimson
eyes. In the tumultuous moment, his face maintained its composure.

Bai Yuyan stared at the fractured boundary that was now clearly apparent in the split sky.
In the face of numerous devils, his visage remained unruffled.

The barrier has finally been breached, but given how humans have been acting lately, Bai Yuyan
predicted that it wouldn’t last long. “They are still laden with the seven sins, which were enough for the
devils to influence them further,” he added.

“To think that these wicked creatures are forcing us to abandon our homes, which we have defended all
these years,” Xie Wuyue said in a furious manner, “I nearly couldn’t stand this wrath in my heart!”

An elder from the Bai Lengshui Sect appeared behind them and saluted.

“Old Master, Old Madam. The civilians are now teleported to the East City as you’ve ordered. The Young
disciples of our Sect had accompanied them over together with half of the elders of the clan.”

“Good work. You guys should also prepare to leave. We will block them for a while until everyone is
safely transferred to the Eastern City.” Bai Yuyan said.

Some more elders appeared behind them and said,
“Old Master, Old Madam, we can fight with you!”
“Please let us fight with you! There are too many of them!!”

“These damn demons. They ate more than half of our city’s population. If not for Lord Wuan’s formation
they would have ransacked our whole city!!!”

“Who the hell destroyed the barrier!? Don’t let me see him or her. | will torture him until he wishes we
would be dead instead.”

Xue Wuyue couldn’t help but hold her head in tingling anguish as she saw these elderly guys behaving
like irate children.

“Calm down. | and Yuyan aren’t planning to die. We are immortals. We can teleport to the brink of
danger. You, old men, can’t! So be good and use the teleportation array to make sure to destroy it
afterward.” Xue Wuyue, Madam Bai said.

The elders of the clan who passed away 10 years ago with them and were also brought back to life by
Hei Anjing caught Bai Yuyan’s attention. These old men were all loyal people who would be prepared to
die for the sake of their Sect and disciples. They haven’t changed at all, and they are now prepared to
die for the good of the entire realm.



“Esteemed Elders please go to Lan Zhuayun Sect. Qiyin and Huaxia are planning an all-out plan to fight
against the Devil and Demon Race. As of now what we need to do first is to gather everyone and fight
back together as a whole. Qiyin still needs your suggestions. Please go ahead and help them with it.” Bai
Yuyan said.

Xue Wuyue said, “I'm here. We would safely return even if | only had one breath on me.”

The elders of the Bai Lengshui Sect looked at each other and knew that they can’t really accompany
their former lords in this place. They could only salute them and wished them victory.

“May the blessing of victory be with you!”

Before dismantling the array, Bai Yuyan and Xue Wuyue observed the final individual in the North City
being transferred. The barrier in the entire city began to thin as soon as the teleportation array was
damaged because the majority of elemental crystals were used to activate the teleportation array. Since
there was no longer any other source of gi to support the formation and because the elders who were
responsible for protecting it had all left, the formation was starting to fail.

The Demonic creatures were all agitated as they noticed the structure surrounding the north city
wavering. These are the individuals that attempted an independent escape from the city but were killed
by the horrible monsters beyond, which is why there is a strong smell of blood outside the city’s gates.
These creatures were hammering crazily at the barrier enclosing the city with their crimson eyes and
black fur. They wanted to consume more people, who were a delicacy to them since they were too
hungry.

BANG! BANG! GROWLS~ ROAR!! BANG!!

With anger in her eyes, Xue Wuyue casts a gaze at these creatures. She could hardly stand to see these
creatures bare their fangs at them when the air was still fresh with the aroma of human blood. For sight,
it was too disgusting.

Xue Wuyue shouted, “These bastards!!! | can no longer endure it!” as she hurled her umbrella beyond
the formation associated with her qi.

The canopy over the evil creatures grew larger, drawing the attention of those mindless lunatics. When
the umbrella’s shadow appeared above them, they looked up. When Xue Wuyue exercised control over
her natal weapons, ice components began to circulate as they spun. Large amounts of wind and snow
were produced as storms began to converge.

When snow and wind combined to fall on those devils, slicing and freezing them into bits, Xue Wuyue
yelled, “Snow Blizzard!”

She attacked in a wide variety of places by employing a couple of her domains. The evil beasts’ agonizing
growls and moans may be heard. The force of Xue Wuyue’s onslaught entirely destroyed the formation
surrounding the north city.

Bai Yuyan, on the other hand, was scanning the area with his Heavenly eyes. He was collecting data on
the Evil side. How many of the devils are high-ranking? Or if the Devil King showed up? Or perhaps there
is a variable that has to be taken into consideration. These are the reasons this old couple chooses to



stay and resist these supernatural beings. Together, they sought knowledge that would be helpful for
the younger generation’s strategies against the struggle with these terrible creatures.

As he discreetly observed the devastation his wife was staging in front of him, Bai Yuyan was also
scanning the area for powerful devils.

‘There aren’t many powerful devils around, he muses. Who is in charge of such a vast group of demonic
beings? Clearly, they are not circling aimlessly.’

Suddenly he felt the danger of targeting his wife. He looked in that direction and saw a man wearing a
pure white robe covering his face under a large hood looking down on them with indifferent eyes. He
saw him gesture a hand falling down and saw an ice mountain above heads.

When Bai Yuyan moved his body to swing his sword and cut the ice mountain that was falling over them,
Bai Yuyan was startled. But as soon as the mountain was cut in half, the figure he had seen wearing the
white hood materialized in front of him and was going to attack him. The only thing Bai Yuyan could do
in that split second of conflict was to block his vitals.

‘He’s so fast! Who the hell is he?!” The thoughts of Bai Yuyan.
A cold yet familiar voice lingers in Bai Yuyan’s ears saying, “Disappear, bug.”
“YUYAN!”

Xue Wuyue became aware of her husband’s misfortune. She transported the two of them away from
the scene before the man in the white hood killed Bai Yuyan. The only part of Bai Yuyan that was still in
the white hood man’s hands was his severed left arm. He casually regarded the arm in his grasp before
letting it fall at the demon waiting below him and jumped in anticipation of the hand being thrown at
them.

The guy responded, “Boring,” and then threw Bai Yuyan’s left arm to the demons for them to gnaw on.
The Demonic beings continue to advance and are slain. leaving the entire moral universe in disarray.

Chapter 883 14.159 Last Violet Star — Similarities
At the Lan Zhuayun Sect...

Together with several other sect leaders, Yun Huaxia and Bai Qiyin assisted the residents of the North
City in relocating to the East City. The young disciples were given the duty of guiding the common
people to the location that had been designated for them in advance. While the members of the Bai
Lengshui Sect, who were given unidentified mountain peaks to dwell on, would remain with the Lan
Zhuayun Sect, average East City inhabitants would live with ordinary East City citizens.

Everything was put up so that they could settle in without difficulty. Regardless of what was occurring in
the world, Yun Huaxia and Bai Qiyin were working together to maintain the stability of the area.

“A’Hua, I've sent people in the East, Capital, and South for reinforcement, but all they can do is build a
Teleportation Array to send some people here, and there is only Uncle Xue and Uncle Fan to help
destroy the Array after it was activated. | don’t know who to send in the Capital for the task,” said Bai
Qiyin.



Yun Huaxia said, “I see. Are there others who can teleport to your side, Yin’er?”

“There are, but... They only move for the benefit of the Bai Clan. They aren’t willing to help the citizens
of the capital. I've previously asked, but... They weren’t willing to help,” Bai Qiyin said after hesitating.

“Are they the people A’"Wuan left to the Bai Clan to serve you?” asked the Sect Master of Lan Zhuayun
Sect.

The Sect Master of Bai Lengshui Sect responded, “Yes, they are. They were already angry at the fact that
the Royal Family tried to make a farce and almost caused their brother to start a massacre in the Capital.
They also know about what they did after learning about your younger brother’s origins. They weren’t
willing to make a move to save the capital because of this.”

“They only move for the sake of the family right?”

“Then  will...”
Yun Huaxia began to speak, but there was a disturbance in the Main Peak before he finished.
An elder came rushing with urgent news and a terrible, terrified expression.

“Lord Bai and Madam Bai have returned, however... Lord Bai is badly injured. Requesting assistance
from Lord Hei and Chun Hongyun-Jun quickly!”

In shock, Bai Qiyin screamed, “What did you say!?”

Yun Huaxia was shocked and said, “What happened to Father Bai and Mother Bai!?” He then turned to
face his wife, who had already left the meeting room, and shouted, “Yin’er!”

He rushed after his wife who had gone out to personally check on his parents, but he didn’t forget what
the guy had just reported: “Run to the Crimson Cloud Peak and request for A’"Wuan and the Second
Young Master’s help. Inform them what occurred here.”

A few physicians were racing about in the Medicine Hall with their robes stained with blood. Madam
Bai’s frantic voice may be heard resonating along the hallway.

“What do you mean that Regeneration Pill isn’t working!? My husband’s bleeding isn’t even stopping!!!”
“Madam, Please calm down. We are doing everything we can do.”

“But no matter what pill he takes it has no use. This pure white ice. It doesn’t seem to be an ordinary ice
elemental attack. There is something else mixed in it.”

“This seems to be death qi!! But how come it’s white... No, it’s silver instead of black!”

“Madam Bai, allow us to treat you as well. Lord Bai’s situation is stable. We can only wait for Lord Hei
and Chun Hongyun-Jun to look after him.”



“I'm okay but... Like my husband’s injuries, the wounds | got from that man aren’t healing. What did he
do for my immortal physique to not activate?” mumbled Xue Wuyue.

When Bai Qiyin and Yun Huaxia first entered the Medicine Hall, they had seen this sight. When they
drew nearer, they could see that Madam Bai had frost all over her blood and injuries, but despite being
adept with ice elements, she was unable to remove the frost. Bai Yuyan is lying on the bed not far from
her, missing his left hand. He was groaning while asleep and was still bleeding from his missing arm. As
though he had been mutilated, he also had wounds all over his body. Some of his essential organs are
still intact.

Bai Qiyin calls, “Mom! Dad!”

After turning back, Madam Bai spotted her son and son-in-law. As she saw her son approaching them
with worried eyes, a smile broke out from the corner of her mouth.

Xue Wuyue said, “Don’t worry Qigi, Mom and Dad are alright.”

As always, Yun Huaxia gave his in-laws a courteous bow. The wounds on Madam Bai and her husband,
Lord Bai, were also something he noticed. He was perplexed when he noticed the intense white frost on
their bodies because the Bai Lengshui Sect is renowned for having a strong affinity for the Ice Element,
so how could they fail to repel such an attack? He wanted to inquire further but was unable to do so
since his wife was sobbing and worried about his parents.

Bai Qiyin said, “Mom, are you okay? What is this white ice?”
“Don’t touch it!” warned Madam Bai but it was already too late as Bai Qiyin had already touched it.

The white ice on Bai Qiyin’s mother’s wounds extended from his fingers to the rest of his hand as soon
as his finger touched them. His right hand turned to ice in a couple of seconds, and no matter what Bai
Qiyin attempted, the ice would not melt.

Bai Qiyin said in shock, “What is this ice? Is it alive?”

“Did it move to you because you touched it?” he questioned. Yun Huaxia attempted to touch it as well
but was prevented from doing so by someone holding his hand from behind. When he looked back, he
noticed that his younger brother, Xia Jieye, was holding his wrist while carrying his twins and was
looking at him with a stern warning.

“Don’t touch it,” Xia Jieye warned. “Unlike the Bai Family, you don’t have an Immortal Physique or a Yin
Constitution. If you touch such living ice, you will instantly turn into ice.”

