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Chapter 711: Sister’s Guidance (Part 3) 

Skylark glanced at him: "Do you have faith?" 

 

Gu Jianlin was silent for a moment; he certainly had faith. 

 

But he also didn’t know what it was. 

 

"If you can’t think of it, just take your time. As long as you don’t lose it." 

 

Skylark said indifferently: "What I want to tell you is, why is the Heavenly Person Realm also called the 

Heavenly Person Domain? Why does the world have the Heavenly Person’s Wedge? The essence of the 

Candle Light Law is the manipulation and transformation of the environment. For you now, the Heavenly 

Person Realm is like a poison that can greatly damage people like this." 

 

She raised her pale forefinger and pointed at the youth behind the office desk. 

 

Gu Jianlin looked up, and the youth’s chest still bore traces of golden blood. 

 

The Heavenly Person Power was corroding Bar’s body. 

 

Destroying his Ancient God’s Breath, even his life’s structure. 

 

"And a more clever use is, of course, to create a world in which he cannot survive." 

 

Skylark snorted lightly: "That is the world created by your Candle Light Law, where all Ancient God’s 

Breath can be annihilated, being the strongest attack and the perfect defense. In your domain, you are 

the ruler. Naturally, a strong Heavenly Person can also plunder from a weaker Heavenly Person. If I am 

stronger than you, then you have no ability to resist before me. Your domain is my domain." 

 

Gu Jianlin fell into contemplation: "That’s precisely why Rhein is no match for you." 



 

Skylark proudly raised her snow-white chin: "Hm." 

 

Gu Jianlin suddenly recalled the Balensa City on the first floor of Qilin Immortal Palace. 

 

He faced four Twilight Candidates alone. 

 

At that time, he performed the Ancient God Transformation. 

 

Wildly plundering the Ancient God’s Breath in that range. 

 

Causing the evolutionary state of the four Twilight Candidates to be forcibly undone. 

 

This is the characteristic of the Supreme Law. 

 

Winner takes all. 

 

"As for the domain of the Candle Light Law, the most important thing is your imagination and how you 

integrate your spiritual will with nature. This is easy for children. Haven’t you noticed how you as a child 

were full of curiosity about the world, looking at the sky outside the window, the willow tree at the 

door, the garden downstairs, the butterflies in the flowerbed." 

 

Skylark looked at the bright night, her eyes indifferent: "When you grow up, you rarely stop to look at 

this world again. Because so many things disturb you that you can no longer calm your heart." 

 

Gu Jianlin seemed thoughtful. 

 

"I remember you loved sitting alone by the seaside watching the rain when you were a child—the 

roaring tides, the pouring rain." 

 



Skylark crossed her hands behind her and turned her head to raise her vermilion lips: "Can you still 

recall? That feeling of distraction, the calmness when you integrate yourself into the natural world, as if 

the whole world belongs to you." 

 

Gu Jianlin closed his eyes, recalling the torrential rain and the sound of tides by the sea. 

 

Skylark walked behind him and merged into his shadow. 

 

"Best be prepared, I’m going to release control." 

 

She said lightly. 

 

Boom! 

 

Bar spat out a mouthful of fresh blood; the Heavenly Person Power had severely damaged his body. To 

perform Primordial Return now was almost suicidal, but it was necessary. 

 

Ancient God’s Breath rioted, with highly unstable holes appearing in the void. 

 

The faint painful roars of monsters sounded like they were tortured. 

 

All this was due to the Heavenly Person’s power. 

 

He was like a beast cornered at the end of the road. 

 

Yet still harboring murderous intent. 

 

This wasn’t because of The Order of the Hidden’s unified will. 

 

But because this couple really looked down on people too much. 



 

Much like a segment once broadcast in "Animal World," it was said that after a female leopard caught a 

young gazelle it wouldn’t eat it immediately, but give it to her son for practice. 

 

The poor young gazelle would repeatedly escape the claws of the young leopard, only to be recaptured 

by the female leopard. 

 

In the end it lay disheartened on the ground, a humiliating disgrace. 

 

"A gentleman can die, but not be humiliated." 

 

Bar roared: "Even against enemies, you’ve gone too far!" 

 

He raised his right hand with a seal: "Die!" 

 

With a thunderous crash, a ferocious and terrifying monstrous bird bathed in flames violently shattered 

the void! 

 

At this moment, Gu Jianlin opened his fierce golden eyes, the rain was pouring, the tides roared. 
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Bar is on the Heavenly Master Path, hence his Primordial Return naturally takes the mythical form of a 

Vermilion Bird Clan’s state— a terrifying burning monstrous bird with an iron-hard beak piercing the 

void, erupting with chaotic flows of the five elements: Earth, Wind, Water, Fire, and Spirit, causing a 

devastating explosion in an instant. 

 

The terrifying monstrous bird surged forward savagely as if to shred everything in its path. 

 

Boom! 

 



The desk exploded, melted into charred remains by the terrifying energy, papers in the office were lifted 

by the wild wind, and the burning embers fluttered like butterflies as the ceiling beams crashed down. 

 

Die. 

 

Just die like this. As long as I get a chance, I will kill you. 

 

A blood-red madness flashed in the eyes of the monstrous bird, reflecting the image of the solitary 

young man. 

 

Just as Gu Jianlin was about to be devoured, a thunderous roar of the sea tide suddenly echoed within 

the shattered office, along with a torrential rain as if to drown the entire world, spreading turbulently. 

 

Bang! 

 

The monstrous bird collided with the edge of the golden domain, as if rebounding from a golden barrier, 

its phantom body shuddered violently, covered with fierce cracks like broken porcelain, teetering on the 

brink of collapse. 

 

The chaotic flows of the five elements: Earth, Wind, Water, Fire, and Spirit, were annihilated in a roar, as 

if lamenting in a helpless wail. 

 

Gu Jianlin deployed his Heavenly Person Realm for the first time! 

 

It was a wondrous experience, letting his memories flood out of his mind, as if returning to night years 

ago, the storms of the past roaring back intensely, the sea tide sweeping open. 

 

He raised his right hand, thumb slightly bent inward, index and middle fingers upright, ring and pinky 

fingers curved. 

 

This hand sign naturally formed; no one taught him— he mastered it instinctively. 

 



"Heaven and Earth as I am, I as Heaven and Earth!" 

 

Mysteriously, a majestic, indifferent voice resonated faintly. 

 

It was the President’s voice. 

 

Savoring the meaning of these words— such domineering audacity. 

 

Comparing oneself to this world. 

 

And comparing this world to oneself. 

 

"Hmm." 

 

Skylark’s surprised voice echoed, laughingly saying, "I didn’t expect your talent to be quite decent. I 

didn’t even expect you to succeed on the first try, planning to let you stumble, then heroically rescue 

you." 

 

Gu Jianlin controlled the Heavenly Person Realm, golden rain pouring within the splendid domain, the 

phantom sea tide spreading vigorously, gleaming with a golden brilliance, so fiercely intense as if 

burning. 

 

His focus was all on the Heavenly Person Realm. 

 

Couldn’t care less about how mischievous this woman was. 

 

"This domain is a bit small, not grand enough compared to the world you imagined." 

