
MY DEMON HUSBAND IS A SNAKE 

Chapter 6: Such Audacity 

 

 

 

 

"Who...are you? Where is this place?" I gritted my teeth, trying to get up from 

the mat. 

 

 

The Old Taoist Nun, with the Money Sword strapped to her back, uttered in a 

gloomy tone, "Hold her down, this woman is possessed, we absolutely cannot 

let her escape and wreak havoc in the world!!" 

 

 

I felt my body suddenly weighed down, harshly pressed back onto the mat. 

 

 

Unable to move an inch of my body. 

 

 

Looking up, it was my mother and my uncle, both pinning down my limbs. 

 

 

https://novelbin.com/b/my-demon-husband-is-a-snake/chapter-6-such-audacity


My mother's eyes were red and swollen, looking at me with pain, "Su Wan, 

bear with it, it will be over soon, your uncle has invited the Immortal Maiden 

from White Cloud Temple to help you." 

 

 

I looked at my mom in distress, "Are they here to help me with an abortion?" 

 

 

I did not expect the method of abortion brought by my uncle to be like this, 

totally different from the surgical abortion in hospitals. 

 

 

But since what was inside me was a demon fetus, using an alternative method 

seemed reasonable. 

 

 

"Sister-in-law, don't talk to Su Wan. She's possessed, you might catch it," my 

Second Aunt warned my mom from the side. 

 

 

Listening to Second Aunt's words, my mother pursed her lips and stopped 

talking to me altogether. 

 

 



Su Xiaomin, my cousin, looked at me with a strange expression, his eyes 

gleaming. 

 

 

He whispered to Second Aunt, "Did Su Wan really get messed up by a 

snake?" 

 

 

"If it wasn't for the snake wrapping around her and her getting pregnant, why 

would your dad go to White Cloud Temple to invite people over?" 

 

 

"Tsk, I'll have to ask her later what it feels like to be messed with by a snake, 

whether it's pleasurable or not." 

 

 

"You naughty child..." 

 

 

Amidst the disdain of Su Xiaomin and Second Aunt, 

 

 

The Old Taoist Nun and her three disciples drew their Money Swords and 

started swinging them around. 



 

 

While waving the swords, the Old Taoist Nun also ignited a piece of Refined 

Realgar. 

 

 

The moment the Realgar was ignited, its intense smell as if it had a life of its 

own, penetrated my nostrils. 

 

 

Probably because of the snake fetus I was carrying. 

 

 

Upon smelling it, 

 

 

my entire lungs felt scorchingly hot as if they were on fire. 

 

 

The disciples of the Old Taoist Nun also ignited their Realgar one after 

another. 

 

 

I couldn't bear the smell of even one piece of Realgar. 



 

 

At that moment, 

 

 

the entire room was instantly filled with the smell of Realgar, 

 

 

making it even more suffocating. 

 

 

It felt like the smoke was about to devour me, and my eyes were about to 

burst from their sockets. 

 

 

But I couldn't move at all! 

 

 

"Ha ha yin and yang, the sun rises in the east, use Po Qi for Swift Vajra! 

Subdue the demon and exorcise the evil!" the Old Taoist Nun, clutching 

cinnabar talisman paper, sent the papers flying toward me. 

 

 

They landed on my abdomen, and immediately, my abdomen felt as if it was 

being hammered, causing intense pain. 



 

 

In agony, I tore holes in the mat beneath me, my nails filled with blood, 

 

 

"Mom...I can't stand it anymore... It's really unbearable... I don't want... to 

continue... Uncle... Second Aunt..." 

 

 

But after waiting a long time, no one came to help me. 

 

 

My body grew colder, and the pain in my lower abdomen intensified. 

 

 

The pain seemed to tear my entire being into pieces!! 

 

 

The feeling of life being slowly stripped away from my body was very clear, 

this was not an abortion. 

 

 

This was... 



 

 

Them trying to take my life!! 

 

 

"It hurts so much, I'm in so much pain... Mom... let me go..." 

 

 

I struggled desperately, but couldn't escape the force with which my mom and 

uncle were holding me down. 

 

 

Tears rolled down my cheek, carrying a strong smell of blood. 

 

 

"Young uncle, Su Wan is crying bloody tears!! This talisman is too fierce, if 

this continues, Su Wan might really be in danger," my mom finally noticed that 

I was tormented to the brink of life and death, and said to my uncle. 

 

 

My uncle, looking at my convulsing and contorting body, spoke with a 

horrifyingly calm expression as if he were doing it for my own good, "Big 

sister-in-law, strong medicine is necessary to cure profound diseases. Su 

Wan is carrying a demon fetus, how can it be aborted without her 

experiencing pain?" 



 

 

My mom was convinced by my uncle's words and nodded slightly. 

 

 

My heart sank to the bottom. 

 

 

Under the burning and tearing of my organs, I actually vomited blood. 

 

 

"Tsk tsk tsk, even daring to kill my child, you Su family people really have 

some nerve," 

 

 

Suddenly, a lazy and cold voice broke the silence, arrogant to the extreme. 

 

 

From outside the hall door, a long leg stepped in. 

 