Yun Huaxia mutters, “Xiao Jie.” Hei Anjing had a serious expression on his face when he turned around
to look at his wife. Under his gestures, the ice on Bai Qiyin’s hand unfroze but his frowns become even
worse upon observation.

Hei Anjing said, “This is... Impossible! This is something no one can use aside from me.”

Bai Qiyin asked, “Gege, what’s wrong?”



Hei Anjing refused to respond to his query and instead warned him, “Don’t just randomly touch ice
without thinking! There are special kinds of elemental entities that exist with life in them even if you
have a Yin Physique, and this pure white ice is one of them. Stand aside, | will treat Aunt and Uncle.”

Bai Qiyin stepped aside to stand beside his Dao Companion and watched as Hei Anjing broke through
the white ice covering his parents’ bodies. “Uh. Then | will leave it to Gege,” he replied.

At first, Hei Anjing would feel the white ice reaching out as if it had a consciousness of its own. Yet when
it recently assaulted Bai Qiyin, it wasn’t as hostile. White Ice, on the other hand, treated his older
brother with the utmost respect.

Yun Huaxia commented, “That White Ice... Is it alive?”

“Um. Yes, but | wasn’t able to speak. Just... It had its own intelligence and knew how to listen to
commands.” Xia Jieye answered.

Hei Anxia asked, “Pather, are Yehye and Nainai, ohkay?” [In Chinese, Yeye is Grandpa. NaiNai is
Grandma.]

“They are fine, my little princess. Your Daddy is treating them now,” said Xia Jieye to his lovely daughter.

Ye Jingmo who was silently observing the scene before he commented, “White... mhixed Black... Silver!!
Eternal... White Ice.”

Hearing what his son had stated, Xia Jieye scowled a little. He watched as his wife completely removed
the frost from Madam Bai and Lord Bai’s bodies. Hei Anjing used acupuncture on them to get rid of the
mixed death gi from the ice as soon as the frost was eliminated. Their eternal body didn’t begin to repair
their wounds until after that. Bai Yuyan’s missing limb began to grow back once he consumed a
Regeneration Pill, and eventually, it was restored to normal. Hei Anjing was happy to see everything
getting back to normal at last.

“Okay. It’s alright now.” novElusb.c\o/m

After learning that his parents’ medical treatment was ended by his brother, Bai Qiyin went to see how
they were doing. He gives his parents hugs after making sure they are actually fine.

Bai Qiyin exclaimed, “Mom. Dad. | wondered... | really thought something had happened to you two
when the elders stated you had stayed.”

Madam Bai and Lord Bai consolingly touch their son’s head and back. They also didn’t anticipate this
type of outcome. Although if their adversaries are demons, if they hadn’t been immortals, they wouldn’t
have turned out that way, however... Who would have thought that such a strong demon existed as the
one in the white hood?

Yun Huaxia asked, “Mother Bai, Father Bai, can you tell us what happened?”

Bai Yuyan nodded his head in agreement with his son-in-law’s question but he looked at Hei Anjing and
Xia Jieye first.

“Sure. But it’s better for everyone to know it. Let’s move places first.” said Lord Bai.



Hei Anjing concurred with the others. “Elders, please manage the rest for a time. | will borrow Qiqi and
Elder Brother Yun for a while,” as he turned to go, looking at the other elders of both sects.

The elders of the two sects bowed as they watched Hei Anjing snap his finger, making a few significant
individuals in the vicinity vanish. “As you wish, Lord Hei!”

SNAPPED!

The remaining group was transferred to Hei Anjing, Xia Jieye, and their twins’ home at the top of
Crimson Cloud mountain. Hei Anjing took over for the twins after going inside the living room while Xia
Jieye made snacks and beverages for the visitors. He didn’t sit next to his wife till after the old Bai
Couple had started talking.

Bai Yuyan started talking.

“At first, the herds of demonic creatures arrived from the direction of the Infernal Region. It must be
because we are the closest to that place that the North City was the first to receive its attack. We were
caught off guard as the time they’ve attacked is when we just teleported over here. Even though we
tried our best to return, half of the city is already destroyed.”

“Father Bai, how many demons are there?” asked Yun Huaxia.

Madam Bai answered, “More than millions of demonic creatures in the shape of beasts and animals. As
for high-ranking devils, there is only one we saw. It was him that landed us in that state. He is so
powerful that even your father almost lost his life if | didn’t choose to escape at that right moment.”

She could still vividly remember the moment when her spouse nearly kicked the bucket in front of her.
She didn’t even notice the origin of that white-hooded devil. Her husband immediately moved to block
anything in her path as she was battling the Demonic Creatures below. She didn’t understand that she
was being attacked until later.

The brief exchange of blows between Bai Yuyan and the white hood demon was sufficient to reveal the
devil’s potential. They were almost powerless to resist him as well. She had no choice but to seize her
spouse and flee that location in order to save their lives. Her heart began to shake simply thinking about
that man’s icy words. They appear to be unknowingly familiar with that.

Madam Bai’s scared expression told it all as she turned to face Hei Anjing and declared, “That white
hood devil. His voice, his attitude, his power, even his presence... An’er, if | didn’t see you here | would
have assumed that man is you.”

Bai Yuyan stated, “She is not lying. That Devil’s voice is remarkably similar to An’er, which nearly
confused me throughout the combat.”

Madama Bai and Lord Bai said that the White hooded Devil had the same voice and power as Hei Anjing.
Hei Anjing drew everyone’s attention as they all gaped in surprise when they heard what Bai Yuyan and
Xue Wuyue had just said.

Chapter 884 14.160 Last Violet Star — The God of End and Hei Anjing.



Hearing what his parents stated, Bai Qiyin said, “THAT’S IMPOSSIBLE! When the barrier shattered, | and
Brother Hua were with Gege and his family upon this peak. It is impossible for him to be that devil! You
are thinking of the wrong things, Mum and Dad! Gege had always been in Lan Zhuayan Sect.”

Bai Yuyan remarked, “Calm down, son. We are not suggesting that the devil in the white hood is your
brother.”

Madam Bai added, “It’s just that... That devil is pretty similar to your elder brother which is weird itself.”
She then looked at Hei Anjing who remained calm as he took care of his babies and asked him, “Do you
know who he might be?”

Hei Anjing nodded his head and said, “He might be a being that was born by mistake. His source might
be me but not only me. | heard a few things about the Infernal Region from my Imperial Father. Before
the King of Devils becomes the ruler, there is a demonic entity that lives at the depths of their land. This
is the coldest land in the Infernal Region. A demoness born in glaciers.”

“What’s with this demoness having something to do with this devil in the white hood?” asked Yun
Huaxia.

Hei Anjing responds, “More than a few millennia ago, it was just after | was born. At that time, the
relationship between the King of Devils and the Goddess of Love was unknown. It was only when the
demoness of Infernal Region reported it to the throne that they learned about it. | don’t know how she
did it but... That time there was news of me disappearing. The Imperial Mother was so enraged that she
almost flipped the whole Heavenly Domain upside down. Only then did they find me near the Ascension
Gates after the Demoness had said to disappear.”

“Devils are able to give birth to someone as long as they have a drop of blood and mixed it with theirs.
This child can be considered their child born with their blood and mixed with another bloodline in it. The
better the blood is, the stronger the artificial devil is. She might have taken my blood that time and
mixed it with her and the blood of the Devil King. If that’s what she did then... That Devil Aunt and Uncle
had fought had my bloodline and the bloodline of the Devil King. He is a devil with the strength of an

immortal.” explained Hei Anjing.

Bai Qiyin asked, “Isn’t he a half-demon and half-immortal like Jieye?”

“No. Half Blood demons can only be born through a natural union of two beings. They cannot be
artificially made.” said Xie Jieye. “But... If he truly has the same power as my wife then things are easy to
understand. That pure white ice that hit you... That is Eternal Ice. A living entity of an Ice Element. It is
something only Jing’er is supposed to be capable of wielding.”

Bai Yuyan, Xue Wuyue, and Yun Huaxia realized the threat the white hood demon poses after hearing
Hei Anjing’s justification and Xia Jieye’s declaration about it. It implies that there is a second Hei Anjing
on the side of the adversary. In this situation, their team lost one of its advantages.

“Elder Brother Yun, | know | agree to help you once you fight against the demons and the devils but... If
this devil in white hood appears, | will have to focus on him once the war starts.” Hei Anjing warned.



“You guys need to be very careful. Let me give you something first. | will give you an imprint to enable
you to temporarily possess Immortal Physique like Qiqi. This should enable your safety.”

He reaches out to touch Yun Huaxia’s forehead with his hand. A snowflake imprint was made when Hei
Anjing’s fingertips touched it.

Hei Anjing murmured, “Elder Brother Yun, | pray it never activates at all. This imprint would only activate
if you are on the verge of death.”

“Brother, bring Yue and Yang with you. They would be able to assist you at whatever as long as it is
feasible.” Xia Jieye said, “Because things are like that, it would be best to move quickly and covertly.”

On their knees, Zhi Yue and Zhi Yang appeared behind their superiors. They did not object to the Lord
God’s command.

“As you command, My Lord!”

Hei Anjing said, “Aunt and Uncle should take a rest. Even though | had healed your injuries the fatigue in
your bodies remains. There’s a hot spring in the sect. Please use it to relax.”

“Um~ that’s a good idea. This newly grown hand was a bit unsynchronized with me. | need to keep using
it. Honey, let’s go to the hot springs.” Bai Yuyan said.

Madam Bai sighed and said, “Then let me join you.”

“Mom. Dad, | will prepare your necessities and clothes. Please go ahead and enter the springs. | will
have someone send in your things.” Bai Qiyin said.

Yun Huaxia said, “l will also have someone clean up the house near our courtyard in my peak. Mother
Bai and Father Bai can live there if they want.”

“We will leave it to you two,” said Bai Yuyan as he smiled at his son and son-in-law.

Hei Anjing and his family remained at home after the other had gone, and there was an unpleasant
feeling between the two. The only sounds that can be heard in the neighborhood are the sounds of their
kids laughing and flying around.

“Jing’er, do you know who the devil in the white hood that Bai Yuyan and Xue Wuyue described is?” Xia
Jieye questioned.

Hei Anjing didn’t lie and nodded his head. Then he looked at his husband and said, “You know him too.
Once you see his face you will understand everything. But remember to be careful when you see him...
He... He hates you a lot.”

“Baby, what do you...” Xia Jieye was unable to complete his inquiry as he saw his wife shaking his head,
obviously not willing to explain things while pouting. He only saw Hei Anjing pull the authority over the
world to contact the others in Vearth.

“I will ask my uncle about this situation for a while. Look after the twins.” Hei Anjing said.

Xia Jieye could only watch in silence as his wife locked him out of their bedroom and went into it. He
definitely didn’t want him to go inside with him and had no desire to inform him of the existence and



identity of the devil wearing a white hood. However, despite the fact that he recalls every detail of their
past, there is a sneaking suspicion that he may have overlooked something crucial. He couldn’t help but
become lost in his thoughts as he struggled to remember what he had forgotten.

— novelusbdotc\o\M
Meanwhile, inside the bedroom...

The Origin God was spoken to directly by Hei Anjing. Only he, who was part of that incident, could
possibly know what is going on in the current circumstance. But as soon as the connection was created,
the person who stood before him was the God of End, with whom he usually argues with.

The God of End spoke, “Thee finally did summon me mine own issue! This fusty one hadst been wanting
to warneth thee about something...”