 

Skylark blandly commented, "And it’s not real enough. A real domain can forcibly pull enemies in, 

creating a real world belonging to the Heavenly Person Realm, able to firmly trap enemies. Just like how 



you were trapped in the Heavenly Person Realm back then. If that person wanted, you wouldn’t get out 

in your lifetime." 

 

The next moment, the monstrous bird roared thunderously, spitting out a scorching Golden Core. 

 

This Golden Core was so violent, covered with fearful cracks, pouring out fractured beams of light, 

abruptly crashing down like a red-hot meteor, aiming straight for the youth’s heart! 

 

Gu Jianlin took a deep breath, imagining the President landing on Penglai Fairy Island back then, raised 

his fist, and lightning burst from between his fingers, then punched it out! 

 

With a bang, the Golden Core shattered on impact. 

 

Under the suppression of the Heavenly Person Realm, the violent energy was annihilated the moment it 

erupted! 

 

He took another half step forward, the Heavenly Person Realm expanding thunderously, downpour 

cascading, sea tide surging! 

 

The monstrous bird about to collapse let out a skyward roar, its terrifying eyes filled with furious scarlet 

blood, charging forward with a fearless, iron-blooded vigor, as if to crush him to pieces! 

 

Massive burning wings flapped, stirring wild winds! 

 

Rumble, the Heavenly Person Realm trembled. 

 

Gu Jianlin grabbed the steel-like beak with both hands, gathering strength in both arms, and pulled 

hard! 

 

With a crack, the sound of flesh being torn apart was horrifying. 

 



The monstrous bird didn’t even let out a cry of sorrow, as its beak was forcibly torn off! 

 

It’s not about his strength being immense. 

 

But in the Heavenly Person Realm, such terrifying suppression is possible. 

 

Bar suddenly spat a mouthful of blood, his body covered with golden cracks, about to crumble. He 

hoarsely spoke, "It’s truly strange, why can you ignore ancestral descent? Even if you have the ability to 

refuse becoming a puppet, you should be assimilated by the unified will. How is it for you and your 

father?" 

 

He fiercely wiped blood from his lips, "Why couldn’t such a great power be ours?" 

 

Gu Jianlin paid him no mind, continuing to try expanding his Heavenly Person Realm. 

 

He focused his mind, recalling the stormy rains from years ago, feeling the vastness of the sea, the deep 

sky, the silent and distant heavens, the sound of waves and thunder mixing, making this world 

increasingly real. 

 

However, at this moment, a hint of disorder suddenly surfaced in his memories. 

 

The silent seashore suddenly turned into an empty highway, dazzling headlights of giant trucks crashed 

through, the man inside with a bizarre and maddening smile, while above, a divine Vermilion Bird spread 

its wings. 

 

Torrential rain poured down, the world raging in flames. 

 

The Heavenly Person Realm, which was about to expand, faltered slightly, even starting to collapse 

inward! 
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Failed! 



 

Gu Jianlin’s first attempt to create his own Heavenly Person Realm was indeed successful. 

 

But he failed on the path to take it further. 

 

The car accident six months ago still affects him to this day. 

 

"Is the Vermilion Bird affecting you?" 

 

Skylark said softly. 

 

Gu Jianlin suddenly felt a bit of a headache and covered his forehead. 

 

"Want to go further? Are you going to let the rest of us live?" 

 

Taking advantage of this once-in-a-lifetime opportunity, Bar drove his telekinesis to swoop down, his 

palm once again condensing a blazing Golden Core, which suddenly swelled with the wind, spiraling! 

 

Sand, water vapor, flames, wild wind, and intangible spirit. 

 

Suddenly, Gu Jianlin raised his eyes and disappeared like a ghost, leaping to his back. 

 

"A Sixth Rank Heavenly Master has the ability of Feather Transformation, it’s best not to kill him with 

one blow. Dealing with such a path requires wounding him severely. As long as he’s not dead, he can’t 

be reborn, only getting weaker." 

 

Skylark’s ethereal voice echoed in his mind. 

 



Gu Jianlin unhesitatingly switched paths, and gigantic golden skeletons were conjured out of thin air. 

Four burning Ghost Hands overlapped, their palms flickering with a dark flash, even sparking black 

Thunder. 

 

He raised his fist, and the four Ghost Hands entwined with black lightning roared and tightened. 

 

One punch fell! 

 

It was like thunder exploding or an Ancient Bell booming. 

 

Bar was punched flying, spinning uncontrollably like a top through the wall, cracks spread like a spider 

web across the wall, finally crashing down entirely! 

 

When he fell to the ground, a pitch-black Thunderbolt Spear crashed down, piercing his abdomen! 

 

With a roar, terrifying black lightnings exploded, with black arcs jumping flickeringly. 

 

At this moment, Bar was already dizzy from the explosion, his spine already broken, his body surface 

scorched all over. If not for the psychic shield, he would likely have died without a complete corpse! 

 

He was wrong about one thing. 

 

Gu Jianlin indeed had a problem, disturbed by past events while expanding the Heavenly Person Realm. 

 

Sadly, the past couldn’t frighten him. 

 

It only made him increasingly angry! 

 

With the thundering sound of the ground being trampled, Gu Jianlin drove the gigantic golden skeleton 

to fall, shattering the floor without mercy, grabbing his ankle, and slammed it into the ceiling! 



 

The ceiling shattered, rubble rustling down. 

 

This was a powerfully intense scene, with Bar embedded in the wall on the spot, behind him a web-like 

spreading fissure. 

 

He was shaken, his skull nearly shattered, yet in urgency, he did not forget to strike back. 

 

Vast psychic power, like a giant hammer, struck harshly at the boy’s skull! 

 

This was his desperate last hit, pouring all his remaining power, a hammer with sheer madness intent! 

 

Bam! 

 

The bone-cracking sound made one shudder! 

 

It hit! 

 

Bar took a sharp breath, the corners of his lips curling into a grim smile. 

 

His vision gradually cleared, eager to see everything before him. 

 

Then the smile froze suddenly. 

 

Gu Jianlin raised his head expressionlessly, the skull of the golden skeleton seemingly hammered 

harshly, with a faint fissure appearing on the hard bone, as if a pit was struck on granite. 

 

That’s all there was. 

 



This is a despair-inducing absolute defense. 

 

"Is that all?" 

 

He raised his hand, the black flash gathering, erupting outwards! 

 

With the sound of shattering, Bar’s eyes nearly burst, the erupting darkness blasted him out of this floor, 

the overwhelming momentum flinging him into mid-air, the slightly chilly night wind bringing a deathly 

chill. 

 

The psychic shield had shattered, and he coughed heavily, spitting out fragments of his organs. 

 

The mask shattered too, exposing a youthful face. 

 

Gu Jianlin squinted, unfamiliar with this face. 

 

"Seems like someone from the Jiang Family." 

 

Skylark suddenly said: "Looks like I’ve seen them somewhere before." 

 

Her tone was very calm, as if she was talking about a cat or dog she saw downstairs. 

 

Rumble. 