Translation: [You finally summoned me, my child! This old one had been wanting to warn you about
something...]

“Why the hell is it you!?” grumbles the God of Destruction.

When a person he didn’t like at all arrived in front of him, Hei Anjing’s mood became depressing.
Although the God of Origin assisted him with his husband’s resurrection, he may still manage to show
some respect but the God of End is different. He truly doesn’t like him at all. Since this being is to blame
for everything that is going on between him and Ye Xiajie, his lover, he despises him.

The God of End says, “The god of origin toldeth me to taketh ov’r. Aft’r all, thee and darkness w’re
‘riginally und’r mine own jurisdiction.”

Translation: [The God of Origin told me to take over. After all, you and Darkness were originally under
my jurisdiction.]

Hei Anjing said, “Are you the one who woke him up?! How can you allow him to come into this world?!
Do you want to kill A'Xia!?”

“Of course not, mine own issue! that gent waking up wast beyond mine own controleth. The only
reasoneth that gent did wake up early is because thee as the main dominant soul is gettjng weak’r.
Those gents art starting to waketh up one by one. Thee needeth to hie and completeth the second
phase of the trial, mine own issue.” said the God of End.

Translation: [Of course not, my child! Him waking up was beyond my control. The only reason he woke
up early is because ‘you’ as the main dominant soul is getting weaker. They are starting to wake up one
by one. You need to hurry and complete the second phase of the trial, my child.]

Hei Anjing was aware that everything this annoying God was describing was true. He has repeatedly
damaged his soul, and he is barely able to keep it from disappearing. This soul of his would not be able
to continue existing outside the Nether System if it were not for the assistance of his vessel in this world.
He really does need to act quickly.

Then he recalled his hubby standing outside the room with these twins. Hei Anjing couldn’t help but
hope that he might live a little selfishly. He wished he could spend more time with him. Till he, at least...



Hei Anjing asks, “Can | stay in this world for a bit longer?”

The God of End responded, “T’s not yond thee can’t but... With yond sir in thy w’rld, the moment that
gent did see thy husband, that gent shall forsooth wanteth to killeth the darkness. The envy of being
hath left high-lone in the abyss f'r countless millennia is extremely hard to beareth. That gent can only
catch but a wink to ease his loneliness. Thee shouldst beest able to und’rstand that gent. T's just thee
loveth darkness too much yond thee ign’re the teen in your heart.”

Translation: [It’s not that you can’t but... With that man in your world, the moment he sees your
husband, he will definitely want to kill him. The hatred of being left alone in the Abyss for countless
millennia is extremely hard to bear. He can only sleep to ease his loneliness. You should be able to
understand him. It’s just that you love darkness so much that you ignore the pain in your heart.]

The two starts to get somber. Hei Anjing mainly ceased speaking, and the God of End did not respond.
Hei Anjing was still hesitant despite understanding the meaning of the End’s comments. He wished he
could spend more days with his love and more time with his children, but this dream is no longer
possible. His love would be at greater risk the longer he hesitated. Simply put, they have too many foes.
Race of the Ye Gui. Ye Mo. The Hei Clan traitors and the World Eater, a deadly catastrophe.

The God of End felt awful for him upon seeing him like this. He was aware that this child had been
through far too much pain in order to track down his husband’s scattered soul after searching the
cosmos and its many realms for a very, very long time. When they eventually met, his gi and vigor were
practically depleted. He hardly had enough time for his partner and his children afterward.

The God of End spoke, “Snoweth, this god is not preventing thee from staying in yond w’rld. Thee can
stayeth as longeth as thee did want coequal until yond w’rld dies but. Yond ego wouldn’t alloweth wend
of thy husband. That gent already knoweth that gent existeth th’re and wouldst forsooth tryeth his most
wondrous to killeth that gent.”

Translation: [Snow, this god is not preventing you from staying in that world. You can stay there as long
as you want even until that world dies. But that ego wouldn’t allow your man to exist. He already knows
he is there and would try his best to kill him.]

Hei Anjing asked, “Is there a way to forcefully pull him out of this world?”

The God of End answered, “Th’re is! his reasoneth f'r existing in yond w’rld is to killeth the darkness. If ‘t
be true that gent hesitat’d coequal f'r a second, the w’rld wouldst rejecteth that gent.”

Translation: [There is! His reason for existing in that world is to kill the darkness. If he hesitated even for
a second, the world would reject him.]

Hei Anjing said, “I will remember.”
Chapter 885 14.161 Last Violet Star — Jin Tiangui Sect’s Crisis

After that, Hei Anjing and the God of End’s discourse came to an end. Hei Anjing began to make plans
after learning how to forcibly make that person rejected by this world. He and his family will be able to
spend more time together in this world as long as that individual is no longer there. Hei Anjing is
currently most interested in doing this.



Nevertheless, Hei Anjing and Xia Jieye refrained from joining the conflict between mortals and demons.
But, they kept an eye on Yun Huaxia, Bai Qiyin, and the young disciples who were assisting them in their
labor. The Capital City is not far from West City. The demons did not immediately assault the Central
Region after trampling the North; instead, they targeted the Eastern City.

When contrasted with the North, the Eastern City is less strong. Even though Jin Shiyan made every
effort to safeguard his country, the demonic monsters, whose number appears to never stop, continued
to assault it. The opulent road was broken up, and the buildings were destroyed. Only the Jin Tiangui
Sect was sheltered behind the formation Jin Shiyan created on his brother-in-law Hei Anjing’s
instructions to keep them safe, but even that final barrier is on the edge of collapsing as fire spreads
throughout the city.

Inside the Jin Tiangui Sect Main Palace...

The surviving clan elders were assembled with Jin Shiyan, his wife Bai Lili, and other family members.
The majority of them had dejected looks on their faces as they pondered what had just occurred in their
cherished city. All of their efforts had been lost in an instant due to the brutality of the demon creatures
and the devils that were leading them.

They are helpless as they are about to be murdered in their own country. They had assembled together
in order to discuss what they ought to do next. The first thing those demons smashed was their
communication crystal. Every communication crystal in the Jin Tiangui Sect was destroyed by those who
disguised themselves as humans. They were in such a predicament that they were unable to seek
assistance from other groups.

“Sect Master all communication orbs had been destroyed by that demon in human disguise. They did
this before they surrounded our city and started their invasion.”

“It seems that they have an intelligent leader if they move this organized. We need a way to contact the
other sect, especially the Lan Zhuayun Sect where Lord Hei is.”

“But | heard that Northern City had already been destroyed! That’s the first land those vicious creatures
had attacked first.”

“I wonder if there are survivors in the Bai Lengshui Sect?”

“There must be. There are immortals living in the Bai Clan. They might already join the Lan Zhuayun Sect
in the West.”

“What should we do now? There is no one who could use space elements among us.”

Bai Lili raised her hand and said, “I don’t have a communication orb but | have the special flares my Bai
Clan had given me. But...”

“But... What is it, Lili? Is there a problem?” asked Jin Shiyan as he finally got a spark of hope that they
might be able to survive.



Bai Lili said, “Those demons outside might block it as we need to do it outside the formation for the
flares to be seen.”

When they first learned about the unique flares, Jin Shiyan and the elders were pleased. But, things
changed when they learned that it had to be done outside of the formation. The formation itself blocked
the sight of those who were outside the formation. To achieve it, certain sacrifices must be made.

“Mistress, we can block those devils for you until you use the flares. We will ensure you are safe until
the reinforcements from Lord Qiyin and Lord Wuan arrive.”

Bai Lili calls with tears in her eyes, “Uncle Lan...”

The other Jin Tiangui Sect members were now able to witness Bai Lili’s special guards for the first time;
even Jin Shiyan, who had only recently learned of their existence, had never seen them before. After all,
these guards would only appear in front of Bai Lili, their Mistress.

But now when their Mistress is in danger and cooperation is the only option, these guards are finally
prepared to reveal themselves. The elders of the Jin Tiangui Sect, including Jin Shiyan, were astounded.
These little bands of guards are already at their peak stages of the golden core stage, and some of them
were even at their peak stages of soul transformation. They are powerhouses when compared to the
other elders of the Jin Tiangui Sect.

The Jin Tiangui Sect experienced this as a smack in the face. When they were still battling it out for
power in the Sect before the catastrophe brought on by demons and devils had befallen their species
several of them had pushed Bai Lili to the point where she and her son returned to her original home
after Jin Shiyan went missing. Who would have thought that at that time these men were hiding in the
dark watching them act like stupid dogs that need kicking? Fortunately, they didn’t cross any lines or
they wouldn’t be alive today.

The moment a few men wearing a dark navy blue robes appeared they saluted to Bai Lili.

Bai Lili said, “Uncle Lan, the other uncles too. Thank you very much. Lili is extremely grateful for your
help and... I'm sorry. I'm still... Too weak even though | have immortal blood on me.”

“That’s not true, my lady! You have grown powerful enough. It’s just that the enemies this time are too
many and... There is something outside there watching us like he is observing something. | fear that his
target is my lady herself but | don’t know why.” A secret guard called Uncle Lan said.

Jin Shiyan said, “Is it a high-ranking devil?”

“I haven’t seen a high-ranking devil myself but heard a few things about them. That their aura is
menacing and disguising as it was made up of death qi but... But the aura | am feeling from that person
is so different. It wasn’t suffocating and nauseating but... A serene aura of purity.”

“If it’s a pure aura is it not a devil then?” asked Jin Shiyan in confusion.

“It is but... His aura is not simple. It is obviously demonic yet not at the same time. Yes, it was a bit
similar to Lord Wuan’s aura but this man’s aura is much more sinister.”

Upon hearing what Uncle Lan had said, everyone remained silent. They felt uneasy knowing that there
was a factor outside of themselves that they couldn’t oversee, whether it was an adversary or not. Even



at that point, Jin Shiyan was aware that they had run out of time and needed to make a decision that
would either rescue them if they were successful or kill them all if they failed.

Jin Shiyan spoke, “Okay. Just keep that presence in mind and put your guard up. We need to make sure
that the flare is lit so those who are outside would know that we need help.”

“This servant will do his best to support the Lord and My Lady!” said Uncle Lan.

They devised strategies for using the special flares that Bai Lili was in possession of. To ensure that at
least one of the flares would be successful, they had to make sufficient preparations. At this point, the
elders of the Jin Tiangui Sect let go of their greed and gave it their all to ensure the survival of the Jin
Clan’s surviving members. They themselves are married, have kids, and have a family. Those they sought
to protect would be able to survive as long as this strategy was successful. They would be more than
eager to carry out this objective to the very end. As long as they could guarantee the future of the
people they care about.

Meanwhile in the Upper Realms...

On their journey to ascension, the demonic creatures that sought to attack the capital city were slain by
Bai Hua and Hei Wan. Because of this, the Human Emperor was able to plan well in order to save his
people and assist those who had managed to flee from the other city that had been taking them in. Also,
they have combined all of their resources to maintain the formation that is only permitted in the
Imperial Palace in order to expand the city’s boundaries.

As soon as Bai Hua and Hei Wan reached the Heavenly Domain, they rushed to the Ice Jade Imperial
Palace to inform the palace of the events that had taken place in the Mortal Realm. When they learned
that the barrier between the human world from the demon realm had broken, the Immortal Empress
and Immortal Emperor had dreadful expressions on their faces as was to be anticipated.

The Immortal Emperor asked, “Who broke the world barrier that protects the Mortal Realm.”

“Answering the Imperial Father’s question, Erchen heard that it was a human traitor named Jin Baihua.
He is the former Sect Master of Jin Tiangui Sect. He is an ominous person who even imprisoned his own
brother for the sake of fame and greed.” Hei Wan said.

Bai Hua added, “This mortal is also a devil’s vessel. He had been lurking in the mortal realm for a long
time and only got his mask broken when Xiao Jing had once again descended into the mortal world. It
seems he was afraid of him which made him make actions that expose his identity as a devil’s vessel.”

“How can such an evil human exist??! He must be exterminated or he would bring more chaos to the
three realms,” said the Immortal Empress.

The Immortal Emperor decreed, “Record this Zhen’s words... No human or devil with the name of Jin
Baihua would be allowed to ascend to the Upper Realm. He would be forbidden to reach Godhood even
as a devill”

The ministers in the throne room saluted and said, “As you command, your majesty the Emperor!!”



“Next orders... Recalled the royal guards and soldiers. Keep half to protect the Heavenly Domain. Now
that the barrier is broken, the Devil King would definitely force his way into our kingdom. Defend at all
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“Yes, Your Majesty the Emperor!!!”

“The other half shall follow this Empress. This Empress will personally lead a group to help the mortal
realm defend their land.” nove€Us&.c\o\M

“Honey, you can’t do that. The Mortal Realm wouldn’t be able to hold on if there are too many
immortals fighting. Xiao Jing and Xiao Jie are already there.” said the Immortal Emperor.

The worried Immortal Empress said, “But would just the two of them be enough? My baby had just
recently gotten better from the backlash of being in Purgatory for too long and that disciple of yours...
Isn’t his powers as God been sealed for too long? Can he even control it?”

“Imperial Mother please don’t worry. Ye Xiajie is capable of controlling his power. | had sparred with
him once and his capabilities didn’t even diminish and instead increased. He is even stronger than he is
before. When we fought in the void once | could feel he was holding back a lot and his cultivation... His
cultivation seems to have greatly increased as well. Imperial Father... Your disciple’s strength might be
as much as yours already.” Hei Wan said.

The First King had just stated something that had left everyone in utter silence. What does it mean to
possess the Immortal Emperor’s level of power? It implies that the God of Judgment has at least begun
to cultivate a True God. If he can overthrow the present Immortal Emperor, he may be able to rebel if he
so chooses and become the new Immortal Emperor.

Gulps™

The Immortal Emperor had hidden delight flashing within those argent eyes and said, “Can | just pass
the throne to him D let Xiao Jie and Xiao Jing sit on the throne? After all, A’Wan also doesn’t like it... So
should I...”

“NO, YOU ARE NOT ALLOWED TO DO THAT!”

The Immortal Empress, Hei Wan, and Bai Hua were the ones who yelled. They flatly rejected the
Immortal Emperor’s scheme to hand Ye Xiajie the throne.

The Immortal Empress said, “If your disciple takes the throne that means my baby has to work as an
Empress! Don’t you know how trying it is to be an Immortal Empress!”

“Imperial Father, please stop joking around. If you don’t want your throne just give it to me. Xiao Jing
now has children he wouldn’t have time to care for the royal court.” Hei Wan said.

Bai Hua said, “If the Imperial Father is tired. | and A’Wan can take over. Please don’t give work to Xiao
Jing. He wouldn’t do anything if he didn’t want to do it. There wouldn’t be any progress in the court if he
sat on either of the thrones.”

Sigh~



“Okay. | understand. Don’t worry this old man is still kicking you two. You don’t need to assume the
throne yet. We will give it to you when we choose to ascend to the higher realm,” said the Immortal
Emperor.

The Immortal Emperor abandoned his plan to hand the crown over to his disciple after hearing that his
wife and sons had rejected him. His son is ready to take on the role of the next Emperor even though he
doesn’t desire the throne to save their youngest from being burdened with royal duties. It would also
need him to force his youngest to become an Empress if he really does offer his crown to the disciple
who appears to be the most qualified. After all, the two were Dao Companions. The other had no option
but to take the role of queen if one were to become king

Chapter 886 14.162 Last Violet Star — Eastern City

In case the King of Demons invaded, the Heavenly Realm made preparations. They dispatch a small
number of heavenly warriors to fix the Mortal Realm’s world barrier at the same moment. After they
descend, these people immediately go to the Lan Zhuayun Sect to see their superiors since they were
given the assignment to report to Hei Anjing and Xia Jieye in the Mortal Realm.

One morning, in front of the gates of the Eastern City, a line of heavenly troops in white armor stood.
Once they attempted to enter the city, but the formation rejected them and sent them flying. They only
endeavored once because they believed the formation surrounding the Eastern City had been perfected
to the point where it might kill people in the Immortal Stage.

The guards at the gates had to send word of the arrival of these Heavenly Soldiers to Hei Anjing in the
Lan Zhuayun because their well-known armor, particularly the snowflake crest on it, looks extremely
familiar to them. Lord Hei, Venerable Lord Hei Wan, and Venerable Lord Consort Bai Hua, as well as their
guards and attendants they brought before, were the only individuals they witnessed with the same
insignia.

As anticipated, these troops saluted Hei Anjing and Xia Jieye as though they were meeting their
superiors the instant they spotted them. While they waited for the Esteemed Lords from the Lan
Zhuayun Sect, the gate guards had at this point allowed them entry into the city. These Heavenly
Soldiers moved as a team after the renowned couple arrived. They are all on their knees together.

“In accordance with the instructions of the Immortal Emperor, these servants have been entrusted with
supporting and adhering to all orders from King Wuan and Lord Ye. Please give us the next order.”

The other nearby residents were stunned and shocked. This strong men’s treatment towards them was
unaccustomed. Hei Anjing and Xia Jieye, on the other hand, were accustomed to it because they were
once lords who were revered even in their own original realm.

“Follow this lord’s orders, seek your own place to dwell at our mountain peak, take some time to relax,
and then come meet us the following morning,” Xia Jieye commanded.

“As you had commanded, Lord Ye!” said the heavenly soldiers.

Hei Anjing and Xia Jieye teleported back to their peak after the heavenly troops had left. They began
discussing the decisions made by those from the Above Realm.



“Did they want us to utilize these guys to rebuild the damaged barrier? Is that good with you, my love?”
asks Hei Anjing. “The aim of the people in the Upper Realm seems to be letting us do all the work in the
Mortal Realm.”

“Let them do it... If you want to do something, | will help you achieve it. Don’t worry about destroying
the world, | can repair it no matter how many times you destroy it.” Xia Jieye said.

It appears that Xia Jieye is prepared to satisfy Hei Anjing’s natural desire to destroy things and engage in
conflict with everyone in this world. Hei Anjing has naturally suppressed his inherent nature ever since
he made a commitment to his husband in the previous worlds they visited not to purposefully destroy a
world. To avoid being bored, he made an effort to do anything else. Actually, most of it was due to the
fact that his husband was present and it prevented him from being bored. So to ask a God of Fire to
cease utilizing his flames is the same as asking a God of Destruction to stop destroying something. As a
result, he becomes weaker.

Hei Anjing says, “Then | will let half of them stay and let the other half protect Yun Huaxia and Bai Qiyin
whenever they leave the city. They should be enough to buy some time if that man ever appears.”

“But for some reason, you felt they wouldn’t be enough?” said Xia Jieye.

“Hm. They wouldn’t. If he seriously wanted to kill them they wouldn’t be able to escape. Bai Yuyan was
lucky. He didn’t care much about immortals.” Hei Anjing said. “By the way, what is the plan of Yun
Huaxia? Are they going to leave the city to head where first?”

“They are heading to East City as Bai Qiyin wants to pick up his younger sister.” Xia Jieye answered.

As if remembering something, Hei Anjing says, “Ah~ right. The Princess of Bai Clan. She is married to the
Sect Master of Jin Tiangui Sect. Have they left already?”

“Not yet but... I'll order a few heavenly soldiers to escort them on the way.” Xia Jieye responded.
Hei Anjing hummed and said, “Well~ that’s okay.”

Hei Anjing began to act a little disengaged from the aborigines of this world as soon as he learned about
that man’s existence in this world. Without the twins, these two wouldn’t give a damn about the world
and there isn’t the slightest trace of the customary sentiment. Gods are after all whimsical.

This morning, after lunch, Yun Huaxia and Bai Qiyin took a group of men with them, along with Bai
Yuyan and Xue Wuyue, who were adamant that they wanted to save their daughter. To assist the Lu
Weifeng sect, Xue Yueguang and his husband Fan Yunya had instead traveled to the South. They let Hei
Anjing and Xia Jieye take care of guarding the West City and the Lan Zhuayun Sect while they do their
own missions.

Eastern City...

As soon as the sun rose, Lady Bai’s guards, Jin Shiyan, Bai Lili, and a few elders from the Jin Tiangui Sect
assembled in front of the Sect Gates. Many demonic creatures of all sizes and kinds are just outside the
formation barrier, leering and howling at them. Beyond the barrier is a land of blood, flesh, and death.



Just outside the barrier’s borders are several dead human bodies that have been torn apart or mangled.
They nearly passed out when they saw this spectacle. Lady Bai, at least, was unable to restrain herself.

PUKES!!

While he let his wife throw up everything she had eaten this morning, Jin Shiyan was tenderly massaging
her back in a nearby corner. He can relate to her emotions since the view beyond the barrier is similar to
how hell has been represented in literature. A sea of blood with floating pieces of flesh. The earth and
heaven themselves were covered in flames and miasma. Even the sky had become crimson, much like
the heavens in the Infernal Zone.

“Wife, are you sure you are okay? You can leave it to us if you don’t want to get out.” Sect Master Jin
Shiyan said.

Bai Lili bit her lower lips and said, “No. I’'m going out with you. If something happens there beyond our
control | should be able to protect you with my immortal physique.” Bai Lili said. “Sigh~ it’s only right
now that I’'m truly glad that we’ve let Yan’er stay in the Lan Zhuayun Sect. With Dear Elder Brother in
there, he would be safe even if something happened to us.”

Sect Master Jin experienced his wife’s sadness and was only able to soothe her by wrapping her in his
arms. They left Jin Yanli in the Lan Zhuayun Sect so that he could train with his companions. In addition,
he can’t practice at the Jin Tiangui Sect. As Jin Yanli is the son of the Sect Master of the Jin Tiangui Sect,
the young disciples here would never accept him as an equal and would only refer to him as their young
master.

But things are different in the Lan Zhuayun Sect. He made friends with Yun Anjie, Yun Fan, and Yun Xing
while they were guests. He wouldn’t be treated as a young master by these three disciples since one of
them is Hei Anjing and Chun Hongyun-Jun’s adoptive son, another is his little uncle, and Yun Xing is a
close friend. They got along too well, and now Jin Shiyan can openly express the impulses he had
previously repressed in front of the other Jin Clan disciples.

Despite their best efforts, the Jin Tiangui Sect disciples’ inability to conceal Jin Yanli’s superior status
inside the sect. Instead of being truthful with Jin Yanli, they would unintentionally try to win him over.
Due to the disparity in their positions, they could never be equal.

Who would have imagined that the barrier enclosing the mortal realm would one day be shattered and
that the human lands would be inundated by millions of demonic creatures and entities feasting on the
human race and wreaking havoc on the areas where people live? Even the Jin Clan’s surviving members
were now forced to shelter inside their last refuge. A formation barrier that the Sect Master created for
emergencies guards the Jin Tiangui Sect’s territory. In fact, that emergency had occurred, and it was the
type that claimed the lives of all of them.