 

Above the heavens, there were muffled roars, seething Xing Yun converging, Dark Energy swirling like 

lightning and thunder, as if a womb of disaster, ready to unleash a heavenly punishment of destruction! 

 

Star Fall! 

 

· 



 

· 

 

The Moon Princess opened the door and got out, looking at the brightly lit street, where people were 

screaming and scattering in all directions, some taking cars to flee the long street quickly, others 

pedaling furiously on bicycles, with some rushing into the subway station. 

 

Naked experimental subjects walked silently through the street, seemingly sniffing the scent of freedom. 

 

Bodies lay on the street, blood spreading. 

 

"It’s going to be chaos." 

 

She said softly. 

 

She gripped the Heavenly Cluster Cloud Sword tightly, just thinking of rushing up to cut down those 

disgusting experimental subjects. 

 

Unexpectedly, gunshots rang out suddenly. 

 

The candidates from the Si Family had already helped her eliminate the enemies. 

 

It was only then she remembered that her identity had changed. 

 

Inexplicably she had become the young mistress of the Si Family, with the entire clan’s candidates 

treating her with utmost respect, as if serving a queen. There were drivers just for her, personal female 

bodyguards, exclusive itinerary security, and even snipers and observers in the shadows. 

 

All to prevent any assassination against her. 

 



Even the Twilight Candidates of the Si Family, those arrogant young masters, bowed to her. 

 

Very strange. 

 

This was supposed to be a family marriage, even if the Si Family needed to bet on her, this was too 

much. 
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She vaguely felt that it must have been that young man who did something. 

 

But she didn’t understand how he did it. 

 

"Young madam, to deal with such a level of young creatures, there’s no need for you to act." 

 

Si Ruowei slightly bowed and said, "Leave it to us." 

 

This was Old Master Si’s own granddaughter, once a proud Twilight Candidate, a 22-year-old Fifth Rank 

Star Lord, one of the few powerful descendants, now serving as her personal bodyguard. 

 

Two hours ago, the Si Family held a simple clan meeting. 

 

Old Master Si gave the most explicit instructions. 

 

As the eldest daughter of the Si Family, she did not have many objections and wisely expressed her 

acceptance. 

 

Because she was raised by her grandfather himself. 

 

She learned her grandfather’s most powerful skill that he relied on for survival. 

 



Which is how to broaden one’s path. 

 

Ever since Old Master Si single-handedly forced back two Judges, his status in the Si Family has been 

supreme, like a god; no one, in terms of wisdom or strength, could shake his reign. 

 

How could you not be in awe of someone even the Old Master respects? 

 

"You all..." 

 

Moon Princess slightly frowned, as she was not someone who liked being taken care of, feeling 

somewhat uncomfortable. 

 

Si Ruowei thought she was worried about something, and continued to smile, "Don’t worry, my father 

and second uncle are also secretly protecting you. One is a Sixth Rank Divination Master, the other a 

Sixth Rank Priest. Even if someone of the Holy Land Level comes, they absolutely can’t harm you. 

Moreover, the Old Master is still in Tokyo, preparing to advance to the Seventh Rank." 

 

Moon Princess thought things were becoming increasingly ridiculous. 

 

At this moment, the candidates from the Si Family seemed to sense something and quickly gathered in 

front of her. 

 

"The Jiang Family people have arrived." 

 

Si Ruowei sensed those powerful life rhythms and frowned slightly. 

 

Recently, all Twilight Candidates received orders to come and clear the test subjects in the city. 

 

The Jiang Family people would naturally come too. 

 

"Little sister Youzhu, we meet again." 



 

A Maybach stopped by the street, Jiang Ziyue waved from inside the car to the girl, smiling brightly and 

warmly, "Oh, it seems the Si Family is very loyal to you, truly the number one beauty of the Dark World, 

and not a bloodline of our Jiang Family, yet effortlessly taming a group of dogs." 

 

He continued to smile, like a friendly fox, "My dear brother, what do you think?" 

 

In the front passenger seat was a young man around thirty, his hair neatly brushed back, with a stern, 

indifferent face, dressed in a pristine white suit, wearing exquisite black leather shoes. 

 

The legitimate grandson of the Jiang Family Head, Jiang Chuge. 

 

Most people, on seeing this person for the first time, would have the illusion. 

 

As if they saw the Vice President of the Ether Association. 

 

Rhein. 

 

Of course, in appearance, there was still a considerable difference, but the aura was very similar. 

 

This is because both were of a similar age and came from top Ascender Families, even their personalities 

were quite alike, they were each supernovas of the Ether Association and Youying Group, once hailed as 

the pinnacle of the younger generation, destined to become Holy Land Level, possibly even entering the 

Demigod Domain. 

 

Only, over the years, Rhein truly became a Demigod and succeeded as the Vice President of the Ether 

Association. 

 

As for Jiang Chuge, he has also advanced to the Holy Land, and this speed is certainly not slow. 

 

He is even a member of Dusk. 



 

But compared to the former, he was far less distinguished. 

 

Jiang Chuge glanced down at his phone, the radar app showed a large red dot, representing a rapidly 

expanding spiritual fluctuation. When he looked up, a subtle change appeared in his eyes. 

 

He opened the door and got out, looking at the girl surrounded, frowned and said, "Before I returned to 

Ying Province, I heard about the engagement, and I didn’t expect it to be true. Youzhu, your surname is 

Jiang, the blood flowing in you is Jiang’s blood, this action is unwise and angering grandfather is of no 

benefit to you." 

 

The clansmen of the Si Family remained silent, including Si Ruowei. 

 

After all, being called dogs, they didn’t care. 

 

They understood the wisdom of enduring hardship for the right opportunity. 

 

Moon Princess coldly stared at the people across the street, her platinum short hair lightly swaying in 

the night breeze, and calmly said, "Sorry, my surname is not Jiang, it’s Su. That’s your grandfather, not 

mine." 

 

Jiang Ziyue also got out of the car, wearing an expression of amusement. 

 

"Is that so?" 

 

Jiang Chuge squinted his eyes, shaking his head as he said, "The blood flowing in you is undeniable. As 

for the surname, even if you don’t acknowledge it, the whole world will still see you as part of the Jiang 

Family, what difference does it make? When you were weak, the Jiang Family of course did not welcome 

you. But now, you have shown strength." 

 

"Of course, we can welcome you back home, on the condition that you change your surname and leave 

unrelated people." 



 

He clasped his hands behind his back and seriously said, "You only need to remember that Mr. San of 

the Ether Association is your enemy, and as for Si Xingye of the Si Family, he’s not worthy of you." 

 

Moon Princess remained silent, already considering where to strike him from. 

 

"Yingzhou Island is our territory, but such a damned organization like The Order of the Hidden has 

emerged. Now, the entire Tokyo is unsafe, you need to return to the embrace of the family. Especially 

the Si Family people, Si Wei’an once collaborated with The Order of the Hidden before his death, heaven 

knows if they have been infiltrated." 

 

Jiang Chuge expressionlessly said, "This is also what your mother wants, for me to bring you home." 

 

When Moon Princess heard the word mother, her gaze became even colder. 

 

Just then, the sound of something breaking through the air suddenly echoed! 

 

Bang! 