Jin Shiyan mumbled while hugging his wife, “Yes, Yan’er will be fine. He should be safe under the wings
of Brother Wuan and the Lan Zhuayun Sect. But No matter what happens, unless | die first no one would
be able to harm you, Lili. Don’t cry. We can survive this.” novefUsb\c\o/m

The words of her husband were like the last hope in her heart. She could only bury her face in her
husband’s chest listening to his heartbeat as he tried to calm down her heart.



Bai Lili said, “Yes... We shall survive this ordeal.”

At the sect’s entrance gates, Jin Shiyan turned to face the others who were with them. They all
appeared focused and serious. They must succeed in their plan no matter what, and they must find a
glimmer of faith that someone will come to their aid.

Sect Master Jin says, “Get ready. We are going according to the plan.”
The rest collectively answered, “Yes, Sect Master Jin!!”

Under the leadership of Jin Shiyan and Bai Lili, everyone followed suit and took a step outside the
barrier. A strong smell of blood and death hit them in the face as soon as they emerged through the
barrier, making their stomachs turn and making them feel sick. Jin Shiyan instantly shielded his wife’s
eyes when he saw the image in front of him, but it was too late; she had already noticed what was on
the other side of the barrier. After all, those who were inside the formation mostly blocked the scene
from inside and out. They can just vaguely see what was outside the barrier from within.

A few little human dead slopes. Their internal organs were torn out. Their limbs were gone in certain
places. Several others had their eyes removed, leaving their faces with gaping holes. Even their faces
were chewed off by some, making them almost unrecognizable. Internal organ fragments were spread
across the dark ground beneath their feet. They would never be able to forget the incident. Even Jin
Shiyan, who had previously witnessed the identical scene, was unable to contain himself this time, and
he began to vomit along with the others.

An instantly recognizable voice echoes in their ears. Unlike his earlier phony tenderness. The voice
speaking to them has a scornful and caustic tone.

“Well~ what do we have here? The hiding turtles had finally gotten out of their shells. What happened?
Have you found a way out of this predicament? But | guess not... Hahaha~"

Sigh~
“You are truly vengeful,” commented the red-skinned Devil, Fennu.

A thin devil with skin the same hue as the Devil beside him stands there, his gaze is uninterested in Jin
Shiyan and the other people. Even hatred is blending inside their red eyes. When he sat at the highest
peak formed of human remains, the little tail behind him rocked from left to right. The little devil is a
man whose visage Sect Master Jin Shiyan would never be able to forget because of the hatred in his
heart, therefore he quickly screamed out his name.

Jin Shiyan yells, “JIN. BAL. HUA!"”

“Even if you call my name that eagerly this devil is not going to help. After all, | am here to watch you die
slowly after all~” Jin Baihua said as he glanced at Bai Lili standing beside Jin Shiyan and grinned, “By the
way~, Bai Princess... It was thanks to your blood that | was able to destroy the barrier. | can’t thank you
enough! HAHAHA~”

AAAAAHHHHHH!I!I



Bai Lili nearly lost her mind when she heard this. She screamed out in anguish and intense remorse, but
all she could do was hold her head up. She had no idea that her blood had anything to do with the
collapse of the world barrier.

Chapter 887 14.163 Last Violet Star — Jin Shiyan and Jin Baihua.

The majority of the surrounding demonic creatures were made aware of Bai Lili’s screams, causing them
to turn to face them and quickly encircle them. When Jin Shiyan saw this, he had to hold his wife to stop
her from screaming and berating Jin Baihua for what he had done.

“If I had known you would do such a thing, | would have murdered you when we first met,” Jin Shiyan
said. “It would have been better if you had never been alive in the first place.”

Jin Shiyan’s remarks quickly stopped Jin Baihua’s laughing, as if they had an impact on him. Even the
other people had this idea, but only Devil Fennu, who was too familiar with his lover’s personality,
realized that he was faking these feelings. After all, all ties to the previous existence would be lost once
one had successfully transitioned to mortal life. Only unfavorable feelings, like hate, would linger in his
heart. This is why Jin Baihua returned to his old sect and gloated at them even after turning into a fully-
fledged demon. He just abhors them wholeheartedly.

Jin Baihua’s expression changed abruptly, becoming sad and filled with grief. Jin Shiyan felt guilty as he
spoke those words.

Thoughts of Sect Master Jin Shiyan: ‘Did | speak too much?’

But who would have imagined that when Jin Shiyan openly ridiculed him, Jin Baihua would respond with
a big smile?

“You're going to die here today, you idiot, do you think | care if you hate me?”

Other elders of the Jin Tiangui Sect no longer tolerated him and directly assaulted him after witnessing
this type of response, not only because he was an adversary but also because he was a traitor from their
clan.

“You vile spawn! It must be you... The one who destroyed the barrier between the Mortal Realm and
Infernal Region!!!”

“Damn Traitor! You do not deserve to exist. Die for this old man!”

“You should have never existed in the first place. If only this old servant knew you would become like
that, | would have told the old Sect Master to kill you that day!”

Jin Shiyan yells in urgency, “Elders stop! Don’t move away from the group!!!”

Jin Baihua was still grinning as he looked at these three seniors who jumped out of the group and
wanted to kill him despite their unsavory statements. But, Jin Shiyan attempted to reunite them with
the group, arguing that because they were surrounded by foes, leaving the group abruptly would just
make them a single target. novelUsbdotc\o/m



Three enormous dark and demonic entities moved right after Jin Shiyan yelled for the three elders to
halt their move. Elders who were flying on their swords and were ready to attack Jin Baihua were the
targets of a big grasshopper and praying mantis that descended from the sky. When the final member of
the group turned away, a large black frog demon stuck out its tongue in an attempt to seize him or her.
The events happened so quickly that Jin Shiyan and the others were unable to react in time.

The three seniors were instantly devoured by demonic creatures. They were unable to even resist while
they were being consumed. On the other hand, among everyone in the vicinity, Jin Baihua was the
happiest. He began to giggle, appearing to be utterly enthralled by what he had just witnessed. At the
corners of his eyes, there are a few tears of delight gathering.

Hahahaha~
“They come out too strong only to be eaten on the spot. This is too laughable. Haha™~” said Jin Baihua.

Jin Baihua glances at his older half-brother, Jin Shiyan after he has stopped laughing for a time. There
was nowhere for Jin Shiyan to run as his vertical pupils and blood-red eyes stared down at him. He was
regretful after completely realizing that his previous little brother had transformed into the devil.

Jin Shiyan said, “You... You have become a Devil. You got converted into one!”

“Well,~ yea. Though there are not that many changes | don’t feel much at all. Except for my head feeling
a bit heavy thanks to the horn and my back a bit uncomfortable thanks to the tail, the rest feels normal.”
Jin Baihua said while playing with his tail and even lightly touching his horn.

Devil Fennu who was treating himself as air finally spoke up, “Hm™ this is because | made sure to keep
your original appearance. | like how you originally look. As for your horn and tail, these are my features
you my kin had to have as well as your bloodline had been converted to mine.”

“I didn’t say that | hate the horn and tail. | only said that it was a bit heavy.” Jin Baihua pouted.

Devil Fennu smiled and said, “Once you fully control your new body, you would be able to control the
size of your horn. It wouldn’t be too heavy that way.”

“That’s better then...”

After hearing the exchange between Jin Baihua and Devil Fennu, Jin Shiyan was astounded. Their
conversation was very similar to how he spoke to his wife. Would they have been able to get along in
the end if Jin Baihua hadn’t abandoned the human race and Fennu wasn’t a devil? However, no one can
respond to him since the two people in front of them were fierce rivals who could only engage in battle
against.

Bai Lili, who had finally calmed down from the turmoil in her heart, took an unexpected move in the
midst of everyone else’s conflicted feelings. She eventually lit a flare that she had in her palm.

Whoosh~ BOOOM! BOOM! BOOOM!

In the crimson sky, a white snowflake symbol emerged. The white flare impression was more noticeable
against the scarlet backdrop. Before it vanished completely, it lingered in the sky for a whole minute.
Everyone was taken by surprise, even Devil Fennu and Jin Baihua. The distinctive yet recognizable
pattern left by snowflakes is not the crest of any notable groups in the mortal world.



Even the Bai Clan’s water wave crest and the Lan Zhuayun Sect’s cloud pattern were different. Yet
everyone who wore a snowflake-shaped emblem was known to everybody. It is a special crest that is
exclusively worn by that one individual. As almost anyone who used this insignia can only be found in
the Upper Realm. As was to be expected, Jin Baihua reacted violently upon recognizing the design of the
emblem that flashed above him.

Jin Baihua said, “White Snowflakes Crest. A Flare for an emergency. Damn! She was calling for the Ice
Demon to come!!! Kill them now!!!”

“Run back to the Sect now!!!” commanded Sect Master Jin Shiyan to the ones who came out with him.

The demonic critters that surrounded the Jin Tiangui Sect had all launched coordinated attacks under
the orders of Jin Baihua. Jin Shiyan had responded somewhat more slowly than Jin Baihua, but he and
his wife battled their way back to the sect’s gates. Only a few meters separated the gates from where
they had come from, but the many demons striking them from every angle prevented them from
moving more than a few feet.

“Run along. Don’t ever look back, Sect Master Jin Shiyan. We leave our mistress to your care, Lord
Shiyan!” said Uncle Lan. “Brothers! It is time to fulfill our duties to the Venerable Lord!”

“Protect the Mistress and her husband!”
“Don’t let a single demon pass through you. Block all of them!”
“Keep running. There is no need to turn around. Just keep running my lady!”

As Bai Lili’s secret guards saw what was happening, they turned back and stopped all the demons,
allowing Bai Lili and Jin Shiyan a clear road to flee for the Jin Tiangui Sect’s gates. These men were
evidently planning to give their lives in order to allow the couple some time to flee for safety after
seeing this scene.

“N-No, no... No... Uncle Lan? Everyone! Please don’t do this!!” screamed the only princess of the Bai
Clan. Her tears pour uncontrollably from her light blue eyes as despair flashes within them.

Bai Lili is taken aback but realizes what these cultivators intend to accomplish right away. She was so
startled that she almost stopped running, forcing her husband to pull her along as he ran. Jin Shiyan
answered Uncle Lan’s statement while holding his wife in his arms.

!II

“Uncle Lan and everyone... | will definitely protect her. Thank you for everything

A line of tears strolls down Jin Shiyan’s cheeks. While he was aware that these members of the Bai
Lengshui Sect had sufficient power to power only her wife, in the end, they chose to advance on the
adversaries who were obstructing their path. Jin Shiyan thought they were incredibly courageous after
seeing the sacrifice they made to ensure the others’ survival and showed respect to them at the very
end.

The remaining elders of the Jin Tiangui Sect nodded and exchanged glances as they observed this
spectacle. They stopped in their tracks and bowed their heads in the direction of Jin Shiyan and his wife
as if they had reached a choice together.



“Sect Master, Thank you for everything. We will leave the rest to your care. Please look after our
families!!!”

Jin Shiyan said, “What are you...”

Before he could finish, the elders seized the pair and flung them in the direction of the Jin Tiangui Sect’s
gates while using all of their power to cover them with a barrier. Even though not all elders participated
in this mission, Jin Shiyan was accompanied by several elders who had known him since he was a little
child. These are essentially elders who looked over him and helped him develop into the person he is
now.

“Young Lord Yan, please take care!”
“I...don"t...”

Jin Shiyan and Bai Lili watched in horror as an excessive number of evil monsters surrounded their
people and sprang on them from all sides. They watch while acts of brutality and blood are committed.
They were helpless to stop their people from battling death until they finally succumbed to it. Jin Shiyan
was only able to squeeze his wife’s face into his chest while tightly closing his eyes. All that remains in
their ears are the sounds of creatures screaming and painful moans. They at least successfully entered
the Sect with all the sacrifices of those who wanted them to live.

Jin Baihua couldn’t stop cursing as he saw Jin Shiyan and Bai Lili successfully enter the formation barrier
around the Jin Tiangui Sect.

“Dammit! They still got saved in the end!” exclaimed Jin Baihua.

Devil Fennu rustled his hair and said, “Don’t worry. That formation shouldn’t be there all the time. It
would be deactivated sooner or later. You can kill or toy with them all you want after the barrier is
down.”

“We can’t wait anymore. That flare that bitch had used just now. It was to inform someone about a
certain emergency. The person who uses Snowflakes as their crest, there is only one person in this
world. It’s the Ice Demon. It’s Venerable Lord Hei.” Jin Baihua said.

Finally realizing how terrible the issue is, Demon Fennu was unable to resist scowling. That Venerable
Lord Hei they know is an immortal who had been hunting high-ranking devils for a very long time. Most
of the powerful devils had perished at his hands. The devil of envy, Jidu. The devil of Lust, Qingyu. The
devil of greed, Tanlan. These three powerful devils all perished as a result of this immortal.

That implies that Devil Fennu could not defeat this person by himself and achieve the desired result. If
he ever made the decision to fight Hei Anjing, he needs assistance. He wouldn’t be able to get assistance
from Devil Shulan, and that brat’s abilities wouldn’t be useful in a direct conflict, but in dreams, he is
unbeatable. Nonetheless, the likelihood of them plotting to harm the Venerable Lord is almost nil given
that Chun Hongyun-Jun is also standing next to him.

Devil Fennu spoke, “Do you think he would come here?”

“The probability is 60%. Now that we are both devils | do not think he would hesitate to kill us this
time.”



Jin Baihua thought that Hei Anjing spared them before because he is a human. Sadly, he didn’t know
that the only reason they were not pursued was that Hei Anjing felt it would be boring if all the high-
ranking devils died. He let them go on purpose.

Devil Fennu said, “If that’s the case let’s withdraw. If there is someone who can defeat that couple, his
highness Zihao might be capable of it. Let’s have it so they would crash into each other instead of
getting directly involved with that couple.”

“Are we going back to the Infernal Region?” asked Jin Baihua.

Devil Fennu said, “Yes. Let’s go back.”

~?

“Sure
Chapter 888 14.164 Last Violet Star — Cao Roulan’s POV.

Devil Fennu and Jin Baihua chose to flee after failing to assassinate Jin Shiyan and Bai Lili after knowing
that Hei Anjing could personally come over to defend the Jin Tiangui Sect.

The Jin Tiangui Sect’s interior...

Only Jin Shiyan and his wife Bai Lili were able to make it back to the sect alive after successfully utilizing
the flare while the enemies were preoccupied. The others perished beyond the formation barrier,
whether they were Jin Tiangui Sect elders or Bai Lili’s shadow guards.

After eventually collapsing from stress and despair, Bai Lili. Her spouse escorted her back to the
bedroom. Once more, Jin Shiyan invited the other clan chiefs and elders to meet with him. But unlike
previously, he now appears worn out and down. He seems to have been very affected by the deaths of
the other elders. Everyone could see how dejected Jin Shiyan was at the moment.

After noticing that practically everyone had assembled, Jin Shiyan spoke.

“You guys are all here? Then listen to me for the last time. Make your preparation to leave. Once the
reinforcement has arrived we will immediately take our leave from this place until then you take your
rest. That’s all.” Jin Shiyan said

After stating all of this, he left his seat without further conversation. The remaining Jin Tiangui Sect
elders wanted to speak, but they were not given a chance. They also understood the significance of the
elders who left with their Sect Master since they were the ones who cared for him until he was an adult,
as opposed to those who stayed for the sect’s prestige and power. They were helpless to prevent him
from leaving.

The other sect elders continued to carry out their responsibilities and aid the other disciples and
laypeople in adhering to the master’s instructions after the sect master had gone. On the other side, Jin
Shiyan had come to see the families of the deceased elders who were his subordinates. He went to each
one individually and bowed his head in apology, asking them for forgiveness as their husbands had to
make a sacrifice in return for his and his wife’s safety because he was unable to protect them.

Although they were saddened to witness their master bow down before them after hearing the news of
their spouse’s death, Jin Shiyan continue to express regret for being powerless to prevent their departed
husband from giving their life, they also felt a little amount of pride in themselves for being as loyal to



Jin Shiyan as their deceased spouse had been to them. Their spouse had chosen the greatest lord they
could have.

Jin Shiyan says, “Please hear my promise. Once we get out of this hell, I, Jin Shiyan, promise to protect
your families from the elders instead. Once the Sect had been rebuilding your families would still have
the position of Elders in my Sect. | will greatly reward each family for their loyalty and shall be treated as
this Jin Shiyan’s family members.”

“Sect Master, Thank you! Thank you!”

“There is no need to thank me. Your spouse had given me their loyalty until the very end. | promise that
| shall protect their families until the very end as well.” Jin Shiyan remarked.

“We also promise to be loyal only to Young Master Jin Shiyan and his family until the end!”

Meanwhile, in the area where common folks reside, disciples from Jin Tiangui Sect had told them the
news.

The disciple announced, “The Sect Master and his wife had successfully asked for help outside. We are
waiting for the reinforcement to arrive until then everyone here needs to prepare to leave at any time.”

“Daren, can we ask where we are going to relocate after leaving this place?” A civilian asked.

The disciple was good-natured and honestly answered the question despite the difference in their
standing, “If | heard it correctly we are going to the Western City where the elder brother of Madam Jin
lives. The city under the protection of the Lan Zhuayun Sect which houses Chun Hongyun-Jun and
Venerable Lord Hei.”

As the good news was revealed, everyone was thrilled. Venerable Lord Hei and Chun Hongyun-Jun are
well known. They are immortals who came from the Higher Realm to live among normal people like
them. In their views, the two are equivalent to Gods.

“Okay stop talking and start moving. If someone is not ready by the time we leave it would be your own
fault if you were left behind.”

“Yes, Daren!” responded collectively to the commoners who were lucky enough to survive the attacks of
the demonic creatures.

The Cao family is one of them, which Cao Roulan rescued from pandemonium. Few of them, including
Cao Roulan’s family members, survived even after she let Baoshi take control of her body and lead them
to safety. They were aware that she was a demon vessel, but the devil inside of her did not hate
humans.

The Demon of Gluttony is regarded as one of the most powerful high-ranking devils in his race, but
unlike the other devils, Baoshi wasn’t very interested in dealing with individuals. He is a coward, to begin
with. He cannot bully the strong; only the weak. He is terribly afraid of both the immortals who can kill



him and the human cultivators who can injure him. But despite his nature, he ranks among the middle of
the seven deadly sins because of his ability to devour nearly anything.

The strongest among the seven deadly sins is clear. It was his highness, Ye Zihao who ruled ‘Pride’. The
second strongest is Devil Fennu who rules ‘Wrath’. The devil that rules ‘Greed’ Devil Tanlan was ranked
third. ‘Gluttony’ Devil Baoshi is fourth. The devil rules ‘Lust’ Devil Qingyu is fifth. The sixth is Devil Jidu
who rules ‘Envy’ and the last is the devil who rules ‘Sloth’, Devil Shulan.

Devil Shulan is rated last since he is the youngest sibling and has a mental ability rather than a physical
one. The ideal situation for him would be to put his prey to sleep. He cannot battle face-to-face unless
his opponent has fallen asleep.

Back in the actual world, the Cao Clan was one of the few tiny clans that had made it through the initial
demon and devil invasion unscathed. They were able to enter the Jin Tiangui Sect and live thanks to Cao
Roulan and Devil Baoshi’s guidance. Yet as time goes on, the sect’s conditions get weaker. The Sect
needed to make sure that their food supply would last until assistance arrived, therefore the amount of
food distributed to the people was restricted.

The lunches are still hearty, and it is clear that Jin Shiyan had instructed his men to ensure that
everyone—including the civilians—was fed adequately. One satisfying meal is insufficient for Cao
Roulan, the vessel of the Devil of Gluttony, though. She needs to consume at least 100 plates of food to
hold back the effects of the contract in order to halt them. Thanks to the food and Gold Jin Baihua gave
her in return for the favor, Cao Roulan has just managed to survive up to this point. novEIUs&.C\o\m

She regrets it a great deal, but she also wonders if this demon invasion would have taken place if she
hadn’t assisted that cretin in stealing the blood of the Bai Princess. Cao Roulan continued to hold herself
accountable to the very end.

One of the Jin Tiangui Sect’s followers made a statement, and Cao Roulan’s uncles who were there at
the time made the decision to promptly inform the rest of the clan of the information. Hearing that they
will eventually arrive at the location where those immortals who exterminated devils dwelt made Cao
Roulan a little uneasy. For humans, it was the safest area, but for a demon vessel like Cao Roulan, it was
a dead end.

Naturally, as soon as Cao Roulan’s family found out, they began to worry for her. Also, there are legends
that demons, whether they are disguised or not, are rejected by the barrier around the Lan Zhuayun
Sect. Would Cao Roulan, a devil’s vessel, be permitted to enter the Western City?

Cao Roulan’s mother asked, “Rourou, how about it? Do you think you can enter the Western City?”
“This... | am not sure...” Cao Roulan answered honestly.

In her mind, Devil Baoshi spoke, [Don’t worry. Your body is still human. | will just seal the demonic qi the
contract had left in you and conceal myself.]

‘Are you sure we wouldn’t be detected?’ Cao Roulan asked.

[50-50 that is much | can assure you. Or you can leave this place. If it’s just you | can protect you for sure
unless Big Brother Zihao wants to kill me, | would be able to protect you all the way.] Devil Baoshi said.



Cao Roulan asked in her thoughts, ‘Who is this Big Brother Zihao? Another Devil?’

[He is the other son of the King of Devils like the Chun Hongyun-Jun of your race. But unlike the latter he
is a pure devil in the bloodline and the strongest among the seven deadly sins.] Devil Baoshi explained.
[The problem is that he hates the human race. So if ever he saw you even with me by your side we
might die. Sorry, Rourou because of me you had to help Brother Fennu and caused this calamity. If not
for me you should be freer than walking on thin ice like this.]

Cao Roulan smiled and said to Devil Baoshi inside of her, ‘Don’t say that. When you come to me you
save my life first. You are my savior and my friend. | will never blame you. What happened with Jin
Baihua that... That was my mistake. | should have known that they would not use the Bai Princess’s
blood for something good. | regret helping them.’

[Rourou, I...]

‘Enough! | told you to not blame yourself. We will go with my family to the Western City. If | am able to
enter safely then that’s good if not... | will repent my sins to the immortals with you. | will never leave
you alone!’

[...]

Cao Roulan faces his family who look at her worriedly and said, “I've spoken to him. He said | would be
fine and that he could hide in me.”

Sigh...

“That’s good. That’s great. Now we don’t have to separate from your uncles and roam outside the city
on our own.” Cao Roulan’s father said.

Even Cao Roulan was taken aback by her father’s comments. She had no idea that her family was
considering leaving their clan and following her outside if she decided not to accompany them into the
Western City. She felt happy to have such a loving family and even more resentful of Jin Baihua for
causing chaos. All along, she had been enjoying a happy and simple life, but Jin Baihua had made the
decision to completely ruin everything.