 

The Maybach was crushed. 

 

Jiang Ziyue was dumbfounded, "Oh, my new car I just bought." 

 

Jiang Chuge was slightly startled, turned to look at the squashed Maybach, and suddenly looked up 

again! 

 

Bang, another huge sound. 

 

Someone fell onto the car roof, completely turning it into a heap of scrap metal. 
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The person descending from the sky was naturally Gu Jianlin, who jumped down by himself. 

 

The person who fell before him was Bar, whose body had been bombarded into a charcoal-like 

blackness, hands shattered and twisted at an awkward angle, legs already blown to pieces, with thick 

blood gushing out, flowing along the roof of the Maybach in a horrific scene. 

 

Upon reaching the Sixth Rank of the Heavenly Master Path, one gains extremely powerful life-saving 

abilities. 

 

Feather Transformation. 

 

The Feather Transformation and rebirth from ancient myth refer to this ability. 

 

Upon receiving a fatal strike, they Feather Transform on the spot, restoring vitality. 

 

They can even regain seventy percent of their peak combat power. 

 

The limitation is that it can only be used once every seven days. 

 

Thus, when facing the Heavenly Master Path, Ascenders never opt for a one-hit kill. 

 

Instead, they wear them down slowly until they’re unable to fight back. 

 

This is why Bar wasn’t dead yet. 

 

He even tried to prop himself up, only to suffer a vicious elbow strike! 

 

Bang! 

 



Bar’s head knocked against the dented car roof, blood vaguely spreading from the back of his skull. 

 

Clearly a clash of limbs, yet it erupted with a steel-like roar and a spine-chilling fracturing sound! 

 

This was because Gu Jianlin employed his Evolutionary State once more, as forbidden genes awoke like a 

monster within him, the blood of the Ancient God Clan surged through his veins like a river, his bones 

becoming as indestructible as steel, trillions of cells fortified, with explosive power hidden in his muscle 

fibers. 

 

He raised his fist again, blood-red scales opening and closing. 

 

Like an iron hammer, his punch smashed down! 

 

With a bang, Bar’s jaw was fractured, blood spurting from his mouth. 

 

This strike, like a heavy hammer, pounded into everyone’s hearts. 

 

In the light, the youth, as wretched as a dog, was on the brink of death. 

 

The youth in the golden mask looked down from above, with noble blood-red dragon horns on his head, 

an eerie blood-red vertical pupil seeming aflame in his gaze, nobody daring to meet his eyes. 

 

"You..." 

 

Bar, nearly dead, used his last ounce of strength to lift his head. 

 

Only to be met with another iron hammer-like punch! 

 

This punch seemed to shatter his entire world, his bloodshot eyes nearly bulging from his sockets, facial 

bones shattered, and he collapsed headfirst onto the crumpled car roof, convulsing into 

unconsciousness. 



 

The released spirituality dissolved into the wind. 

 

Dead silence. 

 

Jiang Chuge looked at the thoroughly battered, unconscious youth, his face covered in bloodstains, and 

for the first time, his eyes showed intense change—more than shock, it was fear. 

 

"Oh." 

 

Jiang Ziyue expressed shock: "What on earth happened here?" 

 

The candidates from the Jiang Family fell into silence. 

 

"This is someone from your Jiang Family, right?" 

 

Gu Jianlin, as if hauling a dead body, lifted the half-dead youth and tossed him onto the street: "I just 

can’t understand, the Jiang Family’s bloodline has been infiltrated like this, and you still claim 

innocence? Is the Jiang Family truly safe? This person even reached the high ranks of The Order of the 

Hidden." 

 

Bar rolled on the ground like a ragdoll, his fate uncertain. 

 

Jiang Chuge narrowed his eyes, unable to refute anything at this moment. 

 

Because this person was named Jiang Xu. 

 

A direct descendant of the Jiang Family, his cousin. 

 

The problem was, this person should’ve been on a mission in Peak City, not here. 



 

His schedule still showed him in Peak City up till now. 

 

"Looks like he got caught red-handed, isn’t this slapping their own face?" 

 

Jiang Ziyue asked curiously: "Brother, does it hurt?" 

 

Ironclad facts lay before them, even members of the Jiang Family watching felt awkward, unable to deny 

it. 

 

They are the Rulers, leaders of the Six Major Families, Royal Family in the Dark World. 

 

After raising the banner of purging The Order of the Hidden, their own family was in turmoil. 

 

"It has been suggested that the Si Family has issues, but maybe you should investigate your family’s 

situation first?" 

 

"Where are the Judges? Why aren’t the two Judges helping out?" 

 

"If the Si Family’s sins are severe, then what about the Jiang Family?" 

 

The candidates from the Si Family mocked mercilessly. 

 

Si Ruowei looked toward the collapsed Maybach, the youth under the light felt both familiar and yet so 

unfamiliar. 

 

Somewhere along the line, Si Xingye seemed to have changed. 

 

"Yingzhou Island is Jiang Family’s domain, yet The Order of the Hidden manages to create so many 

strange things right under your nose, how do you have the nerve to inspect others?" The Moon Princess, 



arms crossed, sat atop the hood of a Rolls Royce, the legs swaying under her black dress, shiny shoes 

lightly tapping the ground. 

 

Normally, she wouldn’t comment much. 

 

But against the Jiang Family, she never held back her sarcasm. 

 

Who wouldn’t know how to be acerbic? 

 

It’s just a matter of whom to direct it at. 

 

Once she confirmed that the youth wasn’t injured at first glance, her worries faded away. 

 

Instead, she was enveloped by a sense of sweetness and happiness. 

 

Su Youxia wasn’t wrong. 

 

The most attractive thing about Gu Jianlin is that he gives you an intense sense of safety. 

 

Stemming from his dominance and coldness. 

 

Even when his Rank wasn’t high, his actions and tone as he pulled you into his arms were so forceful. 

 

Leaving no room for refusal. 

 

The key is, you even know he has no interest in you at all, not coveting your beauty or body, simply 

saving you for the sake of not wanting to see you die, nothing more. 
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The more it is like this, the more alluring it becomes. 

 

Especially when his upper body clothes were torn, revealing a well-defined torso. 

 

Blood stained the corners of his eyes and eyebrows. 

 

Who could withstand this? 

 

Gu Jianlin jumped off the roof of the car expressionlessly and walked straight towards the Si Family’s 

convoy. 

 

To be precise, he was heading towards the girl wearing the cat face mask. 

 

The problem was, the Jiang Family blocked the way. 

 

Jiang Ziyue evidently looked at this young man and felt the atmosphere turn tense. 

 

Because Jiang Chuge was releasing his murderous aura. 

 

Jiang Chuge followed the Sword Sect Path, cultivating an ancient and deadly sword intent since 

childhood, and had also practiced spiritual forbidden spells. When he unleashed his aura, anyone below 

his rank would feel trembling. 

 

Whether the Jiang Family was justified or not. 

 

Just the attitude of this young man already made them feel displeased. 

 

Slightly angered, his eyes gleamed with a piercing cold light, and his sword intent was chilling. 

 

This was a suppression at the Seventh-Order Holy Domain Level. 



 

But when he met the young man’s gaze, it was as if he saw the stormy Netherworld, with broken stone 

pillars standing in the Nether River, supporting the shattered Sky Dome, amidst flashes of lightning and 

thunder, akin to a Dragon Roar! 

 

A pair of demonic, austere, blood-red pupils opened, like a slumbering monster awakening! 

 

In a brief instant, immense pressure surged forward, startling him. 

 

It was as if waking from a nightmare. 

 

What kind of monster! 

 

"Such strong Ancient God’s Breath." 

 

Jiang Chuge held his forehead with his hand, an uncontainable astonishment flickering in his eyes, as if a 

Dragon Roar resonated in his ears, piercing deep into his soul, leaving him momentarily dazed. 

 

How is this possible, how far has this young man progressed on the Evolution Path! 

 

Including Jiang Ziyue, the Jiang Family members all witnessed the change in his eyes and his stunned 

expression. 

 

People were shocked. 

 

It was the first time Jiang Chuge faced a junior and was at a loss. 

 

The Jiang Family members sensed that this was a formidable opponent, and some recalled the 

background of this young master of the Si Family, yet found nothing special to explain why he suddenly 

became so formidable. 

 



Perhaps this was why the Think Tank chose him. 

 

It must be known, if it weren’t for the Think Tank arranging this engagement, the so-called alliance could 

never have succeeded. 

 

"Save it, such things don’t work on me." 

 

Gu Jianlin didn’t regard the Jiang Family people with any awe, being a Supreme himself, having fought 

against the Ancestors and Ancients of the Ancient God Clan, no one except the world’s top powerhouses 

could suppress him with mere aura. 

 

As for the two Jiang Family members before him, they posed no threat at all. 

 

Jiang Ziyue was someone he had met before. 

 

As for the other, he was momentarily stunned by his appearance. 

 

If his personality was a bit more flamboyant, he might have said something like this. 

 

"Dammit, Rhein!" 

 

And a low-budget version at that. 

 

To be honest, setting aside Rhein’s personality and character, if you don’t look at his conduct but only 

focus on his talent and rank, you’ll find he’s already quite remarkable. 

 

Gu Jianlin had faced this vice-president once in conversation. 

 

That pressure was very real. 

 



Even unseen, his immense projection stood in the wind and snow. 

 

In comparison, that sword intent just now was truly child’s play. 

 

To put it bluntly, he’s met the world’s strongest Sword Sect master, what are you even compared to 

that? 

 

The President’s mere glance was more powerful than your most concentrated mental pressure. 

 

Amidst the oppressive silence, Gu Jianlin brushed past the two young Jiang Family members, his clothing 

rustling softly as the breeze and cherry blossoms drifted through the night. 

 

"I must reiterate, Miss Moon Princess is the Si Family’s young mistress." 

 

Si Ruowei suddenly spoke: "She is a member of our family, not of the Jiang Family. I hope that the next 

time you meet, you at least show some respect and know your place." 

 

Naturally, these were words Si Old Master taught her to say. 

 

Gu Jianlin glanced at her, nodding slightly. 

 

Saying such things wasn’t in his nature. 

 

The Si Family had keen eyes and knew how to speak. 

 

Most importantly, they knew when to say what. 

 

"Are you alright?" 

 

Moon Princess jumped down from the car hood, meeting the raggedly dressed young man. 



 

"Nothing, just a bit of an accident." 

 

Gu Jianlin shook his head, calmly explaining: "I originally intended to investigate alone, but didn’t expect 

so many things to happen. Speaking of which, I also met your elder sister, and we became temporary 

allies." 

 

Moon Princess was slightly taken aback, her eyes suspicious. 

 

"What’s wrong?" 

 

Gu Jianlin suddenly asked. 

 

"My sister distinctly said she was meeting that woman tonight." 

 

Moon Princess’ gaze was deep, speaking softly. 

 

Gu Jianlin was silent for a moment, suddenly realizing something wasn’t right. 

 

The three people who infiltrated the building tonight most likely had their own hidden agendas. 

 

First being himself, undoubtedly there to investigate The Order of the Hidden. 

 

As for that old Think Tank fellow, no one could guess his objective, but he certainly wasn’t there to take 

a beating. 

 

Which left only Su Youxia. 

 

When they parted ways, she was responsible for sabotaging the alchemy matrix inside the building. 

 



However, when Gu Jianlin switched to the Divine Path, he discovered her Life Rhythm briefly 

disappeared for a time, leaving him both shocked and angry, thinking something had gone wrong. 

 

Fortunately, in less than ten seconds, his sister’s Life Rhythm reappeared. 

 

Very strange. 

 

But under the current circumstances, they couldn’t think too much about it, as the engine roars came 

from all directions, the candidates from the Six Major Families nearly all gathered here, with occasional 

sound of gunshots and explosions. 

 

The Zong Family members had also arrived on scene, with Su Youxia walking out of the hall draped in a 

black suit jacket, holding a smoking double-barreled shotgun, and her subordinates immediately came 

over to protect her. 

 

Suddenly, a wailing sound erupted from the rooftop. 

 

A thud was heard as someone fell heavily onto the steps at the entrance, blood splattering three feet 

high. 

 

Think Tank. 

 

No one expected this guy to jump from the building directly, dying on the spot. 

 

Within about ten seconds, the Think Tank got back up again, completely unscathed, smiling: "Retreat, 

retreat, I’m going to blow this building up now. I managed to lure a bunch of test subjects to follow me 

to the rooftop, though unfortunately, several test subjects escaped, causing future troubles." 

 

Su Youxia seemed to sense something, signaling her subordinates to retreat. 

 

She too pulled back to the safe zone. 

 



Think Tank took a remote control out from his pocket and pressed it, but nothing happened. 

 

He suspiciously slapped the remote, pressing buttons frantically. 

 

"Get out of the way." 

 

An icy voice rang out amidst the darkness. 

 

With a thunderous crash! 

 

As if a searing meteor streaked across the sky, the building was abruptly engulfed in an upward-surging 

blaze, collapsing with a thunderous roar, shaking the night. 

 

In the end, a massive mushroom cloud rose into the sky, illuminating the deep night with flames. 

 

On the rooftop of a helipad across the street, someone packed away a massive sniper rifle, casting a cold 

glance over. 

 

Dusk Sequence, fourth position, code name Demon Night. 

 

Gu Jianlin looked at the silhouette on the distant rooftop, his eyes subtly changing. 

 

Because he sensed it. 

 

The woman cast a cold glare, scrutinizing him from above. 

 

Those were sharp Eagle Eyes. 

 

As if to pierce through his heart. 



 

"Let’s go." 

 

Moon Princess suddenly took his arm, a rare gesture of intimacy when others were present. 

 

In that moment, the woman’s eyes turned murderous. 

 

"Who is she?" 

 

Gu Jianlin was silent for a moment. 

 

Moon Princess snorted coldly, saying icily: "My mother." 

 

Chapter 717: Senior Brother and Mother-in-Law 

Gu Jianlin was taken aback: "Your mom?" 