Her brothers hugged her as well as Cao Roulan’s parents. She can clearly sense the affection his family is
showing her as she keeps crying. No, she wasn’t at all mistaken. She planned to leave her parents once
they found out she had Devil Baoshi inside her and was ready to be loathed by them when she made the
decision to sign the contract with Devil Baoshi. Who would have thought that her family would be so
eager to welcome her and Devil Baoshi unconditionally since they love her so much? Her luckiest stroke
in life was this family of hers.

“I will protect you no matter what | promise!” stated Cao Roulan.
Devil Baoshi also declares, [I will also help you protect your family for you, Rourou!]
Chapter 889 14.165 Last Violet Star — The Lu Brothers

On the other hand, the flare that Bai Lili had lighted could be seen from a distance while Yun Huaxia, Bai
Qiyin, and the others were drawing close to the Eastern City’s boundaries.



BOOOM! BOOM!

The flare was seen by Yun Huaxia and the others. A white flare was far too noticeable against the
crimson sky. The Bai Clan instantly recognized whose flare that was when they spotted a Snowflakes
insignia.

“Lili is still alive,” Bai Qiyin cried, “White Snowflakes, The Symbol of the Royal Hei Clan!” He was
overcome with joy and relief.

Also, Bai Yuyan and Xue Wuyue were overjoyed. Their own daughter was safe. They couldn’t ask for
more than to know she is still alive.

Zhi Yang suddenly declared, “There are two demon auras approaching that way. One is a high-ranking
devil, while the latter is a little weaker than the first. Is one of them the one Lord Bai and Madam Bai
had battled before?”

Bai Yuyan turned on his Heavenly Eyes and scanned the city from afar, saying, “Let me inspect it.”

The fact that the white hood Demon is not one of the two auras Zhi Yang had discovered gives him
relief.

Sigh! “It wasn’t him. | don’t know the high-ranking devil as it is my first time seeing him. The little devil
on the other hand everyone knows him. He is Jin Baihua.” Bai Yuyan said.

Bai Qiyin exclaimed, “JIN. BAI. HUA! Why is it that bas— tsk! That lunatic! He becomes a devil. Doesn’t
that mean he is the reason why the barrier breaks? We were just assuming at first but... to think it was
really him. A’Hua! You can’t show pity towards him anymore. He is the reason why this invasion is
happening.”

“I know. Yin’er, don’t worry. | won’t be soft-hearted towards him anymore. He had long crossed the line
of what can be forgiven and what couldn’t be.” Yun Huaxia said as his face looked serious and a bit
pissed.

How many had perished due to the invasion? How many once human-inhabited areas had been
polluted? How is blood able to be spilled? How many people had passed away? The breach in the wall
between the two realms is solely to blame for the misery of humanity. The tranquility that existed in the
Mortal Realm has been shattered by Jin Baihua. Now that things have developed in this way, he cannot
be pardoned.

“Calm down. Let’s go and save people first. We still need to catch up with Xue Yueguang and Fan Yanyu
in the South,” Bai Yuyan said to Yun Huaxia as he patted him on the back.

“Un. | understand, Father Yun.” Yun Huaxia was comforted by Bai Yuyan’s words. They can’t waste time
lamenting, for every second wasted life was being ripped apart.

“Let’s go to the East City and save as many as we can.”



At the South City...

In contrast to the other city, this one turned out to be the worst. Only one structure, the main one,
survived the destruction of the whole city. Demons that sneak within the sect to attack were responsible
for destroying the formation surrounding it.

This time, the devils were prepared. They were aware that the defensive formations used by the Great
Sects in the Mortal Realm were all modeled on those developed by Hei Anjing in the Lan Zhuayun Sect.
From the outside, it would be impossible to destroy this formation since it is of eternal quality, yet on
the inside, it is incredibly frail. As long as one destroyed the eye of the formation, it would deactivate
and would no longer be useful.

The demons learned from their error after failing to utterly destroy the Bai Lengshui Sect and Jin Tiangui
Sect. The Lu Weifeng Sect’s communication orb and the center of the defensive configuration were both
destroyed by them this time as they once again infiltrated the sect covertly. They succeeded in doing so,
killing everyone in the Southern City in the process.

Only a few cultivators were still alive and hiding in the Sect Master’s residence. Lu Er was a little wary.
Around the main mansion, where he and his older brother reside, he also set up a second, smaller
defensive structure. The demons were unable to destroy the formation in his home since the core of it
had always been in his hands. The Lu Weifeng sect’s final sanctuary is this mansion. There were
survivors within the mansion, but most of them were dying from their injuries, which were deadly.
Several people have lost a portion of their limbs, have disfigurements, and are even having trouble
breathing.

There were at most fifty men in the area, and among these individuals was a group that Lu Yi had
personally led. Lu Yi himself had recently lost his left arm and appeared frail. Lu Er, on the other hand,
doesn’t fare much better; members of their sect and clans encircled him and stopped his qi from
shifting. The formation encircling the mansion would vanish the instant he lost his qi. He is after all the
only gi source the formation core possesses.

Lu Er doesn’t appear that great because he has been using his qi for days. He was barely holding on and
had long since ceased speaking in general. Lu Yi looked back to the time when their parents were still
living as he stared at his younger brother. They were free from pain and anxiety. Like nothing at all could
possibly harm them.

Lu Yi had assumed responsibility for taking care of his younger brother after their parents passed away.
He had always treated Lu Er with sternness to hone his personality because there were tougher things
ahead of them. He is kind from the inside out, and many people wanted to use his only flaw against him
because of it.

However, who would have thought that this youngster would transform as soon as he met Bai Wuan?
He started taking his responsibilities seriously and training enough to avoid being bullied outside, even
though he hasn’t fully matured. All of this is because the Young Lord of the Bai Family gave him a
lecture.



Although Bai Wuan, the Young Lord of the Bai Family, did not come from the Bai Lengshui Sectin a
direct lineage, he was treated with even more respect by those who did. At first, Lu Yi thought that
things weren’t simple and that this young lord was especially special novefusBdotc\o\m

Unexpected things transpired between Bai Wuan and his younger brother. He was somewhat taken
aback when he read the account of the incident. Lu Er may have come across Bai Wuan, who was
instructing Bai Qiyin. Under the watchful eye of Bai Wuan, the young master of the Bai Family was
forced to complete the training, which the majority of Bai Qiyin’s age could barely complete.

That day, Bai Qiyin was invited over by Lu Er to play outside with him. Only to see Bai Wuan train him to
the point where he could barely move and lay on the ground, breathing heavily.

Lu Er asked, “Brother Wuan, why are you training Qigi so much? He doesn’t need to get too strong after
all you, Uncle Bai, and Aunt Xue are still around. You can protect him right?”

Such a childish question what others in the area had thought. Even Bai Qiyin looked a bit angered by the
words Lu Er had just mentioned.

Bai Qiyin bellowed, “Shut up. | am not as talented as my gege. It is right for me to train this hard and |
should be thankful that gege is here to supervise me!”

“Eh... But they can protect you, can’t they not?” retorted Lu Er.
Sigh~

“Qiqi, rest for a while,” Bai Wuan said, “Lu Wang | ask you. Do you think your elder brother can protect
you forever? Think about what happened to your parents. Didn’t they just disappear one day? Abruptly
and unpredictably. How are you? He would be able to protect you forever. Haven’t you ever thought of
protecting him yourself? You two only have each other after all.”

Lu Er was unable to speak as a result of Bai Wuan’s words. The reality that he is trying to ignore is being
whispered in his ears by Bai Wuan's slightly icy voice as if he were being hypnotized. Lu Er didn’t know
how he got home that day. But when he got to his own place, he saw his brother in his office,
surrounded by elders, from a distance.

The small mountains of papers stacked on his tables, the blackness under his eyes that indicated his lack
of sleep, and the bloodshot eyes that indicated his exhaustion. Lu Yi doesn’t look like the strong person
in his memories. Lu Er only realized at that point that his older brother is similar to him. A typical
individual who encounters difficulties, who exerts themselves for the benefit of his family—which is
himself—and who also experiences exhaustion.

That day, Lu Er began to pay attention to matters pertaining to the Lu Weifeng Sect. His cultivation skill
is lower than that of his older brother, but his mind is sharper than the others. He had to get used to the
clan’s work for a week before he could take over the sect, which took half a year.

As an excuse for letting Lu Er rest, Lu Yi sent Lu Er to the Lan Zhuayun Sect for exchange studies. Since Lu
Er took over problems that required brainpower to solve and left Lu Yi to compete with strength, the
Sect had improved. The Lu Weifeng Sect moves in accordance with the decisions made by Lu Yi and Lu
Er, the two heirs.



Lu Er assumed more authority within the Sect over time. Without someone holding the reins, the clan as
a whole would cease to exist. Being able to control it required not only strength but also the ability to
manipulate things and ensure that everything was in working order. Lu Yi was made for activities that
make use of his intelligence. Lu Yi lost more money than he made from his investment when he took
over the sect’s internal affairs.

Therefore, when Lu Er assumed command of the clan’s affairs, which necessitated the use of
intelligence, he had a greater number of issues to resolve and a greater number of items to create that
would benefit their sect. Lu Yi quickly came to the conclusion that his younger brother had fully matured
to the point where he could defend even himself, his elder brother.

Right now, seeing Lu Er put his line to protect him and the remnants of the sect made Lu Yi feel a bit
useless. But had already made a decision in his heart.

The thoughts of Lu Yi, ‘As long as my younger brother lives in the end everything is worth it.’

Lu Yi stood up unsteadily and approached his younger brother. He sat in front of him making the latter
notice his presence openly.

Lu Er weakly calls, “Dage?”
“Are you alright?” asked Lu Yi worriedly.
Giving his elder brother a weak smile, Lu Er replied, “Hehe™~ Don’t worry, dage. | can still hold on.”

“Give me the core of the formation. | will do it for you for half a day. Go to sleep.” Lu Yi said as he ran his
gi and took the core of the formation in Lu Er’s hand.

After Lu Yi took over, the formation shook a little, but it immediately settled down. Seeing that things
had stabilized, Lu Er finally fainted and fell asleep in his brother’s warm embrace.

“D-Dage...”
Lu Yi says, “Someone. Please put Lu Er on the bed to rest.”

The direct disciple of Lu Yi and Lu Er, Lu Yier moved forward and said, “Master, please let me bring the
little master to rest.”

“Take good care of your little master. Can you do that Yier?” asked Lu Yi.

The young disciple, slightly perplexed, nods his head in agreement as his master gently passes his little
master in his arms. He watched as his master gave his little master a kiss on the forehead and gave him
one as well. A rare yet warm smile appeared on Lu Yi’s face.

Lu Yi whispered, “l will leave him in your care from now on.”

Little Yier left the hall with his little master surrounded by a few elders of their sect. Most of these elders
were the youngest among the batch of seniors and he noticed that the corner of their eyes was red and
was muffling the sound coming out of their mouths. Lu Yier took a last glance at his master. The sight of
his Master’s smiling face lasted in his mind the longest.

Chapter 890 14.166 Last Violet Star — Bai Lili’s State



That was the last time Lu Yier and his little master would see their master, something the little disciple
hadn’t anticipated. One of the elders who followed them put him to sleep as soon as he had his little
master back in the bedroom. Before he passed out, he could hear them conversing.

“Our objective is to protect the Sect Master and the little lord, thus we must flee with all of our power,
the Great Elder and the other elders have determined.”