 

This was indeed a bit unexpected for him, because he had heard the dialogue between the mother and 

daughter on the phone, although it was only less than ten seconds, it was enough to reveal a lot of 

information. For example, the mother’s concern and gentleness, the cautiousness conveyed in her 

words, and the daughter’s hostility and ruthlessness, her coldness keeping people at a distance. 

 

It’s just that at that time, he didn’t know that both the mother and daughter were Ascenders. 

 

Thinking about it now, after all, Ascenders are also human, with their own joys and sorrows. 

 

And their beloved family and friends. 

 

No matter how formidable a woman is, facing her own flesh and blood, she becomes cautious and 

restrains her sharpness. 

 



"Yes, Jiang Mingyan, Eighth Rank, Heavenly General of the Overlord Path." 

 

Whenever the Moon Princess mentioned her biological mother, her voice carried a chill like ice and 

snow. 

 

"The Eighth Rank of the Overlord Path is called Heavenly General?" 

 

Gu Jianlin nodded slightly. 

 

The woman on the rooftop had such a cold and sharp gaze; just a casual glance made him feel like he 

was being targeted by a sniper’s muzzle, as if his head could be blown off at any moment. 

 

This is the gaze only possessed by the most top-tier assassins. 

 

She doesn’t even care if you can perceive her murderous intent. 

 

Because once you realize she has targeted you, you’re already dead. 

 

This is not him exaggerating. 

 

But because Skylark had already quietly reminded him in his heart. 

 

Through Future Vision, his probability of dying is indeed high. 

 

Of course, there’s a prerequisite. 

 

That is, if he doesn’t use any trump cards. 

 

If he were to unleash the Ancient Divine Language on the spot, then wanting to kill him in one strike 

would be almost impossible. 



 

The reason the Moon Princess was holding onto him was to demonstrate to her mother, her meaning 

couldn’t be clearer—you want to kill him, then you’d have to kill me too, otherwise forget it. 

 

"That woman knows everything about me, if you came with your true identity, she would definitely not 

make things difficult for you considering the teacher’s relationship, but would simply keep me away 

from you. Unfortunately, now you’re Si Xingye, her hostility towards you would be infinitely amplified. 

Of course, she probably knows who you are by now." 

 

The Moon Princess’ red lips moved slightly, silently saying: "She knows my cleanliness habit, I won’t 

pretend by touching others." 

 

Indeed, as an ice-cold beauty, she most dislikes having physical contact with others. 

 

This is also the reason she made the resolute choice of the Ghost Slayer Path. 

 

One move to instantly kill the enemy, simple and efficient. 

 

"You didn’t plan on telling her, did you?" 

 

Gu Jianlin suddenly said. 

 

"Because I don’t trust her, so I don’t want to tell her who you really are." 

 

The Moon Princess replied in a lip-speaking manner: "The problem is, she just wanted to kill you, what 

can I do?" 

 

"Seems like she quite loves you after all." 

 

Gu Jianlin said deliberately: "But indeed, she is too domineering, how did Uncle Su manage back then..." 

 



It must be said, Uncle Su is truly a man worthy of respect, to have tamed such a domineering woman. 

 

"Haven’t you heard the story of the female demon and the scholar? These domineering women just like 

those honest scholars who dare not bow to authority. My dad is exactly that kind of stiff and honest 

man, working hard at his job, taking care of his wife and kids at home, handing over all his wages, 

meticulously doing everything, and bearing any trouble himself." 

 

The Moon Princess said coldly: "How can this woman be deserving of my dad?" 

 

Gu Jianlin roughly understood her meaning. 

 

Uncle Su, such a man, placed in the world of Ascenders, is but like an ant. 

 

The issue is, one’s character shouldn’t be distinguished by power and status as whether noble or not. 

 

Uncle Su, upright and kind, is also a man who works diligently for life, he should have been able to live a 

peaceful life, shouldn’t have been disturbed by people from the Extraordinary World, caught in bloody 

disputes. 

 

The scholar entering the capital for the exams bears the hopes of not only his family but his whole 

village. 

 

To achieve fame, to support the family, to serve the country. 

 

Did he ever provoke you? 

 

"Let’s go, get in the car first." 

 

The Moon Princess sat back in the passenger seat, coldly saying: "Tonight that woman is observing the 

operations, I don’t want to perform tasks under her watch, we’ll head directly to Shinjuku District, there 

are some test subjects there as well." 

 



A message appeared on her phone, sent by her sister. 

 

Su Youxia was urging her to leave quickly. 

 

"If your mother realizes, will she expose us?" 

 

Gu Jianlin asked casually. 

 

He wasn’t too worried about this matter, because he had confidence. 

 

Confidence given by Skylark. 

 

The wicked woman had just subtly informed him in his heart, reassuring him not to worry. 

 

So he didn’t say much. 

 

"Sister will help resolve this matter." 

 

The Moon Princess thought seriously for a moment: "But we also need to prepare a backup plan, leave 

here first, if it doesn’t work, then retreat." 

 

Gu Jianlin responded with an "um", driving from the driver’s seat himself. 

 

At this time, Si Ruowei leaned over, asking softly: "Jiang Xu, should we try to negotiate?" 

 

Gu Jianlin shook his head: "No need, leave it for the Jiang Family to handle." 

 

Skylark had confirmed before, members of the Order of the Hidden at this level have already joined the 

Unified Will. 



 

Even with interrogation using the Soul Comforting Bell, nothing would come out. 

 

Gu Jianlin had asked before, what is the Unified Will. 

 

Skylark didn’t answer. 

 

"Hurry up and go, things aren’t finished tonight, there’s still a good show to watch later." 

 

Skylark’s ethereal and enchanting voice sounded, gently humming: "Soon I need to do an experiment 

first." 

 

Gu Jianlin paused, thinking she really wasn’t just here to hack and slash. 

 

Chapter 718: Senior Brother and Mother-in-law (Part 2) 

"What’s wrong?" 

 

Moon Princess asked suspiciously. 

 

Gu Jianlin shook his head, "It’s nothing." 

 

At that moment, he suddenly sensed something and looked up at the pitch-black sky. 

 

· 

 

· 

 

This was an unprecedented event in Tokyo; the test subjects had broken free from their cages and 

flooded the streets. 



 

Like devils inherited from ancient civilizations, they were finally exposed to the world. 

 

If they couldn’t be stopped, the entire world would be violently shaken. 

 

The subjects were mostly juveniles, with most possessing merely Extraordinary Level combat 

capabilities, and the Ancestor within them wasn’t an ancient presence, thus they were not threatening. 

The truly troublesome ones were the adults, requiring a Twilight Candidate to eliminate. Fierce battles 

raged across every corner of the Shibuya District, extremely perilous. 

 

The most terrifying mutants, possessing remarkably high intelligence, actually hid themselves in the 

night. 

 

Jiang Mingyan half-kneeled by the railing on the rooftop, setting up a black anti-material sniper rifle, 

with a silver metal box at her side filled with an array of firearms and matching ammunition. 

 

As tonight’s operations overseer, she had already occupied the high ground, overlooking the bustling 

Shibuya District. 

 

The scope swept over the test subjects on the street, but she didn’t fire. 

 

Yet, when a black Rolls-Royce whizzed by, she felt an urge to pull the trigger. 

 

One shot to blow it up. 

 

And everything would be over. 

 

"Is that why you didn’t oppose the engagement?" 

 

She said expressionlessly, "Did you know who he was all along?" 

 



At some point, Su Youxia had already leaned against the door to the safe passage, lighting a slender 

lady’s cigarette, speaking softly, "Of course, after all, I haven’t done anything to wrong her, why would 

she hide from me? If you want to kill someone, then pull the trigger, it’s just a single bullet." 

 

She paused, "That is, if you’re prepared to be hated by her for a lifetime." 

 

"If I really wanted to kill, I would have done it already." 

 

Jiang Mingyan focused on looking through the scope, snorting coldly, "I wouldn’t go so mad as to kill my 

own daughter along with him. Besides, even if he was alone tonight, I might not be able to kill him." 

 

As a professional assassin, she was all too familiar with the act of taking a life. 

 

Aim, pull the trigger. 

 

Just wait for the roar, and the target would die instantly. 

 

Very few noticed her presence after being locked on by her. 

 

Even upon noticing, they didn’t show any fear in their eyes. 

 

For an assassin, whether you can kill the target actually doesn’t depend on the rank difference. 

 

But on confidence. 

 

If your killing intent and confidence can crush the enemy, then you naturally win. 

 

If not, it’s best to holster the gun and leave immediately. 

 



"If you shoot him today, be prepared to face the wrath of the entire Order World, and the entire Dark 

World will be in trouble." Su Youxia emotionlessly smoked, thinking of the events in that building. 

 

She didn’t expect Gu Jianlin would be able to practice two Supreme Laws simultaneously. This world is 

truly absurd. 

 

Jiang Mingyan thought about the Order World’s attention to this young man and said indifferently, 

"Then it’s best to send him back quickly, instead of lurking in the Dark World. This is Gu Ci’an’s son, I 

owe their family a favor, but that doesn’t mean I’ll risk losing both my daughters." 

 

"You all are too close to him, once he gets exposed, you will all be doomed." 

 

She reminded, "You should know how terrifying Jiang Chunyang is." 

 

Su Youxia exhaled a puff of smoke gently, remaining silent. 

 

"To protect my daughter, I’ll stop at nothing, betraying kindness means nothing to me." 

 

Jiang Mingyan suddenly asked, "What did you do in that building?" 

 

Su Youxia replied calmly, "Does it have anything to do with you?" 

 

Back then, Gu Jianlin had realized that her Life Rhythm had disappeared briefly. 

 

Then reappeared. 

 

No one knew what happened during that time. 

 

Jiang Mingyan also noticed this, her eyes growing colder, "I’ll remind you again, this is the Dark World, 

don’t do any unnecessary little moves, it’s very dangerous." 



 

"I don’t want to delay any longer, after tonight’s incident, you two sisters must go home, where I’ll 

personally protect you. As long as you have no extra thoughts and adhere to the Zong Family rules, 

there won’t be any problems. With me here, no one can touch you, and Jiang Chunyang only has a few 

years left." 

 

She emphasized, "The fiancé you chose in the Zong Family back then is already dead, the feelings from 

back then might not be enough for them to support you unconditionally. Youzhu’s chosen man is from 

an opposing camp, I cannot agree." 

 

Su Youxia’s eyes became sharp, she held the cigarette, asking calmly, "What if I refuse?" 

 

Jiang Mingyan said indifferently, "Tomorrow, Jiang Chunyang will discover his true identity." 

 

Su Youxia squinted her beautiful eyes, not expecting her mother to be so shameless. 

 

With a click. 

 

Jiang Mingyan held the sniper rifle’s muzzle, the scope aimed at the watchtower five kilometers away. 

 

The immense killing intent swept over the rooftop like a cold wind, her Eagle Eye was as sharp as a 

blade, incredibly fierce. 

 

The gun roared in anger, like a monster. 

 

Su Youxia was taken aback, as the woman was clearly in a state of extreme alert. 

 

No, it wasn’t killing intent. 

 

But vigilance. 

 



She was also on the Overlord Path, yet Eagle Eye wasn’t enough to penetrate such a distant distance. 

 

Chapter 719: Senior Brother and Mother-in-law (Part 3) 

The reason Jiang Mingyan was so cautious was because she saw a man in a suit through the sniper 

scope. 

 

The man in the suit was sitting on the observation deck, still so gentle and elegant, like an English 

gentleman straight out of a British drama. He held a cup of hot coffee, gently stirring it with a spoon, 

poised and composed. 

 

When he raised his head, his smile was warm and archaic. 

 

Despite both being Eighth Rank, Jiang Mingyan had no intention of firing, just as when she faced this 

man’s junior earlier, she unusually lost confidence in her sniper rifle, without the assurance of a one-

shot kill. 

 

There was absolutely no way she could kill this man with one shot. 

 

On the contrary, this man could easily cross a distance of five kilometers to kill her. 

 

Jing Ci, codename Demon. 

 

The first disciple of the King of Qing, also a hidden Catastrophe Level in the dark. 

 

The reason for hiding in the dark is that he possesses enough strength but has never crossed that 

threshold. 

 

It is obvious that his long suppression will inevitably cause a sensation when he ascends to the Ninth 

Rank. 

 

At that time, someone will surely die under his blade. 



 

The problem is, you don’t know who he has been waiting so long to kill. 

 

But all you can do is pray and hope that the unlucky one isn’t you. 

 

Jing Ci casually put the iron spoon into the coffee cup, raised his right hand with one finger against his 

lips. 

 

Shh. 

 

His intent couldn’t be more obvious. 

 

"Are you threatening me?" 

 

Jiang Mingyan said coldly, "You’re actually threatening me?" 

 

She rubbed the trigger with her right hand, wanting to know just how powerful this man was. 

 

Legend says, Jing Ci once single-handedly pierced through the entire Dusk. 

 

At that time, she was still in her gestation period, not in the ranks being crushed. 

 

So she wanted to try just how strong this man was. 

 

However, at this very moment, a muffled thunderous sound echoed through the sky, and the breath of 

death enveloped Tokyo. 

 

· 

 



· 

 

The Rolls-Royce abruptly braked to the roadside, Gu Jianlin stepped on the accelerator. 

 

The traffic light was green, the zebra crossing deserted, with only one experimental subject bowing its 

head to gnaw at a roadside corpse, blood gurgling out, the stench of blood spreading, making one 

nauseous. 

 

"What is that?" 

 

Moon Princess was shocked, poking her head out the window and looking at the sky. 

 

A shrill wailing like a Resentful Soul sounded, and in the night’s sky was a face terrifying beyond ghost or 

god. 

 

He seemed like a Divine entity, furious and hideous, brewing a dreadful divine punishment. 

 

This person was undoubtedly Jiang Chunyang, looking across the entire Tokyo, none were so powerful, 

his roar was like the sin and punishment from the depths of Hell, with the dense aura of death 

spreading. 

 

Gu Jianlin watched helplessly as that devoured corpse convulsed madly, a mark of pitch-black flame 

appearing on its forehead, its gray-white eyes suddenly turning as black as ink, roaring and rising! 