The thoughts of Lu Yier at the last moments, ‘Escaped? Just us? What about... Master?’

He was unable to ponder further about what would have happened if he had entirely lost consciousness.
About what transpired subsequent to it, Lu Yier is no longer aware of anything.

Back to Eastern City...

Among the vast herd of demonic creatures that were encircling the Jin Tiangui Sect, Yun Huaxia had
made a way. They penetrated a path toward the Jin Tiangui Sect with the help of a few immortals and
heavenly soldiers. Instead of destroying the demonic creatures outside the sect, their goal was to enter
the formation and communicate with the survivors inside.

Materials required to build a teleportation circle are piled inside their space rings. The receiving circle
was made in West City, where everyone else was waiting for them. Demon Fennu and Jin Shiyan depart
without care about what’s going to happen next, leaving these lower-class demons without a leader.
They simply went with their instincts and continued to hit the formation until they killed themselves.

But, there are so many demons outside that even if some of them perished from hitting their skulls on
the barrier, it wouldn’t make much of a difference to their population. They were on their way when
they observed robes that appeared to belong only to the shadow guards of the Bai Family. The members
of the Jin Tiangui Sect combined it with their customary golden garments.

Bai Qiyin mumbled, “Those dark navy blue robes...”
“What’s wrong, Yin’er?” asked Yun Huaxia.
Bai Qiyin frowned, “Lili’s Shadow Guards.”

Since the shadow guards were found dead, everyone thought that something must have happened to
Bai Lili.

Xue Wuyue said, “Let’s hurry over. | hope nothing happened to my daughter.”

These robes were being worn by dead people who were missing body parts, and it is evident that
demons were now eating them. Bai Qiyin, Yun Huaxia, and the others scowled at this spectacle. They

attack these ravenous demon beings right away in an effort to destroy them or at the very least
preserve the corpses of these people who appear to be from their Sect.



The bodies had been frozen into thick ice by Bai Qiyin, keeping the evil monsters from feasting on them.
Instead of attempting to exterminate all animals in the area, they killed all those that surrounded the Jin
Tiangui Sect. They only entered the formation barrier around the Jin Tiangui Sect after doing so.

When landing in the Jin Tiangui Sect, they noticed that no one was manning the gates and that the
entire area felt forlorn, which caused them to frown.

Bai Qiyin said, “Are there no guards around? Where are the people?”
“They are inside,” said Bai Yuyan.

Yun Huaxia made the decision to enter with the Bai Family but not before explaining their plans to the
accompanying heavenly soldiers.

“Go ahead inside, Young Lord Yun. We will take care of the demonic creatures outside,” said the captain
of the Heavenly soldiers that came with them.

Eliminating the demon herd was a practice deployed by heavenly domain soldiers to clear out demonic
creatures. However, compared to the herd from their realm, the one in this dimension is too small in
size and number. As they were Gods themselves, they can sweep up these demons without any
problems.

Yun Huaxia said, “Then please go ahead. Do protect my Sect’s disciples while they created the
teleportation circle for transferring survivors.”

“You can leave it to us!”

Only then did Yun Huaxia decide to follow the Bai family as they made their way directly to the main
palace, where Bai Lili resides. Inside the mansion, some elders of the sect recognized them were
present. While his wife and the Bai Family head directly to the place where Bai Lili is staying, Yun Huaxia
takes over conversing with these elders who are still alive to learn the situation.

In the main courtyard’s master’s bedroom... novElUs#dotc\o/m

Bai Qiyin was so worried about his sister losing her shadow guards that he nearly kicked open the door.
He noticed a weary Jin Shiyan feeding his sister, Bai Lili, some porridge when he forcibly opened the
door.

Due to the lack of garnish except for eggs and pork strips, the porridge didn’t appear to be particularly
opulent. But, if you consider that the Jin Tiangui Sect had no connections outside of their city, this kind
of lunch would be regarded as extravagant. In spite of the circumstances, Jin Shiyan made sure his sister
ate well and never disparaged her cuisine.

When Sect Master Bai noticed Bai Lili’s puffy eyes and pale skin, the relief he felt immediately faded. Her
health is obviously not great, and there is some depression between her eyebrows.

Jin Shiyan cries, “Brother Qi, Mother Bai, and Father Bai!”

Bai Qiyin’s arrival with Lord Bai Yuyan and Madam Bai startled and pleased Bai Lili and Jin Shiyan. Bai Lili,
who hasn’t been feeling well since Uncle Lan passed away for her, is in particular affected by this.



Bai Qiyin grabbed Jin Shiyan’s collar with rage on his face, “You bastard! What did you do to my sister!?”
“Qigi, calm down,” reprimanded Bai Yuyan to his son as he separated the two.

On the other hand, Bai Lili rushed out of bed and gave her mother a big hug when she saw his parents
and brother. The old man who had been with her since she was a child recently died right in front of her
eyes, and she began to pour out all of her anguish and pain in her wails, especially the pain in her heart.

“Mom! Uncle Lan is... Uncle Lan is gone. I-It’s all my fault... If only... If only my blood wasn’t stolen... t-
this wouldn’t happen at all!”
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“It’s my fault. | killed Uncle Lan and everyone else. If only... If only | am careful enough!!

Bai Lili blamed herself for everything that was occurring in the realm, and she was on the verge of
hysteria. This is a result of Jin Baihua’s unkind words, which deeply shocked her heart into this state. The
others weren’t prepared for this and turned to Jin Shiyan, who might explain why Bai Lili was in this
predicament.

Bai Qiyin said to Jin Shiyan, “Did you blame her for this shit? If you say yes I’'m going to beat you up!”

“It's not me.” Jin Shiyan said as even his voice was more hoarse than usual. Clearly, his state isn’t that
much different than his wife’s situation.

Bai Yuyan said, “Bai Qiyin. | told you to hold back your temper!”

Sect Master Bai was alarmed when he noticed a tinge of fury in his kind father’s words. When a kind
person finally loses his temper like his father, it is really frightening. He immediately stopped talking, but
he kept glaring at Jin Shiyan, calling him a useless fool in his mind.

The parents of Jin Shiyan’s wife, Bai Yuyan and Xue Wuyue, were looking at him with curiosity. They
were interested in learning the truth. Yes, of course! They were aware that Jin Shiyan wouldn’t speak in
such a manner to their daughter, but Bai Lili is being held responsible for much more than she should be
given credit for. Evidently, she had received a direct statement from someone that she was to blame for
the current situation.

Sect Master Jin says, “It was Jin Baihua. He especially told her that it was his plan to take a bit of Lili’s
blood and after successfully taking back some he successfully destroyed the barrier.”

Everyone is now aware of Bai Lili’s condition’s cause. Jin Baihua is a cunning false white lotus who is
skilled in using words to manipulate others. The Jin Tiangui Sect was confined to its own land and unable
to leave or seek assistance. Most of the time, each survivor’s stress level was at its highest.

Bai Lili must have been on the verge of collapsing when Jin Baihua saw her and seized the opportunity to
mentally torture her by placing the blame for the ongoing conflict squarely on her shoulders. By itself,
that is inaccurate. Bai Lili’s blood alone wouldn’t be able to publicly demolish the barrier even if she
were immortal. Jin Baihua would have to gather at least half of the required amount of bloodline to
move a barrier beyond an immortal grade.

To make a key to activate the world barrier, five great bloodlines are required. The five ancient families
that rule the five major sects are represented by this tremendous bloodline.



Yun Family of the Lan Zhuayun Sect.
Bai Family of the Bai Lengshui Sect.
Lu Family of the Lu Weifeng Sect.
Jin Family of the Jin Tiangui Sect.
Hou Clan of the Hou Long Sect.

The Bai Clan, which possessed an Immortal Physique, was the most difficult of these clans to obtain their
Blood. After all, a scratch on their skin of any size would instantly heal, much less bleed.

As she once more helps her daughter back onto the bed and puts her back to sleep by pressing her sleep
acupoints, Xue Wuyue keeps trying to calm her down. She nonetheless keeps hearing what the other
people in the room are saying. She couldn’t believe it herself when she learned that someone had
successfully taken a small amount of blood from her daughter.

Madam Bai said, “That is not possible. We, the Bai Clan, would hardly bleed for a mere scratch. Tell us
the whole details of how someone made my daughter’s wound bleed.”

“Yes, Mother Bai. Lili told me that a little maid suddenly ran towards her room saying that | was fighting
with Jin Baihua during one of my patrols that day which definitely happened. She told me that she was
carrying a flower vase at that time and was a bit careless which ended up getting a cut on her palm.” Jin
Shiyan storied.

Xue Wuyue said, “Even more impossible to do so. Look here.”

Madam Bai exposed the palm of her hand after opening it. She slashed the palm of her other hand after
conjuring a tiny ice sword in her other hand, but the wound closed quickly and without any blood being
spilled.

Xue Wuyue says, “See. Even if Lili got wounded by the shards of a broken vase it would be possible for
her to bleed. Our regeneration is faster when we fully awakened our immortal physique than not. An’er
had helped Lili and Qiqi to fully awaken their physique years ago. So what you are saying is almost
impossible to achieve unless...”

“Unless an outside variable was used which deactivated or something slowed her regeneration for a few
seconds to get her blood. Shiyan, did Lili say something else?” asked Bai Yuyan.

Jin Shiyan frowned and tried to recall everything his wife had said that day, “She didn’t tell me
something else... Actually, she wasn’t sure but at night on the same day her blood was taken, she had a
short fever that lasted for a few hours but completely disappeared overnight.”

This only made Bai Qiyin more perplexed. A cultivator rarely becomes ill, even less so for someone who
possesses an immortal bloodline like their Bai Family.

“Stop joking! We are cultivators. Why would Lili get a fever? It’s not like she is a mortal!” said Sect
Master Bai.



Jin Shiyan said, “I’'m not lying. | also thought it was impossible but that night she truly got a short fever. |
almost want to bring her to the Lan Zhuayun Sect for Brother Wuan to check on her. But she was cured
overnight and we decided to no longer pursue it.”

“But for a cultivator to get a fever? This is ridiculous. Unless it was poison or something else, there is no
way we would suffer a fever! Much more poison is ineffective to our bloodline after awakening our
physique.” Bai Qiyin said.

Although Bai Yuyan and Xue Wuyue had different opinions, what their son had said was also accurate. If
it’s not a poisonous substance that can even injure an immortal like themselves, there is just one
possibility left. As expected, Bai Yuyan felt his daughter’s pulse and extensively examined Bai Lili’s body
with his gi. What he had feared had indeed occurred. A grave expression replaces his gentle demeanor.

Xue Wuyue felt nervous when she saw her husband frown, “Darling, is it death qi?”

“Yes. It's not much but it’s affecting her cultivation and mind. We need to bring her back to see Xiao An
immediately,” said Bai Yuyan.

In her storage, Xue Wuyue located an ice pill, which she assisted her sleeping daughter to consume. It
lessens the body’s response to death qi. Although they are immortals, Bai Yuyan and Xue Wuyue
weren’t medical professionals. Furthermore, only a Divine Doctor can remove a death qi, hence only Hei
Anjing is capable of using such methods.

Jin Shiyan and Bai Qiyin were both startled, “Death Qi!?”

“Um. That little maid was either a demon in disguise or a devil’s vessel like Jin Baihua. Only devils can
control death gi and it is also the only thing that can slow down the regeneration of the Immortal
Physique.” Bai Yuyan explained. “We need to return as soon as possible. Only Xiao An is capable of
extracting Death Qi from someone’s body. If we waste more time, Lili's ending wouldn’t be good.”