 

It was obvious, this had been transformed into a Corpse Ghost! 

 

With a snap! 

 

The experimental subject’s head was forcibly twisted off. 

 

The Corpse Ghost bit into its broken neck, drinking fresh blood! 



 

This Corpse Ghost had clearly just mutated, yet it was covered in pitch-black talismans, originally just a 

frail vagabond, now its entire body was bulging with muscles, explosively rippling with power. 

 

"Corpse Ghost Skill." 

 

Moon Princess said gravely, explaining: "I forgot to remind you, Jiang Chunyang is the world’s foremost 

expert on Corpse Ghost Skill, making him once the greatest threat to the Human World. Jiang Chunyang 

excels in using the Alchemy Matrix to significantly enhance the capabilities of Corpse Ghost Skill. In this 

regard, even the King of Qing feels ashamed." 

 

Gu Jianlin looked on blankly, "What does Jiang Chunyang want to do?" 

 

He also raised his head to look at the night sky, sensing the tide of death spreading throughout the city. 

 

This meant that the scene before them could occur at any location in Shibuya or Shinjuku. 

 

The dead were coming back to life! 

 

That face, both ghostly and divine, seemed to be enduring enormous pain. 

 

This was Jiang Chunyang’s vengeance! 

 

"Why do you think it is?" 

 

Skylark’s mocking voice echoed in his mind: "Of course, it’s because Jiang Chunyang and Jizi Chuan 

insisted on forcibly keeping Solomon, and in the end not only failed but got cursed themselves, fools." 

 

Gu Jianlin was slightly taken aback, "Cursed?" 

 



Skylark replied faintly, "Hmm-hmm, they shouldn’t have underestimated Solomon." 

 

Chapter 720: The Big One Is Coming 

Taihua tilted her head back and downed the slightly bitter medicinal soup, wrinkling her nose in disdain. 

She put the bowl on the table, displeased, and said, "Are you sure you didn’t poison me, kid? What is 

this stuff anyway? Why is it so bitter? Is Shanghang Jian getting more foolish as he gets older? Go back 

and tell him to make the medicine again." 

 

She leaned against the hospital bed, her right hand still connected to an IV drip, and the liquid in the 

medicine bag was actually golden. 

 

Huai Yin peeled an apple for her and said with a glare, "Is this really the time for you to keep up that 

temper? Old Man Shang retired decades ago, and it took me personally going over to drag him here. It’s 

said that a gentleman can be killed but not humiliated. If you keep this up, he might just bash his head 

against the wall in the little dark room." 

 

"Rest assured, there’s nothing wrong with this medicine, Old Man Lin from Laojun Mountain personally 

tested it." 

 

He smiled and said, "Once Jing Ci finishes his tasks tonight, he’ll make another trip to Norway to bring 

Judith here to check on you. But first, you have to tell me who actually hurt you." 

 

The severe injury and hospitalization of the President of the Ether Association might be concealed for a 

moment, but not forever. 

 

The world powers are bound to find out sooner or later. 

 

Because this is not just her personal matter, nor merely an internal affair of the Ether Association. 

 

It concerns the whole world. 

 

A cultivator of Taihua’s stature, every action she takes has an enormous impact on the entire Human 

World. 



 

There’s a saying that when the heavens fall, the tall ones hold them up. 

 

Without a doubt, Taihua’s great achievements have already reached the heavens, shining through the 

ages. 

 

If she dies, then world powers may have to figure out how to deal with the apocalypse. 

 

This world is sometimes just so unreasonable. 

 

Some people want the President dead. 

 

Others want someone like the President to live forever. 

 

Everyone has their own stance. 

 

But since the first battle at the Gate of the Qilin Immortal Palace, everything has changed. 

 

——Heavenly Personification. 

 

First appearing, it has already shocked the top tier of the Ascender pyramid. 

 

Would the President still be stronger than the King of Qing? 

 

That’s where the problem lies. 

 

For such a powerful person, to actually be ambushed and heavily wounded. 

 

And even the identity of the attacker is unknown. 



 

The outside world certainly doesn’t want to believe such a thing; if someone could really severely injure 

the President without her even realizing, then they could almost effortlessly kill everyone in this world. 

 

Few would survive. 

 

Thus, the outside world is more inclined to believe that the President knows who the attacker is. 

 

Just for some very secret reason, she doesn’t want to say. 

 

This is why when the President was hospitalized, the entire Ascender world was in turmoil. 

 

The strongest Alchemist, the strongest Priest, the strongest Divination Master, all coming out. 

 

No matter how domineering Taihua is, no matter how reckless the King of Qing’s actions are, saving is 

still necessary. 

 

"When the day comes that I die, you will all know." 

 

Taihua stretched her hand out: "Apple." 

 

Huai Yin sighed and reluctantly handed over the peeled apple. 

 

It had been two hundred years since they played out this mother-son act. 

 

"I have to admit, both Red and I misjudged." 

 

He lamented, "We initially thought that Heavenly Personification was impossible to achieve; no one 

through the ages could reach its core. It has nothing to do with innate ability, just like normal humans 



can’t breathe underwater. It’s a limitation between species. But surprisingly, you broke through that 

barrier." 

 

Taihua sneered, "If I were mediocre, how could I be worthy of being your Master and Red’s?" 

 

There’s a saying about raising children to secure your old age. 

 

But in her case, it’s a load of nonsense. 

 

The truth is, she must still be useful, holding vast treasures, so her children naturally remain filial. 

 

The Heavenly Person Seed is her legacy, the most precious treasure in the world, without exception. 

 

Huai Yin once wished for her death. 

 

Now he obediently comes to keep her company. 

 

"Let’s not bring up the past, shall we?" 

 

Huai Yin glared: "I’m here to keep you company, yet you still won’t smile at me?" 

 

"You’ve aged so much; who would still see you as a kid?" 

 

Taihua said indifferently, "Compared to you, your student is far more interesting." 

 

Huai Yin thought of his student and laughed: "I certainly am not as likable as him. I just used half an 

Eternal Bone yesterday, and now I feel no pain anywhere left on me, even the trauma to my soul has 

been repaired. I don’t know how much longer I might live, but the long-standing hidden ailments over 

these years have all been cured." 

 



Taihua snorted softly. 

 

Thinking about how she managed to survive because of the Eternal Bone left by that child, she felt a bit 

uneasy. 

 

It was mainly awkward and guilty. 

 

"Master." 

 

Huai Yin suddenly asked: "Do you plan to leave him a Heavenly Person Seed?" 

 

Ha. 

 

Taihua gazed at the misty clouds, her lips curling: "You guess?" 

 

Huai Yin was lost for words; Master was deliberately teasing him. 

 

Already a leader of the entire Human World, yet still with such a twisted sense of humor. 

 

Probably due to the resentments from these years, a small revenge against him. 

 

In the silence, Taixu’s soft and charming voice sounded, emotionless: "Detecting virtual thinking upload, 

positions No.1, Three. Confidentiality level SSS, simulate personality?" 

 

Huai Yin’s eyes squinted in curiosity as he heard the voice of artificial intelligence. 


